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CHAPTER CX 

THE FBINCESS. 

On tho Bame tTcning and at ftbont the sams hour* 
thatiheprcoeding scene took place on WestAiU' 
•ter Bridge, the Inrinoesa Chiulotto was passing 


through an ordeahof oonsidorable mental excite- 
ment at Windsor Castle. 

Retiring soon after ten o’clock to her own 
chamber, she dismissed her attendant-ladies and 
sate doaix to pen a long letter to her mother. For 
it will be remembered ^hat the Princess Sophia 
hacT, on the previous day, undertaken ^ write to 
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Jocelyn Loftus and beseech him to pay an imme- 
diate visit to ^London, that ahe raigrht hold a con- 
sultation with «him relative to the conspiracy then 
on foot against the Princess of Wales. Now the 
young Princess Charlotte hoped, with the sanguine 
fervour that was natural to her age, not only that 
her aunt's letter would ;ftnd Jocelyn at Canter bury, 
but 'that he would pr j immediate attention to It 
by hurrying up to London, and that he would 
thence set off to Italy to warn the persecuted 
Princess Caroline of her danger. In this case 
Jocelyn might become the hearer ,of a letter 
from the young Princess Charlotte to her injured 
mother — not a mere letter which she would be 
compelled to write guardedly and in such a manner 
as to exempt it from the clianoe of suppression, but 
a letter wherein she migiit give free vent, to nil the 
filial fondness that she experienced towards the 
oeing who gave her birth. 

The compositior of this letter occppied tbe 
Princess upwards of an hour* and she md 
down her pen the time-piece on the maptel chimed 
eleven. The night was tempestuqps: gusts of 
wind swept round the old towers of th# palatial 
castle ; and the rain was from time to tiq^e dviven 
forcibly against the window-panes. The young 
Princess glanc^^ '"‘ound the spacious bed-ohaip'ucr 
ill which she was seated ; and as the thought slowly 
crept into her mind that many and many a horror 
— many a ccuel deed— and many an i^trocity hi^d 
been perpetrated within the walls of Windsor 
Castle, she wondered whether that particular room 
had ever been the scene of bloodshed. As this 
idea stole into her brain, she sliucldered with a< 
deep involuntary tremar: and again did her glipice 
sweep rapidly around «tbe apartment, ^ut al- 
though it was furnished in the most sumptuous 
manner, — with gorgeous draperies drawn over.the 
windows -~goldeu-fringed hangings sun’oufiding 
the gilt couch — the wails |U|perrd with a cheerful 
pattern and adorded'with several splendid paint- 
ings-^ the ooruices all elaborately carved and 
edged with gilding— the mantel-piece covered with 
ornaments — ^tbo magoifioen^ giirrors reflecting the 
light of several wax-tapers, and tiius enhancing 
tlie lustre that flooded the room with its yidlow 
glow— the toilette -table, the cheffou|ei’s, and the 
‘chest of drawers all covered with elegant ti^ifles 
and brilliant nick-nacks, — in a word, although 
nothing could exceed the gay and gorgeous aspect 
of that apartment, yet did it this night seem in 
the eyes of the Princess to be even unv e sombre 
and gloomy than any old tapestried chamber, filled 
with mouldering furniture and moth-eaten haugr 
iugs, in the haunted castle of romance. 

The truth is, the miud of the young Princess was 
in that morbid state which made her view every- 
thing in a melancholy light— or rather, through the 
ominous cK)ud that thus hung upon her soul. She 
was unhappy : for many, many reasons was she uu- 
happy — ^not only on account of bet mother, but 
because she felt that she belonged to a family al- 
most every member of which w'as steeped to ttm 
lips in vices, immoralities, and, treacheries, if not 
stained with downright crime. It seemed to her, 
then, as if she were sprang from a doomed race — 
a race whoso infamies had rendered it accursed in 
the sight of heaven, add whose punishment had to 
some extent— in the perst^a of the lunatic Kiag— 
•ommeneed upon earth. No wonder that her mind 
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became attenuated as thus she pondered, or that it 
should have thus been imbued with sup^stitious 
tendencies, so that wliou she looked around that 
sumptuonsly-furipshed room, ahe beheld not the 
superb draperies and the brilliant ornaments, but 
fancied that there was blood upon the walls, and 
that the stains of murder met her looks on every 
side ! 

Naturally of a strong and decisive character, the 
young Princess endeavoured to cast off this super- 
stitious <feeiiiig which was gn::!aing upon her. But 
she cuuld not. Becent experience, together with 
the dark mysterious hints tliut in various ways and 
at different times met her ears, had made her 
aware that the royal personages of the present 
age were fully capable of abhorrent perfidies, base 
conspiracies, and most probably of flagrant Ctknes. 
and if such were the case at the begiuiiiug of the 
nineteenth century , and in an age of civilization, 
of what horrors and'' 'f what atrocities might for- 
mer royal families have been guilty, in earlier pe- 
riods and in darker times Oh ! had not the walls 
of Windsor Castle been witnesses of scenes where- 
of no memory remained and no record was kept, 
save in the eternal registers of heaven's chancery ? 
— and was it not probable that every room, every 
chamber, every nook, and every corner of that 
CfLstellated abodL of Knghmd’s Kings had been the 
theatre of some reitiorscless deed or foul midnight 
murder? 

These were the ideas that came trooping through 
the bram of the Pmceis, producing upon her the 
sijime eflect as if a ptoeession of shrouded spectres 
passed before her view ; «iid unable to endure the 
awful nature of her thoughts, she i^se^reip her seat 
and advanced towards the fire-place. But as her 
eyes fell upon the mirror above the mantel, it struck 
her that some horrible countenance was looking 
over her shoulder. A shriek ruse to her very lips as 
she turned abruptly round with a strong recoil; big 
the scream died instantaneously away ere it foun 
vent— for there was naught near her— notldng pi^ 
pable to alarm her ; and sh** saw that she was tlt^ 
prey of a levered fancy. Tei. or however parched 
her tongue and made her throat feel as dry as if she 
had swallowed ashes ; and advancing towards a table, 
she filled a glass with water and conveyed it to her 
(Mpsi But at that inorueut a gust of wind swept 
with such violence against the window that the case- 
ment rattled as if some intruder were trying to force 
an entry ; aiid the splendid draperies waved back^ 
Ward and forward with the draught as if some one 
pere concealed behind and ^purpbsely shaking them. 

The fears of the Princess now arose to an in- 
tolerable height ; aud unable any longer to endure 
the solitude of her chamber, she was about to’ring 
the bell to summon her ladies-in-waitiug. But she 
suddenly recpit-'Cted that as she had dismissed 
thorn foa tile iiignt, they had separated to their 
own apartments, and that if they were recalled she 
would have to explain the reason for thus <5.*!^^- 
moniog them back to her presence ; and her na- 
tural pride revolted from the idea of ounfeesiDg 
that she was afraid to be left alone daring so 
tempestuous a nr;ht. She accordingly eujdeavoured 
to conquer her fei^s. But ghe could not. Thera 
seemed to be a Kpoll upon her miud— « mysteriona 
, giu^m which she oouid not shake off. It was hka 
IP opiiaoiiB forebodiog— 'vag ue and unknown— oua 
BiQt the less oppressive and painfrl. Suddenly 
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beihoo^t btirself tffatthe Hon.^lra. Bredalbutib^s 
ohftaibet was close at hand, aad*thair thi.4 lady 
hdirlngBeeh somewhat indisposed, had kept her 
rootn all day. It tberefor^occurred to the yoong 
Prhieess that she might repair to Mrs. Bredalbane^s 
apartment for the ostensible reason of inquiring 
after her, but in reality for the sake of companion- 
ship, -^ler ^yal Highness hoping that iialf-an- 
hour’s friendly discourse with this lady, whom she j 
liked much, would perhaps cheer hgr mind, or at 
all events effrice these superstitious terrors which | 
at present forebade Iftr from seeking her bouch. 

We may her^observe that the Hon. Mrs. Bredal* 
bane was one of the Bed-ohamber Women attached 
to the Queen's household. She was a widow— about < 
forty years of age— very affable and kind-hearted — 
*Jbut gi^n to scandal and atnazin(*ly fond of gossip- 
ing. Her lodging at the Castle was at the end of 
the same passage from which the Princess Char- 
Folte’s own suite of apartrneii^ opened, and which , 
inddid communicated with rooms of several of ^ 
the Court ladies. ^ 

Issuing forth from ^er chamber, the young 
Princess threaded the passage, which was lighted with 
lamps suspended to the ceiling ; and she reached the 
extremity of the carpetted corridor without encoun- 
tering a sou). The door which she now gently 
opened led into a little ante- chain her beyond which 
was Mrs. Bredalbane's own roufti; and as the 
Princess approached the door of^he latter, she heard 
voices speaj^ing witbiii. Suddenly reminded that < 
she would perhaps be Intruding* she was about to 
letire at once, when a worct— a name— which sud- 
denly smote her ear, transfixed her to the spot and 
all in a moment inspiisid her with the keenest 
curiosity aird flie^cutest interest. 

That name was Sellis ! • 

There were candles burning upon the tabjp in the 
ante-chamber. A velvet cm tain hung in the door- 
way between the two rooms; and the door itself 
was now ajar. The reader may therefore under- 
stand how it was that the presence of tho Princess 
was not observed by those who were in the bed- 
chamber, and how sly was thus enabled to become 
an unseen listener jK> the conversation that was 
going on and in which her interest had been ex- 
cited in 80 sadden and so lively a maniie|l The 
voice which she had heard mention the name of 
Seths was that of the Hon. Mrs. Bredalbane ;i| 
and she speedily discovered ^at the friend 
with whom Mrs. Bredalbaue was thus familiarly 
conversing, was Lady Prescott— also one of the 
royal Bedchamber Women. Ouw former occasion, 
the Prirmess Charlotte Bad heard these two ladies 
in confidential discourse together; and her ears 
had l^en caught enough to make her long to know 
more. Now therefore that th^ opportunity so un- 
expectedly but so fav^tti abl^ presented itself, she 
oould not resist the temptation. Foegetting all her. 
recent terrors, and too much swayejebp intense 
oiirio#i$y to reflect for a luoment that ^he was act- 
infHsrdnw .thus* to play the eaves-droppor, the 
young Prmoess was so completely transfixei at the 
mention of the name of Sdlis, that she could not 
possibly avoid remaiulog wiiere she had thus sud- 
denly stopped short: Sud losing sight ef eVery 
ojtber subject that a moment be{pro had bt en up- 
permost in her mind, she gave aU ht:r attev^tioo to 
the discourse Chat was taking place id the inner 
chamber. 


** You seem, my dear • Mrs. Bredkibane,** said 
Lady Prescott, to be somewhat bitter against the 
Duke of Cumberland. Surely you.hpv® imbibed 
no unjust prejudice towards that Prince^” 

Prejudice, •my dear friend P exclaimed Mrs. 
Bredalbane. **t am really surprised that you 
should deem me capable of such a failing. It is 
perfectly true that I do dot like the- Duke, and 
that he never was any fdllMirite of mine : but al- 
though I may have my aversions and my antipa- 
thies, 1 should scorn lo invent any evil reports, or 
exaggerate those already in oiroalatloo, to servb a 
vindicLive purpose." 

** Oh ! I know you too well," cried Lady Pres- 
lOOtt, '*to need sush assurances from your lips; 
and if 1 spoke oj. prejudice, 1 was assuredly Wrong. 

I am aware, my dear friend, that yoii are better ao- 
quairited^han dny other lady of the Court With the 
secrets and mysteries of the Royal Family—-** 
Yes," observed Mrs. Bredalbane, .in a sort ot 
musing tone : ** 1 could tell some strange tales if I 
chose. But there are certain things with which 
1 am acquamted, and which will never pass my 
lips." 

** When I asked you just now,” said I<ndy Pres- 
cott* ** to give me all the details relative to the 
affair of Sellis and the Duke of Cumberland, 1 did 
Dof wish to intrude upon an^mMbret or special 
knowledge that you may possess concerning that 
lamentable tragedy. 1 merely thought thatys I 
'was not in Yiondon at the time, but btfried in/that 
Welsh solitude to which Sir dnhn Prescott took 
me for my health— as you must remember— *” 

** Yes— 1 Tcobllect that you were absent at the 
Hime : and wtien 1 sent you the newspapers con- 
taiinng^tlio proceedings, Iwemember," continued 
Hfii. Bredalbane, **tiiatyBdr husband wrote to beg 
1 would desist from forwarding thb journals, as 
you were in such a nervous state through ill- 
health that any excitement was most prejudioial.*’ 
“ And therefore, you periPiive, my dear friend," 
said Lady Prescott, '^tbat 1 aiif ignorant of most 
of the details connected with that dreadful affair. 
When 1 returned to Court after my Welsh mstioa- 
tij^n, the death of the Princess AmUlia bad become 
the all-absorbing topic of mournful interest ; and 
no one ever breathed a word relative to the Sellis 
tragedy. It had therefore well nigh fled from m);^ 
memory fiiitil you so singularly and pointedly^ 
alluded to it the other day. I then asked yoa 
to give me the full narrative ; and you were about 
to comply*with my request, vrhen something Ihter-* 
rupted thf discourse—" 

** I rec'dlect," said Mrs. Bredalbane : ^H'was 
daring the card-p::rty the other nighl^ Uud 1 
thought that as we were seated in the window-re- 
cess, theYV-incS'S Charlotte was listening to what 
we said. That is the reason 1 broke off the topic 
so suddenly." • 

** AniJ'uow therefore,**ooiitiittted Lady Prescott 
<* that «t6 arc all alone together, and free from in 
terruptiun— iddeed withoiit a chance of anybody 
intruding upon us— 1 hope you will gratify my cu- 
riosity.'* 

** 1 have no objection," replied Mrs BredUlhane: 
then, after a pause, she Commenced her narrative 
in a low and measured tone, as if she were not only 
impressed with the solemn sertoosaeas of the sub- 
ject, but slso afraid that the very itatla themUelvea 
haii«ears. 
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CHAPTER CXI. 

V'lI»flELl.XS TBAOEDT. 

• ^ 

* You are aware that the Duke of Cumberland, 
at the time of which 1 am about to speak, occupied 
the same suite of apartments where he now resides, 
in the Kitchen Court ojErftt. James’s Palace. You 
will also recollect that it was upwards of four years 
ago, in the summer of 1810, when the fearful tra- 
gedy occurred.' At that time the three principal 
valets of his Royal Highness the Duke of Cumber- ; 
land were Sellis, Neale, and Joux ; and they took ' 
turns, week by week, in doing duty. Joseph Sellis 
was an Italian— short in stature but we)l-made, 
with an olive complexion, and tolera'oly gobd-look- 
ing. He was married, and had four children. His 
habits were exceedingly domesticated and i'egnlar : 
he was a good, steady man — a kind husband and 
an excellefat father. Indeed he was perfectly uxo- 
rious in his attentions towards his wife, who was 
a somewhat handsome woman ; and so fond was he 
of his children that if either of them experienced 
the slightest ajlment, he became overwhelmed with 
grief and a prey to the most excruciating appre- 
hensions. His wife was an exemplary woman : and 
altogether it wp^dd.be impossible to conceive, a 
happier family than that of Sellis. In disposition 
he Was mild, inoffensive, and obliging : thoroughly 
humake, he aeemed incapable of harming a soul — 
but, on the contrary, was ever ready to perform a 
generous deed or render a service. In fket, he was 
liked not only by the Duke of Cumberland, but by 
the Royal Pamily in general, all the Princes and 
Princesses noticing hiuytnd expressing a constant 
interest in his welfare. Th\.y, moreover, matle hW 
numerous presents, and never seemed wearied of 
heaping favours upon him. To such an extent was 
he thus esteemed, or indeed caressed, by Royalty, 
that the Duke and one^if his sisters— the Prmcess 
Augusta it was stood sponsors for Sellis’s 
youngest child. Moreover, though all the servants 
of the Duke’s household were on board wages, and 
the valets were not regularly lodged in St James’s 
—the one on duty for the week alone being ex«i 
pected to sleep there as a general rule —Sellis and 
his family were nevertheless accommodated with 
Kxoms over the gate we v leading into the Kitchen 
Court from Cleveland Row. These rooms commu- 
nicated by means of a passage with the Duke’s 
suite of apartments ; and sometimes the Frmcesses,- 
when on a v;ait to their brother’s rooms, would pass 
into Sellis’s lodgings and fondle his children. In 
addition to his wages, which were handsome, he 
had various perquisites such as were enjoyed by no 'l 
other dependant in the Duke's household and 
thus in every way was Sellis a favourite, and all I 
circumstances combined to render him a happy 
man.” , 

** And wu he perfectly sane,” inquired Lady Pres- 
eotti— **in the full and complete eqjopment of his 
tesion f’ 

«• Undoubtedly,” exclaimed Mra Bredalbane. 
" Quiet but cheerful— unobtruoi vein manner, though* 
of a gay disposition — and so temperate that he never 
tasted spirit^ disliked wine, and habitually drank 
water— Sellis was never a prey to any unnatural ex- 
citement In fact, he was just one of those pertons 
who seem fitted by natnre^to past tranquilly gud 


eerenely through life, experiemnng as little of its 
agiution and turmoil as can possibly foil to the lot 
of mortiln Thrifty and eopnomioal, abitemsous and 
regular in his mode of he was hot only free from 
pecuniary embarrfpsmeot, but had accumulated 
some little eavinge from his wages, whioh the pre- 
sents ha had received from the Royal Family had 
materially increased.” 

” Then he was altogether a good Md exSellent 
man ?” said Lady Prescott. 

” An excellerit ma.i !” oried Mrs. Bredalbane with 
marked emphasis. ** But hqiring now concluded 
my prefatory remarks, I shall enter upon the 
recital of that most dread tragedy w^'iich has made 
|he name of Sellis known throughout the world. It 
was, then, in the forenoon of the Slat of May, 1810, 
that Sellis was walking with his wife in Sl James's 
Park. His mood was gay and cheerful ae Nisuai ; 
and the discourse chiefly turned upon the prepara- 
tions which he wiehi^^ his wife to make for a little 
party that he proposei'^to give in the course of«ithe 
ensuing week to celebrate the birth>day of one of hie 
children. Mm Sellis promjppd compliance with ail 
her husband’s suggestious ; <and at two o’clock they 
re-entered their lodgings. Dinner was served up; 
and Sellis ate with his usual appetite. But scarcely 
was the meal over when one of the children was taken 
ill with indigestion. The surgeon was sent for ; and 
although there war no positive danger, yet such was 
the anxiety of Sellis 4>hat he requested his wifp to let 
the child remain with her that night, observing that, 
he would sleep in his own room "in the Duke’s suite 
of apartments. Mrs. Sellis consented; and in the 
evening— between six and seven o’clock— Sellis re- 
paired to the room alluded ^to^ to see that it was in 
proper order for him to pass the night thorq; because, 
1 should observe, it^wss not Sellis’e' week for being 
on duty about the person of his royal master — it was 
Neale’s turn— and thus Sellis was not supposed to 
be occupying his room in the ducal aportmento, but 
to be sleeping (as was his wont when off duty) in hie 
own lodgings. I may further add that the chamber 
of which 1 am speaking, and which must be called 
SeUw’e room, was at the end of a passage communi- 
cating with the Duke's private’, psrtmeut, and that 
adjoining this apartment — iudeea, separated from it 
by only a thin partition of wainscot— was JVeole’s 
room, Ee kind enough to keep these particulars in 
^ui^emory ” 

** i shall not lose sjght of them,” observed Lady 
Prescott. ” Pray^proceed, roy dear friend— 1 am 
dying with curiosity— 

” 1 am now approaching the blood-stained chap- 
ter of this narrative,” said 9^rs Bredalbane. ** It 
appears that Sellis having assured himself that hie 
room was in order, and that the housemaid had 
not omitted to set it to rights since he last slept 
there, was about to rutjira to his wife, when he 
thought himself of something that he wished to 
I say to Neal&s'lle accordingly repaired to Neale’s 
room ; anS with the familiarity usually Bubaisting be- 
I tween the fellow-members of the samie haiisehblf|Ll*f 
opened the door without knocking. But cudde^y 
starting back in dismay, he exclaimed, * Howaent ! 
iho Princtu Augusta!* and fled ’along the passage. 
But in his precipitate flight, he ran against Joux— 
the Duke's third valet— who was advancldg up the 
passage at the motnent, an^ who had heard that 
ejaculation which lyirst from his lips^ On observ- 
ing &onx, Sellis instantaneously endeavoured to 



aiiame an air of cox^oanre; ani^be began to apo- 
logise for hn awkwardness iitranning against him. 

Jobk saw pla^ly enongh that something had 
transpired not only to discdtaeert his fellow-page, 
bat to agitate him profoundly. Nevertheless, as 
Sellis did not. volunteer any explanation — but, on 
the contrary, sought to veil his excited feelings as 
much possible— Joux did not think it right to 
qaestion him upon the subject. In the midst of 
the apologies'that Sellis was making for his awk- 
wardness, he suddenly broke off to inquire whither 
Joux was going.—-* sptah to JVm/e/-waiPthe re- 
sponse. * No : ^ou cannot see him; he is engaged* 
exclaimed Sellis, with a strange wildness of look 
and a most unaccountable abruptness of tone. 

* Come along with me and clutching Joux by the 
^trm, he led him into his lodgings. There he be- 
came more composed— or else put on a forced 
composure; and taking wine and brandy from the 
onpboard, he invited Joux to ^Ip himself. The 
invalid child was asleep at*^e time ; and Mrs. 
Sellis joined her husband ana Joux in the parlour. 
Sellis mixed her a little^randy-and-Vater : Joux 
took some liquor also ; bift Sellis himself abstained 
entirely, as was his habit. Joux remained there for 
about an hour, during which interval Sellis seemed 
to recover his wonted cheerfulness and self-posses- 
sion— or if not, he at all events concealed his emo- 
tions so successfully that his wife Ailed to observe 
anything peculiar about him, biyond the anxiety 
which be expressed qp^accouut of his child. Pre- 
sently the surgeon returned, and pronounced the 
little invalid to be better, assuring Sellis that there 
was not the slightest danger. Joux iheo took hiq 
departure, wondering what could possibly have 
been the causf that extraoediuary excitement 
which he had witnessed, and of that singular eja- 
culation which had burst from the lips of Sellis, 
when rushing so precipitately along the passage. 
It was now past eight o’clock in the evening ; and 
Sellis remained with his wile uutil ten. During 
this interval he was engaged in reading ; and Mrs. 
Sellis did not observe anything pecu.iar in his man- 
ner. Embracing hei^and the children with his 
wonted affection, anjf observing that he should be 
up early to ascertain how the invalid little one had 
passed the night, he withdrew to his own room.” 

" And this was at ten on the memorable dlght?^ 
said Lady Prescott, inquiringly. • 

‘*Te8,” responded Mrs. Bredalb|ne. **The Duke 
of Cnmberlaod, who had gone to a oonoert, re- 
turned soon aft^ midnight and retired to liis own 
apartment, where Neale was in a(tendance.. Then 
all was 'quiet in the*palaAe for a couple of Lours., 
But at about half-past tAro o’clock in the morning 
the h^ll-porter was alarmed by a cry of * Murder;* 
and starting up, he beheld the^Duke of Cumber- 
land in bis night-shift, which was covered with 
blood. , Neale was with him— ^nd Neale, who. 

slept by herself in another part of tite pgemiseB, 
was instantaneoualy fetched. The alarm spread 
thferngU th^ palace— and while one footman ran to 
smnmon ftie Duke’s medical attendants, another 
went to call in the gnard. The Duke, leaning upon 
Neale’s arm, returned to hia apartment, whither 
Joux, who had been roused by the alarm, speedily 
repaired. An inquiry «vas then^ade for Sellis. 

* m OMi'teS him that his Royal Highness has fteen 
WS& tisgh murddrsd,* said Neaie.-HJoax accordiiqiply 
sped wmg the passage towards Sellis’s room, and 


on his way he was joined by Mrs. NSale and the 
porter. On opening the door, an appalling spec- 
tacle presented itself to their vieif,^ Scllia was 
lying dead upon the conch, his thro^out iii so 
horrible a manner that his head was nearly severed 
from his body. A razor, covered with blood, was 
lying upon the floor. The body was completely 
dressed, save and except jibe cravat,- coat, and 
shoes: it seemed as if ttA^eunfurtunate unuhad 
thrown himself on the bed as one does when over- 
exhausted or else when not feeling any inclination 
to retire to rest altogether, and that sleep had 
stolen upon*him— that sleep whence he was never 
to awake t The wash-basin was half full of water ' 
#tamed with blood ; and on the edge of the basin 
were the fnarks of bloody fingers plainly visible. 
The cravat was upon the toilette-table — the 
coat fold|d upsaiid placed on a chair: the de- 
ceased’s watch was in the pocket at the bed’s head. 
That Sellis had been murdered, was .the convic- 
tion which instantaneously struak Joux : 'the first 
glance which he threw upon the appalling scene, 
showed him that this was no case of suicide, but a 
foul assassination !” 

” Heavens 1” ejaculated Lady Prq^tt, in a 
tone^f horror. **Poor creature! — unfur tuuate 
man 1” 

must now observe,” rosutygMin. Bredal- 
bane, " that the hall-porter and Mrs. Neale did not 
advance into the room at all, but the former A- 
qnained for tf few moments transfixed with homr 
upon the threshold, while the latter fled to raise 
the alarm that Sellis had committed suicide t Such 
was no donbt the impression made at the instant 
wpon the woman’s mind. The hall -porter, on re- 
gainpig his self-possession, huiried away likewise 
to UpresA the same rumOwr; and Joux was left j 
alone in the room where the frightful tragedy bad | 
taken place. Advancing nearer towards the | 
couch, he observed a sheetT of paper lying upon | 
the floor; He picked it up : «t was a half-finished ! 
letter in the handwriting of Sellis— and as Joux ! 
hastily ran bis eyes over the first few lines, a tre« | 
meudous secret was suddenly revealed to tiim. | 
He understood it all! The excitement of Sellis I 
and the ejaculation which had burst from bis lips | 
in the passage>-yes, even this murder itself-^ll 
was explained I But footsteps were approaching; 
»and Joux tfirust the letter into his pocket. The^ 
next moment a serjeant and file of men, who had - 
been fetched from the guard- house, made their 
appearance at the room door. The serjeant’a 
name was ,|Creighton ; and entering the (diamber 
of death, he gazed in horror upon the scene. ‘As 
he turned away, he observed the razor upon the 
floor, and picking it up, placed it upon the table. ! 
He then wM out, followed by Joux ; and the room | 
was locked up. The guard retired— and Joux, ! 
hastening to the Duke’s rWom, found that Sir | 
Henry Halford and Mr. Home, the emiaeifl medi- i 
cal. practitioners, had arrived and were dressing ! 
his Boyal Highness’s woozidB, which they pro- | 
nonneed to be severe, but not mortal. Joux beard | 
the account which the Duke gave of the affair, 
and then hastened .to shut himself up in his owu 
room, to read the letter of which he had as yet 
only caught a glimpse of the few first lines. What 
his feelings were vshUe pemsing that letter— whnt , 
hia refleetions were after hw had read it— 1 shall 
not pause to explain nqw: yon shall have an oip. 
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portuQity of jadg'iiig^ presently^ when I ahow yon 


the letter itself I" 

** The letter itself f’ cried Lady Prescott-, with 
a perfect tfirlll' of astouishnient in her accents. 

** Yes — the letter itself” repeated. Mrs. BredaU 
bane, in a positive tone. ** You are not perhaps 
aware that Joux entered my service soon after 
the trof^edy-, and remained with me for upwards of 
a year. He told me v^rrytiiin^; — he gave me the 

Icttor But I am anticipating' ” 

“Yes— pray proceed in due course, my dear 
friend,” said Lady Pi-escott ; “ although 1 am ou 
the tenter^houks of curiosity.” , ‘ 

“You may conceive,” resumed the Hon. Mrs. 
Bredalbaiie, “ the amazement, the horror, and the 
consternation which seized upon the star/ded me- 
tropolis, when the morning papeVs of June 1st, 
announced that *tJie Duke of Cmnbirlau i had h&en 
surprised tekUe asleep by an attempted assaaaiwt- 
tion, made by one of his valets named SediSf and 
who hadpnt a perioi^to his own existence* A thuu> 
sand rumours were instantaneously in circulation ; 
and in many quarters the story of the suicide was 
uttoriy disbelieved — the v lift was declared to have 
been murdered, and the darkest hints were thrown 
out. A Jury was summoned in ine afternoo^ of 
the 1st of June, to investigate the matter. i>ut 
you may ooac(r'''-^,the astonishment of the jmy, 
when the coroner began by infunning them * that a 
Icn} examination of the principal witnesses had 
alre^y been §'One into, and that of course i* would only 
now be necessary to have the depositions then taken 
read before them {the jury) to the witnesses T * All 
the depositions which had been previously and 
privately taken, were therefore now read. Thefirbt 
was that of the Duke af Cumberland. Ills Royal 
Highness deposed that was awakened ‘^ironi «>a 
profound sleep by the sensation of some blows being 
dealt upon his forehead; and at fii'.st he thought 
there was a bat in the fouin flying over his liead. 
Bui by the light of the wax-tap^^r hn beheld the 
form of a man; ariQ springing from liis couch, he 
I grtppled with him, wreiichiug away the sword 
I which had been the weapon of attack* He then 
saw the assassin escape, but without perceiving 
who he was ; and raising his voice be summoueti 
Neale, who slept in tlie adjoiiiiiig room, Neale 
uistantaneonsly hurried to ins royal master ; and 
! then they went to the hall together td* give the 
I alarm in the manner 1 have already described. Ou 
I returning to the Duke’s chamber, they instituted a 
I search iu a closet opening th erefrom; and in that 
closet they found a pair of Selhs’s sii[)perg. From 
this circumstance it was inferred that Sellis was 
I the assassin — that he had conceabMl himself in the, 
closet previously to tlie Duke retiring for the 
I night— and that failing* lu his attempt at murder, 

I lie had fled to bis own room and committed suL ; 

I cide. Neale's depositKm confirmed that of the 
I Duke ih' every detail ; and Neale gratuitously 
added his opinion that Sellis was a m >rose, bad- 
tempered, discontented persou. 1 fl^ill hero ob- 
serve that every other person belonging to the du- 
cal household who was examined, deposed to the. 
very reverse in respect to Seliis's charactor and 
disposition, and described him as civil, intifftiiislve, 
kind-hearted, and good-tempere 1. The weapon 


with which the Duke had been attacked, was his 
own regimental swori^ which liad been leR lying 
about in his room fj^c some days. The vialls be- 
tween his Royal Highitsss’e chamber and the hall 
were covered w^h blood-stains, caused by the 
Duke's hands when he went to' alann^ the porter. 
The medical evidence proved that hU Royal 
Highness'b wounds were most severe — that 
one of his fingers was nearly severed— and that 
his head was so much imrt that the arteries of the 
I brain were lajd bare. Having listeiicd to the read- 
t ingof thta principal d^-posititr^s, the jury went to 
view the corpse of Sellis. Tiie room had been 
left just as it was when the tra^ili^edy was first 
di.^co\ored. The newspupers de'^cri bod the body 
as * lying on a bed of matted bloody livid and loath- 
sonWt with a horrid gash from ear to ear; and ovpr 
all the features the distortion of pain was visible^ up-' 
parently struggling with the ghastly composure of 
death: The back of the iiead lay against tlie do- 
C'^ased's watch; an^v^he basin, with the blood- 
dyed water and the fiilgcr-marks, was siill there. 
Ou returning *10 the x'oom where the inquest was 
held, the jury heard the cFvidence of the surgeons 
who had examined the corpse. They deposed that 
the windpipe was cut completely thrtiugh, and that 
the wound was six inches in length and an inch 
and a half iu diameter. Tiie unhappy widow of the 
deceased deposed^ to the efleci that her husband 
was steady, absieraisua, and afiiectionate to tierself 
«tttid children — ihat he was in no pecuniary einbar-. 
rassment— and that he had never shown^the slight- 
est symplom.of mental aberration. The jury re- 
turned a verdict of Felo *de se ; the corpse was put 
into a hearse at dead of night, and hurried to Scot- 
land Yard, when it was buried in a holtwwitb a stake 
driven through it. , Tims termiuatlbu thi>» melan- 
choly affair, so far as the public is acquainted with 
the pai i^eulars ; and of cour.He Sellis has been 
branded as a cowardly assassin — a midnight mur- 
derer — a miserable sumide— ” 

“But Joux — the FreiicL valet?” exclaimed 
Lady Prescott : “ wherefore was he nut examined 
at the inquest? — and why was not the letter pro- 
duced ?” 

“Ah! those are the partienntrs on which I am 
now going to enter,” observed the Hon. Mrs. 
Bredalb.lue. “ The epistle — tlie half-finished 
fpis^lc, penned by poor Sellis — is in that writing- 
desk ; and 1 will shqw it to you. First, however, 
let me explain——^” 

But at this moment an ejaculation of mingled 
amazement and terror struck upon the startled 
ears of Hrs. Breda'lbaue and Lady Prescott. 
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The reader will be kind enough to remember that 
while Mrs. Bredalbaue was reciting her narrati? |^. 
of awful interest to Lady Prescott, the IPrineeaa 
Chirlottewaz enchained, a spell-boand listener, 
in tiie ;mte-chain.ber. But at the moment wiien 
Mrs Bredalbane seemed abont to enter jipon the 
most thrilling portion of*bpr history, the outer 
door of that ante-cnamlier opened suddenly ; and 


* Then words are qaotdil the Timei report of the 

Inquest, June Snd. ISlc . ^ 


* Thnei, Juno 2nd, 1810. 
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the PrinceBs Charlotte, tui|iinv abruptly round, 

• gave ve^ to an ejaculation ol^ingled amnzement 
and alarm on beholding the etaroh figure of 
the Queen. 

I This waa the ejaunlation thatireached the ears 
of the Hon. Mra. Bredalbanc and Lady Prescott; 
and apringiiTg from'their seats by the cheerful fire 
thi^ was blading in the inner room, they rushed 
to the doorway — ^flaug aside the curtain — and, to 
their indescribable wonderment, beheld the Prin- 
cess Charlotte on oim side of the smte-chamber 
and her Majesty the Queen on the other. Instan- 
taneously struck with the conviction that their 
conversation had been overheard by one or the 
other of the royal ladies, if not by both. Mrs. 
j ^Brc'diilbane and Lady Prescott exchanged looks 
I *of ‘uneaa>ness and vexation. 

I “What are you doing here, at this time of 
night?” demanded the Queen.. bending a harsh 
and severe look upon the Princess. 

“ l-^I — came— that is,” sUidimercd the youthful 
Charlotte, utterly at a loss what response to give 
or what excuse to mak#S^ “ I came to— to 
j “Methinks, to say the least of it,** said the 
Queen, bridling up. is particularly indtscreet 
for a young Priricc.'in — the daughter of England's 
Regent— the grand-daughtor ut Engliiiid's crowned 
Sovereigns — to be thus absent ^from her own 
apartment at midnight.*’ ^ 

“ Madam, “ exclaimed the young Princesis, the 
haughty blood fiu.Hhiag^her chetks and turning the 
marble of her brow into glowing crimson; “be 
pleased to recollect the motto upon the royal arms 
and art)ly it to yourself: Evil be io him {or her)wh 0 
mnl thinks” ^ • 

“ GrBml*?laugl|^er,thi8 is an impertinence on your 
part,’* said the Queen, darting thu'savage glance of 
a tiger-cat upon the Princess : then in a colder tone 
she observed, but still with sneering accents, “ 1 must 
however admit the justice of hearing your defence 
before I condemn. Therefore, perhaps you will 
have the kindness to explain wherefore you are here, 
listening so attentively as you were, like any eaves* 
dropper, at tlie moinevt 1 entered the ciiamher.” 

“Ah! madam, ycj( are determined to humiliate 
me!” exclaimed the Princess, liur.Hting into tears: 
for this was the first time she had ever been ao^arshly 
and cruelly treaited by the Queen. 

As for Mrs. Bredalbane and Lady Prescott— tfley < 
instantaneously comprehended Yroiii her Majesty's 
words that the young Priacess had been listeuin); to 
their discourse ; and well knowing that if she were 
to repegt to the Qu^en that hkd been said, they 
would receive a prompt opmmaudto quit the Castle,* 

I bag and baggage, they threw earnestly imploring 
I ]ook%npon her Royal Highness. The Princess, at 
I once catching the meaning *o| those glances and 
I penetrating the ladies' fears, suddenly wiped her eyes 
and flung a look of reassurance apou*t|)erD, Then,- 
putting on an air of dignified composui^, the said, 
“ 1 most confeai 1 did listen at this doorway for a 
^ ^<liffl“nifimgiln ; but it waa only to ascertain who was 
' within — inasmuch aa the phantasy had seiaed me 

to eome and pass ha1f*an*hour with Mrs. Bredalbane, 
intelligence having reached me that she was aume- 
what indisposed.” « 

“ Perinit me, then, th obaenrefT said the Queen, 
With a prim starch mipect and a oonsidemble acer- 
bity of tone, ^*that it is aItQj;%ther contrary to 
Conrt etiquette, as well aa being a breach of 


maiileu propriety, to wander from one room to 
another between eleven and twelve o’clock at 
night. But come, grand-daughter : 1 to apoak 
to you.” 

“ Good night, ladles,** said the* Prinoesa, casting 
upon the two Bed-chamber Women a look to as- 
sure them that the secret of their eonveraation on 
so ticklish a topic was safe With her : aiid she then 
followed the Queen away /rShi the iq)artmeiit. ‘ 

“ 1 have been seeking you in your own dhamber, 
Charlotte,” said her Majesty, “ because I wished to 
have some* conversation with you. Indeed, 1 waa 
iufornied tlfiit you had dismissed your ladies for 
the nii^'ht at an earlier hour than usual, but that 
*yoa had not retired to rest: and this inteHigence, 
added to your aitevt'd looks during the day, deter- 
mined me to demand an explanation at your 
hands.” a ^ 

Thus spoke the Queen, as she led the way along 
the passage towards her royal grand -daughter’s 
room. But just as they reached the threshold and 
the Princess caught a glimpse of the writing- 
materials on the table, the recolJectiou instantane- 
ously flashed to her that she had left the letter to 
her mother lying upon the table! WThe Queen, 
then? had perhaps read it ? Yea— there was littte 
doi|bt that such was the case; and hence that 
bitterness of tone and manner vmmll her Mqjestf 
had shown towards her for the first time I y 


^ “Nut finding you ere now,” said the Qaee^ ii 
she advanced into the room, while tte PrincRjai 
followed, closing the door behind her, — “I took 
the liberty of ascertaining what had been the na- 
ture of youf most recent studies ; and if I were 
*tiiereiu guilty of an undue amount of curiosity, at 
all eweukiit was not morq rdtirobensibie than that 
which you have just now shown in listening to the 
conversation of my Bed-chamber Women.” 

The vein of sarcasm whigh began to penetrate 
through this speeciv from its commenoement, in- 
creased in bitteifiess as lier J\|ajesty went on 
speaking ; and as she gave utterance to tlie con- 
cluding words, her eyes settled upon the letter that 
lay on the table. 

understand your Majesty,” said the young 
Princess, her indignation suddenly aroused to a 
degree that armed her with a more than feminine 
0 :>urago : “you have been reading the letter which q 
*1 inadvertently left here?'* 

“ Yes — 1 have read every word of it,” responded ' 
the Queen, in a cold tone of defiance. I have 
read how *y(>u dai e accuse your own father, your 
uncles, myuelf, and several of the proudest nobles 
and most virtuous ladies in the country, of being 

eng:iged in a conspiracy 

“ It is true, madam, it is true T exclaimed the 
young Priimess, looking grandly handsome at that 
moment m the flush and glow of her great 
indignation. “ Even while compelled t<^ admit 
that thW eaves-droppiug of to-night & not the 
first instance /if the kind of which 1 have been 
guilty, I at ' nee and unhesitatingly proclaim to 
your face that from your own lips have 1 heard ^e 
avowal of a conspiracy’s existence 1” 

“You daiv?” ejaculalted the Qneen, turning very 
pale, and w'.tii a strange quivering of the lips— tor 
she knew not what to think. 

“ Yes, I dare, madam exclaimed the Princess, 

“ 1 dare accuse you thus Imldly ; and 1 dare also 
aver*l.hut 1 listened audT orcrlieard every syllable 
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that took place between your Majesty and Mrs. 
Owen yesterday. Hence that alteration in my 
looks whW. j pu have observed ” 

** Ah 1 then'denial will be useless ” muttered the 
Queen between her false teeth ; and drawing forth 
a snuff-box from her bag, she took n huge pinch 
of the stimulating powder; then, as if it had in- 
spired her with the Ipsoleiit spirit of one who 
bolilly throws off th^ mask when it becomes im- 
I possible to wear it any longer, she said, **Tou 
' apd 1 had better understand each other at once, 

I Charlotte. In that letter,” — and she pointed to 
; the one upon the table, — “ you inform' your mother 
; that you have accidentally discovered the atrocious^ 

I conspiracy which exists to ruin hcr,^ but thai 
through the kiudness of your aunt Soplna you ex- 
I pect to secure the services of a y^ung gentleman 
I whom you do not know otherwise than by name, 
i in order to help your mother to frustrate the dc- 
i signs of heir enemies : and this letter you propose 
! to transmit by your new* friend Mr. Jocelyn Loftus, 
provided you can in reality secure him as the 
champion of this cause 1 Now if, after reading 
that letter, 1 searched for you in all the adjacent 
rooms untiri found you iu Mrs. Brcdalbane's ante- 
chamber, it was for the express purpose of lotting 
you know a^nee that there is but one wiU in 
j Knglaud at moment which shall be paramount j 
; — \and that is 7ny will ! You arc not Queen yet: and j 
! uu\'8S you vield implicitly to my advi^, you nevero 
' sliall be. Your own father would help to disinherit 
j you in favour of ‘one of his brothers, if you were 
i to thwart his jiurposes. As for Sophia^— the foolish 
! minx!— how dares she interfere in these matters!^ 

I As if slio herself were so very immaculate !’*— and 
1 the words came hissing the Queen 
I **WliatI would you asperse the character of 
■ your own daughter ?” exclaimed the young Prin- 
cess Charlotte, darting a look of mingled amaze- j 
meiit and scorn upon lier grandmother. 

” I only meant; to say,'* observed the Queen 
hurriedly — for she uow repented of the remark 
which she had let slip in her rage, — only meant 
to say that Sophia has her faults as well as the rest 
' of the world. But let us not bandy uuiiecessary | 
; Words. As for your letter, thU is the way 1 serve ] 
: it r— and seizing hold of the epistle, she crumpled 
i| it up and tossed it into the tiro. | 

; “ Then am 1 debarred the privilege of wntingilb 

i my own mother?” asked the Princess, her couutc- 
; nance uow becoming deadly pale and her lips 
; quivering with indigatioii. 

I *VYou may write as much as you choose,” re- 
sponded the Queen, <*8oloiig as you mention naught 
contrary to my views. An opposite course caii 
only have the tendency of producing the suppres- 
sion of your letters.” 

Ah ! then aii Eiiglish Princess is a slave,” 
cried C{;arlotte, with flashing eyes, dilating nos- 
trils, and swelling bust. 

** Yes— a slave to the will that ic paramount,” 
replied the Queen, with the look of malignant tri- 
umph. 

** But 1 would sooner be a beggar in the streefs 
and enjoy freedom of action,” exclaimed the out- 
raged Charlotte, “ than continue a Prinec-s to be 
thus held in bondage I” 

** We ere not upon ♦Jie stage bf a theatre,” said 
her Majesty : •* and ;jgain I may remind you that 
you have not yet tlie opimrtuiiity of phying the ' 
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tragedy- quee^ in all /;ts reality: A truce, therefore, 
to these magnificent expressions and Iqfity com- 
plainings on your ^ar;(. ' If yoir are disobedient, i 
shall know how to punish you, all princess and 
lineal heiress to the throne though yon may be I 
For the present, if your life becomes one of prison- 
age and espionage, you haVe only yourself to 
thank for it. No more journeys to Londod, unless 
accompanied by me ! Your rides, too, will be con- 
fined to the environs of Windsor ; and if you or- 
der yoqr cokchman to proceed elsewhere, you will 
only subject yourself to the pain of refusal. As for 
this silly affair of enlisting Mr. Jbcelyn Loftus in 
your projects,” added the Queen with a sneer, ** de- 
pend upon it I shall find means to put a stop to 
any such ridiculous proceeding; and when yon 
next meet your auut Sophia, the best thing yoU 
can do will be to remain silent on the subject Now 
you understand up)— and I wish you good night” 

The young Priiivi^^^ made no reply, but turned 
away with swelling heart : and as the door closed 
behind her grandmother, she threw herself into an 
arm- chair and burst intOi>an agony of tears. 

“ This, this indeed is slavery !” she murmured to 
herself. ** 1 am as much encliained as any one of 
those poor and oppressed milli(<ii3 who are coui- 
pelled to obey the despot rule of royal sway ! The 
I only diftereucc ^^^etween us is that their chains are 
of iron undisguisq^, while mine are gilt ,Oh I my 
poor mother, am 1 indeed separated from thee by 
an impassable gulf !— may k^ot warn thee of the 
perils which the machinations of thine enemies are 
conjuring up around thee?— am 1 indeed a pyisoner 
Within these walls? But who will dare make me 
so?” ' . 

Aud rising from her scat with a sudden assump- 
tion of that dignified energy which so well became 
her, the PriucehS advanced towards the door. To 
her surprise the handle yielded to her touch : for 
she almost expected to find it locked. Theu she 
paused, mistrustful as it were of being loft thus tar 
free ; for she fancied either that the Queen was 
watching at the end of tl'.j passage, or that she 
had set spies upon her. Bul^again recovering all 
her presence of iniud, she issued forth from her 
room and > roceeded along tlie passage, but with- 
out an^; deliiiitc aim. 

Suddenly a tiiouglit struck her; aud obeying the 
impulse of the idea, she kuockad at the door of Mrs. 
13redalbaDe*s ant'e>ch.*imber. The summons was 
almost immediately answered by Lady Prescott, who 
had not yet retired for the night, but was still keep- 
ing her Invalid fridnd conip}.ny. ^ And here we may 
bbserve that her ladyship.was a young widow, six- 
and-twenty years of age, and exceedingly good look- 
ing. Her beauty was of an oriental cast — her com-: 
plexiou was dark— her eyes were very fine— and 
her teeth were like ivory. ^As for her eyes— she 
bow opene^fhem wide with astonishmeot on be- 
holding theTrincess Charlotte returning thither after 
the taunts and reproaches she bad r^wed fronj^tVe 
Queen. ' .» 

** I wish to speak to you par^cularly,” said the 
young Princess, passing into the ante-chambob 
*' Has Mrs. Bredalbane retired yet to rest?*' 

** No, your Iloyal Highoess,” said Lady Prescott t 
and hastening to dVaw aside {lie curtain in the door- 
way, she thus awarded ingress for. the youthful 
Chti^rlotie to the inner room. 

” Now, UiLies,” said the Princess, coming to the 




point at once, and addressing hei;pelf m au earnest 
and aeriouB manner to Mrs. Bredalbane and Ladj 
PreBscott, “ 1 have done you a service to-night and 
am about to crave a boon in laturn. The service 
which 1 rendered you wts by forbearing from men- 
tioning to the Queen that conversation which, to 
speij^ candidly, 1 overheard from the very first 
syllable of the narrative dowg to where it was so 
suddenly interrupted by the ^aculation which burst 
from ,my own lips on the a'ppearanoe of her Ma- 
jesty.** • • 

**Yoar Royal Highness heard all?** ejaculated 
two Bed-chamber Women, as if speaking in 
the same breath. 

** Yes— every syllable relative to my uncle Ernest 
--or the Duke of Cumberland, as 1 would rather 
sail him,1 added the ^ncess, with a shudder; 
*'for if the dreadful* suspicioas which 1 have 
formed be true, I would rather not acknowledge 
him as a relative.** * • 

6d* 


“Your Royal llignness must not Judge too' 
hastily,** exclaimed Mrs. Bredalbane. ** The re* 
maiuder Of my narrative ** 

“WelU 1 long to hear it,” interrupted, the 
Princess: **but 1 dare not remain here many 
minutes now. The Queen is perhaps watching 
me— espyipg my actions— and she may either re- 
turn to my'*‘ room ^’* 

** O heavens I if her Maiesty should have seen 
your Royal Highness come mtberl** cried^e Hoik 
Mrs. Bitedalbane. **She woold dischSrge me at 
once—** , 

“No— the Queen did not see me come hiiiier/* 
said the Princess. “And recollect,** she ad(M 
proudly, ** 1 may some day become Queen of Eng- 
land— and ihen 1 shall know how to reward those 
who serve me note.** 

“ Your Royal Highness may command us in all 
things,*’ said the two ladies, ag^ speaking as it 

were in the eaitke breath. ^ 

I • • 
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**A ihous.ind tiiankii for tliiH assurance:'* ex- 
claimed the PrinceBS, in a tone of fenrid gfratitude. 
'■Will yoii^'J^ertake to deliver or to forward a 
note from ' me 'to my aunt Sophia, as early as pos- 
sible to-morrow 

**1 have obtained leave to fro to London to- 
morrow momiDfr,” said Lady Prescott; “and 1 
will undertake to deliver your lioyal lli^liness’s 
note' 10 the Princess Shpliia.** 

“ Then give me pen, ink, and paper," exclaimed 
Cliarlolte, in a joyous tone. 

Writing materials being accordingly supplied her, 
she sate down and penned a few liast/ lines to her 
aunt : then having folded, sealed, and addressed the 
Icirer, she entrusted it to Lady Prescott, who 
Buleiuuly reiterated her promise to deliver it next 
day. 

“ And now, dearest Princess," saiA Miu. Bredal- 
bane, in an imploring tone, “ do pray return to your 
own chambet— " 

" On one cond' don," exclaimed Charlotte: ** which 
is, that you permit me to avail myself of th# earliest 
opportunity to visit your room again, in order to bear 
the rest of your narrative— an«f see that /citer— " 

“Yes, yes-t-whenever your Hoyal Higliness thinks 
fir," ejaculated Mrs. Bredalbane. ** But forto-bight 
— Oil! not for^prlds would 1 say another word 
upon the Bubjeci— (be Queen has alarmed me so *' 

** Well, my good friend, you shall be alarmed no 
longer on i^y account," interrupted t^e Princess, 
with an amiable smile ; and bidding the two ladies 
good night, she reti^ced her way to her own apart- 
ment. 

There she retired to rest, to dream ol her injured 
mother— Sell is— the Duke of Cumberland— the 
mysterious letter— the vlx' ii Queen— andr-'-hoSt^of 
fearful or unpleasant tbings, «ii eonfusodjy juipbM. 

CHAPTER CXUl 

TilK FKlNC£ee eOPBlA AKP BIMI PBOTHkU, 

It was about one o clock on the day foUowing the 
incidents just related; and the PrinceM Sophia htd 
only Just risen from her couch. She had not gone 
through the complete operations of the toilet; but 
rwilh her hair negligently gatliered up und^'r a French 
cap, her luxuriant form wrapped in an elegant robe> 
de-ciiainbre, and her feet thrust into satin slippers, 
she had thrown herself upon a sofa drawn near tlte 
fire in the dressing-room communicating with her 
bed-chamber. Under the plea ot having^'letters to 
write, she had dismissed her attendant-ladies for the 
prosent; but scarcely had the door closed behind 
tlicMu and she found herself alone, when she pressed 
both her hands to her throbbing, burning brows— as 
she murmured to hersejf, " Great God! the horrors 
of the ps8t^,night !" 

Then, with her head hanging back over tlie'cushion 
of the sof.i and her hands still pressed agaiin.i her 
forehead, chc reniiiined lor some minutes vnutiunless 
and silent, in an attitude of blank despair. 

** Oh ! it was indeed a iug>t of horror,” she 
murmured to herself Uk^aiii, as she at length slowly 
raised herseif from that po-ture and withdrew her 
nands from her aching brows. “ Heavens! the 
misery of that moment when my eager looks 
plunged into the recess, wilt haunt mo to the^last 
houi of my existence ! But wherefore does not my 
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bruthei Come i* ’Tib ouiucic — iLuu proimauj- 
to be here* by mid-da/.” ^ 

As thus she muae^ her eyes remained fixed 
upon the time-piece towards which they were 
turned : and as the light from the window, tinted 
with the roseate hue caught from the* crimson ear- 
tains, fell upon her countenance with a sort of Rem* 
brandt effect, it showed off her finely shaped but 
sensuous profile to its best advantage. That rosy- 
tinted light impsited, too, a delicate bloom to her 
magnificent bust, which the negligent wrapper left 
more than half exposed ; and ncr whole appearance 
was that of a woman formed to exfierieuce the rap- 
tures of love, and to kiudle to the highe-t degree 
the flame of enjoyment on the part i«f him who 
might share love’s pleasures with her. But tlie bar- 
barian law enacted to prevent the blood of Royalty 
from mingling with that of a subject, had prevent- 
ed that woman, Bo,duxuriant in f.iroi and volup- 
tuous in disposition, ^’rpm experiencing the li^jvful 
Joys of love in the connubial state, and hud forced 
her to gratify, the ardour of her temperament by 
illicit amours. Oh ! tlig atrocity of the lioyal 
Marriage Act ! — did it not make harlots of nearly 
all the daughters of George III? And this tre- 
mendous demoralization was allowed to take place 
rather than permit any of Uiose royal ladies to be- 
come the wives Britibh citizens! What an idea 
mast the mousier King have had of the richness oi 
Jiis family-b ood, when he took so much pains to 
present it from mingling with that of tan English 
subject! No doubt the best blood that flowed in 
the veins of the pldest members of the aristocracy 
was but a plebeian pudme in his estimation. His 
family’s blood indeed ! -the idea of a^ Act of Pur- 
liameut to protect that scrofulouu^ leproiis, foully 
diseased blood from mingling with any oiiier i Out 
upon the abhorrent mockery— let us heap loath- 
ing, hatred, and scorn upon the inhuman policy 
that devised the Royal Marriage Act! 

To continue our narrative. The painful reverie 
of the Princess 8oi>hia was suddenly interrupted 
by the eut* ance of one of her female attendants 
to announce that her brother the Prince Regent 
wished to see her iminediatiiy. Gat hiring the 
wrapper closely around her form, tlie Priiicons de- 
sired tWit he should be at once admitted ; and in 
a few minutes his Royal Highness made his ap- 
*pearaiice. Put his countenance was severe and 
even stern ; and his' manner was cold as he took a 
chair opposite to the sola on which his sister was 
seated. 

“ Soniethiug is ^rong, QjBorge?" sheatouce ex- 
claimed, a mortal terror seizing upon her. ** Tell 
me what it is — keep me not in suspense ! 1 sup- 
pose the wound has proved fatal * 

** No— your son li^e\and the wound is not mor- 
tal,” said the Prince.* In Tact, everything con- 
nected witl{^^aAt night’s adventure is satlstactory 
enough, so far as we arc concerned. But at the 
very time that 1 was arranging plans togTatjfy 
your wishes in respect to your son, yorf ^^ere plot^'' 
ting and intriguing againsi me— ayv, and with my 
own daughter loo 1** 

“ Ah ! what mean you, George ?” cried the 
Princess, flinging upon her brother a frightened 
look. • 

“ Answer me oi\e question immediately " he said, 
in a'^severe tone; a»d gazin.> upon her with a look 
which seemed <a> bid her beware how ahe deceived 
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or trHted irilh him, hi askffa, *<*HaTe you written u» to the efiRsct that my letter of yesterday orifri. 
toacertein person stylinjof Umaelf Jocelyn Lof* Dated in a mistake. Should lie come up to Loudon 
tus — >-.* • * a before my aecond letter can reach hiir;»l will give 

** Then Charlotte mnst ffave betrayed me !" ez» orders that he be not admitted.” 
claimed the Princess Sophia, tlieSngry blood mant- ** Yon will det wisely,’’ said £he Prince; ** and 
ling upon her cheeks. “ Oh 1 this is vnkmd— most when you have an opportunity, 1 beg you to coun- 

unktnd on her part* '* sel my daughter, and use your influeoee with her 

(( Ne—my^augliter is not a traitress of that Ig- to curb this rebellions spirit of her^s,' and not to 
noble stamp !” interrupted the Prince Regent. ** But give way to her own headstrong opinions. ‘The 
there is no necess^ity to practise any concealment Queen has sent me a long letter this morning 
nor affect any mystery in the affair. (Jharlotte about her : for it appears that sotpe altercation 
penned along letter %st night to her mother— and took plac^ between them last night. However, I 
that letter happened to meet the eyes of the shall non lockout for a husband for Charlotte; and 
Queen.** when she is married, she will perhaps be less a 

“ Well, George,” cxclahned the Princess Sophia, < source of uneasiness and vexation to me.** 

** I confess that I took compassion upon the dis- ** But V»he i^.so very youug !'* exelamked I9 hi 
■ trtfss o£ mind in which my niece was plunged — — Princess Sophia. 

But are you aware of the extent of Aer knowledge f Youiig !’* echoed the Prince Regent; ** why, 


But are you aware of the extent of Aer knowledge f Youiig !’* echoed the Prince Regent; ** why, 

—do you know that your daugl^er ** she is close upon eighteen years of age :**— then, ^ 

know everything,’* saijJ the Prince. “Char- bending a look of peculiar signiffcancy. upon his 
lotte listened to some discourse which was taking sister, he said, ** The females oPonr family, Sophia, 
place yesterday morning between hei;grandmother cannot be married too early T 
and Mrs. Owen— and fhipnnderstanding one por- The Princess's countenance, her neck, and all 
tion, and allowing her excited feelings to exagge> that was seen of her shoulders, instantaneously be- 
rate another, and indeed mistaking the whole drift came crimson as a peony : for thosei words smote 

of the conversation ” herfis a taunt and a reproach, her brother being 

** Can I really believe you, George ?** asked the well aware of her frailty. 


Princess Sophia, gazing up str^dfa-tly into bis “ You might have spared observation, 
face. ” Because if you are telUng me the truth, I George,** she said, the tears starting forth upon her 
should *be so glad — so very glad — to learn that this^ lashes. ^ 

conspiracysdoes notParist- '* ** Well, well— I did not mean to*siBiot you,” 

** It does no<,”ncawered the Prince, with the Hioat said the Prince, in a soothing tone. ** It wss a 
brazen effrontery : ** nowlicre except in the brain random remark, and not intended to wouud your 
of my silly daughter. As a matter of course 1.^ feelings. Bht now let me lepeat for your esnso- 
have persona watching tny wife’s actions: that 1* lation, that so far as the incidents of last night are 
have resChon forgoing this, you may believe or not c^neerggj^ we are safe c^otfl^h,** 
as you choose. At all events,** ’added the Prince •* And he — the boy — my son,** faltered tbe Prin- 
haughtily, ** I anfthe best judge of my owmprivate ce^s, is still at the surgeon’s to whose house he 
affairs. But as for any conspiracy for accusing my was conveyed?” , 

wife of crimes whereof she is not guilty — or, in ** To be sure,*’ returned the Prince. You do 
plain terms, of ruining an innocent W'>roan — I not think that wiAi such a wohnd^be could possibly 
I ledge you my soul it is all a fable — a chimera.** be removed yet awhile. Besides, when he i4 con- 
And as the Prince gave utterance to this tre- valesceut where sha I he be removed to ? Not back 
mendous piece of peijury, he looked at his royal to Fleet Lane——” 

Bister so steadily, 8(fUnblushingly, and with such an .**Oh! no, no,”’ exclaimed the Princess. **For 
air of conscious integrity, that she was nut merely 'heaven’s sake never let him see that dreadful man 


staggered, but positively persuaded he wai^speak- 
ing the truth. 


again. Ohl the glimpse that 1 caught of his ' 
counteuaiyie was sufficient to make me shudder 


** 1 am glad, my dear brother— nay, more fhaiF for the rest of my life, wlienever his image starts 
glad— positively delighted,*’ slfe said, ** to hear you up in my mind. But does be suspect— does he 
speak in this manner. I confess that I have writ- know who it was that thus swooned in the pre- 
ten a letter to a certain Mr. Jocelyn Loftus, whose sence of ftiat tragic spectacle ?— did he, in a word, 
name Charlotte mputi<med to Ae, and who is sup- recoffuis^me .^’* 

posed to be at Canterbury.” ** I do nut think he did,” answered the Prince : 

** .Then the best thing you can do,” interrupted ** but that be saw your face is probable, because 
the prince, ” Is to write another letter and nnsay your veil had blown aside wiifere yon fell.” 
all you have penned in the ffrat : and at all events, ” Tell me all the particularn,” said the PrinceBs: 
if he should bappen4o ooi^ up to London, you "give me those details of w^ioh 1 am e» yet igno- i 
will do well not to see him— for he js a mere ad^ rant— hpw you got the boy away— wh^er any ^ 

venturer— a profligate young scamp— passers-by saw you ’* • 1 

^In^edl is this his character ?” exclaimed the ‘‘I will satisfy you in a few words,” said the ; 
ipCincesei^io astbnishment. Prince. " Coffin had not joined me more then a ' 

** It is,*' returned her brother : '* and he goes couple of minutes at the extremity of the bridge, ; 
about nnder a ffilsc name, practising his iniquities and scarcely had I paid him the amount agreed i 
and pursuing his debaucheries. It was on thatac* upon for the night’s service, when a female rushed 
count he twas imprisoned in Paris. But enough past. She had on a cloak and thick veil, and seemed 
upon this subject : premise me that you will inter- poorly clad : but the frantic pace at which she was 
no more in the affair— and all will be well.” speeding along^ instantaneously attracted the no- 
“ 1 promise* yon faithfully,” koswered the Prin- uce of myself and Coffin.* At the instant she 
eess ; and 1 will this very day write to Mr. Lof- pa4ed ns her veil blPw aside ; imd we caught tt 
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KHmpse of her connteDsnce. It was known to us 
bothl No matter who the female was: auffioe 
H for you ^^kaow that we did recognise her 
as she tlnis Cwept past like a maniaoi or 
like one in a sUte of frenzied 'horror. Bat 
she saw not us. Coffin was about to pursue 
her: for he had certain reasons for wishing to 
speak to her— and those reasons also accounted 
for her being there at thdt time of night. But at 
the same instant— just as Coffin was on the point 
of springing forward and catching her by the arm 
— a''fearful scream came thrilling throngltthe night 
air. *Harkt exclaimed Coffin, clutohcng me by 
the arm: fur we were both startled as suddenly as 
if the earth had been opening to swallow us up. 
But instantaneously feeling assured that some- 
thing was wrong— struck by a pres mtimont that 
the shriek came from your lips— and not, pausing 
to reflect upon the imprudence of bringing Coffin 
into contfict with you, 1 sped along the bridge as 
if wings had suddenly fastened themselves to my 
feet Coffin, who as well as myself had lost all fur- 
ther thought of that female who had swept past 
us so frantically, and whom we had recognized, 
was close at uty heels. On gaining the recess, we 
beheld you lying senseless upon the pavement ond 
the youth inside stabbed with a poniard. The 
truth flashed g3^y mind in a moment: and 'it 
simultaneously occurred to Daniel Coffin with 
eqnal force. We knew— we understood — we com- 
prehended it tlU *Twas the hand ef Cbe female 
whom 1 have mentioned that had done the deed T* 

** Fortunate, then— Oh ! moat fortunate— was it 
for me,** exclaimed the Princess, ** that aouident 
should thus have shown you who the base assassin 
^^8. Otherwise the ua>8t terrible oomplioa|ioaof 
circumstantial evidence would have pointed at 
Oh ! 1 shudder— 1 shudder, when 1 reflect upon 
the risk that I ran and the horrors 1 encountered 
last night 1 But who,'* suddenly demanded the 
Princess, "was the mifrdercss? aud what was the 
wretch’s motive?”* 

**]le8train your curiosity on this point,” said the 
Prince. ** Suffice it for you to know that the fe- 
male in question bad some spite against Daniel 
Coffin ; and hearing that be was to be upon the 
bridge last night, she availed herself of the oppor- 
tunity, as she thought and hoped, to wreak her 
vengeance upon him— but by a fatal m&take she 
stabbed that unfortnuaie youth 1 There ie no neces- 
sity to dwell upon these details. Ton do not re-, 
quire to be informed that on beholding the tragic' 
spectacle 1 was seized with horror andodismay. 
Fortunately not a soul was passing at the time — 
and to snatch you up from the pavement was my 
first impulse. Yon opened yonr eyes— your veil was 
away from your face — and you caught a glimpse 
of the countenance of Daniel Coffin. Then you 
fainted again — and 1 pldced you on the seat in the 
recess. The next moment 1 turned my atfeution 
to the youth, aud drawing out the dagger gave it 
to Coffin. Blood flowed from his breast: but 1 
covered the wound with my handkerobief, and a 
long gasp convinced me that the poor boy lived.. 
At the same instant a hackney* coaoh was passing 
ovar the bridge : it was empty — we stopped it— 
tfaa youth was lifted in— and 1 bade Coffin go with 
him to the suzgeon’s in Bridge Street. That sur- 
geon is known to me-iand 1 told Coffin what to 
nay. The coaoh drove a^vay— and I breathed 


more freely. All thes^arrieii^ oxolting, bewUdeo 
ing details* had occ^ed barely a minute. My 
attention was then a^^n turned towards y Wself < 
but yon speedily recovered— and fortunately you 
were enabled to wblk home.” . 

**Fortanately indeed!” ejacnlated the Princess: 
**for what wonld the dependants of the palace 
have thought had they beheld me hr'ought back 
in a swoon ? But having seen me safe in my own 
I apartments, you then hurried off 'to the sur- 
geon’s 

** Yes— 1 sped to Mr. Barrytnore’s,” resumed the 
Prince ; ** and ascertained that the^onth was not 
past all hope.” 

” And though you were kind enough to come 
back to me with this assurance,” observed' the 
Princess, “ yet was 1 unable to subdue the (horror , 
of my thoughts. But it must have been very late 

when you got to b^ 

I **It was barely one o’clock,” said the Prince 
Regent: *^and that not late for me. OTuly 
1 would much rather have to sit up at night for 
more pleasaut'purposes. However, 1 left yon with 
the promise of returning at noon to-day— and if I 
am an hour or so later than my promise, it is 
because of the arrival of a courier with that uu- 

pleasaut letter from our mother 

i **But you have been 'to Mr. Barrymore’s?” said 
the Princess, anxiously. 

*‘l have already t($id you so,” rejoined the Princo 
Regent. ** The youth is out ai dauger^but still ' 
Bpeechless. 1 invented some tale to account for 
my appearing in the n^atter— and the surgeon 
^ks no questions. He is a discreet man. As for 
Coffin, 1 have not seen him since last night : but 
even if he did recognise you, u&tteM little 
—for 1 have determined,” added the Prince em- 
phatically, “ to rid myself of that fellow.” 

** But how?” inquired the Princess Sophia, some- 
what uneasily— as if she thought there was to be 
more bloodshed. 

**OhI 1 have a plan cut and dried!” ex- 
claimed the Prince. *' Indeed, it was all arranged 
ready for carrying into operation last night — and 
had that fellow once reached ithe receiving-ship 
eff the Tower, he would have suddenly ceased to 
be his own master. Yes — while your sou was being 
placed & board one vessel for Canada, Coffin 
^ould have been shipped in another for the West 

Indies Ah 1 it yrao splendidly arranged, 1 can 

tell you;— and the plan is only now delayed by 
these unforeseen occuirencea — not altogether 
abandoned.” ( 

.«! feel that 1 shall be ffiorekt ease wheh that 
dreadfnl man is ont of the oonntry,” said the 
Princess. 

** He soon shall be,” vejoined the Prince. ” And 
now 1 must take my ^raartur^. 1 have two mat- 
ters to attend tq this ifftemoon. One is a Mvy 
Council, w.hii?ft is of little consequence ; the other 
is a rehearsal for certain private theatricals, which 
Is of very great consequence.” • , * Vi 

*' Private theatricals'.” ejaculated the Mnoeaa. 
“Where?” * ' 

“At Carlton House,” responded the Regent. 
“Will you come? Only the very, very, select— 
the ohoioest SUte^ ^ to 8f>e»k— can be admitted; 
and therefore I have had tickets duly printed. 
Here^are a few for yenr own use and he flung 
down half-a* dozen npon the table. 
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•*OhI I ooull not tliak* of at^nding” ex^ 
•laiiqpd the Princess Sokia, ** with my mind agi- 
tated as it Is t ‘Take bf^kyoor tickets—-** 

**Nq» bo— you may choose to give them away to 
yonr veiy particular friends^ said the Prince. 

** Besides; the representation does not take place 
until to-morrovr night— and by that time yonr 
Bpiilts wiK be better. Try and come—it will be 
ao amusing!** 

With these words the Prince ‘Regent took his 
departure, leaionglLis sister in doubt whether this 
fiusility wherewitlr he tamed from disagreeable 
topics to scenes of diversion, arose from a naturally 
irrepressible gaiety or from a thorough hoartless- 
nesB. But while still in the midst of oonflictiAg 
speculations upon the point, one of her maids en- 
* 'tered to announce Lady Prescott. 

CHAPTER dxiV. 

. • • 

VISITOBS AT SAINT JAMES'S. 

• 

When the usual civifities were exchanged between 
the Princess Sophia and Lady Prescott, the latter 
presented her Royal Highness with the note which 
^he had promised the Princess Charlotte to de- 
liver. Sophia instantaneously recognised the hand- 
writing; and opening the billet ig a hurried manner, 
she read tlie following lines :•«- 

• • • Windsor Castle. Midnight* 

“ I have Jiut now had a cruol scone with her Majesty. 
Tha‘ you will hear of it from other quarters Is tolerably 
corti^Ui IxasmucU os the Queen has •Uncovered that you, { 
sny dear aunt, havo given mo your sympathy and pCi- 
misedmeyoig assistance'in respect to my poor mother. 

1 am vdiry,* very giihappy. Misfortunes seem to bo gather- 
ing around me : and never, nevefdid I so much require 
your consoling prAience, your Mendship, ant^your love, j 
But wherefore do 1 not fly to you? Alas! I am uow a 
prisoner at the Castle. My cruel grandmother— pardon me 
fur spoaXlng thus of your mother— has told mo that I shall 
he a captive; and my very servants, when 1 ride out iu 
my oarrioge or on horseback, are to perform the parts of 
spies, gaolers, and guards ! It is only through the kind 
ness of Lady Prescott that I am enabled thus to commu- 
nicate with you. Coine to me when you can : but pray do 
not let any steps the Queen may take, prevent you from 
eeeing Mr. Luftus. If he should not respond to yonr sum- 
mons, 1 implore yon to seek some trusty mesAnger who 
will hoar a letter of warning, which you must write^to my 
dear mother. Oh I do uot fail in all this. My whole aDd 
sole trust is now in yon, my dcarhst^aunt! Do not write 
to me about toose matters: all letters will assuredly bo 
intercepted. But come to me when you can: for 1 am 
voij, very unhappy !” « 

t 

This letter was by no means calculated to sooth 
the troubled miud of the Princess Sophia : and wheu * 
Lady Preieott had taken her departure, her Royal 
Highnesa fell into a painfarxdverie. As if her own 
osrae furnished not sufficient food for her infelicitous 
meditatioD, she had now the eorro^sWher niece ’to 
mingle with her own. But could it be^really true 
that no eonspirucy was on foot against the Princess 
* *%?axotinor— could she believe the assurancoB which 
her brother the Prince Regent had given her upon 
thii subject? She was inclined to do so, because it 
waa no doubt difficult for a daughter to believe that 
hjnr owif motfaer-Hmd 4bat mother the Queen of 
BagiaUd-^Would be engaged iif suoh a plot And 
yet tho PrinOfiB still had her doubts and was tortured 
with ettiel uneertaintiea s and she resolved to tike no 
Mhor step in the matter until ihe had maturely 
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I eoneidered it in all its bearinga She diu not mere- 
fore write to Jocelyn Lofeus a second letter accord- 
log to her promise to thd Prisca*Re|^ent: nor did 
she issue any orders against, his admission to her 
presenoe, ihould he call at St. JamasTs Palace. 
Neither did she repair to Windsor to confer with 
her afflicted nieoe : but she postpoped all farther 
proceedings until the niorrow. 

And when the morrow came, what did it bring 
forth ? It waa a little past noon and the Piincesa 
Sophia was seated in her drawing-room,— not.ib the 
i negligde of a boudoir, but in an elegant morning 
costume,— when a footman entered to announce that 
a gentleman who gave the name of Mr. Loftns, re- 
quested an audience of her Royal Highness. The 
Princas hemated for a tew moments ; but at length 
i she resolved^ to sea him— and dismissipg the ladies 
I who wtre In attendance, she ordered the domestic to 
introduce Mr. Loftus. 

The moment Jocelyn entered the' room, the Prin- 
cess Sophia was struck with an impression entirely 
in his favour. It was not because he was so iault- 
; lessly handsome, of suoh a symmetrical form and 
fascinating appearance— although these qualifica- 
tions might at any other time havetiad their weight 
With the Princess, whose temperament was sensuous 
fveu to a devouring fervour : ^t^it was rather be* 
cause the noblest thoughts wereso indelibly stamped 
upon the young man's brow, and because the first 
lookwhiqfi he threw upon the Princess convinced 
her that the eyes which sent forth* thia glanoe were 
the index of a soul loftily chiVklrous, sublimely mag- 
nanimous^ and full of the most unsophisticated can- 
dour. Indeed, it waa impossible to survey tins 
young man and believe tjjat he was otherwise than 
.pfbryehsng honourabl» and creditable to human 
nature. 

With a sweet afikbility, the Princess Sophia 
requested him to be seated ; and entering at once 
upon the sabj<>ct which ^ad brought them to- 
gether, she said *'I tliank yon, Air. Loftus, for this 
prompt attention to my letter.*' 

Jocelyn bowed, making some suitable Answer ; 
and the Princess continued— 

• **My letter was necessarily brief, for several 
reasous. In the first place, I was writing to a 
gentleman whose acquaintance I had not then 
the hoiyiur to posHoss ; secondly, 1 knew ifot 
whether the letter itself would reach you, or into 
whose hands it might fall ; and thirdly, 1 was 
not altogether sure that the informaiiou L had 
received concerning you might be correct." 

** And may I ask your Royal Hignees* what 
that informaiiou is?” said Jocelyn. 

<«That you havo interested yourself deeply in 
the affiiirs of her Royal Highness the Prinoees 
Caroline — that you have suffered imprisomeut 
in France on account of the chivalrous enterprise 
on which you have embarked— and tost you have 
reoenfly been rescued by some Englishmen from 
the hands of the French police agents." 

** All this is perfectly true," said Jocelyn then, 
after a brief pause, and with some little hMatiou, 
'he observed, **Yqur Royal Highness will excuse 
me if I ask how all these fhets became known to 
you ? " 

*< I understand you, Mr. Loftua," said the Prin 
cess, a blush mounting to hyr cheeks ; **yoa fear— 
an^ your appraheosiop U natural— that iaasmadi 
as 1 am acquainted with all these particulars, t 


miivt neoosBarily be iq the conspiracy which you 
DO doabtaoppose to exist in respect to the Prin> 
cess Carolne. Bat when you hare read this let- 
ter, you will see that ^ou have no ground for any 
such alarm.’* 

Thus speakiug, the Prlucess Sophia handed to 
our hero tlie letter which she had received from j 
her niece the day before tVeugh the medium of 
uady Prescott : then, so soon as Jocelyn had pe> 
rused tiiis communication, her Koyal Highness 
proceeded to explain to him how the Princess 
Charlotte had overheard the eonversation'ou the 
part of the Queen and Mrs. Owen. " 

«I am now oonviDced,** said Jocelyn, •‘that 
your Royal Highness has realty nothing to do^ with 
this dreadful conspiracy. But you wil^excuse me 
if at first 1 proceeded with perhaps mf^e cautiou 
than courtesy — ^ 

“Tou are quite right. Mr. Loftus,** said the 
Princess. “’But my ^rother, the Prince Regent 
assures me solemnly that there is no conspiracy 
at all * 

“ From the lips of Miss Agatha and Miss Emma 
Owen,** observed Loftus emphatically, “have I 
received the adidissiou that they are both engaged 
in such a conspiracy. That their sister Miss Juliti 
is likewise an acc^ydice, is beyond all question ; c 
and the youngest sister Miss Mary, now at Can- 
terbury— as your R>yuL Highness has heard — can 
confirm the at^ ti uth. Besides, numeio(^ other 
incidents corroborate the existence of the con- 
spiracy and point to the conspirators.** 

Jocelyn thereupon entered into a few^ hurried 
details oounected with his imprisonment at the 
Prefecture— showing by ^he proposals which the 
Prefect had made iiini as die price of 
that such a conspiracy did positively exist, and 
that the conspirators must be chielly personages 
of the highest ramc and iiithience thus to have been 
able to set the machirierj(,of French poiiceism and 
tyranny at work in respect to ad Englishman 
whose only crime was harbouring the intent of 
warning the Princess Caroltuo against her enemies ! 

Sophia was convinced : all doubt and uncertainty 
vanished -and she perceived that her brother was 
wilfully perjured when he pledged his soul against 
the existence of this conspiracy. But there was 
Btifi one point concerning which she required some 
little reassurance. 

“ Mr. Loftus,*' she said, “ we are met to discourse 
on a serious subject, and we must stand upon no 
reserve with each other. You fancied just now 
that 1 might be one of the conspirators —and 1 
have proved to you that 1 am not. Now I seek 
equal candour at your hands, i have been iu- 
fuiiued that you are not precisely honest in your 
present intentions— thut you pass uaderm false 
name-—” • 

A pecuda[; smile gradually appeared upon 
Jocelyn's classically chiselled lips as the Princess 
thus spoke hesitatingly and timidly : Imt it was a 
smile, not of cousciou'* guilt prepariijg to veil it- 
self under the lUdsk of -ophisiry or efiV«mtery— it 
was tlie smile of snbliiue conlldence which the 
‘honourable and virtuous man puts on when he 
hears an accusation which he can easily explain 
or a oaWimtiy which he can readily refute. He 
thereupon entered into^ ceriain dt^tails which we 
are not permitted at presint to i uveal to tlie 
reader, but which tiic Princess S >phia heard with 


mingled aston^hmeut an« satisfkodon— the latter 
.sentiment being experie^ed because she was^wtll 
pleased that a young nAn^fio had "already made 
so favourable an impression on her mind, could 
prove not only that he was as honourable as he 
was handsome, hut that his honour whs of the 
most magnanimous and lofty description. 

For a long time did they cuutinne in e^est find . 
confidential discour-e. Tiiey viewed thp position 
of the Princess of Wales in all its bearings : they 
scanned alVits difficulties; and they studied all 
the obstacles which would iiave to be encoante’*?d 
by any one who strove to succour ethat unfor- 
tunate Princess. 

^•Ivnow you,” inquired Sophia, after a brief 
pause, “ who those Englishmen were that assisted 
you to esca.ic in France?’ <■ 

“ 1 am still entirely in the dark on that head, ‘ 
replied Loftua. “ Th> 3 only clue that 1 at present 
possess is confined to suph meagre evidences 
that one was called *my lord, another • captain' and 
a third Robin : but from certain particulars men- 
tioned ill a few notes which passed between me 
and my unknown friends just prior to my release, 
1 have every reason to suppose that Miss Clara 
Stanley, the elder sister of the young lady to whom 
1 am engaged to be married, was Uie instigatrix of 
my deliverance, l.^shall call upon Miss Stanley 
either this afternoon «or to-morrow, and perhaps 
ascertain from her the whole paniculai's.*’ 

“Then, on your release,” 8aidT 'i.he Princess, with 
an arch smile, “ you did fly hack to Canterbury to 
behold your Louisa ?'* 

^ Yes : and does your Koyal Highness blame me,* 
cried Jocelyn, “if 1 consideVed it to my first 
(duty to convince that dear girl of iity safe*ty‘’ere 1 
adoptf’d some new project on behalf ot the Princess 
Caroline ? ' But 1 have only been in England three 
days: for within a few hours after rny rescue in the 
manner 1 have described to your Royal Highness, 1 
had to separate from my unknown friends, assume 
a disguise, and proceed on foot aP the way to Havre, 
because 1 liad no passport. At Havre 1 waited till 
1 could obtain a passage for Southampton; and 
thence 1 travelled day and nighl to Canterbury, 
without passing through London on my way thither. 
But 1 ain^'eiaining your Royal Highness with my 
own private concerns, while 1 ought to be conversing 
on9y on the one grand subject of our interview. 
Had your letter not rracbed me at Canterbury, 1 
should have started off again in a few days for tlie 
Continent— taking care, however, to avoid France. 
My idea was to pass through ](lelgiuni, and proceed 
along the Rhine ” 

' “And why not still adopt that plan?” a:rked the 
Princess. **I will furnish you with letters to rajr 
injured sister-ia-law •*’,* 

“ An idea struck me asil jouriteyed up to Londoa 
yesterday on re^fiptuf your Royal Highness's knot t 
and that is,* continued Jocelyn, “if 1 could only 
procure an interview with the Prince Regent, 
would appeal to him on behalf of liia pergpctttad * 
wife ” 

' “But be would not hear youl*** exclaimod tht 
PfinccRf, 

“Oal 1 would force bim to bear ino,’’*xej4iod 
Lott us, his cheeks flushing with* the genaroos onthn- 
siaHiii that inspired his hesit. “ I feel t|Mt 1 skoiiUI 
beemnS so eloquent wTiiie pleamng such a holy caui% 
ihai 1 am almost inclined to hope I should be en* 


uliitd to produce some [i\\a impresfiion upon the 
mind^of bii Royal HiighD^. At all events, if 1 
failed, I sboold be cheeitd by the consciousness of 
having done my duty : and thtt very failure would 
nerve me with a determination all the mote deeply 
filed to defend the Princess Caroline against her 
imemies.'* • 

As Jocelyn Loftus was time speaking, the eyes of 
the Princess wandered from liis countenance to the 
mantelpiece in the vacant abstraction of her 
thoughts ; and her ^nce encountered the admission- 
tickets which iier brother had given her on the pre- 
vious dav and which were now stuck in a card-rack 
hy the blue of the mirror. * 

“ I have it !’* she suddenly exclaimed. “ There 
will he no harm in tr} ing what effect your eloquence 
may have upon the Prince Regent. At all eveuta, 
he experiment is one siiggesteil by humanity, kind- 
Q ^8, and the beet of feelings. But X know tiiut my 
brother will not voluntarily g've you an audi- | 
ence — — , 

** If I could only nieqf his Royal Highness soinr- 
where,** exclaimed Jocelyn, — “ if 1 could but obtain 

admission into Carlton House ** 

*' You 8hall<— you shall !” ejaculated the Princess, 
See — here is such a talisman as you require !** — 
and as she spoke her Royal Highness took one of 
the admission-tickets from the^ard-rack aud handed 
it to Jocelyn, who received it with mingled gratituii|^ 
'and exultation. •* 

He then took his departure, witli a promise to 
call again at St. James’s Palace on the following 

d.y.' ^ 


Chapter cxv . 

THE ruiVATK TUEATKICALS. 

The reader VI ill remember that magnificent saloon 
at Carlton House where the dance of the aristocratic 
young ladies took place, and whence there was a 
coniiiuinication by*mean8 of a glass- door with an 
ante-chamber. Ttils saloon was now fitted up as a 
private theatre. A stage had been ere^ed with 
wings, shifting scenes, a curtain, foot-lights, trap- 
doors, and all the usual contrivances and arrilngia 
merits belonging to efficient dr&iiiatic representation. 
On the floor were placed rows of cushioned seats • 
and along the sides, as well as at the extremity 
facing, the stage, , elegantly finished boxes were 
erected. A door had 7een puiposely pierced at the 
extremity, under the central boxes, to serve as an 
entrance for the audience ; and it was covered with 
curtains of purple velvet Iftviig gold fringes that 
swept the floor. A piace for; the orchestra was built 
in front of the stage; and several p^cea of music 
bad been composed expressly for the odbafion. 

^Tbe, ante-chamber adjoining the saloon was 
wWivertf^ riDto a Green Room, an ascent of steps 
leading firora the glass-door upon tbe stage,. The 
whole arrangements had taken place under the super- 
intendence of an eminent theatrical manager; and as 
inoiiey wia never sparedjn gratifying the expensive 
whtma gnd costly caprioea of tho Prince Regent,— a 
lemark which may to applied witiiout a single ex- 
eeprion to all Sxe memtora of Rcfvalty from wWiam 
the Chmqnerov down to the present day,— every re- 
quinto which gdd eould procure to perfect the 


elegance, the splendour, and the rluhncat ot this 
theatre bad been obtained. • 

At six o’clock in the evening \he Prince Regent 
gave a lamptnoos tonquet to &I1 the amateur aciora 
and actresses who were to take part in the perform- 
ances, as well as to a select number of persons who 
were to constitute the audience. ’At this spiendid 
festival his Royal Highheaa wore o Court drdss, with 
the Order of the Garter. On his right hand sate 
Lady Sackville— the brilliant Venetia — the glory of 
whose t^iiscetuiing charms appeared not only* fk jo 
bask iu that blaze of light, but alto calculated to 
enhance the dazzling lustre which, shed from the 
crystal chandeliers and reflected in the superb mir- 
rors, fipodedthe banquetting-room. There also was 
Lady Cuizoi — another grand beauty belonging to 
tiie sphere ot aristocracy and fashion. Miss Ba- 
ttiursr, Mrs. Arbuthnot, and her daughter Penelope 
were iikewise tiie?e» tiianks to special'in\itations sent 
them by Venetia ; and thiouj^h the interest of the 
Countess of Curzon, Lady Lechmere had likewise 
procured admission to tins select circle. Laiiy 
Prescott, who was only in the second year of her 
widowhood, but had laid aside hewweeds aud was 
saAl to be looking out for another husband, was also 
l^rescrt. In addition to these ladiea, were at least 
twent .* others— Duchesses, iVfi^cffionesses, Coun- 
tesses, lid Baronesses — very many of whont had 
at diffei ent tunes been honoured with the smiles of 
the Prince Regent and had bestoweif their favonn 
upon him in return. • 

We said that Venetia eat next to the Princes but 
on her riglft hand was Sir Douglas Huiitingdon, who 
was however careful not to regard her with any uii- 
dua» iatp ^iaritv that inig||it Vitray the intimacy sub- 
Msting between them. The Karl of Curson was also 
present ; and at first he iuid felt a little piqued at 
net being enabled to find g seat next to Venetia — tor 
he little thought that the Baronet had quite as much 
claim upon her favour as he hinqself could advance. 
Indeed, the Baronet’s pretensions were in reality 
the greater : because, although they bad both reu- | 
dered Venetia signal services and each had received 
\)i8 reward, yet be it recollected that the Earl of 
Curzon bad obtained that reward through a mistake 
in the famous boudoir-scenes, whereas Venetia had 
voluntari^ and indeed designedly abandoned heraeif 
to Sir Douglas Huntingdon. But if the Sari of, 
Curzon had now failed to place himself next to Lady 
Sackvilie, he was somewhat indemnified by having 
the handsome siid dark-eyed Lady Prescott on his 
right hand ; and he soon found that the widinr was 
not only very amiable, good-tempered, and enters 
•taintng, but that she also knew bow to fling xMst 
mischievous sidelong glances from beneath the |etty 
fringes of her eye- lids. 

Loid Sackville was of qonrst piMont: aaflhe 
was seated next to Lady Corion, to whoqp he oom- 
ported^iinself with a courtesy whiliie&Dt there was 
an iufusioa (if teiidernese which the lady herself 
failed nut to perceive, bat wbioh wee not very 
generally observed around the table. Ttie Mflr- 
^uis of Levesun wan not wmongst the guests : 
Venetia, who had eaptHntended the invtUktions, 
had purposely omitted him— and the Prinee was 
too much absorbed In the gaiety at the scene and 
the pleasniwB of the teh4e to renierk his atoenee^ 
Besides, tnere was no tadC of Dakee, Merqitofii, 
Safls, and Barons; find thus the bi illlant neglir ^ 
pany^pompAsed al^ont fifty guests, all toajtllfiilM 
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0«joyiBg themselves during the evening to any the gaiety* and the iaus^ proflighey whieh cha- 
extent that the general feeling might convention- racterised ail the rest ^hia young man waa^occ- 


ahy carry them. 


lyn Loftoe. lilTeU dre^e^, it is trtte» in hie usual 


At eight o'clock tiie ladies withdrew to take genteel style, he nevertheless rejoiced in no rlbaudi 
coffee in the drawing-room; and soon afterwards star, garter, or other decoration. ■ Neither was ha 
those who were to appear in the dramatic repre- accompanied by any lady who looked emoroQsly 
sentatiou, retired to undergo the operations of the upon him or suffered her knees to press against 
toilette: At half-past eight the gentlemen quitted hie own ; nor did he take any real pleaMire in^^e, 
the dinner-table and joined those ladies who still scene before him. At the same time^ if he Alt 
remained in the drawing-room : but at nine o’clock himself ordof place there and in an unsnitable 
there" was a geheral summons to repair to the element* it eras not that he w^ overawed by the 
saloon fitted up as the theatre. All th6Be per- presence of the Aristooraoy, or that he was awk- 
Bonages, male and female, who had been fortunate ward or embarrassed as if amongst dus superiors 
enough to procure admission -tickets were already a^d betters. No^it was because his lofty mind 
assembled in the theatre ; and when fthose .ladies contemned all the frivolity, the gaud, the grandeur, 
and gentlemen who had been the Pace’s guests the pomp, and the display assembled and indeed 
at dinner, but who were not to take^^art in the personified there— it was because his elevated cha- ’ 
representations, made their appearance and took racter made him despise that throng, brilliant 
their seats, in the boxes reserved for them, the though it were, as nUhing more than a gathering 
entire portion allotted to the audience was filled of titled brigands and aristocratic demireps — it 
with the most brilliant assemblage. Indeed, to was because he regarded them all as the repre- 
gaze upon that scene where Court dresses and sentatives, the votaries, and the supporters of a 
scarlet uniforms mingled with the elegant apparel system which invests ihe fdw with inordinate 
of the ladies — t^here ostrich plumes ami bird-of- wealth and plunges the millions into the direst 
paradise feathers waved above many a high apd [poverty! 

polished brow— where coronals of artificial flowers, He was tliere only because he had a self-tin- 
wreaths of peav^j,*i;3d tiaras of diamonds shone posed duly to perform: he was there, alao, by 
upon •glossy hair or gave effect to Hyperion tresses virtue of the admission- ticket which he had re- 
— where bright eyes reflected the ligntlhat poured ceived from the Prnipesi Sophia ; and hi# object, 
down from thcf^rystal chandeliers, and tlfii crimson as the reader already knows, was to sselc the 
hue of the draperies, imparted a roseate tint to opportunity of an interview wltn the Psince Ue- 
that flood of lustre in which naked shoulders, bare gent But, Oh I as he glanced around upon those 
arms, and half-exposed bosoms seemed dazzling as ladies of rank, wealth, and fashion— as he behold 
alabaster — and where stars, orders, and decorations t'ie shameless exposure of their charms, observed 
shone upon the breasts^jf ^eera and oflicers. gijrid the lookn which they exchanged with the titled 
jewels of incalculable price gleamed upthi'^ thcr’ profligates respectively seated nextr to lliem, and 
dresses of the ladies, — to gaze upon this scene we •‘'UW tiiem baslung as it were in the voluptuous 
say, was to feel the head turning with the bewilder- hght whidh the devouring eyes of lasciviousuess 
ment of intoxication and* the eyes becoming daz ^hed upon them in return— and as he unavoidably 
zlcd with this galaxy of diamonds, ornaments, caught the tenour of the remarks which fell from 
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rosy lips or were wafted in wanton wliispers to 


But oh 1 if at the same instant the thoughts greedily listening ears— he could nut help thank- 
cottld only have travelled to the dens of poverty mg heaven that he had been gifted with courage, 
OB Saffron Hill, the haunts of squalor and of and sense, and virtue sufficient to eUfXbie liim to 
wretchedness in Spitalficlds and Whitechapel, thd abjure the atmosplioro of fashion — that atmo- 
abodes of vice and the resorts of crime io the ^phere which is like the south-wind of oriental 
Mint of Southwark, and the low neighbourhoods oiimes, Ifiden with the fragrance of earth's love- 
of demoralization and famine which Ii& in the l^est flowers, but bearing pestilence upon its wing I 
vicinage of Westminster Abbey,— or if the imagi- But let us now glance into the Green Koom 
nation, at once taking a wider range and starting where the amateui performers were by tiiis time 
off to a greater distance, could' only have pictured ' assembled. All the indelicacies of the real stage- 
to itself the pale, pining, perishing factory-slave costume— or racher^^ of the ballet-appitf ei at the 
of Lancashire, or the toil-crushed, persecuted, and Opera — had been adopted rby these fashiopabie 
down-trampled miner of the North, or the poor imitators, it would almost seem as if the positive 
labourer in the agricultural district, hugging the agreement had been, or at all events as if the tacit 
iron chain of serfdom through the brutalizing understanding were, that the ladies who were, to 
Ignorance in which the despot's cunning purposely take part in the proceedings should be attired ia 
keeps hiip,— Ohl then what a hideous picture a drapery as gauzy and as'tcanty as possible, 
would the woes, the miseries, the sufferli-t^s and Thus the fiq^’jerson of Venetia was exposed to 
the wrongs of the millions have furnished in con- an extent that left little scope for the exercise of 
trast with that scene of splendour, bi^iancy, and fancy and gave small opportunity for gu^sse^. 
luxurious ease presented to the view at the pri- Not only were her fine plump shoulders ooiBpletely«<h 
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bare, but the grand amplitude of her bust was 


But to return to our tale. In the midst of that revealed to the eye in a manner which outraged 
briliiant assemblage— or rather, retiring from all modest^. Indeed, bo large a portion of to 
where the blaze of beauty and of jewels was most bosom was left bare that it was by no mdaits dif- 
dazzlHig,— almost shrinking, then, we might say, fioult fur Imaginatibn to fill np the picture ia all 
into the farthest oomftr— was one young gentle- its vqluptueus perfeption. Her dresa^wafluot only 
man wlio in his apparel, his looks, and his thoughts, thus low in the body, but it was equally seant la 
coueUtutad the sole exception to the splendaw, the skirt; and the splendid symiaetry of her limbs 
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was accurately pourtrayed by liie.fleah-ooloured 
aiik that ooyered them with each tigfhufittian' 
accuracy. Her splendid arms, white and glowingr, 
were naked to the shoulder; aifd thus wae her 
superb form expoaeil so lh.it ererr line could be 
traced,— every deflection and inflection, every 
siunosit/ and awellinn^ charm, every curve and 
contour, could be faithfully foUojred by the gloat- 
ing eye of the observer^ 

Lady jCurcoo, who had likewise undertaken apart 
in the performances of the evening, was ^parelled 
in a^ manner to set off her own beauties to their 
ntnsost ad^tage; She wore her raven hair in 
ringlets, which showered like shining jet upon her 
floely-ahaped ahouldera: whereas Venetia had her 
auburn hair arranged in massive bands and oiina- 
mented withtflowers. The £tber ladies who Were to 
take part in the drama, men attirgd in dresses as 
Kangy and' transparent as those of Venetia and 
Edito; and notmng could be more voluptuousg- 


nothing bettfci eailculated to excite the most laggard 
passions or fire the fervid ones to frensy— than this 
assemblage of beauties sewensuously, so shamelessly 
exposed! lllie Prince Regent retained his Court- 
dress, which became the character indicated by the 
piece for him to perform. Lord Curaon was dis- 
guised as an ^Id astrologer : but Sir Douglas Hun- 
tingdon and s^eral other noblemen and gentlemen 
who formed part of the amateur corps, retained the 
game apparel iu which they flad appeared at the 
banquet -if « • 

. Ihe opening piece was called The King and ike 
Sea Nymphe, aiifl bad been written on purpose for 
the occBsion. Its plot wai meagre— its structure 
slight: but it abounded in brilliant and sparkling 
dialogue, and admitted ef alt the exciting eflsots to 
be produced by' voluptuous tableaux. 

But avoiding minute details as much as possible, 
let us resume the thread of our narrative and at 
enet pass from the Ctreea Room to the stage A 
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silver bsli tinkled; and the orchestra — ^for we should 
have observed that there was a splendid band pre- 
sent — played a piece of music that stole softly aifd 
wantonly upon the senses. A^ain the bell chimed^ 
after a short space ; and the curtain drew up, reveal- 
iii^alie Priuce Ke^ent who appeared alone upon the 
sta re. He was of cou. je greeted witli loud applause, 
which he acknowledjycd with that grracefdlness of 
fcsliitntion which formed one of the qualities that 
h.id obtained fur him distinction of “ the hrst 
fycTitleman of Eur«»p'5 ’* Tlic stayfc represented the 
inionor of an Asl rolo(jtr*s house; juid from a so- 
i lilpqiiy which.th" ih’i.ice delivered, it appeared tliat 
this Aslrohgcr not only re.nl the stars but also 
lauiniin hearts, and was consulted as much iu lovo 
fT,atter.s ns upon any other subject. It farther ap- 
'j^arodth.ittln'Pi'inco, who represe^ed the charac- 
ter Hi King of the City ffPlmsurest^d^omo, thither 
for the purpose of ascertaiiiiii;^^ froni. the lips of the 
Astrologer which of the twelve mistvesschwhom he 
possessed, had proved faithless to him; iuasmueh as 
he bad intercepted an anonymous letter crammed 
full of love-pr- testations, hut being without the 
envelope that hud originally accompanied it he was at 
u loss bo ascertain to which particular fair one it was 
addressed, Having thus made known, in the form 
of a boldoq'^y, the object of his vi it to the 
IngcVy the King of the City of Pleasures awaited the 
h iirned manj^ presence. Nor did ho wait lo~ig: 
for iu a lew inim!!tcs Lord Curzon, clotlied in the 
robes and wearing the cap of a sago, made his 
appea ance^ and having hoard the I^ng*s talc, her 
proceeded lo consult a hug(' hook . f magic, charms, 

‘ and « iht r cabalistic devices, Inspired with the sug- 
gestions of the great book, the learned Astrologer 
pr. e^dt d to inform ilio A7 j/lhat if he laid down tcf. 
slot'p on a certain irugic couch, the Sea lymphs 
I would couie to talk to uiic in his dreauis CRdmis;ver 
, nil the questions that he might pot to them. The 
i King ol ciiUr^ e rewarded tJic Astrologer handsemoly ; 

, and awa> he went Bu'‘fcearccJy had he »ij: ap])earcd 
. irom the stage, wheq^iiOdy Curzon, envi opid in ,a 
j cloa\, reprc.senti’ig AKlUa,Kmc of ihe A7/o/Vlv.dve 
j m stresses, also came to eonsult the AUruhger. 

I Her dileiinna con asted in the loss c.f a note wi'ich 
jIu‘ prized very highly and which she was Icariui 
I might fall into liaiid.s where the writing wouldflbe 
j rcc- ignized. Th-’ Astn.hujerj hiughing in his sleeve 
at too coineideiioc whicii greatly amused him, di- 
• reeled Addiza to go and induce aih l:cr iellow- 
inistT esses lo dross up as Sea Nymphs, and w'atch* 
for an opportunity when the King should be sleeping, 
to gather round him and play thoir practical j«:kes 
upon hi!* IMajcfi’y ; for the Astrologer assured her 
that if slie did this and watched her ijpportuniry to 
iiitreduce htr fingers into the Kimfs right-hand 
wa steoiit pocket, she wuuld inevitably recover tlie 
lost note. I tsgnly pit'ased with this advice, Addiza 
^C'itowed a haiub-ome reward on the Astrologer, and 
look her departure. i 

Suclk- wfws the first scene of the dra\j;p ; and it 
pas^cd off to the ii'Unite delight of all present — 
with the sole cxcepiioii of Jocciy» Loftms, whose 
thoughts wore bent on far more serious hbujects. 
The curtain fell; and when it rose again the stage 
rcpiesenteda spleiidid gardr.*. The King of the 
City of Phasurre was now discovered rechuiiig 
on the magic couch W'bich the Astrologer liad lent 
him, and which was supposed to be placed in the 
■umtaer- bouse on t^ic grounds belonging to the 


royal palace. The Astrologer, wlpi was a funny 
fellow in his way,^haicontriv£|[i this magic couch 
to be as uqeasy os p(&sible; and the King amused 
the audience by jipaijy ejaculatory c^piplaints 
uttered in the wayw|)ich on tiie stage is called 
aside, but which ^means that such remarks are to 
be made louder than any others! And now, to 
the sound of' delicious music, did the Sea Nymphs 
make their appearance, Von^tia as tlieir (^ueen 
bcuring a wand in lier hand. •• 

But here we must interrupt the pi:ogress of our 
uarrfitive for u moment, to ob.serve that had it not 
been for the enthusiastic ^utburst of applause 
which Welcomed Venetia and her fair companijns, 
an ejaculatiou that fell from tluplips of Jocelyn 
Loftus would have startled every one present. It 
was an ejaculation of utter amazement— an ejacu- 
lation which ho could not have suppressed had th^ 
utterance of it cost him his life at the same ino^- 
ment! But fortunately for him it was lost and 
absorbed in the kiud and prolonged welcome that 
greeted the train of a|;istocratic actresses. , 

Over the heads of the applauding throng that 
occupied the cushioned seats in what may be 
termed the pit of the theatre— from his retired 
uorner, were the looks of Jocelyn fixed upon one 
of those lightly-dressed and semi-nude beaulit s 
representing the Sea Nymphs. Could it be pos- 
sible? — wa.s it indeed she — or only a wondrous, 
marvellous rosiqpblance ? And yet it was scarcely 
possibly to err? was the same classic out- 

line of the profile— the sam« grandeur of form-— 
the same look; there were (fib same lips— the sauic 
unmistakable oxproH.>aon of the eyes; — and there 
also was the bright glory of the auburn hair ! 

A certain .sicKciiing scn^utlou came over L fsos 
— a tighieiiiug of the heSrt-stuugs;,aiid he felt ns 
if lie were almost about to faint, ora^sing his hand 
over his eyes, as if to dhsipate any delusion that 
hud started up before him, he ngaiii fixed his 
look'i upon that resp eiidentcrvaturc who had thus 
so deeply, deeply almoibud all i is interest : .ind i 
the longer ho Kuz*^d, the more eoviiiced became 
he that it was no mere rcs' rabiance* on the part of 
another — ^but she hersilf, whom he remembered so 
completely and ho well ! 

Bur, what name ihd she hear at Carlton House? 

— in a word, who was .she? lie wa.s almut to lean 
foinawl and ask ttie qucslimi of the gcxiLh-man 
I wl^p sat neare.-t to the comer where he had placed 
hiimolf: but suddenly recollecLing tiiat on present- 
ing Ins admission- ticket in the hall below, he had 
I received a programme of the representations 
[printed upon white velvet, he drew it abruptly 
forth from the pocket int^ which he had thiust it, 
’and where it had remained forgotten until this mo- 
ment. Hastily unfoiding i:, but with lingers- that 
tiemblod nervously, Loitus looked to ascertain who 
I was jx^ribnuiug the character of Queen of the Sea 
Nymphs. But the velvet prd’grammc droppcl from 
his haiids^cs'ho read the name of LAnvSACii- 
viLLE I *■ 

** I understand it all now I” he n>«irmuredto him- 
self, and sank buck into his corner Wilii feelings 
that defy all power of dtscriptipii. 

For several moment** did he Vemain absorbed in 
n flections of a chat ncter as jiaiiitul as they were 
CfinHicting. Jn the mpunthiio the gclion of the 
drama progressed upon the ttage, to tiic infinite 
delight of all pj;cseiit, save our Astounded, dis- 
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mayed, and afllicte<f h6ro. V euetia, in the capa- 
city of Omen of the. iVyinp/w, had*to deliver 
several f peeohes .rcpleltf witli brill aut wit and 
sparkling; humour ; and tli^^e she enunciated in a 
style that, joiaed with the soul-sd^kiir^ melody of 
her harmonihus voice, produced a thrilling cliVet 
upon the audience.* Lady Curzon’s perfurmanoe 
was alsf) higMy effective : and thoro was a sc no 
where Venctia had to apostrophise the sict'p ng 
King of the City of Pleasures, during which iJj- 
liza seized the opportunity to fall upon h^r kooes 
and get back her mfte from the Klng*s ]> elect. 
That portion of ^lie performance idicitod great ap- 
plause: and it was just at this point that Joedyn 
Loftos, awaking from his reverie, again fixed his 
! eyes earnestly, attentively, and scrutinizingly upon 
^wietia in order to cl^ ar up any doubts which 
might remain in his mind relative to the idea he 
had conceived. But t!ie longer Jie surveyed that 
-.plendid creature, whose animated complexion now 
gave^ncreased brilliancy anJl effect to her fault- 
i '.« features, and wlu> availed hersi lf.of every op- 
! portunity permitted by t|^o partsho \Ya9 cuaciing 
to exhibit ad tlie c larmiiig graces of her person 
■uid all the seduotivc witcheries of hvr exquisite 
ho oity,— tlio less room wjis then' for doubt. In- 
■leed, as the munic of ner delicious vmc^ floated 
through the warm and perfumed^aimosphero of 
that brillimtlydighted saloon, i^ iicceuts, its har- 
mony, its intonations, all fell familiarly upon Joce- 
lyn’s carl • •• 

He was now seized with a sudden repugnance to 
j remain in that place any longer. The atmosphere 
I grew o;fp es^ive to him : it seemed jui if he were 
I hreath ng tlm air exha'cdtiy all that is pr'>fligate, 
mimoral, •m'Jrelri^ous, and foul in the spnero of 
rank siud la-»hiyii. lie even felt a.4 if he were com- 
mitting a crime by lingering in so tainted aimtino- 
ip.hcro. S'UJ'.i ng liis h.it, ho res >lved to take his 
departure at once ; aud accord’itgly issued forth 
by the door covered with the purple velvet curtains 
^ut scarcely iiad he set loot on the landing oiit- 
aido, when ho recollected that ins whole and sole 
object in coming to Carlton House at all was to 
obtain an interview w>th the Prtnee Urgent, and in 
this aim he did not wish to bo disappointed. lie 
therefore accusted a footman, saying, “ 1 fi^l too 
indisposed to remain in the saloon any longer, but’ 
1 am most desirous to say a few words to his Uoy^l 
Highness before I take my dephrtare. Will you 
be so kind as to show rao to u room where 1 can 
wait until the representation is over 
The footman instantaiieou-^ly complied with this 
request, ;lnd escorted our Jiero to an adjacent par- 
lour, where a lamp was burning. 

What name shall L mention to his lloyal 
Highness asked the footmanr, ^ he held the door 
^ar. • 

“ Givp me writing materials, and J^yill pen a 
few lines, which yon can hand to his UofaWI.gh- 
ncss jmmediateiy after the performance.’' 

JocclyiVi^Eequcst was obeyed ; and having wit- 
ten a note earnestly and solemnly imploring an in- 
terview with the Prince, he folded, sealcrl, and gave 
it to the footman. The domestic ruured ^.aud our 
young hero, Jbeing left aloi^, relapsed into a train 
of gloomy reflections. • • 

Thus three hours dragged their slow length 
away; and, in the meantiiue, let lis see what was 
taking place in another part of Gadton House. 


• The performances were over, and the largr'.r por- 
tion of tho audience had taken their departure to 
their own residences: but tho iqhre immediate 
friends of the Prince— indeed, Jthe same who had 
dined with him previous to the commencement of 
the aiuateis>'-repre3entation — assembled in the 
ftuoprr.ro'un, where an elegant repast was served 
up. The lad’.rs who had,ng«red in the perform- 
ance, retamod tlioir gauzy raiment : and thus the 
board soemed to be embellished with the exposed 
I charms aud wanton looks of courtezans, ratl^er 
than of letdics priding themselves on their lofty 
! rank, and sflinding -vi it were on the iiigbest pedes- 
I ta'a of th ' social spln rc. 

f As tlie wine^ircu atocl freely after sapper, and 
’ the ccral-l p? luiauty sqvpcd tho champagne- 
I nectar of E; ediay, ttie colon - deepened upon the 
! clicodcr;— tiic eyes fiashed more brightly— the re- 
I gards became ni >rc tender and more wanton— the 
I t;.>ovcrsation gicw more frea— and the little ta- 
ni'liarities of friendly convivia.ity became enhanced 
into pusitive license. Vcncfii aganiaate nc?:tt> 
Sir I) lUgLas ! luntingunn ; the Earl of Curaon had 
managed to rc-monoimlizc the handriorae wido^v 
L:id> Prescott, wlio, be it < bserved. Appeared no- 
tiling loth tl'.ui to vecf ive bis nttonui ns; — whih 
tlie/Iountcss of C'lrz >n was ag.'.in tho comp^.uioii 
of V'cnetii’s> hudiaiid, Lord Sackville.* As for tho 
Prince Uegeut, he drank so copiou^Iy that he was 
^oon m a vcijj' agivenblo state of intoxication; and 
thus devoiing hiinscU’eiiMroly to the bottle— or ra- 
ther to tho bowl of curacoa-pntich — he ceased to 
take notice of his giicstn, ami was taken little no- 
, t cp of by thetn. Jocelyn's note had been put into 
fiishand; b'»t after hastily scanning its coiiteois 
he ^oNiiicu«|d >t t ^ his wahi^caat- pocket, and soon 
f«)rgot all about it. 

At leogth his 11 - yal Highness fell adcop in his 
chair, uuU then tlie company begari to break up. 
Lord Cui'zou couducied La-iy Prescott to her cap- 
ria'^e, and pressed her hand as he t^ok Inive of her 
a pressure that was assur diy returned, thoug \ 
slightly an i timidly pertimos. llo then sought hia 
{•wii carriuTP, to wh ch his wife h id just been es- 
corted by Lord Sackvilie; and as the Earl and 
Editna t-jua rode home t >gjthcr, a somewhat into- 
pestiug as well j»s curious d s course took place 'be- 
tween them.. Of thi'-, however, wc shwll say more 
•non. Meantime let us hasten to btiilc that bii 
Douglas Huntingdon aud the other gunsis hav ng 
all jaaeu their ueparture. Lord and Lady Saokviile 
withdrew toltheir <*»ra chambiT— where they passed 
the rest of ftie night together in each other’s arms» 
•but inspired only by the appet.te ot passion and 
not by the tenderness of love. 

Tho Prinfc had b^jen Icf. sleeping in his chair; 
but when theMomest ca arojrtcd him for the pur- 
pose oi conveying his lloyal liighness to his chmi- 

•her, he rope) led tludr services— overwhel*|pd them 
with drUiil^n o.^tiis — and Nwore that he was ns so- 
ber as any rn jn Ghristeiidoin. Thereupon, f^oo 
of the lacqueys vi’uturrd to remind him that t'.io 
gentleuv a wh.. had sent the letter was still wait- 
ing?; and the rrtnee, h iving some vague and von- 
liuicdiuKu of uu ou'cumslance, ileclated chat iio 
Would see Mr. Lofius without delay. 

But in the me antime, wti» not Jocelyn weariu^. of 
thus waiting? Yes— nevertheless, he waited stul, 
because he deemed it hU duty 1R) see t'no Prince if 
possihll. It was now one Velock in the morning : 
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more than Cliree hours had passed— and nobodv 
came. Fancyinitf that himself and his note mnvi 
have been alike fore^otten, he was about to ring 
the bell— when the door suddeuly opened. Joce- 
lyn rose ou catching sight of the ^rinoe ; but he 
was at the same moment struck with stupefaction 
ou observing iiis Royal Highness stagger forward 
a pace or two— then real sidoway — theo totter back 
us it' about to fall— then stagger forward again 
—and then advance with a rolling, reeling, stag- 
gciMig gait, and in a zig-zag manner, towards the 
spot where Jocelyn remained transfixed. The 
truth became apparent enongh~the ^Frioce Re- 
gent was in a beastly state of intoxication! 

I Heavens, what a spectacle ! His wig was all dis-, 

I hoveled and awry, pushed complej^ly ropnd upon 
his head, 60 that the wavy curls w»bh wefte usually 
worn in front, were* now just above the right ear : 
his eyes were bloodshot — his cheeks flashed to a 
degree that.seemed to portend apoplexy — ^bis un- 
ior-jaw 'hanging down, and thus giving an air of 
hebetation and stolid vacancy to his countenance. 
Add to these symptoms the disordered shirt-frill 
— the waistcoat unbuttoned and covered with vi- 
nous 8tains-;^ud the hands thrust rakish'y into 
the breeches-pocket, and the reader may form an 
idoa o! the pretty figure whioh his Royal Hig^hness 
cut upon the.pref^ent occasion. a 

.Jocelyn was grieved as well as astonished. Tes 
—grieved, because he felt how deplorable was the 
political syc^tem that gave the counlry a beastly 
seusual'ist to rule over it— grieved, because his 
owu noble pride as a man was shocked at behold- 
ing the utter degradation of one w^o had such 
golden o[)portunities of being the brightest orua.- « 
raeut of his species -^grieved, too, because ho saw 
ail in an instaut how utterly useless wesu- itRf pains 
he bad taken to procure this interview. 

“ Well— eh — sir- rah, who-a-t the deu-eu-oe has 
brought you here— eh ?'* faltered the Priuce as he 
staggered up to Jocelyn, and then stood reeling, 
inclining, bending, and tottering, as if he were en- 
deavouring to balance himself upon a tight-rope. 

“ So you sent me— hie— a note-nte— eh ?— beg-eg- 
ging au inter — what the devil d’ye call it — ^hic — win- 
ter-view— that’s it. Well-el— now you’ve got your 
wisii — ish — uud so out with it— hie— hio- damn 
this floor— it’s so uneven — I can’t keep-eep— my — 
my — bal — al — al — ance T' «■ 

And after several vain and ineffectual endea^ 
vours to keep his fooling, and many noddings and 
bobbings of the head, the first geutlemau in Eu- 
rope tumbled heavily upon the carpet. Jocelyn’s 
prompt impulse was to rush to his aid and life the 
fallen Prince : but at tho same moment his Royal' 
Highness threw up the contents of his stomach 'all 
over himself and the carpet— and Jocelyn, ineff- 
ably disgusted, turned away, rang the bell violently, 
and quitted the room. 

OoSbo following morning, Jocelyn |ral!ed upon 
the Princess Sophia, with whom he remained in 
deep consultation for upwards of an hour ; and ou 
taking his leave he returned to the hotel iu Go- 
veiit Garden, where he was in the habit of taking 
up his quarters when in Loudon. There he penlied 
a long letter, winch he addressed to Lady idack- 
ville, and which he forthwith despatched to Carlton 
House. He then ordered a post-chaise, and by ten 
a’oloek in the evening ouee more entered the an- 
citmt city of Canterbury. ^ 
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It was the moromg after tke seeues and entertain- 
ments just ddsoribed; and if we penetrate into the 
brcakfost'parlour at the Earl of Curzon’s house, we 
shall find his lordship and Editha loknging at the 
table, sipping their chocolate, and carrying on a 
broken kind discourse with listless tone and 
idle mar.oer, partly real and partly assumed. 

*' And so last night, while we were returning 
home in the carriage,” said the Earl ot Curzon, 
** you intimated that £ paid a little too much at- 
tention to Lady Prescott—” 

** 1 did not make the remark, Charles,” inter- 
rupted Editha, ** before you said eomeihing sneer- ’ 
ing and sarcastic coneenung Lord Sackviile’s at- 
tentions towards one.'* 

” Well, 1 only said irbat I thought.'* resumed the 
nobleman, stretching ont his arms and yawning. 
” Sackville is a deuced handsome teilow ; and I 
told you that 1 thought he was smitten with you- 
that was all.” 

**Ni>— it was not all,'* said Editha. eztendiog her- 
self with astill more languid abandonment upon the 
sofa, or lounge, whereon soe was recliniog — her 
symmetrical form loosely enveloped in an elegant 
morning wrapper ** for you even intimated that 1 
received his lordship’s attention^ with au Apparent 

willingness t 

** 1 don’t think I used the word vnUingnmJ* ob- 
served the Earl. ” I* said that you might have 
; shown him a little more coolness” 

” No — reserve was thd term, noi^ that 1 recol- 
lect,” interrupted the Countess jt" and I told you 
in reply that it is not in my nature to appear dis- 
tant alid reserved to any friend or acquaintance, 
unless it were to resent a marked insult.*’ 
wyes — I recollect your saying all that,” ob- 
served Lord Curzon ; ” and 1 think 1 expressed 
my opinion that Lord Sackville's very conspicuous 
attentions were not received as an itibult.” 

” Assuredly not.” responded Editha, still main- 
taining a tone and look ot listless indifference, 
although in reality she began to be piqued at 
the i nder-current of satire which perceptibly ran 
through her husband’s discourse. ” Received as 
an insult, iudeed ! huw could you have thought 
such a thing?*’ Hid Lady Prescott receive your 
attentions as an insult ?” 

“You asked me that question in tho carriage 
last night,” observed Lopd Cqrzon. 

“And you told me," said Editha, her lips now 
curling with a perceptible sneer, “ there vras not 
the slightest resemblance between the two .cases;” 

“No more thene.is,” ejaculated the Earl, begin- 
uing to get excited. “Lady Prescott is a widow, 
and maj^.Jle permitted a certain lioeose.: she is 
not to^be expected to enact the prude — ” 

“At all events your lordship seems to ^peot 
that she should not,” interrupted Ec^tha. “ But 
it is ridiculous to suppose that you, on the one 
band, and in the presence of *yonr wife, may lavish 
your most tender assiduities — indeed, I may say 
amorous and truly significant attenttons— npoo a 
very beautiful widow,— wfiiile 1, mi the other hand, 
am to be called to an account for merely aeeepting 
tue most ordinary oourtesiek.” 
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** But you said §11 that in t^e chaise last nig^ht* 
cried tlie Earl. * * ^ * 

** T§ be sure 1 did j But are we not recapitu- 
lating that very Interestii^ alid edifying discourse ?’* 
said Bditha. 

** But why recapitulate it?** demanded the Earl, 
impatiently. 

** Most assuredly it was not 1 who commenced 
it,” ejacult'-ed the Countess, her cheeks fliishiug 
and her whole laanner denoting a rising pettish- 
ness. ** Let mo tell you once fof all, that 1 only 
behaved with common courtesy and pokteuess to- 
wards Lord Sackviue. 1 gave him no encourage- 
ment whatsuoter : 1 defy a single soul seated around 
that table, from the Prince down to ” 

» The Prince indeed !” exclaimed Curzon, wifh 
an ironical laugh. “ He was as drunk as an owl — 
and looked very much like one too, lolling in that 
arm-chair ” 

** Yes — Lady Sackville roitet have a singular 
taste,” observed Editha, with a contemptuous toss 
of her head, arising from ill-concealed jealousy, 

to allow such a loathsome monster — ” 

“Nonsense! ynu don’t think so in your own 
heart,” said the Earl. “ 1 dare say if the truth be 
known, ynu would give ten years of your life to 
change places with Lady Sackville and become the 
Prince's mistress.** 

*' How dare you insult me^my lord, in this j 
manger?” demanded Editha, but with a passion that I 
. was not so well affected as altogether to deceive 
lier husband. “lifTact, what cause have 1 given I 
you to address me in the style which you adopted 
in the carriage last night and which you are renew- 
ing now? 1 repeat ^hat 1 only received Lenvi 
Sackvjll(v'3«atteution with a becoming courtesy; 
and when tho*company got heated with wine and 
began to indulge in certain little freedoms — inno- j 
cent as your lordship doubtless cousideft them to | 
have been,” added Editha, with a fine vein of sar- | 
casm in her accents, “Lord Sackvide abstained 
from adopting the same course towards me; 
whereas you did not hesitate to kiss Lady Pres- 
cott *’ 

“ 'Twas a mere ]uss snatched in fun,” observed 
Curzun. 

“ Lips are not glued together in jest,” rejoined 
Editha, her eyes flashing the spirit of tlio sarcasm 
which her words conveyed: “nor does thc^haud 
rest upon the iialced slioulde^ unintentionally— nol*, 
when withdrawn, glide aooideufally over the heav- 
ing bosom 

“ Ah r ejaculated the Ea^l ; “ do you mean to 
tell me that all this tsok place between Lady Pres- 
cott and myself?” 

I mean to say that it took place from you to-’ 
wafds Lady Prescott,’* replied Editha ; “ but I may 
add that her ladyship, ashaftied at what thus took 
place, though perhaps in tfer heart not altogether 
unwilling, looked the prude aniT ff^e^ted to 'be 
shocked, lii plain terms — ^if 1 must repeat what I 
faid to ]^ou iiL the caniage last night— your con- 
duct infamous, aud mine was irreproachable.” 

“ And I tell ypu in return,” exclaimed the Earl, 
now getting too angry to persevere in a tone and 
manner^of listless indifference, “ that your eonduot 
towards Sackville wy dot so innocent as yon would 
have die believe. When he lielped you to wine 
and you held your glass, 1 saw. his hand rest upon 
your’s with an amorous pressure, that was percep- 


tible enough to any one who understands these 
things ” 

“ Ah ! yonr lordship is such a proficient,” ejacu. 
lated Editha, with a taunting laujgh. 

“ You sh^ say so before 1 have dobe,” rejoined 
the Earl; “*forif you did notlciss each other when 
in a moment of good humour kissing went all round 
the table, yet you sat so close to each other that 1 
could see as well as jTosaible his knee pressing 
against your^s ; and 1 have no doubt that your feet 
were talking mutely though eloquently enough to 
his under the table. 1 know you are as deejj.as a 
well, Editha— as profound a hypocrite as ever wo- 
man was ; but nevertheless you could not last night 
altogether veil the real state of year feelings from 
me. 1 saw ^ur bosom heave aud fall with sensuons 
palpit^ions^T could even follow the occasional 
thrill of rapture which swept through your form, 
doubtlsss when in contact with the knee, the foot, 
or the elbow of your companion ; — 1 marked when 
he whispered some hurried word in your ear, aud 
which little episode in the tenW drama would have 
passed unnoticed, had not the rapid movement of 
his head been followed by the quick blush mount- 
ing to your cheeks ; — and ever aud anon too £ 
caught the veiled look which your^yes flung side- 
lofig upon the glowing countenance of Veneiia’s 
husband.” 

“ 1 have listened silently, iflit iP cannot say pa- 
tiently, to this long tirade,” commenced Editha, in 
a voice that was tremulous with c^ufliciing emo- 
tions ; “ aud 1 can only say that in return for your 
gratuitous accusations, your* vile imaginings, and 
your wicked interpretations of the most innocent 
looks aud gestures, that you are a liar and a 
coward—” 

^ ^iaw!” ejaculated ^hl Earl, his olive-tinted 
cheeks becoming red as a peony. 

“ Aye, liar !” echoed the Countess. “ And it is 
not the first time that 1 have called you thisname t 
I You have accused me of forgeries — you have ac- 
cused me of adulteries—’* , 

“ Yes — and they are all true I” thundered the 
Earl, now springing from his seat aud dashing his 
iiaud violently upou the table. 

• “ Coward— dastard ! you had to apologise for 
those accusations,” said Editha, her lips white and 
quivering with rage, and her eyes flashing us if 
pieces oil jet could fling forth fire. • • 

“ There shall be an end put to all this,” ex- 
claimed the Earl. “ 1 will have a divorce !'’ 

“ No— you shall no<,” ejaculated Editha, in a tone 
of defiance. “ 1 am not going to iiumour you thus 
far,” sh% added bitterly. '* Besides which, you are 
too sensitive about what you call your honour, to 
proclaim yourself a cuckidd until yon hold the 
proofs of my infidelity in your possession t” 

“ Trust'^uot too much to yonr own devilish hy- 
poensy,” exclaimed the Eftrl; then' with accents of 
bitter tounting, he added, “1 dare sayypur sistiTS, 
your 'aunts, and your mother, all tnought they 
were equally secure when playing their amatory 
tricks ” 

Editha sprang up from the sofa like a Fury — ^lier 
cheeks crimson, her eyes flashing lightuing-sbafis, 
her nostrils dilating, her lips apart quivering gasp- 
ingly. and her whole person vibrating as it were 
with the rage of a panther. Like a panther, toQ. 
did she appear ready to spring with her lithe and 
sqpple form upon her husiiAnd, who, startled and 
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tenified for the moment, stepped hack a pace or 
two: then soddcnly turning upon his hcel| he burst 
into a forced lau^h, exclaiming, “ Admirably as- 
sumed, ’poll Iny honour I Tis as good as the play 
at Carlton House las'l night.” 

« Assumed I” said Edit ha, in a voice of stifling 
fury. 

«» Yes — assumed !” rejoihf d her husband. ** You 
TToul l ilo well for a tiagc3y queen : your rage la 
a(]»j>irnble !’* 

“ ij.il ! you dared talk of n divorce just now,” cried 
Fditha; *• hut iV there be a. dtviircc hetwaen us, it 
hluilJ he at m;/ iiislig itioii against yon foTi* c.Ufcity, 
ill tru.itmeiU, and adultery 
'J‘he Earl ot Curzoa indulged iiianojj’ier aff-cted 
and than sliwly sauntered loftli fr/>m ihe 
l.rijnkfast-pailour. rroceediug to his own ehaiu- 
ber, he dressed himself, and was about to ^alce his 
moitiMig’s ride on horseback, when a footman an- 
nounced that a youtig man was waiting to see him, 
hut that he had’ decllfncd to give any name as he 
S I id he called upon his lordsnip by appointment. 
Tiie Earl, wonder ng who it could he, immediately 
nqiaircd to the, ri),Mu in which the visitor was wait- 
ing; and the noinent he entered he recognised 
T leii'lore Varian. ‘ 

*• All ! you were to have called ufion me,” ex- 
claimed the * It was ten days ago that 1 

m(‘L *you in Nicholas Lane, and you promo ed 

me ^ 

“ Yt*.s, my lord — 1 promised to call, it is true,” 
said Theodore ; ” but when I explain to your lord- 
‘liip tlic reasons wliich have hitherto delayed me, 
1 am certain to obtain your lordship’s forgiveness.’’ 

•* Speak, thtii, young man,” said Curzon; and 
let UK hear what you liflV(\,to say.” ^ m ^ 
“ AViicn I met your lordship in the City, ton days 
ago "proceeded Theodore, 1 was about to call on 
t ill villain Euimcrsoa and overwhelm linn with rc- 
pioaclies. 1 entered the oince-I forced myself 
into tlie piet’ence^of ttiat man who has been my 
moi tal enemy. On beholding me he quailed ; his 
iron nervoft gave way ; his rigid features relaxed — 
he wasafVa d! Ohl it was guilt trembling m the 
presence of outraged, persecuted iiiiiuceiice ! Thc^ 
did 1 overwhelm him v/itli a torrent ot invectives, or 
i.ither wiili a fl -od of reproaches. He wjs, of 
cimrse, pieviousiy aware tli.it I had received a full 
pai don ; he knew therefore tlmt I had f.uud power- 
in' friends — and doubtless he thought it more po- 
litic to c'.nciliate ran than to take the high tone and. 
eject me from his ulflee. He jiecordingly hade me 
Sit ilown. and begged inc to task the matte.,’ calmly 
oviT with him. It iU‘ taiitaneou->iy Htrurk me that he 
iiicantnot merely to make Ins peace with me, but to 
iuYite me to resume my situation in his employment. 
1 accvtrdingly affected to grow calmer: I sate down 
and listened tor what he jjad to say. He began by de- 
ciaring hqw sorry he was that he should liave gone 
to sue’!! leiigths against me, and expressed his 
nvidiness to make all possible amends for hisharsh- 
ii««s. I let liiin know th.at it was tbiough the 
kindnosfl of Sir Douglas Huntingdon 1 obUined 
my paidoii: for tliat gvutlciuau indeed was the au-* 
Ihor of It ’* 

•* Ah ! Sir Douglas V " exclaimed Curzon. “ Ue 
is an iutimate friend of m ne.” 

And he is my beucf.ictor,” said Theodore. 
“ However, to malre a long story short, my lord,” 
u.' continued, ” I wu»t iafo.m you tliat when ^ir. 


Emiiaerson heard Who was 0yTbfluoi.tUl patroiit 
he seemed m6re than ever contrite fef his past be. 
haviour,aDd said that sf I considered! his takh'ig mo 
back into bis servioe woii.d be the means of esta- 
blishing a complete retrieval of .my character, he 
would cliccrfulLy allow me to return. In my own 
heart 1 at once resolved to accept this proposition,' 
because 1 poreoived the opportunity it, would .af- 
ford me for carrying out an implacable vengoanco': 
but I pretended to hesitate ere I accepted the 
offer, and indeed rai.scd some diffloulties. But these 
Mr. Emmersun speedily overrlled ; and we ended 
by renewing our engagement.” ^ 

** But what on earth could have induced him to 
1ji4ke you baeklT demanded Curzon. 

*< Because he sees that 1 have obtained influen- 
tial friends ; and it is in the man’s nature to court 
tho-»e who are thus situated : because also he wishes 
to have it trumpeted forth that he is a true Chris- 
tian and cun forgive those who have injured him : 
because, hkewise,” added Varian bitterly, “be 
knows that I jiosscss a sister whoso good looks 
have already excited Ids unhallowed passions. 
These are his motives forY'ilciiig me back The 
cold calculation of selfishness has prompted dm to 
uffer me my eld situation : a ferocious thirst for 
revenge on my pu t has prompted me to ju*cept of 
it!” 

** And you havcTbeen with him ever since ?” said 
the Earl, interested ib the conversation bce iuso bo 
hot only owed Einmsrson moppy, but the name of 
that individual was also mixed up in the nf'iiir of 
Colonel Malpas, Editha, and the forged bi Is — »n 
affair uhich, as the reader will recollect, w is^ still 
iuvolvfid in so much mystiftcatiou for the E o l. 

“ la consequeiiec of resuming m^v dutk^'^j .iii the 
City,” coiitimied Varian, “1 had to find ii (jonve- 
ni'Mit re^idonee; and the bounty of Sir l-.mglas 
ITuntingdoii has enabled me to take a n<’ it little 
house and furnish it comfortably. My s. ter is 
installed there; and wo are once more t;<i>'rably 
happy. But all these circumstaaces have s'» occu- 
pied me that 1 have not been able to c.ill upon 
your lordship until iio’w: and indeed 1 do not 
know that I should even liavoc been able to find 
time to come to your lordship at all — at b' lst for 
the present —had it not been for a certain ciicuin- 
staiice 

I ** And that circumstance T said the Bari, with a 
sort of presentient anxiety. 

“ 1 dare say,” observed Varian, with some little 
degree of hesitation, “that your lordship wonders 
why 1 should have- made a confidant of you so 
readily in respect to the ven^^e.'uide which 1 t.-herisli 
against Eiumerson — my resolve to wreak it — and 
consequently m.v motives for resuming my cMiplby- 
ment iu his office.” ^ 

“Well, it dues si'Citi straqge that you should 
have spoken so very, v*ery frankly,” remark vd the 
Earl : “ bpt‘i]^rhaps you will exiplain ygurselti.*’ 

I •* 1 will, my lord,” said Varian. “ As a mutter of 
j course, your lordship can understand, mt> well 
I when I tell you that the man who is fitirsuing 
i another with unrelenting rmicouc, seeks every op- 
I poi’tuuity to iuflict the cherished vengeance. He 
will listen at doors— peep through kex-lioleB— 
search amongst pikers— pl^into letters 

“Ah I I do indeed understand you,” skid the 
Earl, with a giMwing presentiment*' that he wac 
about to hear something relative to himself. “Yon 
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hare done all have madeBoinedisoo- 

veriee of an important nature? * * 

** Tes, ixiv lord :** and Theodore looked* steadily 
but sifTMihlfantly in Uie nobleman/s face. 

**AhI 1 understand you/’*Haid Curzon, trem- 
blutf^ with anxiety and.suspensu. ** Tou have made 
some discovery, that re^jards msf" 

“ I have, my lord., lint — ” and Theodore 
licsitatc'dr • 

Ifou fear that it will be disaj^roeablef ' said the 
Bari, with quivering hp. • 

‘■Disagreeable! it will be worse, ray lorjj— for 
unless you have any pluvious suspicion, it will be 
positively startlinj^perhaps overwhelming.** 
“Speak, Mr. Varian— speak! for God’s sake, 
spi ak !** said the Earl in a lioarse voice ; and lean- 
ing forward on his seat, he looked Varian earnestly 
aifU aearchingly in tlie face. 

“But it will be terrible — very terrible, my 
lord •* 

“Si»cak, 1 say — ^speak, I conjure you! Only bo 
sure tirib you tell me the truth : and whatever you 
toll in;*, you must prove.” ^ 

“ Tin M lisron, my lord,” /esumed Varian : and 
af or g iairig slowly round the room, as if to assure 
hi nisei r that there was no place where anybody 
might lie concealed, he said, “Prepare yourselt" 
my iorvl, Lo hear somcthii'g about her ladyship — 
your Coiintoss ” 

“Ah! *tia as I thought,” ejac»|jaied the Earl, 
blit in thef subdued tone of caution. “ I was not 
alli);!techer utqueparcil ftv this announcement. Go 
oil— you see that I am no longer excited— fear not 
to speak! What discoveries, have you made? — 
wiiut prodfs have you obtained?” 

“ ll.ijipening to glance, m/lord,ovorEmmf‘r3on*8 
clieqii -hook,'** continued Theodore, “ 1 was struck 
by observing on the counterfoil "the name of 
LoJy Cuizon fur several sums of cousidemble 
ainoiint ’* 

“ Ah I she has had much money lately,” ex- 
claim d the Earl, tho mystery now smhienly being, 
cleaved up : “ imt sin* told me she had it from Ikt 
sisteri. Go on- w’.i.it next?” 

“Considering that this was somewhat strange, 
inasii.iu'h as 1 ki.‘<Mv th%t your lordship had also 
obtained loans from iMr. Kmuiorson, iny curiosity 
wasii qucd; and on minutely examining the f|(m- 
tents (if a private diawer in Eiiimersoii's desk, 
winch 1 opened by a t-keleton-key — for you per-* 
ceive, iny lord, tliat 1 am .systeinatic, persever- 
ing, and inethoJical in fullowi'ng up uiy Ten- 
gcance '* 

“ Ves, yt's,” said tliq Ea]|j, impa*!iently. ‘**But 
whi’t lounu you in the secret drawer?** 

“A letter, my lord, from Lidy Cirzon to Mr. 
Kmmrisq}],** answered Theodore: “a loiter the con- 
lenis of winch leave no doubt as Ip-w— ” 

“ Go on, go on : you UeiEtate?” 1 
“Ou! It is natural to hesitate when abqpt to as> 
sure a husband of his wife’s infamy. An^ ^low, 
iny loud,” added Varian, “I cannot speak more 
plainly.'* • • 

** Heavens ! then I am indeed dishonoured,'* said 
tlie Earl, . n a deep an'd ominous voice, wlii/e hts 
check blanched, his brows became corrugated, and 
his hands cleiibhed involuatasijy. “Bat that biter 
—what said .it!— where i8*itt— havi^you brought 
. 

'*Mo— 1 have not, my lord,’* replied Varian. * 1* 


dared not abstract it; for if it were missed, ths 
whole current of Emmerson's suspicions would be 
turned upon me. But that the contents of that 
letter are damnatory enough, your jnrdship may 
judge when I tell you that allusion is made' therein 
to the meetings <£f the Countess ani Mr. Emmersou 
at an infamous house in Soho Square. ** 

“Mrs. Gale's! 1 know it well,” e3(claimed the 
Earl. *' Bur is it possible th*at my Wife has aban- 
doned herself to that grovelling muck-worm — that 
base-born money-grubber !** 

“It is possible— it is true, my lor^,” returnoij- 
Theodore, impressively. “But the reason that 1 
have come to }ou this morning is connected witk 
this matter; and as Mr. Emmerson fortunately 
siht me to the \V%t Eiul, I have found this oppor 
tunity — • • 

“ What else have you to communicate ?** ao 
inanded the lEarl. “ Of course the business cannot 
rest here. Not for a day— not for an hour — scarcely 
even for a minute can I restrain fury !** • 
“Patience, my lord,” interrupted Varian, “antj 
listen to me. Ere I quitted t!ie ofi^ce just now -- 
that is to say at about half-past ten o'clock -Em- 
luerson sent out several letters by the boy to ilu* 
twopenny-post. T seized the opporlunil^ glanc. 
ing over the addresses, and saw that one was directed 
to heu ladyship the Countess of Carbon — ” 

“ Ah r ejaculated the Earl ; “ then may 1 obtain 
a proof of her frailby. You say the letter was postudT 
ai^ hour back ?• • 

“Yes, my lord: and therefore in about a couple 
of hours more it will be delivered af this hnube. Can 
you not intercef^t it ? can you nut oUaiu it from the 
phft man ?” 

“ I will wait for him in the street,^ aaid the 
EarU • • 

“ And if,” hastily resumed Theodore, “ it should 
prove to be a letter which, after reading, /on shoiild 
wish still to reach the hands of her lady ship, 
your lord«ihip can re-seal it: fur here is a piocu ot 
Emmeraon’s own se{iiin,K-wax, and lierc is <i bread 
seal with his crest upon it. Ah ! my loi’ii,” added 
Varian, as he handed Curzon the wax and the spal. 
“you ptreeive that I have neglected no detail— how. 
ever miiiutc, however insigniAcaat— in following out 
my vengeance.” 

“ But ill vrhat way, Mr. Varian, can I reward 
you for givinj me this information?” asked the 

Efrl. 

“ By crushing the scoundrel Emra'.*rsQ*.i,” le- 
sponded Theodore with a look of diabolical fero- 
city : “ by overwhelming the rniacrcant so soon as he 
is placed in your power! Cover liim with infamy-^ 
uiim.ask him as a vile seducer and infamous adulterer 
— pibsecute him in tiie law-courts— obtain damages 
against him— slip w him no mercy — seize his goods, 
seize his person — plunge him into gaol — aye, and 
keep him there till ho rota— till he rota— and dies — 
dies miserahly !** • • 

The emphasis with which Theodore Varian gave 
utterance to theses vords, with an inerpasing power 
of accentuation as he proceeded, conveyed even a 
more forcible id*'a than did his ferocious looks, of Hint 
diabolic thirst for vengeance which wrung his soul 
as with a strong eoutiuuous Itgopy. Even the Eail 
of Cussou, who was himwlf prepared for the con- 
summation of a fearful revenge, gazed with min- 
gled awe and terror upon that ^oung man who*^a 
bandsomp person suddenly l^ecaine hbifons in f 'a- 




24 


THE IflflTBSSES Of THE OODBT. 


ture aod quivering in every limb as if shaken .by 
the convulsive throes of some devil that had entered 
into him. 

*' Yes/' said the nobleman, recovering himself and 
even catching the' infection of Theodore's utter im- 
placability ; ** my vengeance shall be terrible. But 
if it be necessary to obtain that letter which you saw 
in Emmersbn's desk— 

*'‘Then you shall hav4it,” returned Varian : ''and 
anything else you require and that 1 can do for you I 
siiall be done— provided you promise me that the 
miscreant Erninerson shaJl receive at, your hands, 
no more mercy than Satan will bestow upon the 
soul which he has purchased as his own.” 

” Stay one moment,” said the Eerl, as Varian wm 
hurrying to the door. You prolnise tb serve me 
upon one condition — and that condition I solemnly 
undertake to fulfil. But let us join our vengeances 
—let us unite our forcep, so as to strike whom- 
soever And* wheresoever retribution ought to be in- 
flicted.” 

” Be it BO, my lord — be it so!” exclaimed Varian, 
labouring under a strong excitement. ” It ia a com- 
pact: we will make common cause together;— and 
so long as uiter, immitigable ruin — consummate de- 
struction— shall overtake that monster Ernmeraon 
— ^thc man who has deprived me of my good name 
—who has iluadd tne hate inyaelf— who lias stamped 
ms with the infamy of Newgate— and who, more 
than all that, sought to ruin my poor sister and to 
make niG,^lier brother, the author of* that crowning 
turpitude, — so long, I say, as utter ruin shall over- 
take this man, t am content! Speak then, my lord,” 
added Theodore, in a more collected tone; *' and tell 
me what else you have in view.” 

” Young man,” said jthe Earl of Cu’'Zoi»; clutch- 
ing Theodore forcibly by the arm, and holding it tight 
and serried as if iu an iron vice ; ” you know what 
wrougs are, for you, have experienced them — ^you 
know what a sense of dishonour is, for you smart 
under it— you know what a thirst fur vengeance is, 
because your own is insatiable. Conceive, then, 
what must be my feelings towards any and all who 
have had a share in dishonouring me! My wife is 
a party to that dishonour— the authoress of it— the 
accomplice— the one, in fact, through whom the blow 
is struck. She then must be punished ! Emmerson 
• is another. Bui there is still another-;i — 

“ Another, my lord! \Vhom mean you?” askel 
Theodore. 

” Search you, my young friend, amongst your 
master's papers,” responded the Earl;*** and ascer- 
tain if you can, whether the name of Colonel Mal- 
I pas may in any way transpire in connexion with ixiy- 
] wile—” 

1 “Ah! now I remember!" ejaculated Varian, a 
‘ thought striking him. “The letter of the Countess 
to Mr. Emmerson alludes to certain bills which she 
had given to Colonel Malpas, and whidi she ac- 
knowledges to have received back agaiirby private 
messenger from Mr. EmmersoD.” , 

“Then the plot is all unravelling itself,” said the 
Earl, rubbing his hands with a demoniac glee. 
'*The plausible smooth-faced rascal — to invent so 
fine a story about those bills 1 'When 1 called upon 
him the other day in the City, he actually staggered 
me lor the momenL But he must be as consum- 
mate a dissembler as my wife is a finished hypocrite. 
However/’ exclaimed the Earl, suddenly abandon- 
ing that musing tone; *“’!» for you to piootire the 
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letter for me when the thn^ joomes — or any other 
documentary evidence you can obtain — in order to 
bring the case bome to*Malpa|i as well %s to Sm- 
merson ; so that I mtfy not only avenge myself on 
my wife’s pailiunours, but, heap infamy upon 
infamy on -the head of that guilty woman her- 
lelf!” 

**I will serve you to the utmost ofimy power, my 
lord,” said Varian : and he then took bis leate of 
the Earl of Curzon. 


CHAPTER CXVII. 

THE APrOINTMENT. 

We must now retiiru to Editha, whom we left .1*1 
the breakfast-parlour after that scene of alterca- 
tion and strife which she had with her husliand. 
She remained alone for upwards of half an hour, 
pondering upon all t^at had just taken place, and 
likewise bestowing some of her mind's attention 
on the seductive qualifications of Lord Sackville. 
Presently her reverie was interrupted by the en- 
trance of her faitlifal dependant — the handsome, 
courageous, and mischievous -looking Gert^-ude, 
who came to inquire whether her mistress had any 
commands to give her relative to her toilette. 

“No— not & present, iny dear girl,** iiiiiiwered 
Editha, who always treated her abigail in an alTcc- 
tiouate manner when they* were alone together, 
** 1 have had a frightful scene with the Earl just 
now. All his aid suspicions are revived, and new 
ones have sprung up. He has threatened mo with 
divorce — exposure — awl licaveu kuows wh it * but 
all these heroic*! 1 care nothing f(>i^ because 1 am 
well assured that he will never take any step until 
he 1ms the fullest proofs in his possession — and 
those proofs, (ilertrudo,’' she added with a laugh, 
**he never shall obtain !” 

** And your ladyship says,” observed tlie abigaih 
^that his lordship has conceived new suspicions? 
Surely your ladyship has not—” 

** Embarked in a new amour— cii ?” said Edillia, 
laughing still more merrily than before. “But 
indeed 1 Aowe, my dear Gertrude. No harm is done 
as yet, however : but I cannot say how soon there 
will be. 'Tis Lord Sackville— and you must admit 
that he is a very handsome man.” 

“ Y'es— I have seen him here once or twice when 
he was plain Mr. Sackville. But for heaven's sake 
take care, my lady, since the Earl's suspicions are 
aroused.” ® 

“ Oh ! be not afraid I "1 will take care," observed 
Editha. “ But to speak frankly, it is somewhat un- 
fortunate that the Earl should have conceived these 
suspicions this morning; for to tell you the truth 
Lord Sackville last uightc requested permission to 
write to me, and in yielding assent I charged him to 
be sucfi %nd send Ids letter by the post— not by 
private hand— and to send it to so that I might receive 
it about one or two this afteriroon. . Now, if the 
Earl should take it into his head to ilitercept my 
letters ” 

“ Oh ! if that is all your ladyship apprehenda,” 
exclaimed the ready-witted Gertrude, “ we will 
manage that : (or 1 will myself go and watch for the 
postman presently at the end of the street,” 

(•“Do 10, my*dear girl— for th&t is what I oall 
making sure doubly sure” 



\Vt need not however dwell eny longer npoo this 
dialogiie which took piece between ttie profligate 
Editha and her crafty maid. SaAice it to eay that 
a couple of hours later Gertrude issued forth and 
proceeded up the street to watch^for the postman. 
In a short time she bebfid him advancing* from 
Bond Street; but just as she was hurrying towards 
him, what waa her dismay on beholding the Earl of 
Carzoii himself hurry past her and stop the letter- 
carrier! . t 

That iier master had^ot recognised her, was her 
first impression. At all events, cven*il^lie had, he 
took no notice of her; and aa she was ol* course 
analbof 'to avoid being seen loitering about in the 
street, sheoratreat^ to a little distance, though still 
watching what took place^betwecn his lordship and 
the pottman. And now her heart sank within her 
aa she beheld the letter-carrier place several mia- 
lim in the* hands of tha nobleman ; and he, imme- 
diately ofr receiving tbefli, turood back and retneed 
bis steps towar^p the man sion, Q'ortrude, evidently 
• 0 


nnpcrceived Igr the Earl, sped across the street and 
timed a little way up a stable-yard ao as to avoid 
him : then watching until he entered the house, she 
hastened in pursuit of the postman, who was de- 
livering correspondence from door to door. 

** Have ydu any letters for Lady Cursen ?" she 
inquired; and with all her spirited eQiontory, sbo 
wn unable to subdue the blush that conscious 
duplicity sent up to her cheeks. 

'* There were several letters for Carson House, 
Miss.** answered the postman but the Earl him- 
self just mep me and took them." 

** Were there any for her ladyship asiced Ger- 
trude, scarcely jjking to pat the question. 

“Yes— there were two,” waa the response: and 
away sped the postman, giving bia sharp double 
knocks and deliveriug hb oorrespondence along the 
street. 

With a tightening seasation at the heart— for she 
completely identiM Iwraetf with the afiairs of her 
mistreas— did hnnjr.baek into the man 
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Bwn : wd giEiLl WM tlM eoMtnnEtion wkieh £ditba 
experienced oo leeming how hor husband had way- 
laid the postman and intercepted the lettersp A 
quarter of eq hour elapsed in hurried, anxious, and 
bewildered discourse between Lady Curxon and her 
faithful abigail— ‘both dreading lest an explosion 
should be imminent, and each suggesting a d(»en 
different plans for meeting any emergencies or oen- 
lingencies that might arise. But at the expiration 
of that interval, which though so brief was never- 
theless full of painful apprehensions, a footman 
entered the parlour— handed two letters to her lady- 
ship upon a Sliver tray— and then quitted the room 
again. «■ 

Two letters 7” hastily observed the lady’s-maid 
the moment the doer closed bebiml the footman t 
** and the Earl haa doubtless read.tnem ^th! But 
are the seals broken ?” 

** No,'* returned Editha, carefully scrutinizing the 
letters ere she opened them. **Hore is one from 
Einwierson ; it is his crest upon the seal. But i 
what a quantity of wax he has used ! These City 
people are so very ungenteel in many things ! But, 
Ah ! this other letter is from Lord Sackville. I do not 
know his writing; but I know the arino he has 
assumed sin^ he was raisud to the peerage. Ah !" 
suddenly ejaculated Editha, iu an alteredntone: 

** this letter haa been opened ! See— here is the 
place where ;^he ?;ax haa been broken and theh re* 
fastened. ’Tia cleverly done, no doubt : bat my dyes 
are sharp as needles—*’ 

“Yes — ^’iL clear enough, my lady,** d&id Gertrude 7 
’ that letter which you say comes from Lord Saok- 
ville, has been most certainly opened. And per- 
h ips," she immediately added, as a thonght stradf ' 
tier, the ether one iias been opened too and re^ j 
sealed, which may he dhe reason why there'e |^.much ; 
wax.’* ^ ' 

“Well, of coarse, if the Earl interoepted the 
letters, it hub for the purpose of opening them,” 
said Editha, in a musing tone : “ and if, having 
resealed them, he has allowed them to reach my 
band^ it is thde through their means 1 may be 
drawn into some snare which will place me entirely ! 
in his power. We shall see! And now for the | 
leading oi the letters. We will take Emiiierson's 
first, as it may be upon business — wheieas I know 
that Sackville's is about love." 

The Countoss of Curzou accordingly proceeded 
to break open the money-broker’s letter, the cout 
tents of wliich rau as follow; — 

** Nicholas Lane, 3^eee(ul?«r 11, ISlC 

“ 1 wtlte to yon, my dear Editha, because it Is obaelutoly 
nf> "«=!Kary tliat I should see yon, in consequence of a cer- 
t.iia ci>mmunicatIon I havo mceived from that scoundrel 
liu'jKtis, who having tried all klndii of subterfuges to get 
out of the King's Beach, has now with characteristic vil- 
lany liil upon u schume which he lias imparted to me and 
whloh is more or less alarming. I'or heaven's sake, then, 
give me an appointment 'at your earliest convenience — not 
only forrtl^e reason Just mentioned, but also that 1 may 
exdoy tlic ineffable bliss of clasping you, my sweet Editha, 
oouie more in my arms. 1 auxioualy aw^it your reepmise. 
Oh ! delay it not. i live only for yea, my dear Editha. 
By tlie bye, how g«t you on with the £srl ? fire all his sus- 
picioiw completely lulled? 1 hope so. But you ahall .re- 
assure me on this point when we meet Pxuy, therefore, 

give mo an early appointment, eitlier at Indy L ’# or 

at Mrs. G *s. 

“Yean ever smeerely and affeettoBotely, 

^ “THOMAS EmfEMON.** 


“HdEvensl” eJadnUted £dithi;‘paie and uem- 
bling with alarm : ” if the Sari haa really perused 
this letter if he has actually opened it *’ 

** There can be^no doubt of it, my laciy,** inter- 
rnpted Gertrnde; “rod there We let us consider 
it granted that he has opened it. But as a proof 
of yonr intimacy with Mr. Emmerson, it is fortu- 
nately in your ladyship’s hands and not in yuui 
hasband's." c 

“Truer observed Editha: then tossing' the 
letter into the fire, ahe said, “Thns perish the 
proof. And now for Sackville’s eommuiiicaiiou.*’ 

With these words, Editha opened the second 
lettei, the contents of which were couched m thu 
ensning terms ^ 

“ Carlton House^ DecenOftr 11. 

“Language has no power to oxpresj the clysion bluis— 
the celestial happiness— til U I experienceil, beloved Bdlth^. 
in your oompany last night. Methought you never looked 
so beautUul I It was rapture to gaze upon you : the pres- 
sure of your hand sent an eleotrie flood of eestaoy tbrillimg 
through me. Your glorious eyes poured their urdow into 
the depths of my soul^ and your socles ~Oh! it was an 
Ineffable bliss to behold tliem— or ratfier to feel Uirui 
beamisg u^n me. My wife is haudseiae— grauoly huur:- 
•ome— every body will adart: but ten thousand times, my 
beloved Editha, do I prefer your oriental style oi Idveoi- 
nessl It was the happiest moment of my lito when tor the 
first time, tlie other night at my aunt’s Miss Batbuist'k 
house, you looked back the laiiguagu of love lu return for 
the avowal of passion whiuh 1 was dariug uad adventur- 
ous enough to mike. But lost aight, as 1 have declaied 
above, rendered me ( upremeiy happy. 1 sate next to you 
at the dluner-tablo— 1 kept by your eida iu the Green 
itoom— agam I sate nest to yow ut supper— onid every time 
we seized the opportunity to press eeeh other's hands I 
felt iaimersed in a fount 0 / rapture. Your husband could 
surmise nothing, because we were so cireumspecit and as 
for my wife, she hae no Jeulqiuy. Nothing, tberifere, need 
mar the progress ef our love. Though K^rpt, it shall nut 
ho the less fervid : though roiled anC hidden, it shall not 
be the less impassioned and enthusiastic. You gave me 
permissloa to ^to to you^to eommlt my thoughts and 
my desires to paper—and 1 hasten to avail myself of that 
permission. This I do, not only for the pleasure of thus 
communing as it were with you, but likewLe because 1 
have bethought myself of an opportunity for us to meet 
to night again, and indulge iu unrestra.ned disuuurse. 
Strange that 1 did not last night recollect that Lady W’ un- 
lock’s long-announced masked ball was so near at hand I 
Of course yon bare roucived an iiivitatiou ? All the world 
of fashion will be there. Shall we not, then, avail our- 
selves of that golden opportunity for meeting— conversing 
r-and*- perhaps passing two ec three hours iu each other 's 
cqmpany f 

“ 1 know, my dear Editha, that you will at once yield 
an affirmative to cll t have just asked. I tharefore take it 
^ for granted that you wiU ho at Lady Wenlook’s to* night. 
I will be there punctually at nine o'clock. My costume 
shall be that of a Co/iUier of the oldeu time, with doublet, 
buskins, cap, and every ardcto of dpparel in the'mest ap* 
proved style. Ringlets of false hair will flow upon my 
slioulders; and as a matter of eourse I sliall wear a'lnask. 
Do you think you will recognise me in this costume ? Yon 
can scarcely fall to do so. But as I shall net know hew 
you may be dressed, tbp usual etiquette mast be reversud, 
and you will.hpvo to aoaost and singlo out me ffom tiio 
midst of^wfiirong. T our watchword shall be— ‘ ifow comet 
U, Oavalur, that you have l^t your sword bohmd you t'—und 
if the reply be, * Bsmwm lotjwetod tkt. sem j ww f s iy fojp V d 
yentk kidy,^ then shall you know that it is ibuily 1— ytmr 
adoringadmirer— to whoa you will be speaking. FareweU, 
then, until nine to-idgbt I 

“ Your flad and devotee, 

“ SACitVlLLB.’ 

“ A beautifiil bomposttitm 1 quite a leva of a lave- 
letter 1 theswceVistef titenweetr^exedaimed Uor- 
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fmde, with % iinoere fAd moit unfiugoed arlmirft- 
U«a oi the rhapsody. ‘ 

** Yos—awd a pleasant letter for a husband to 
have read,** said Edit'lia curtly^ ” But, thank hea- 
ven ! he has allowed it to reach my hands, and has 
not kept it as a j)roof at^ainst mo. Now,^ Gertrude, 
let iis consult what is, to be done. Do you think 
that the Eiirl m^ns toiiiveiglo me into some snare ? 
Would he have allowed this letter to reach me if be 
(lid net purpose«to make some use of its contents 
in order to ruin me ?” 

« Depend upon it, mj^lady,** rejoined Gerfrude, 
** that the Eail will devise some means— perhaps 
forge a letter, us if coming from you — to prevent 
Lord SackvUle from personating the churacu r of a 
Cavalier at all ; but the Bari himself will go dis- 
guis<;ii as a Cavalier, so as to personate Lord Sack- 
vilfe — inveigle you into avowals and confessions of 
l(;ve — and then unmask himself to overwhelm you 
with oonfusiou.” * 

** Towr surmises are admiraldo, Gortrude,'* said 
Ediiha. ** There can be no doubt that you have 
hit exactly upon the expedient to wbiclli my can- 
ning and crafty husband purposes to have recourse. 
But we will outwit him ! Ah ! I have it,** she ejacu- 
lated, as a thought struck her. ** Capital I capital 1 
wc will turu the tables completely upon the Bail. 
Talk of forgeries 1 1 will see if 1 cannot forge a note 
frumAiffltoa certain person. Give tie my desk, 
Gertrude.” • 

The wrdin^materiali^ being placed upon the 
table, the Countess proceeded to pen a letter which 
she indited with great care, disguising her own 
hand to the utmost of her power, and imitating that 
of her husband with great e^ect : for be it remem- 
bered that this not the first time she had prac- 
tised a little in tbit way. When that letter was 
linishcd, she hastened to pen another : but thi| lat- 
ter was in her own undi^gui-Ned handwriting, inas- 
much as it was addressed to Lord Sackviiie, and 
ran as follows : — 

“ Curton SouMy Lee. 11, 3 p.m. 

“ Thunks for your letter, my dear Horace. I will be at 
T.a<1y Weiitock’s tomight But on no account go dressed 
m Iho vray you have described in your letter. Adopt some 
iind uimssiuning garlS; and of half peat eight o'dork 
li» in tbo conservatory openiag from Lady Woulock's 
drawing-room. You know it ? 1 shall be there; and shall 
biing Gertrude with uie as a companion -because tliAcir- 
cauistanccs are pecnliar, as 1 will explain. You may re^ 
cognise me by my dress, an accurate description of which 
I now give you. * • 

• « » e e « • 

• a s w « « 

*• Yours afljijctlenntcly, 

, “ EDITHA.” 

W'hcre the stars appear in Lady Curzon’s letter, 
was given the description of the costume, but 
which there is no necessity to iiifl.ct upon our 
readers. Suffice it to say tluitHlie two letters 
being duly addressed ancf scaled^— the one in the 
feigned hand to a certain pi?rson, and tliwgther in 
B(litba*s nsu il hand to Zinrd 5acAp///«-— Gertrude 
underCaok- to deliver them in person, so as to pre- 
vent the poadibtUty of mistakes— and she sallied 
forth aeoQrdiiigly. 

As for £mniersoa*s letter and the important 
matter to wl^h be bad alluded therein, Bditha 
wsa oompelleil to postpone any notice of the same 
antildhe morrow^ she having quite Bnough on her 
liauds to occupy herself for the rest pf the eveutful 
day of which we are writing. 


• CHAPTER CXVIIl, 

THE IfASKEB BALL. 

The reader will i;pcoliect that in the early part of 
this narrative we introduced him to the residence 
of Lady Wenlock in the neighbourhood of Row. 
On that occasion this kind-hearted, hospitable, 
and wealthy widow gave an autumnal fdle at her 
mansion, which stood iu the midst of spacious 
pleasure grounds; and it was there that the memo- 
rable scene took place between Venetia and* 
Colonel Mal^qs. But some months had elapsed 
sinco then; and the hand of winter was now upon 
tl^ scene. Tri^e was it that the shrubberies 
formed of cyergrt'ens, resisted the frost, the iee- 
chill, and the snow of the borean season, and prw 
s<*nted their long patches of vrrdure to the eye. 
But the sh^dy avenues of summer were new 
naught save a bleak net-wofk of skeleton botighs; 
and the delicious at hours of roses,, jessamin^, and 
clematis had lost their verdure and their floral 
embeiUsbmonts, and were shrivelled to a scant in- 
terlacement of bare tendrils. 

But if nature were cold and cheerless without, 
all was brilliancy and warmth within the vast ani 
gilded saloons of Lady Weuioca’s mansion. By 
eight o’clock the almost countless ,cary ages hud 
set down a numerous and gay company — lords and^ 
titled dames, gsntlrmeu and ladies— old and young 
— many clad in fancy costumes, and aSiU moi'o 
wearing masks. Tho effect was dazzling in tho 
extreme, — ^the dresses exhibiting a!l tiie variations 
o£* elegance, gofgeousness, and magnificence, and 
making the saloons resemble parterres of flowers 
with their infinite miuglings^ud blendings of 
hue and^flieii* illimitable dii^rsifloation of gaudy 
bplendours. 

But wo do not intend to dwell upon tho descrip- 
tion of a scene which our readers can doubtIe.<s 
pieture fur themselves. Vfo will therefore simply 
observe that the utmost g'tiety and good humour 
seemed to prevail — tho iniKsks fulfilled tlieir as- 
sumed characters to general satisfaction — the 
^ splendid band ih.it was m attendance poured forth 
its glorious strains through the saloons which 
were flooded with lustre — ^rich perfumes loaded the 
air — and iu tlie apartments where d uicing took 
place, this amoseiueut wa.'> sustained with a more 
thtu ordinary spirit. 

It was about half-pabt right o'clock when two 
elegiflitly-dregsed femnles, wearing masks upon 
their countenances, entered the couservatury 
which openel from the drawing-room. These 
, were Editha and Gertrude. Tiio reader may 
I think it sirauge tiiat a high-born Countess should 
take her obscur^abigail with her to such a scene : 
but be it remembered in tho first place tiiat Editha 
was very fund of Gertrude -iif the second place 
that Gcilruda was deeply interested iu «<ir tain 
proceedings then going on, aud most anxious to 
witness their resaits — and thirdly that Gertrude 
possessed a sliape of perfect sygametry and was 
^together a very genteel and indeed superior girl, 

I so that when elegantly dressed, with gloved hands 
and her mischievous lady^s-maid-looking face more 
than hdf oouoealed by a black mask, she had 
every appearance ot one quite in her plaoe aud 
feeling p^*iT<M*tly at tijM brilluMit 

throng Lady VVeub/oas 
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There ,waii nobody elee in the censenretory at 
the moment when Editha and Gertrude entered 
it. The atmosphere was warm, and perfumed 
with the fragrance of hot-house flowers. Orange 
trees, Iimos, and several plants from the tropios 
spread their bright foliago add displayed their 
green or golden fruit, thus cheating the imaglna- 
ttou with the belief that summer reigned within 
those walls of glass,' though winter was ehill, and 
hoar, and icy withouf. 

** How well we managed to issue forth from the 
mausioii without being observed by the Earl,” said 
' Ed tlia to Gertrude. 

** Yes, my lady,*' was the response. ** His lord- 
ship had not left when we came away ; but I have 
no doubt ho means to come. Indeed, 1 am ddr- 
tain that by the frequent goings and comings of 
his confidential valet all the afternoon, prepara- 
tions were being made for his lordt^hip to appear 
to-night in a fancy cojFitume— ” 

*'01il ‘if our stratagem should succeed tho- 
ronghly,” whi^ered Editha, ** how amusing, how 
exquisite it will be ! By the bye, when we left the 
house just now and entered the carriage, even if 
the Earl were peeping, he could not have seen how 
we were i dressed, as we were both enveloped in 
those great thick cloaks and had the bl&ck veils 
thrown over our heads." ^ 

** Must^'Iie ilot have wondered,** asked Gertrude, 

' ** supposing that he did see us go out, who on earth 
your ladyship was taking with you? Or do you 
suppose^ he would suspect that jfour companion 
was none other than myself?** 

" No,** responded Editha. ** If he saw us at all 
and thought anything upon the mibjeot, he wobld 
suppose that 1 had invited some female friend of 
mine to aoc'ompafly^e. But hual^! hi/her comes 
a masque exactly of Lord Suckville's beighf, sym- 
metry, and gait.” 

As the Countess spoke these words, a gentleman 
wearing a mask entered the conservatory; and 
iristaiuazieously accosting Editha, ho whispered, 
** Dearest lady, I recognise you by your costume :** 
and slightly raising his mask, be disclosed the 
features of Lord Sackville. 

"Let us step aside, Horace, for a moment” said 
Editha : and taking his arm, she continued \o ob- 
serve in a low and tender tone, ** 1 am delighted 
to meet you again.*' 

"And I, Editha— what must be^ my feelings?** 
murmured Sackville, who was over head and ears 
in love with the beauteous but profligate patrician 
lady : and through the holes in their masks their 
eyes flashed mingled love, tenderness, and desire. 

Tliey had passed farther into the conservatory, 
accompanied by Gertrude, who walked by the 
aide of her mistress; and when reaching the cor- 
ner most remote from the drawing-room door, 
they stood lor a ffvr minutes to converse in rapid 
whiners. 

"T(Al me all that has transpired,** said Lord 
Sackville ; " and to what circumstances you alluded 
in your note. For about the time it arrived, 
did 1 receive anothtr intimation warning me as to 
this night’s costume: but though indirectly in- 
tended to excite my fears, it nevertheless only 
stirred up my curiosity.*’ 

**l have every reason to believe,” answered 
Editha, quickly, "that the Earl intereepted your 
lettor— read it— -re-sealed it— aud |ben allowed 


' it to reach my hands, jjut as if it had never 
been tamperdfl with at au. Therefore, believing 
that thb Earl had thus become aware of the ap- 
pointment whiob you gave .me for td>aight, and 
that he would assflme your character ia order to 
ensnare me-A— ** 

**Ah! then this explains the mysterious billet 
which I received and as Lord Sackville uttered 
these words, he drew forth a note^.vhichohe handed 
to Editha, who hastily seanned its oontents, Ger- 
trude peeping over her shoulder.* 

l^rau as follows 

"Take waming ! You pfepese to bo at the Masked 
Ball to-ul(ht at Lady Wenleek’e : Iwt a plot to assasninate 
you is on foot; and therefore prudence suggests that you 
should remain away, or at all events adopt some costume 
quite different fi-om that which you originally proposed te 
wear 

‘A FRIEm” 

**Te8— ’tis plear enough,** whispered Gertrude 
to her mistress, in an exulting tone: "the Earl's 
object was to keep his lordship**— alluding^io Lord 
Sackville—** away from here this night. But the 
Earl is siSfnally defeated already— and will be com- 
pletely humbled I** 

" Tes— provided the other person comes,” added 
Editha: and she then explained to Lord Sackville 
the stratagem ahe had devised to expose her hus- ^ ' 
band and turn the tables completely upon him. ** And 
now,** she idided, when the hurried details were 
over, " let us rStum amongst the masked throng 
and ascertain whether thfl deleckajile Earl has as 
yet made his appearance.” 

In the meantime ^he Earl of Carson had arrived 
nt the mansion, apparelled in the fancy costume 
of a Cavalier of the olden time. He wore a 
doublet— buskins— a cap of a Gi^ek shape— and a 
belt: and he had not omitted the long hair hang- 
ing, down upon his shoulders. The reader need 
scarcely be informed that it was hit hand which 
had penned the fiotitions warning to Lord S^ok- 
ville, whom he had indeed come thither to per- 
sonate in the hope of meeting his wife and drawing 
her into such a conversation as would plaee lier 
completely in his power. 

On entering the brilliaiatly-lighted saloons, he 
mingled amongst the throng of masques, in the 
anxious expectation of being aocosted by Editha, 
bi/6 still wondering somewhat whether she would 
be tliere at all. 

** It was ai^out three o’clock in the afternoon that 
Sackville had my anonymouo note,** thought the 
Earl within himself ; " and since then the interval 
ha8.been toe short for him to convey an intimation 
to Editha either that Ife will not bo he're to-night 
or that he will come in some other garb than that 
indioated in bis letter. 1 have watohe4 all the 
eomings-in and^goings-out at home in Orosvenar 
Street this aftorhoon apd evening ; and no more 
letters haye arrived— no lacquey from Carlton 
Houpediha called with either note or meisage. *Tia 
true that the minx Gertrude went out in the after- 
noon almoat immediately after- Editha rbooived the 
two lettora; bat it eenld not have ^n to make 
any fresh arrangement with Lord Saekville, be- 
cause ha himself only reeeived my warning at 
about the aams time and oould nop therefore in 
any way hav^eommdbigated a ohaoge of plan to 
Editha. That all goes well, ihen, 1 foiy suppose. 
cBesidfs, EdlAa and her prseieus maid went oat 
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tofl^eiher ere now !d fh^oarriage, both cloaked and 
veiled. DonbUeita my. wife has broiikht her abigaii 
with her to aee the beauties and mingle iif the in- 
trigues of t masked ball ! But if so, what an in- 
suit to Lady Wenlock and alP these noble ladies, 
to introduce an obscyore serving-Wenoh hither! 
*Ti8 clear, even* if 1 entertained any doubt before, 
thatJBditha is entirely in Gertrude's power; and 
she propitiates etlie artful girl by bringing her to 
Buuh a scene as this. Oh 1 it is high time that the 
progress of sueh intrigues should be stopped!" 

Such were tiie musiogs of the Earl of Gj^rzon 
during the first quarfbr of an hour that he 
sauntered throngh^the saloons of Lady Weuloek's 
mansion. Every now and then his eyes were fixed 
upon some beanteons form whose symmetry re- 
sembled chat of his wife ; and then he eoruti- 
nlliogly looked to ascertain if the hair of the 
masked lady poaaessed that same' rich gloss and 
purply hue which cliaraoteriaed ^he tresses of 
Editha : but evan when he felt moat assured that 
he recognised his wife in some Vxquisitely-dresaed 
masque who passed him by, he soon found that he 
was miataken, as none of qll these aooosted him 
with the watchwords pointed out in Sackville’s 
letter. 

He passed into the danolng-rooma— he proeeeded 
along the brilliantly-lighted passages— be lounged 
on the aoperbly-deoorated limdings— and still no 
lady aooosted him. Hainan- hour ha(f now elapsed, 
and he began to think that his plot had failed and 
I thatT Editha laould noUeome. In the depths of 
his sonl he breathed as it were imprecations of 
aonoyanoe and disappointment, and once more did 
he retraob hta way to the principal drawing-room, 
j whore the throng of masquesnras thickest. Soaroely 
I had he cnter4d*th^ maguifioeot saloon, when a 
I hand was laid gently npon his arm;* and stopping 
I ahoi t he fouod himself aooosted by a lady, elegantly 
: dressed in ball eoatume, but with her ooonteuance 
' concealed by a thick veil instead of a mask. Glosay 
I ringlets of purply blaukuess* peeped forth from 
j beneath tlie thick folds of the veil ; and as much 
I as the eye could observe of the hare ahouldera and 
I arms, saemed of that same rich olive-tinted oom- 
. plexiun which ebaraoterised the warm and im- 
! passioned Editha. Tnat it was his own wife who 
DOW acoosted him, the Earl of Gurzon felt con- 
vinced at the very first glanoe; and a thriff of 
almost diabolic exultation penetrated to his hearif 
aa the pass-words wero wbiaperioglj^murmured in 
h a cars. 

** Cavalier^" said the veiled one, how it it that 
you hate Uft your tword behind yoif?** 

Because,** was Gufzou'l prompt reply— and he 
also sppke whisperlngly, so that there might be the 
less ehanee of the voice being recognised as his own 
instead of Lord Saekville's; **bi^aute 1 expected 
to meet a yentle lady hetO to niyht ; and that this 
expeotatjou is how fulfilled, 1 have reason to oon- 
gratulate myself." *• e 

Xhvi tpeakifig he took the veiled lady’s hand, 
praaied it ^derly, and then drew it wilnin hta 
arm— BOt having ilto sligAtest doubt but that it 
was Ediths who had thus beoome his oompaniou, 
and tbwarda whom he woe practising ao much 
dtaply^planoad diasimnlaticm. 

** Bow charming did yoi stem Jast night,* he 
cominued to whisper, in that low murmuring tone 
whlah iiilts as it here any male voieo when giving 


ntteraooe to the inaidions language 4)f sensuous 
passion. ** It was happiness ineffable to be seated 
near you— to be permitted to gaze with ill eon* 
cealed admiration upon your charms— t^o catch the 
snniight of your smites and the beams of glory 

that fliished from your lustrous eyes 

** Ohl” my lord,” responded the veiled one, 
likewise in a low tremulous wliisper, “you are 
overwhelming me with ooiutdiments * and flat- 
teries r* • 

•* Flattcrien !** repeated Gurzon, totally unable 
to distinguish in the voiee of his companion any 
pecnliarity of, accent to show that it was not the • 
voice of Editha»: “ in the first place 1 never flatter 
—and in the seoond place, even if 1 did, it would 
bn impossible to «dopt such a course with you. 
Beoanse no language could- be too exaggerated to 
express the power of your charms — thost charms 
which have made me your slave !" 

“ But Burefy, surely," murmured the lady, “ you 
cannot have conceived for file a passion so fvrvid 
—so intense—" • 

“Tell me, dearest, dearest lady," whispered 
Gurzon, as he slowly led his veiled companion 
amidst the maze of the masked throng, — “ tell me 
whether it be the first time that any on^ has ven- 
tured te address yon in this language siDoe you 
were first wooed by him who gained possession of 
your riknd T* • • 

“Oh!" would you believe me, my lord,* an- , 
swered the lady, in the soft tremulous tone which 
beauty adopts i^en bashfully confessing thwhomage 
that it receives ; ** would you believe me, my lord, 
if 1 were to declare that such iaug*aage has never 
been addressed io me before?" 

* No, dearest lady," answered Gurzon I as- 
suredly aljould doubt your *biDaaaii|r *— because , 
lovel/aa you^are^ brilliaot atid fascinating as you 
are, it would be impossible that you eould have es- 
caped the thousand adulations— the myriad flatteries 
— yes, and the innumerable prAofs of devotion and 
love — which constitute the triumph of all the etara 
that shine in the galaxy of boauty. Bdt, Oil ! think 
me not too venturous, dear lady, if I ask whether 
any of those adulations have made an impression on 
your heart— whether, in a word, you have ever had a 
lover besides >oai IruBband !" 

“ 1 never loved but two persons," said the veiled , 
one, murmuringly. “ My husband was one—" 
“And tbeoflier?" said Gurzon inquiringly, and 
speaking with the ’bated breath of an assumed sus- 
pense: lor of course he was personating Itord Sack~ 
vUle towards one whom he believed to be Editha. 

** That other?’* responded the lady: then after a 
few moments* hesitation, she whispered, “ That othct 
— is yourself!" 

“Oh 1 if 1 could he assured of this, how happy 
—how supremely^bappy should I feel !" said Cur- 
zon : but in the depths of his soul he silently ex- 
claimed, “Vile, perfidious Edithal" 

“ Do your not believe me, then f— do youwdfipose 
that 1 am telling you an untruth t" and as the veiled 
lady thus spoke, bhe pressed the Earl’s arm with a 
kind of convincing tenderness* “ If 1 did not love 
you,. 1 should take your very mistrust of me as an 
intuit." 

“ Insult I No— heaven it my witness that I eould 
not possihly insult you I"— and Carson affected an 
exoe^ing fervour of toot* although still speaking 
low and murmuringly. 
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**iLnd yet the werds you uttered ere now would 
olmoBt have implied the belief/ rejoined the veiled 
Wf, ^that there hae been levity in my .conduct — 
that 1 have*, given the world reason to speak lightly 
of me: whereas I solemnly declare that never, 
never was I faithless to iny duties as a wife — never* 
never have 1 lost sight of the self-respect belonging 
to my posibioD in soci/ety. That is to say/ she added* 
in a scarcely audible tone of tender tremulousness* 
until 1 Jastuight received from you those attentions 
v\ hicli made so deep an inipressiou upon tny soul !** 

** Pardon me, dear lady,** said the Earl, “ if I con- 
tinue the discourse for a few moi^tents upon this 
topic. But as you have given me 3’our love, I wish 
to he assured that it is a love in wjjiuli only one otl^er 
—and that other your husband— has ever shared.** 

" It is so— it is so,” said the veiled one : “ solemnly ! 
d » I declare it ! What possible reason can you have ' 
lor supposing the contrary? Has tUe world ever I 
^Ared to make free witif my name ?— has the breath ^ 
.f Bfdndal everjbeen raised against me? If so, tell 
»e— that 1 may justify myself, or explain away any 
oircumstance to which in some unguarded moment 
niy conduct may have imparted an air of levity.” 

"And you will not be angry with me if 1 tell you 
wh It the w^orld says ?** whispered Cur/on, c^nestly. 

” 1 will not— 1 will not,’* was the soli and musical 
iC' por.se. /T^ll me — wiiat says the world of* me ?*• 
** In the first place, dear lady,” proceeded Curzon, 
"it has coupled the name of Colonel Malpas with 
yours— c/ i 

“ Colonel Malpas !’* said the veiled one, with a 
autldeu start which made Curzvm feel more than 
ever convinced that all his suapicionp in that quarter 
were really trut^ and that Malpas had beenhU wilVs 
paramour. ^ 

Ye^,” he said : *"the world deifiares that the 
Colonel has been your lover.** 

** Then the world is guilty of the foulest calumny,** 
returned the veiled lady: "for 1 do not even know 
Ci'ios vl Milpas to speak to.” 

“No: know him ?’* ejaculated the Earl, inwardly 
cursing; wiiat he supposi^d to be Editha*8 astounding 
f 11(011' ery : but iustantly mastering his excitement, 
lie aaid, “ Then the world has indeed r.otic you much 
^\rol>g: and perhaps i: was equally guilty of a', loul 
(1 calunioy, when it whispered abroad that you hid 
form’^d u new iiuimacy — with a certain .stock- broker, 
inoi ey lender, or whatever ho is — of the name of 

Eul(!Itir^on. 

“My lord, 50U must positively be dreaming,** 
said the veiioil lady, partially withdripriug herhand 
from Cui'Zoh's arm. “But 1 eannot^ believe that 
you are micndiiig a premeditated insult, to which 
liowever the bare iteration of such a calumny almost 
amounts, when 1 affirm — solemnly, sacredly affirm 
— that 1 never even heard of U^c name of Eimnctson 
in my lifel” 

" Then again hits the world wronged you most 
cruelty/ said Curzon. “But enough. upon thi.s 
topic. Tell me, sweet lady-^id your husband notice 
my atteniioii'-, to you last night?” «- 
/.n ejaculation of dismay burst from the lips of 
the veiled lady us this question fell upon her cars. 

But we must pause for a moment to observe that 
while the preceding dialogue was taking place, 
Curzon and bis companion had issued from the 
drawing-room aud come forth upon the landing, 
where tbty had p.iftsed to pursue their discoiirae: 
had then slowly and lotitigin^*'.y dcsceu^ded the 


great jnarble ■taircaze, at the foot of wbieh the Utdy 
itopped^inddenly short, and disengaged korselffrem 
Curson*s arm as ha put that questiot; which vo 
have last rcoorde^d. « * 

“ Wretched^ woman !** ha instantaneously said t 
** you begin to suspect uow that something is wrong 
and that l am not really he whom ^ have pretended 
to be 1 You fancied that you wer&convqraing with 
another — with Lord Sackvilla ? But behold T — and 
the Earl of Curzon took off the mask from his face. 

By a sudden and impulsive movement, his com- 
panida threw back her vej^ in startled dismay, aud 
disclosed to the astounded Earl of Curzon the fea- 
tures of Lady Prescott ! ** 

“Perdition! there is some mistake!** he said, 
grasping her by the arm. ** But for heaven's sake 
compose yourself,” he added, perceiving the mingled 
astonishment and terror into which bis strange eon- 
duct had thrown her. 

There were \ery few masques in the hall at tliis 
moment ; but amongst these few were three cm par- 
I tioular— two females and a gentleman — who from 
a little diff6anco witnessed the scene which we have 
juat described. To the eyes of ordinary ohservors 
there was nothing particularly remarkable in it— 
the withdrawing of a mask and veil, and a mutaai 
recognition in cuiiseqneuoe, being a common oc- 
currence on such occasions ; while the ztroag 
emotions thaiaccoinpauied this special recognition 
wore BO transitbry and so speedily subjlued, that 
they might easily have boon, mistaken for the mere 
expression of surpi ise wiCAout any ¥uore powerful 
or vexatious feeling. But the three masques to 
whom we have particularly alluded as witnesses of 
this scene, not only patched it attentively, but 
likewise penetrated the full depthvoi^ its meaning. 
The reader will have no difficulty in understanding 
that tiiese were Editha, Gertrude, and Lord Sack- 
ville'; and the moment the scene itself took placo, 
Editha, separating from the nobleman and her 
maid, glided up to the spot where her husband aud 
Lady Prescott wore standing transfixed, gazing 
upon each other. Then taking off her music, 
Editha suddenly disclosed her countenance to 
their view. ^ 

“Heavens! your wife, ray lord!” ejaculated 
Lady Prvscott, now seized with an overwhelming 
ooiifjsiou. 

u “ Yes— *tis I— this false man’s wife,'* said Editha, 
in a tone which though low aud rapid, was terrible 
with the accentuation of a bitter malignity. “ I 
have heard and seen enough to understand the in- 
timacy which has sprung up between you. 1 wa.s 
close'behiud you both Wien first you met ere new. 
1 heard you, ray loid, lavish your poetic eloquence 
upon this woman: and 1 heard you,” she added, 
bending the lightnings of her eyes upon the almost 
fainting and utEerly bewildered Lady Prescott, 
“ confess that you loved Ikim in return. Oh ! it is 
a joy— i&«48’a pleasure— a perfect paradise of ro- 
veage%il feeling, to uiimask a vile traitorous hus- 
band such aa you— and a base .intrigaing odurte- 
zan such sa your 

And having thus poured forth the bltteniegB ef 
her invectives and the lightning of her looks upon 
the Earl and Lady Prescott, Editha yarned her 
mask— glided up the etidrcase-^rad plunged Into 
the saloons, wllbro she wa's shortly after joined by 
Sackville aud .Gertrude, to whegn she recounted 
she had said to her husband and Lady PreaCott 
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Alnost immeifttely afterfrards, Editha* and 
Oartroda took their , departure, eKultirt^ in the 
auopeas of the atratagem which had thus led to 
each a mertUeBs exposure of tiie^arl of Curzon: 
and Horace himself did not aemain much longer 
amidst the festive soeue, but ordered his own 
carriage and returned to Carlton Hojase. But 
was he ooatented at having met the Countess of 
Curzon there thgt night ? Assuredly so; because 
she had given him the fondest assurances that at 
tiie earliest opportunity his hopes shou)^ be grati* 
lied and that she would abandon herself to him 1 
Ohl these scenes offpatrieian depravity* and 
aristocratic profligacy! Wherefore do we con- 
tinue to pen them Because they are faithful re- 
flections, in the mirror of our narrative, of tiie 
vices* immoralities, and crimes of that arrogant, 
heartiess, and nnprinoipled class ! 


• CHAPTER C3C1X. 

THE FOAOCn LlfiTTEB. • 

fam whole soene which took place at the foot of 
Liio stairoase, as just described, scarcely occupied 
a couple of minutes, even inclnding the little epi- 
sode which the sadden appearance of Edithaiu^ 
troduced into the drama. While she ^as pouring 
forth her bitter invectives and be^iug the light- 
nings of her looks upon her husband and Lady 
Prescott, these two werefundered utterly speech- 
less by the abruptness and also by the nature of 
iho scene. The Earl saw in a moment that he was 
the dupe of a new stratagem on the part of hU 
wife, and that wl^n he assolhed tiie character of 
tiie Cavalieifso as tog>ersonate Lord Sabkville, she 
by some means discovered his inlhnt and had 
turned the tables upon him. Thus was it that 
tlirough mingled aatonishinent and mortifleation, 
tio lost all his presence of mind, and remained with 
paralysed facilities, dike a guilty man in the pre- 
Aouce of a wife who seemed suddenly to acquire 
the right of performiug the part of an outraged 
woman ! 

As for Lady Prescott had all alougholieved 
tiiat she was to meet Lord Curzon, and that he 
Yould be in the dross of a Oav ilier. The conver- 
sation between them had taken a turn which ene 
certainly thought extraordinary; and the reader 
has seen how s^ng were her feelings when ao- 
cosed of intriguing with Colonel Malpas, whom she 
only knew by sight, and with Mr. Emmerson, whom 
she had never seen in l\er iif|^ I Bat Vhen the Earl 
had put to her the question oonceruiug her hus- 
band— that husband who had been dead for two 
years— it paturallv struck tiie lady that there was 
dther some fearfiti mistake, or elsf that ahe was 
neing made the victim of « wantqn insult. Then, 
as the Eafl revealed his oountenauce, she of course 
was not surprised to behold the features flf sthir 
iiebleamn, because it was precisely he whom she 
had eome tl^er on purpose to meetr-du whose 
behalf she bad reaby been stricken with a passion- 
ate seatiflMOt— and to whom she had freely and 
intentionally made an avowal of love. Conceive, 
thee, her tamr and dismay ^en on raislag her 
veit nod reveeUag her ownsfaee, she yaw in a mb- 
hy hit astonishment, that it was hot she her* 
self tout miottofwhdm the EaVl had-eome thither , 


31 


to meet ; and then, before she was able to regain 
her qomf osure, up stepped Editiia, whom she im- 
mediately recognised, to overwhelm her with re- 
proaches! Insulting, cutting, goading ,aB the lan- 
guage was which tiie Countess of Curzon had ad- 
dressed to her, how could she possibly feel other- 
wise than that she deserved it all ? No wonder, then, 
that she cowered beneath fiery glance and 
writhed under the torture of the lashing words 
which Editha poured upon her : no wonder that she 
was uflable to give any reply or attempt a syllable 
either of hold denial or self- exculpation, in respect 
to the chargei made against her by the indignant 
Countess ! • 

We have paused to chronicle these few ecplann- 
tioms in order to fiti up any blanks with regard to 
emotions or •incidents that may have occurred in 
the hasty outline which we sketched of toe scene 
at the foot of the staircase. We now t;ike up tiie 
thread of th% narrative at the mouieut when 
Editha, speeding away froifl tne presenije of her 
husband and Lady Prescott, left tiitMn stupifled 
with what had just occurred, ami ovcnTholmed with 
confusion. Tne Earl was the first to regain hit 
! composure; uni putting on his ma'k, he said in a 
q^dek tone < f excitement, Resume your^veil, dear 
lady— ami let u» seek some nook wlieiv we c m con^ 
verse together. I will give you tiie fullest cxpia- 
natiouf.** . « 

Lady Prescott drew down tiie veil over h<?r coun- 
tenance, upon the brunette complexion of which 
sate a deadly fAilor : and as slie again book the 
Earl’s arm, he could feel tUe glowing volume of her 
bosom swelUug and sinking with toioultuuus heav- 
ings, like the vsavos of the sea. After she had 
drtilrn down the veil, she cast h ter.ifled look 
around, as ii fearful lest the ^buBliasof Coru n 
shoaled reappea^r and commenct* another scene ; hut 
her courage, and therewitli her composui e, began 
to revive, when on glancing upon the three or four 
groups of masks scattered thrbugh the spacious 
hall, she saw by tiieir manner that tiit^y had not 
taken any particular notice of the scoxih which had 
jnst occurred. 

The Earl led her again up the staircase, iota 
tile drawing-room; and thence they passed into the 
cODsefVatory, whore they found themselves alone. 

** Good heavens 1” said Lady Presoott, in a vmco 
bill of that anguish to which she was now enabled 
to ^ve free bent: **whai a fatal occurrence I 
Wretched woman that I ami my disgrico will to* 
morrow be bruited throughout London! How 
seriously I am compromised with you!— Bu^ 
Curzon,’ she. exclaimed, suddenly iuterrupting' 
the coarse of her own ideas, '*expliin all this I' 
Wherefore write so urgent a lettor enjoining oto 
to be here, and* then seem surprised that ’tis I 
whom you have met ” 

**My dear croaiuro,'’ interrupted the Earl of 
Cprzon, ** 1 ere now told you thin I wonid give the 
fhilest okplanations. Enow, then, tiiat 1 tbUMay 
intercepted a letter from Lord Soekvillb to my 
wife, giving licr dh appointment at this mansion 
and specifying not only the he would wear 
but also the pass-werds to be need on the ooeasion. 
That dress was the oostumb of a Cavalier : those 
pass-words are the ones which yon and I this night 
ezbhanged. You ban BOVf wnderstand wherefore 
1 am here disgniebd In tide jcoetouie to-night, and 
whom 1 really exjmbtbd to 
! ^ . ' 




K 



m MTWBB1I0 Tfldi eODBT. 


** Aht.thra the letter I hare rmi?ed it alor* 
ffery?” cjaenlated Lady Preaeott: "a^e^bata 
forgery? O hearenel how am I omi^d with 
ridicale in your eyes I and how shall I t>e die* 
Epracod in 'the eyes of the world! I am itURed^l 
am undone: my reputation is gone! The Queen 
will hear of it, and baniah me from Court—*' 

•* Compose yourself,” said Curzon, who expe- 
rienced some aprt of regard, thoogh chiefly based 
upon sensual passion, for the handsome widow. 

All may not turn out so bad as yon now appre- 
hend. We will talk upon that subject directly. 
But tell ine— have you that letter about you-*——" 
** All! yes— 'tis here," responded lady Prescott, 
in a tone indicative of a most mom*nfal sense of 
humiliation : and thrusting hef hand into her bo- 
som, she murmureA “ 1 have the letter — but I 
dare not show it to you!’* 

Her voice was scarcely audible, influenced at it 
was by her emotion^ of mingl^ anguish and 
shame, and stifled too as the accents were by the 
thick veil thrbugh which they had to penetrate : 
for be it observed that it was in eonaequenoe of 
her voice being thus subdued by the folds of this 
veil, that the Earl had ere now (previously to 
the soenc on the staircase) listened to it so long 
without perceiving that it was not the voi&s of his 
Cdontess. ^ 

11 Yeg^you'must let me see that note,” said the 
I Earl, taking her hands and pressing them in his 
own. "Ttiero can now be no secKts between us : 
wo have gone too iar to retract. The occurrences 
of this night have suddenly established between 
us the intimacy which half-a-dozen years could 
scarcely have created under othdr circumstances. 
Were this not case, think you that 1 would 
have revedhstr bd^qpr ears the fqpt that my wife 
is au intrigante— an accomplished intrigante— an 
intrigante the strength of whose passions is only 
equal by her artiftpe in ministering to them ! To 
confess myself a cuckold— to avow my knowledge 
of ray own jlishonour— to admit that 1 am duped 
and deceived, without being able to obtaio a single 
proof against my abandoned wife— all this is pmn- 
ful and hun«.'!iating enough for me. Need you ' 
then, on your part, hesitate to show lay that ! 
letter?" 

*‘Ah! when it contains avowals and protesta- 
tions made in your name ” said the lady whose 
veice was still low and tremulous, which youtfrill ' 
perhaps refuse to confirm and sanction ?" 

** If the letter tells you that you are beautiful 
and assures you that your charfhs art great," 
.cried Curzon, **the forger of that tetter has on^ 
said for me what 1 am fully prepared to say in my 
»wu behalf. Yes— you are handsome— gloriously 
handsome: and 1 love you— 1 love you I 
Tims speaking, the Earl— having assured him- 
self by means c/ a rapid glance swept arouad ^ 
the ^conservatory that no observer was nigh— j 
eaught Lady Prescott in his arms, tore away the i 
T«U from her face, and glued his lips to hers. All ' 
the sensual pasbious of the widow flamed up in 
a moment; and abandoning herself to the full tide 
ef eostacy which thrilled through her frame, she 
vibrated in his arms, supple and elastic oe a wanton 
Bayadarc craving other joys more replete with fre- 
netic pleasure than even the foretasting raptures 
of this kisal Then, as the Earl, profl&g by the 
I •tocosien to indulge in amorous ^lianoe, gently 


invaded with his hand th^itreasiiret of fhi omoN 
ouB widow's jewing bast, he was enabled to help 
himselr to the note whieh she bad heeitoted to give 
him. Drawing *^it forth firom the elyitiaii temple 
which had been iniide its receptacle, and while she 
hereelf, blushing and trembling — panting and pal- 
pitating, sank upon a seat to adjust her hair and 
resume her veil, the Earl ran Us eyes over the con- | 
tents of the letter:— * j 

"Paidoa pis, dssrsst lady, fat vsntarlng to addrsM you 
in taoh terms sa these which I am about to edopt; but the 
good^feellag that sprang between ns lost evening at 
Carlton House— the tender nature of the discourse which 
we held together— and the manaeriln which you received 
the little demonstrations of love which the opportunity 
permitted me to moke, all have emboldened me to repeat 
the avowal of my feelings, in for more explicit terms. 
Although I hove had the pleasure of your acqutintniee 
for some fow yearn post, and although I have ever re- 
garded you OB one of the handsomest and most oocom- 
pltshed ladles tf the day, it was nevertheless reserved 
until lost night for your wit and beauty to assert^ sadden 
bat Irresistible empim over my heart This is the truth— 
the solemn truth ; and 1 Implore you to believe me when 
I declare fliatlast night the influence of yoni loveHiiew, 
yourfacluationi, and y<for graces, filled my soul with a 
boundless admiration. I was smitten with a deathless 
sentiment Oh I do not ridect my prayer because in the 
oeld formal leutlne of the world'a elroumstaaoes 1 am 
already monied; do not loom me because my hand is 
givea to another— for my heart wu mine own to bestow 
until last ilgflt ; and now It is no longer mine— It la 
yoursl ^ 

**The prayer that I atn about to oRSsr up is that you will 
grant me a meeting this utSfit. so that 1 may explain my 
feelings more folly. The opportunity for such on intor- 
riew is ready at hand. Lady Wenlock gives a masked 
boll to wUchofoourse you hovs received an Invitation. 
If ay I entreat yen to be tiiere te-night soon alter nine 
o'clock ? laholl bedresaed os a Cwallbr,* whh a tmoll cap 
ofthe archer-faaliion, long riitfleflk a velvet doublet, red 
belt and yellow butidqa Of course 1 shall be moaked. 
Be W there— masked or veiled, ae that no one may re- 
cognise you. That you may inosr no danger of com- 
promising yourseirby any error or mistake, 1 propose that 
you oecee t me with some such question os the follow 
lag * Wherefore, kwvs cavalier, hatt than left thy eward 
behind lAsef— then it the respouio be, *Becauie / er- 
^eeted tv meet a gentle lady,* you will know that you 
have accosted the right individual, and that 'tis I— your 
sincere admirer^who will titus have given that answer. 
Do not foil me then, dearest lady :— for I love you most 
sincerely— most earnestly— and mest devotedly; and I 
s^ld give ton years of my lifo to possess your love in 
‘return. I have a thousand tblsgs tosoy; bat most pest, 
pone them till to-algbt. 

* "Tour ogectlonate 

« CUBZON." 

The reader till of eonree underetandtfazt thiawae 
tht letter which the C&ntoM of Curzon *hsd written 
in a band slrnuUdiig that of her huabund, qnd which 
we laid at the time w«a uddreised to a cariaiH par^ 
tan. This lette{ bad been delivered by Gertrude at 
Lady Prescott's (own residenoe; tod believing that 
it really come from the Earl himself, she bed fallen 
intoetblliiSTe so artfolly set by tht eunniag and un- 
principled E^thz. ^ « 

^’Tis my wife who has done- this,**, wd Curzon 
then witii * ooncentrated bitterness of look und ss- 
eeot, he observed* ** She has eompletsly tainsd the 
tobies upon mel" 

And she mtim nit I^eadon ring with 
thetleryf’ tohad poor «Lady Pt esoo t v wlfo » deep 
sob. 

\ * It would be wroflf, very wtdng^'’ mid tbs Bich 




* wm I to aititfipt to baoy you up withaoonmii 7 
hope. But if you love me* why, not daro all— every 
thing— and become my miatreM*opeQ]y ? Were 
you not already prepaved,* he inquired, tenderly 
preaeing her in hta arma, ^to gratify my fondest 
hopes r* * e 

* Yea,* ahe anewered in a mnrmating tone ; '* but 
tbenont amour would have been secret— my reputa- 
tion would have oontinued untainted— and if an eli- 
giMo ofler of marriage ,}iad proAnted itself, 1 might 
e aooeptod it* ' 

*Xriia, said th^ Earl, atiU atrainiiibi lyr inhia 
anps: but eiroumatancea, you perceive have proved 
hoatila 'to |m, and wa mtut now malm the bert of 
tbam.*' * 

^Bntoan you net entar Into tome arrangement 
wiOtyoiir wilsf*’ aalud Lady Freaoott: ^canyon 
amt ageabjq^ ibiiIiibI loi^veneis, ao that if you 
«vadM wfrntta ib%iilB l^idc at your infideiltiea 
^-^-i^faiMtbfBlng that dia will keep aeorat the inol- 


** Matteradiave become too aerioua between her and 
pme,* laid Lord Curzou, ** to admit of a compio- 
miae and still be strained the handsome widow 
in his armf, once more drawing aside the veil from 
her countenance and covering her lipe and cheeka 
with kisses. 

" But my situation in the royal household,’’ she 
murmured. 

** You are ndt dependant upon it* 

* No— 1 am rich : but then the hononr^*-^" 

* Ahl some sacrifices muse be at timea made tg 
lore * whispered the Bari, in pn onloariggbtolie. 

** Yes— 1 feel that it is so,” marmured the «mor« 
roue widow, itaa voice that waa languid and almost 
dying with sensual longinga* 

A quarter of an hour afterwards, the Earl of 
(iorson and Lady Prei^iotl letumed from Ksw to 
London together in the iiiiM ouriagot and the rest 
of that night they pmnA In epeh oiheifa company, 
at Mrs. Gale’s fiaftibMttMelUHwa of aeoommodation 
In Sfdko Squares ' • 
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mistress of another-^ad fallen into tho anus of a 
CUAPL'ER CXX. . ihirdby sheer mlBtako— and had voluntarily aban- 

d<med herSelf as a paramour to the fourth. Thus 

Horace Sackville jyas her hui^ud— *tU«i Prince 
Venetia- was’ somewhat indisposed by thefalifaeB Eefsat owned her wPhis fevourite— the Earl ol 
attendant on liie private theatricals, the biufueh had pasted a nifflit ip her arms through 

end the late hour at which the lelired tp ; and the mhitake. just alluded to— and .Sir Douglas 
she did not quit her chamber dpr'ms IJuntlngdou had been blessed by the joys of her 

the day the incidenU of which He hata detailed in ppon^neous yielding. Of the six pr rsonages eho 
the last few chapters She gays prtet ^ her fiilh- 4 originaliy laid the memorable wager, the Mar- 
fiil Jessica that she wished to be pwlsctiy «fS»- %uif of Jhsvesoa and Colonel Malpas’were the only 
quil, and not to be perseented With visits, lst|etSf or tirqubp had not possessed her ; and these two sne 
Ti'iessages: aiid although inf^pd to LadyrWsnlpoh’i ha|e4 cordially. Por the hffurquis, made up as ne 
masked ball, she was eoittoei\c4 to totosin pbiwat, WPS With aW htods of snocedaneops materials, ap- 
so great was the aenae of pEhauation hi hpr eyes to be a loathsome monster ot 

experienced. -» c feeq^op $0^ corruption ; and Colonel Maipas 

This was the first day hM Psw®^ % detfptoble coward, a sneaking grovelling 

alone for some time. The to«4sr vm ¥ therefoto Whose personal beauty could not for a*’ 

well assured that ahe had • hing communing with tinglf mavtout pa^te those evil qualities which 
herself. She thought of tjaany things— sonie agree- rendptpd him aiwwihorrenoe to a woman of Vene- 
able some disagreeable— of gmlificd ambition on tla^s |nd « 

the one hand, and a career pf ditsipation on the We have Mid that Vepotia liad chosen to pass 
other— of the exalted flight which ihe taken up tj^ptire day alone. In the evening, as her hus- 
into the aristocratic heaven with a eofOORl ppon her band ijwis going to the masked ball, and would 
brow, and ol the downward plunge which •I** had therefore not be home till late, she removed from 
likewise made into the vortex of profligacy. But their usual chamber into tho elegant seolnsion of 
did she repent of the course which she had^put- her own boudoir; and re/kiring to bed early, she 
sued i and in ordc? to regain her virtue, iiould^she aoou fed into a soua4>^4 ?l!ir^^hing sleep. Having 
abandmi hpr haui^g Wh «ld descepij from tho passed through the maaea and fanciful 

pedestal towbich 4ha royal hand had raiMd herf intricacies of s^veiicd ^cania, a shadow 

No such thing l l^e timf for such regret was appeared all on a suddei^ ifo foil lipo» «»nhght 
passed ; no/ were then ever pph holy lights naming of her thoughts ; aud tbf va^e of her 


in the aanetoary oi hef |0pl Ws would have served vUions underwent a plWOitog her 

to isradiato a paceer of filtue. Within into the horrors of a 4^, foWIF^h she 

SisrseKu lltopriooiples of awoke with a start; WP to T*/*" 

alAonMtta of dairrAdarian nerienced an ineffable settiEiton Uf relief PU flndiug 


whieh in tUeniselvee be^e Ip^ptible with a Upon themght-Uble near the conch bunit a silver 
virtuous career. Being ori|pntdly so obscure and lamp of exquisite workmanship, and which was fed 

\ . «... n MvFiimAil rtil f*4iTnn(,nnflllMl AXOrfiSSlv for the 


moral courage as a matter of worldly calculation to letters, together with an object wiiicu appeareu t j 
rt inaiii virJiiuus until her marriage with Sackville, Venotla's eyes to he a jewel case, 
vet the moment that nuptial knot was tied aod^he «' Jessica has placed upo?. that table ad the 
hadtastediheioyaof love, all the desires that were inisrivcs which have arrived to-day, thought 
inherent in her nature flamed up with volcanic Venelia to herself : then courtuUiug a watch winch 
‘ ardour, and she became as it were a veritable Mes- she tobk from beneath her pHlow, she found iliat 
salina in a few short months! « it Was just midmght. 

Venetia had a generous mind, a large into!- Only midnightt I 'and she had slept an soundly 
lectual capacity, a cool judgment, and a quick that she felt fully awako, without the shglitestm- 
appreciation of everything that was tJtsteful, elo- cliiiation to slum^r again. *he idea struck her 
giint, and refined; and vei her passlons,wrheii once that sbo would at*least wcert iiu what that jewel- 
given to ‘them, threatened to plunge case meant, even if sho efid njit examine her cor- 
her into depraviries the grossest aud the vilest re'ipondence. Stepping therefore from the couch 
flow often L it bcen-£s,that we should be -her naked feet and ankles tripping glwicingly lu 
oompolled to chronicle the fact ! -that women of 

tho stroijgcot iiitelhgfnioe have proved tliemaeives upon the rich f J 

of the weakest morali-ty; so that somp who have .mg so neglyently about her form 
wi.ia«d Si. soeptr. of i .oigUt, Mite aod kept ueManij?teod«ur o itelaxnnMt bat fcm 
millione in a»e, were uoaUe to ru^p b U tie rebel tiou. w^ dieplayed-ehe approached the tabte, 
paeeioa or triumph over a ei^le provocaliye de- opened the jewei-caee, end found ttatrt eonw^ 
^ w K- amaBuifioeiitetringof peaile of the largest »iM 

During the onrrent of Veneiia’e though e, there the had ever e,M. But whom ^*hfa 
ma a Bubjiot which intruded itartf more than oontorift^errmw wwe ihede^beWrt^ 
once. Thie was the &ct that out of Ac ri* h»ii- presented Ami wiA hie.own h Md, ag waa Ms 
wteoals who bad originally laid the memorable wanable eai»tem< .^*5 

wawerOMioerniiiglw./owr had already revelled in came not from hie Royal Hi^Me^ iMtOtW 

1 nocnote. nor card, nor miy trritteil inthnatton te- 
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lide tb« boXi nolr^sten^d to it> to aid YenltU in 
her obbjectdret. Hejr* curiosity was dow piqued | 
for the p'^rls seemed to.be of that costly nature 
which dedbted soihe liberal most probably 
wealthy donor; dnd she wasmaturaliy anxious to 
learn who the individual could be. • At l^t thirty 
letters lay upoo the table : doubtless am^i^gst them 
would slie find one clearing up the mystery I She 
tlieretbre* tobh^all the letters, together #it.h the 
case 'of pearls, in her hands; and tripped b tck to 
her couoh« * , 

But before she opened a single letter, Venetia 
could not resist the cpmpt'itioii of placiug the 
string of pearls upon the rich masses of her aubifm 
na.r and then surveyiiig herself in a little toilette 
haiid-mirror which lay on the table olosq by« It 
W.IS one of those involuntary acts of vaaHy of 
w^itth even the most iutellectual woinsn are ca* 
X^aUe, and to which all beautiful ft^malcs are ioi* 
pciled as it wyre by the very ^nscfousubss of 
beauty. Venetia saw that the pMrla became her 
advuMbly; and that though *l:er hair was negli- 
gently tied up, il^ stiining luxuriance set off those 
oruamenta to ^ their utmost advantage, ^ut a 
smile ot sweet triumph pldVed upon her coral Ups 
iis the thought struck her that it was her liair 
whicli set (iff the exquisite beauty of the pearls, 
rather than the pearls aetting off the glossy glory 
of those- silken masses] 

But while that smhe was still lingfring upon her 
lil)B, revealiog pearls as pure, as ffliite,aud as eveu 
as tiie string yhioh noq/Csted upon her head, the 
feeling of curiosity to dSeertain who sent the gift 
sprang up with addition^ force; aud flinging down 
the minor, she began opening the letters one 
after anotiier. Hastily l^htncing at the name of 
each writer, no %B ^ fonn ah Idea of the contents, 
site disposed of ine epi#tles aud notes With a run- 
ning commentary utUred audibly aud iu a nptsing 
tone. 

** All itivitatiou to the Duohesa of Barling- 
ton’s for next Monday evening- And how very 
cmiteuusly worded! * Dearest tody SaehvillfJ' 

1 remember that when 1 was yet plain Teoetia 
Trelawuey, my carriage one day accidentally came 
in contact with th-it ^ the miguifloeut Buohess, 
through the oarelessueas ot Asr own ooocAniait ; | 
when she gave me a look which raid ai^ plainly as 
ever eyea yet Spoke, *i irond^ who this crAture. 
is whoite carriage Homes within even a dozen yards 
of mine I* And now she Is ready 4o pes (be ground 
upon which 1 tread. Ah! here is a letter flom 
Mrs. FitahUrbert, demandmg taiore places audpeu- 
sious fur her relatives and frieUdSt Aud hens is a 
note from MUs Bathurst %t&t{ng that as she could 
not see me to-day when she called, she has written 
to remirni me that 1 must iirocure the vacant 
Bishopric for her e«>u8iu the Beau, and a baronetcy 
for his second brother tpo Aduliral, aud a pension 
for his .nther brother the great bau,kar who has 
failed. Weil,” ooittiuued Veuetia, wilb % sigh, 
** aU this fbutt bo done : but really these people are 
insaiiabld! .Bay after day, notiiiug but places, 
peneioiis, flfnecures, «mo^um«n(t<, and honours, for 
thin oon^ant horde of Bitsherberts, Bafliureis, 
and all their relatives^to even the hundredth ve- 
nfovel {hll,eh! whet sayeidks Bathurst here tn 
a picmifl|t S!bra»aS(d Ifliss ^rbuibuot ma«t 

peekve^ ne provided for imdrBdiately-- that the 
ewliivlt masMe to become Bedobamber MTomin 


in the household oT the QaAen or Frlnceas Char- 
lotto— and that Penelope is resolved to*be nothing 
less* than a Maid of Honour. Well, again I say it 
must all bt done f Here is another, invitation—* 
and another— and another — and another,” con* 
tinned Venetia, •opening letter after letter and 
tossing them away as soon as glanced at. ” Ah ! 
what is this ?”— and h^r countenance aa-iumed a 
different look as She opened a letter signed by 
Josdyn Loftns. • 

Thia was not a letter to be either disposed of 
with a satirical comment, or to be tossed aside to 
be perused ^at leisure. But it was a letter the 
ooutents of #hich seemed to be as serious as tb«y 
were lengthy ; for as Venetia continued the perusal 
her look became more solmnu, until li deepened 
into sOrroWfoluess:— then on thu lashes Of each 
eye slowly glimmered forth a tear— and presently 
those crysbil drops rolled down the lady’s cheeks, 
shilling in their pearly path like twin drops of 
dew. • 

Presently a profound sob rose slowly from 
Venetla’s bosom, vfhioh it convulsed with a great 
heaving; and then as she listlessly held the letter 
In iier hand, when Its perusal was euded, she mur- 
mured to herself, "Perhaps it is better thus, after 
all!” • 

But, Oh! it was now a mockery— a painful 
moeffery— for Venetia, humbled, sorrowful, aud 
tearful os she was, to retain those dazzling pearia 
upon her brow. But, Iteavens! the pearls were as 
oompleufly fdfgotteh at this moment ts if there 
were no such thiii^ lb the world ; and there she 
sate, on her elegant Oodcli, with the oruamehts on* 
her hair and dhe tears in her cyes-a tonehiti^y 
iflonument of the md<:d that the symbols of trl-v 
umph and of aorrog, cf and of 

beaftfelt pain are siugolarl/unitod in the destiny 
of mortals. 

At length, slbwly awakening that painful 
reverie, Veuetia folddd up Che letter wldch. had 
produced such a change in her foodd, and care- 
fully deposited it under her pillow. * Then, as her 
eyes fell upon the jewel-case, the gifo of the pearls 
was suddenly recalled to her memory: and 
snatching them from her head, she flung them 
wliff a sort of frenzied impetuosity across the 
room, exelahning, " Begoael in this moment ul 
my deep humiUatiou, thou seemest a mockery and 
{^reproach *’• 

She then alowly reclined her head upon her pil- 
low; and gave way to the train of thoughts which 
the letter ftom Jocelyn Lottos had conjured npt. 
^leep gradually stole upon her eyes; aud her sor- 
rowful feelings, whatever their nature might l&Aa 
been, were soon steeped in oblivion. 

Ai nine o’clflok on the following morfli^ Jpatica 
softly and slowly stole into the reoni Btpr mistress 
was still sleeping — the cheeks geotiy fluslidjd w if 
with the soft excitement of solae wtilon— her head 
resting upon one uaked arm plnfop to and 

. brilliant in its alabaster f||jlMe|»-*lvhile (he lips; 
slightly apart, rAealed ibe^Mvtl ifflUtUt that mouth 
which seemed formed dip% Im ^mk^he thd mbst 
fragrant sweeto or to daUdboa kisSea of 

love^ Stealthily, for .iw Wakodog her, was 

Jossloa about to ntik; from tiio boudoif so as to 
alfowheriai8treBOto aiei|pOO»(rhea she soddeoly 
beheld the string.of PWh lyuw upon the carpet. 
She stooped to#n Ahd pHwed them up ; and while i 
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the irat oontempUtiog ihem with admiration, Ve- 
netUawoko. 

** tThai a aplendid my lady,*' exclaimed 
,the abigail. " Might 1 inquiro from whom It oomea 
*'l know not," answered Yenetia. ** Was there 
any letteV acoompanying the jewel-oase that ooa- 
tained the pearls ?" 

To be sure, my lady," retnrned Jessica. ^ The j 
hall- porter gave both fhe case and the letter to me | 
last night, and 1 brought them into the boudoir ^ 
along with all the other correspondence whieh had 
arrived for your ladyship during the day. 1 stole 
ip while you slept—** 

« Yes^l awoke in the middle of tbemlght,” ob- 
served Yenetia, ** and found all tbosi Isttars npon 
the table. Some of them I opened^ as yon pcrecnre 
—others 1 left until to-day,'* abe addad^ aahadi 
appearing upon her conntananceui the reooUceted 
how the examination of her oMrespondenoe had 
been interrupted by the psiafnl refleotbni spring- 
ing from the pemeal of Joeelynk letter. | 

** Something has occurred to annoy your lady- 
ship ?" said Jessies, immediately observing the 
idtered oonnienanoe of her mistress. j 

"Tes: amongst those letters there was one 
which saddened and perplexed me emelly,* an- 
■wered Yeiifjtia. " But no matter. Afb^ all, 
perhaps, 'tb as well that this discovery ftonld 
have been made at once,** ahe added in a miuing 
tone: then suddenly brigbteniug np, ahe pro- 
ceeded to open the letters that remainad as yet 
unread frqm tha prsTlons night's tflxaminarioo. 
^'What astounding impudenos!" she suddenly 
cried as her looks settled in astonishment npon 
the stgoatnre of one of the letters^ " Bnt is it 
^^ossibie that the psarla ware sent by kirn T* ' 
" To who m^^-y rar ladyship allude ?** asked 
Jessica, * <- < . 

** To the Blarquls of Levssoo,** was the rcsponssi 
and Yenetia prooeeded to run her eyee over the 
letter whieh abe held in her hand and the contents 
of which were follow 

“ZtfMfiMi JSroiM, Ihotmbtr llth, 1814 . 

*' Ths Marquis of Leves<m pressnts his most respectful 
resards to Lad j SackvlUe, and begs her acoeptanoe of the 
trifle acoompanying this note. The Marquis Is well aware 
that it is an act of great presumption and boldness on his* 
part thus to intrude himself eren fbr a single instant npon 
the notice of Lady Sackville ; but inasmuch as he strives 
* to address lier in tlie profoundest humility aad with every 
feeling of respect, he renturae to hope that Lady SackviUd 
will accord him a fliU and complete pardon for the past 
The Marquis is profoundly grieved at having so deeply In- 
curred the displeasure ef Lady Safdtvllle ; and while he is 
restived most ftithtuUy and honoorably to fti/fll the com- 
pact so recently entered into with her ladyship, through 
the medium of Sir Douglas Huntingdon, he beeves and 
hopes that it is no infringement of that compact thus to 
lay his homage at the fiMt of Lady Sackville, and beseech 
her forgivenees for all bygone offencee. 

To prove that the Jgarquls of Leveson !e unf&ignedly 
■Incere in hie desire to enter into the good graces of Lady 
SackTiUef ^md that he weuld gladly and joyously seek 
any opportauity to manifest his fflendship and bis respect- 
ful devotion towards her ladysliip, be hsgs to state that 
tha hundred ptarls now sent to Lady Sackville represent 
Of mmy thornmnd poimdi; and if Lady Sackville would eo 
far forget her antipathy teworde the Marquis of Leveson ut 
to grant him an interview, he would explalii in a few 
words bow the aoeompanying string of pearls eon possibly 
be of sueh peouuiary value to her ladyship." 

**Wbut on earth* can the drivelling old idiot 


: I J 

n»nn?r egolilaie#YfBeUn, tooemuchumasod to 
be indignant: ^then having) handed tbo Iftlw to 
Jeaaiea, ehe inquind, after apauee, "Canyon nn* 
demtind what he aimi at P" 

" There is «ome» artifice eeneealed beneath this 
ai^rtGranoe of mfoiSidreipecV' obaervid Jemioa t 
** but If 1 were your ladyehip*! would loe the Mar- 
qulaand aaoertaln what hie i^eal mfloning oan be. 
It would appear at firet eight k$ if, in eoint way or 
another, he woa offering your ladjflhip a” hundred 
thoueand pouude : for, aa he aiye, ^here are a him- 
dnd pearie upon thia string, and the letter declares 
that each one is worth a tk^uand. How he ean 
make this out, I do no^understand : beoanae, 
beantiftil as as ths pearls may be, they ore worth 
ntjthe outside but a few hundreds*—*' 

" Oh I if be think to purohaee my fovours with 
oven a hundred thousand pounds," exololmed Ys- 
netio, the glow of trinn^h snffasing her oondte- 
eonoe^ and her lipa onriing haughtily at the lame 
tlme^—" hell ffiaoHif mistaken. What! l—young, 
rich, and beautiful aq,l am—to abandon myself to 
such a loathsome moss of oorruptien as that man I 
Ko-«no*ten thousand times no! But nevsrthe- 
leas, for the soke of gratifying my curiosity, I will 
aes him in order to asoertoin what he means. Oo 
you, Jessica, to Leveson House, sec the Marquis 
yourself— and tell him tfa^hc may coll npon ms at 
midpday precisely. I will not write a line to him— 
nor will 1 send|p mtsaofe by any save a confiden- 
tial person such sfl yooy for the Marqnlss^ never 
have reason to boast of my favours— and ths woyld 
shill never have the slightifft pretend for saying, 
that Lady Saokville snrrendeied heraelf to snoh a 
superannuated sensualist! Those admlyers on 
whom 1 do bestow my favours, must be thd young, 
the hondoome^ and the attractive— qpii the old, the 
ugly, and the repulsive* 'Tls auMcie&V* she mnr- 
mu^ to herself, ** to be oompelled to submit to 
the eiftbraoes of a horrid sensustiat inch as the 
Prinee.** 

Jestioa hastened away to Leveson House— ob- 
tained an interview with the Marquis- and de- 
livered the mes^ogu from Yenetia. The nobleman 
was fcoroely able to conceal the delight which ho 
experienced at a xenilttbathehad evidently hardly 
ventured to antiolpote ; and^in his joy he thmst a 
bank-note for twenty guineas into Jessica’s hands. 
The charmed with this munifleenoe, re- 

tained to Carlton House, saying to herself, ** After 
oil, Lord Leveson is not such a vary nasty-looking 
man;, and if I^wsre in her ladyship'i place— 
But no matter : 1 dare aay it will end oa hia lord- 
ship wishes: for ttmt he doet hope and expect to 
win her ladyship, is evident eneugh." 

Punctual at ^e appointed hour, the Marquis of 
Leveson mode hie appearance at Carlton Houssb 
and was conduoted to the drawing-room ‘where 
Yenetia, attired in*«an elegant morning-dress, was 
waiting to receive him. Rising from her seat in a 
manner ecji^y* courteous, she saluM him with a 
formal HuoUnation of her bead; and illghUy In- 
dioatiog a chair, she resumed her own plaM* on 
the sofa. The Marquis, whose looks and bearing 
Indicated the most respectful admiratiou, took the 
seat thus formally offered him ; and witii tile oour- 
teooeease o^ poUahed breeding, he 1 

flatter , myi^r that your i|dysh|p has dtigi^lo 
forgive me for the past?" 

"There are {nsults end outruffes,” rei^iod 
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Vcuetia* oAdly,* ** which banAot be oougigoedto 
oblivioDf— at the uoie time thej may be eo lir 
pardoned a« to pere&it the individaale ^emeeivee 
to meet it eooiety and exchanse the oenal ooar- 
tegied of aeqoaintoheeship/’^ * 

** To be reitored to your lady/bip*« fevour on 
any terma will prove*an indescribable relief to my 
feelioggi" laid' the Marquis^ with a low bow and a 
haif-amllp. ^ 

DOW awSt»** obeerved Yenetia, with a slight 
curliog of the lip and elevation of the head, ai 
much as to Imply that the would ndt coDdeeoeud 
to take notice of thq^ remark the nobleiaait had 
just made and in which he had chosen toaasulnelthit 
he was restored'^to her favoori^^* 1 am awaiting 
the explanation of a certain passage in your lord- 
ship’e letter, relative to these trinkets and she 
pointed towards the pearls which lay in the lewel- 
liase upon the table. 

** The passage was donbtlees^ ambigttent to your 
ladyship,'* said the Marquis ; **^adh 1 ptttpotely left 
it loA-inasinuch as a fall explanation Of mean- 
icg, if nnssked and nninvited by you. might be con- 
strued into a breach of the eompact enisred into be- 
tween us the other day under such peeuliar ctronm- 
Btances at my house." 

Proceed, my lord,** said Venetia, in a tone of 
mild command; and .give me year explanation 
withouit any farther preface.^ 

**Tben, of whatever natum this evplanation may 
be,** said the Marquis inqiurin|lyf **yoo gran* me 
full permisiipn before^d to ofler ft? and yon will 
not hold whatever I may ay to be a violatira of the 
future line of conduct enjoined to me on your behalf 
by Sir DoUgta finotingdoo f* 

** 1 give your lordship free permission to speak 
plainly,*** ansu^vj Yenetia. ** But nndantand me 
well-^it is ouriosltyf and .euriestfg ahu, which 
prompted me to grant this interview, and qow in- 
ducts me to listen to the explanation which your 
lordship may have to give.** 

" 1 am honoured and delighted by btiOg admitted 
to your ladyship’s presence on any terms,** xesponded 
the Marquis of Levesoo, with another low bow s | 
then, taking the string of pearls from the table; he i 
said, ” Your ladyship ha leeently entered upon a 
career the moat brilliant, the mat triumphal and 
the most raplendent; but yen will find that it is the 
most oatly and the mat expensive. The auroes 
of your ifloome must neaisarily be lintited to ar- : 
tain bounds c but, on the other bii^, boaudlas will 
l>e the ooDStantly recurring drains *made in n thou- 
sand ways upon your pursei Forpve me for thus 
turning the disooura imon Bo*vile a snltjeet a 
monsiii. ‘ My experlena m the world is greater than 
yonfa : and yon will soon find that my words are 
true, '•.Therefore is it that 1 propoa to constitute 
myself pour bcwker in reterve, when your regular 
banker aball be overdsawa. Here are a hundred 
pearls, upon this string ; and*eaCk ^nc, when pre-^ 
sealed to me by your own hand,' shall Ifoscqpsidered 
equivalent toa cheque or draft for a ttntusandi^&wiidi. 
Xna maw^ment them eii|tgly» or ,u manty as yon 
Itjteet a ante— or all at'tho anse moment if yon 
ehopa— and the demand shall be duly Imneored. 

) open for your Ikdychip’s na a w 
pear in reeam, for one hnodred tiieuaaiid 

pOnads.'* • * 

** And what.ooudition it attaehejl to this unhoud- 
«f vmmfifleBaY* uked Yenetiaf with e atiii|eel 


smile: *'for lam well aware that your lordship it 
playing the uaurer with me in one way pr another.** 

** Yet— frankly I admit that it is so,** replied the 
Marquie of Levaon. ** 1 am purposely, serioasly, 
aud deliberately laying out my money at a atit- 
faotory interest.** 

** And that inforot t*’ aid Yenetia, interrogatively. 
** Your love^** re|oiiied (he Marquis, gaaing at her 
fixedly in the foot, bn orda to observe bow she would 
take the answer just given., 

** My love?'* she eeltocd« vith a voia and look 
which showed that she had anticipated the reply. 
**1 am certainly flattered gt tbo k^h value you pet 
. npOn it. But do you realty propoM to piiichnse what 
yon terra my lone fur one hundred thousiiid 
jponndet** ^ 

met Bueh a word as purckcue pau between 
v%** raid cbe nobieaun. ** In a apirit of apeeulative 
fiieiidititiiH I open to yon a eredit on my para to 
the araoune named^wUh the understanding, that on 
that day and in that hour when ydn ahall present 
the hd pari of the hundred njwn this aring, you 
will not retreat from my arms when 1 fling them 
around your nedt and ay, * Yenetia yow are 
atinef* 

" Yon have now proved yonralf explicit indeed,** 
ebarg Id Lgdy Saokville. ** 1 will foot be angry 
with you— nor will I ridieule you for the propaal 
yeoshave mad& Na i^ati i ream the pearls——** 
** Ah I** qscttlated the Marquie in a iiihdoed tone 
of triumph; **11011 yon oonant to the pro^ 
aitioof* . • v» ^ 

** 1 osnseut to it tiius retamed Yonetii, tiling 

from her seat,—** that if 1 ever dB present these syin- 
^holio ehequa^fipon you, my seif-eonstituted banker 
dn learve, I shall eonaider myalf bound by tl^ 
mot solemn aud saored tifll^|^^ngoa|^ pay you 
the iuteratfor which you hav^fpSuted. But bo- 
iiove me, my lefd,** she eddod, with a amtle mat 
iwwfcly wieked and ravishingly malieioua at it re- 
vealed her ivory teeth,—** believe me, my lad, when 
I awure you that these pearls, so far from ova ro- 
tnruing into your hands, will be«rotainod in my 
jewel-oofl&r as a proof that under no pasiblo eir- 
eunistanaB oould Lady Sackville dream of ailing 
heralf to the Marquis of loveson!'* 

V We ahall see^" aid the nobleman, with a low 
bow. 

**Ya— we shall see^** aasveoxed Yenetia, with f 
cold aud resaved alutatioo. * 

* The Marquie of Lev won then took his departui 
well pleaad with the result of his inttrview, and 
confident pf beholding the sueoas of hie ex- 
craordinarg proowding at no very distant dato 
Immediately on hie ratum to Albemarie Stiea 
he ant bis confidential valet Brockman in saasOh el 
Captain Tah^ and in the coura of the day the re- 
doubtable officer wa diseovoed In theaat af ohae* 
tiling, or what be ailed **adminiitnfoig the bas- 
tinado **to theke«>per of an eatinv-hemaetor havliig 
kept bhn wMting five mlnutai^tiba hougat which 
his dinner was ordered tojf eeady. The man 
Robin bad shrunk into a ohijw of the toomi where 
he wee endeavouring tu aohirnot Htmatf toto u 
small a space as poii^j^-iVd at for the eating- 
hbuse-keeper Inmseti^haYMariidagfoe ea|^ 
blows with M mndi itialciBfoa ns p^ble, seeing 
tba the gallant Vhb for aorae months pat 
had been in po wamiO tt of ample foods, wa one of 
bis best customerfo The evtianea of Brockman put 
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Ml cud to the Btiene ; and Captain Tash, follotived by 
his mail Rsfain, hastened to accompany the valet to 
Aibeniarte Street. The Captain was there infro- 
rluced into Leveaoo HouSe, while Robin remained 
standing bold''upright against a lamp-post at a tittle 
diKtnnce. ‘ 

Now, my good fellow," said tho Marqnia, when 
the Capta n and he weie alone together, **I wish 
yon to do mo a service, in which there is money to 
he eariKMi. 1 need not ask whether yon are ac- 
quainted with Lord tliid Lady Sackvilib: for well 
do 1 remember the pa>t which yOtt played in their 
beiialf at Colonel Malpaa*s house a couple of 
m >ftths ago. What 1 require yoi^ fo do ia to 
throw yourself in Lord Sackville's way—to iii- 
Kiuuato yourself into his ooniideiv^e — ^to obtain q. 
liold upon him— to make yourself neqestory to 
him — to lead him into all kindifof plehsiu%s and 
dissipations — to indnce him to gamble— in a word, 
to plunge him into every species of ekfraraganch. 
Find out jewellers, horse-dealers, and all kinds 
of persons who qlll give him eredlt--but no bill 
discounters to lend him money to pay the liabili- 
ties which he may thus oonttoct. 1 wish you* 
Captain Tasii," continued the Marquis, **to do 
everyttiing to render Lord Sackville extravagant 
and a spendthrift: for 1 have a partieular^bject 
to serve, which it ia not necessary to explain to 
you, but which can only be carried out by plung- 
ing Sackville into debts and difficulties. And 
mind — if you can succeed in doing all this, never 
fail to urgf him to apply to bis wiAi for money 
wlien he wauts it. Let him be importunate too 
with her— for she ’kan, and she matt, find him the 
means to gratify bis extratagances^o that you 
^kust not allow him to taka any refusal irom hen 
fame to ^ report 

progress, also to receive such reeompeuse as 
1 may consider you to desetve. There sre a hun- 
dred guinens as an earnest of my liberality. So, 
to work at once— end det not the grass grow un- 
derneath your feet." 

Captain Tsah readily undertook a commission 
which promised to be so lucrative; and making 
his boDr to the Marquis he strode forth from 
Levesoii House with such an awful swagger in his 
gait, and With his huge hat stuck so much on one 
side, that even ids man Robin was astounded at ' 
tlie demeanour of liis master. 

' Follow me, my good and faithful servant," j 
said Taati, with the air of a king addressing tFl 
subject. 

** Where to?" asked Robin, shrinkioj^ back as if 
he were about to eoiideiise himself into the thin- 
ness of the lamp- post against which hd had been 
planted. 

“Where to?" ejaculated Tash,with inconoetv- 
able tuaguiflceiico of look : “ why, to Carlton 
House, to bo sure!"— and giving his huge life- 
preserver a terrific thunsp upon the pavement, he 
tarued walked along with so grand ai^ air that 
a stranger would have thought all Albemarle Street 
belonged to him. • 

“ Well, I womler what is In the wind now " said 
Robin to himsrlf as he sneaked steMtbily along at 
a humble distance behind his master, like a spaalbl 
at the beeb of a bull-dog. 


I 

• •• 

CHAPTER eXXL 
'%HE riYE THousann nntMsas. 

The reader will bt kind enough to remember that 
Mr. Emmerson wrotS a letter to the Conntess of 
Guraou, beseecKlng an early interview with her, 
inasmuch as he iiad a certain oommuoication to 
make relative to Colonel Malpas. Now, as Editha 
well knew that this letter had paasell through, her 
husband’s hands and had of course, been read by 
him, she wasmut imprudent enough either to call 
upon the money-broker at his office, or give him 
any appointment clsewheA. But she sent her 
faithful confidante Gertrude tib explain to liim 
how his letter bad been intercepted by her hus- 
band and read by him before it reached lier 
hands. 

The astute and sbarp-yritted ahigail proceeded to 
acquit herself of this oommisoionx and repairing 
to Nicholas Lane at about eleven o’clock in the fore- 
noon of tho day following the memorable incijidents 
at Lady Wenlock’a, she obtained an immediate in- 
terview witlt Mr. Emmerson. This took place in hie 
own private room t but»Tneodore Varian, who was 
listening at the door the whole time, overheard 
everything that passed between bis master and 
Gertrude. 

“ What on earth could have thus luddenly raised 
the suspicion qf his lordship ?" exclaimed the bill- 
broker, in mingle^ astontebmeot and dismay, when 
Gertrude bad delivered to him the meseage of the 
Countess. •• ‘ ^ ^ 

**I know not sir,” responded the SbigaU: "or 
rather I should observe that it is perfectly intelligible 
how bis lordship’s suspicions are always excited 
note, relative to her ladyship— sinqp ,that terrible 
night when I had to lower myselft from the window 
in Groivenor Street, and hasten lo Soho Square 
to waAi her ladyship and you of what was going 

" To be sure I" observed Emmerson, much be- 
wildered, and trembling all over. "As you say, it 
it natural indeed that his lordship’s suspicions 
should always be awake. But what will be the 
result of all this? 1 tremble to think of it. There 
will be nciioua for crim. eoii.^xpoiiIre— damages— 
and so forth." 

“ I4r. Emmerson, 1 am ashamed of you," said 
Gprtrude with indignation. " X did not come hither 
to hear you whine and pine on your own account, 
but to listen to* wbat you have to Say relative to 
Colonel Malpas—" 

"Ah! tlie villi^n," cried Emmerson: "he has 
written me a long letter, esplaming his position. He 
says that 1 have been the means of ruining him by 
locking him up in gaol— that hia creditors 'have 
seized all his furniture and plate, and sold offievery- 
tWig at his bouio-wmd that his wife has gone back 
to her relatione who •will ndi do anything for him, 
'He ssye a|^» that he baa four courses left open for 
adoptioft : one is to commit suicide, which he does 
not admire— the second ia to stay, in ptisbn alfhis 
life, which he4oes not fancy— the thirdXS'to go to the 
Insolvents* Court, from which he^ould be certain to 
be sent back— and the fourth it tAttm rogue and 
rascal in right down earnest, ab aa to liberate hiniMtf 
in spita of all ooniequenoea. This last cAtrae ia the 
one be proposes (0 adopt : aiSd what do you think b« 
meaner ^ •' 
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* I reaUy cannot tell/, tnswsred Gertrude. *‘Praj ooucg-uiujf the oares it may brin^^ ]Jat liave you 
explatn.*' • anyiiitng better to propose?— yop seem to be re- 

** With alletbe cool impudence ai^ brazen elfront- fleeting ** 

try imaginable,*' ooutinued Emmsreoui **heaa8ttrea <*yea — I was thiidcieg whether it nsould not be 

ine in his letter, that nniess I choose to'liberate .him much more prodent," said Emruerioii, *• if I were to 
from the King's Bench, he shall send andjnfoilii the ride it with a high band towards Malpas and refer 
Coanteas of Curzon that he will make public all him entirely to the C,ounte9>s. Then her ladyship 
the particnlaTs ofiibis amour with her— might send him over tl^e mofley'-Cwith’ which of 
**The villain!” ejaculated Gertrude, her whole course 1 should provide t|ier)‘^tc».frep himself from 
I frame trembling * with indignation; for we have prieon by tbeee means. There would thus be an 
already said that abe was accustomed, to avoidance of anything like an admission of an 
identify herself with the iflkereste of her much-loved pmour between myself and her ladyship.* Such a * 
mistress. ** But whaysould he mean by thus writing ’preeaiaiQii would leave no room for future meuaces 
to you his threats relative to the Countess f Boas on the part of Malpas with respect to the Countess 
he suspect that there is anything between her lady* aod me*-*-*^ * 

ahip and yourself?” understgud ymi perfectly well” said Gertruds 

fear so,” responded Emmerson. ** He la very wHb a peculiar sbiile ; ^ and 1 approve of your sug- 
■harp— as all such rascals are. Bememfaer**tmee gmtiona. Bu^whatever ig to be done, let it be dont 
you are acquainted with everything,^ that vegarda quickly: because the Coan.^s will be in a painful 
your mistress — it was at MriL Gale% tliat I over- state of auspeiiBe until 1 retarn.” 


heard t^fe convorsation between* Malpas end the 
Countess—” 


“Yes, yes/* observed Gertrude, impatiently : ^it i write to Malpas/ 


“ We will arrange the proceeding dff- band,” said 
Emmerson. “ In the ^ ret piece, see what t shal) 


was concerning the forged 


You were inlre* I The money-broker accordingly sat down and 


duced into the house and placed in an a(i|jacettt room penned the following letter ^ 

that niffht by Malpas himself—*” ' • w % t 

1. * 1 • .L Ik# 1 1 1 L j •* Nichylas lione, December Wlh, 1814 . 

“And .HIM then M»lpa. bu douhUew h«»rd, « Mr. «in«u>«oa prMont. hU onpUment. t. Colon.! 

alihouRii he be in iiTiSon, resumed the bill-broker, blslpes and begs to Inihrm him that he has reoeivod with 
that I have visited at Lady Leohmer^s and have mingled astonishment and Indignation the letter which 
become to a neruin degree intimate with Lady Cut- Colonel Malpas tiu written, and in which certain threats 
con. ’Think yog, then, that a cunning fellow like areoonttdned relanve to a lady whose name Mi^ Emnicr- 
Malpas will not suspect how it was that I thus fro.n mentioning. Mr. Emmerson is but 

became a viaitor at I.^y Leobmertfa t_*m b. not »|igbt ly .e.p» l»t.d wlto 

. • jtit clrciunstmtees ho WLonld dedtino bein; the means of con* 

put two and two togcHDer ?•— dom he not ksow full veyigg to her ladyritip any such aomaniy threats. But 
well the jemtCBS which Lsdy Lechmere has been inasmurii as he has previously had^jOS^raiiM a verj^in- 
in the habit of rbntler^g the Countess Y and will he pleasant affair reltiive to certain bfliT^MAdNfb k^olii 
not now naturally suppose thft I havb been intro- Coionel'Matpas and tte lady aforesaid were engaged, be 
duced i hitiier in order that ikt nrmtes ma¥*be o"'-® *kr intmdo Upon that ludy’s noUce as to 

rendered for the advantage of the Countess and make her acquainted irith tlm new dozers tba^ 

• .u nace her from her unfortunate acquaintance with such a 
iiiy»clf? Beside., it ooce hie suspicioai la thai ^ m.i. ..- 

respect were aroused, he would-have thought nothing 

of einplp^lng a spy to watch the movements of "That will do excellently,” said Gertrude. 


nace her from'her unfortunate acquaintance with such a 
matt as Colonel Malpas.” 


“That will do excellently,” 


Gertrude. 


ni>self and Edllha: or, intimate as be is with Mra f "Coward, poltroon, and unprincipled scoundrel 


Gale, he may have heard from her lips- 


I though he be, he would not for his own sake show 


" Ybs — 1 see that thert are a hundred ways in such a jotter as that to anybody 1 Aad now, what is 
wlrcii Colonel Malpas may have been led to suspect the next step ?’* she inquired, 
your iiiiiinacy wiih her ladyship; and we will take "The next step,” answered Emmerson, "is for 
It far granted that he does so. Now tell me p^ me to provide gve thousand guineas, which Lady 
cisely what it is he threatcus— *Cuiwon will have to send over to Colonel Milpas 
” That he will apply to Lady Cutgon to use be^ with some appropriate letter which she will know 
influence with me to liberate him; and if she will full well how to write in the proper spirit : and as 
not consent, that he will expose her in every Bay-* he will have to'pay tliat amount to my solicitor in 
*£Md in mom leaps,' he says, j itii a d&bolical ambi- order to releases himself, the money will come back, 
guity, *thttn ohm drtamo oJ7 Now, then, you know to me again in the course of a few days— and there- 
the worsu What is to be done?’* fore it will be all the same in the end. {^et md see /' 

"What-js tp be done?** exclaimed Gertrude: added Emmerson, oobsulting his watch :** |t is now 
"how can you ask me suqbaqu^pbn? Themis half-past eleven. Hasten you back to Grusvenor 
but one course— and that ie to tiyp his mouth by Street— explain everything to the Comitpss— |ad 
yielding instantaneous compliance with his demands, let. her have the note ready written for C)|j?nsl 
In a word, give him his liberty.** * • Malpas. I' will send up the .money three 

" Most assuredly, if your mistress shall desire it^** o'clock : it must be in notep «n4. gold, aqd! not in a 
•aid Emimniqik "But recoileet chat by thus show- oheuue Wiiiuse of course Qo^ppei MsipSs is not 
ing mymlf frightened at hia .menaces, I shall as |t to an.iw rrom whom her IMy^ihW repeivep it.*' 


were be admitting thm I myaelf have something bp 
fear from his threatened exposure of her ladyshifo | 
He will be kd to practise flicthqf extortions— he wi| 
become a tyrant over n s — J>* • j 

*^lt cannot be Itel^d/* iotereupted Gertrude, itn-^ 
patiently : ** we muic think only of to-Ylay, and writ 


" But for heaven's sake/* Gerirude, " take 
care how you end the monqy'r^f member tjiut kw 
lordship tile Earl may opon ntiy letter or paroel 
addrpsstid to t io Counifo W 
"Truer* ejvculnM Eoimer son : then sLer a 
few uiomenk’ relieoilou, he said, " Be you on the 


till to-monow oomea before we troubls ourselvee * kwu out preeUsll h* tuo eloJk strikes three, an<i 1 


irill etthftr eill myiclf or elia send soipio.e(m« 
ddentlal person to Grostenor Street with a parcel 
directed to tier ladyship. The amount shall all be 
in noteb; so t^at if 1 send, the messeofer will 
not know what it contains." 

** At three o'clock precisely, then^Mther yourself 
or sottie one on your behalf will caH," aaid Gar- 
Itude. *'It is not likely that 1 shall ha?e an op- 
portur.ity of waitinp about In the hall; but the 
parcel can be given to the heU-portori and aU will 
, be right.*' 

With thie underetanding Gertrude and ^ 
money-broker separated. Bo|t ile need hardly 
observe that at the moment wbea Theodore tfarian 
heard tue lady's .maid taking Ica^e of his eLiploytr, ! 
he retreated rapidly from the door at'iftiich he had | 
been listening, and reanmed Jhla seat on the h%h ; 
stool at tbednak, where he appeared^ be wrltl^ 
away with as much egynestness as if he had Act 
for a aingie moment interrupted his own lahiHAnnr 
diverted his attention to any other otyeot 

Shortly after Gertrude's d^rture Mr. 
merson went out to procure the money which ho 
bud to send to the Gountesi of Curaou. Be ^d 
not so muo^i in his banker's hands->-for, 
hud over^drawn considerably of late in <ord<(tf to 
minister to her extravagances, as we ^ve ^endty 
informed the reader. But he had plenty of ni^tr 
‘re-iouroas, and hud no fear of experienoihg.nny 
diffiuultj^ in obtaining the amot^t by the hour 
named. 

Meantime^ tde instant the money-broker Went 
oot, Theodore Yariah penned the following note 
I to the Earl of Curaonj-* * 'r \ 

^ to-day a parcel ooatffning cunk notes 

to the amount of dve tlieatand guineas, and uddrelsed to 
the Goimtess, Will be left ut your lordship's bouse. The 
sum Is intended to be sent over to the Ring’s Ben^ to re- 
lease Colonel BCslpas «i!h>m prison. The pansel win either 
bo given into the hands of Gertrude, or of the hall porter 
.^and to no one else. 

** Your lordship's humble servant, 

•«' yjn 

In about half-an-buur the oihoe-boy, whJ had 
been upon some errand, roturned; and yariaii 
then had an opportunity of slipping out for a few 
minutes. Giving the note to a ticket-porter, he 
charged him to repair with all possible speed to 
Grosveuur Street and deliver it into the haudr of* 
the Bari of Curaou himself. The messenger 
hurried away to execute his commission; and 
Theodore returned into the ofoue; chuckling at 
•the inoideut wiiioh had thus transpired to gratify 
his viudiodve feelings towards Euimcrson. 

In the meantime Gertrude had retraced her way 
to QroHveuor Street and had coinmunicated to the 
Countess everything that had taken place in 
Nicholas Lane. • 

**Airith all his infatuation for me,'* said Bditha, 
in a tone of mingled apite and disgust, ** this 
money-making citizen is partio^^ly careful of hi* 
own personal interest and safety. He sill not 
oomprouiise himself in any way with Coiouel 
Maipas ; but he will allow ms to be made the cat's- 
paw and tool in the mattsr.’* 

"My dear lady,** said Gertrude, "I saw through 
the money-broker's meauing all the time. In faoi, 
hismrtiilce is covered with a veil so exceedingly 
Aiuuy that it would be impossible not to peuetratec 
k at once. But appeared to give it my most aor- 


diain{^r0val:«iadZ4ikfa|f|tirov« of it hi milly— 
for, to lAease me, Mr. Bmmerson cannot poaaibty 
be too gnardad ^ raspeet to his oomexton with 
your ladyship. Ishonld be aony indeed tf any sUa- 
pioio^s whiehwven inch a man aa Colonel Malpaa 
may nve. entertained In tkis r«peet, were con- 
firmed ; and 1 am truly glad that they will now ba 
quite set at rest by the letter whic(» Mr.JSmmefson 
has writtau.'* 

"I uadacstaud you, Gertnidei** said Bdithat 
"efae^flotis, this amoiir of mine with the stock- 
bmkw la one little credible to me aud of which 
I have no reason to be proud. But yon know that 
itwiaona entirely of oonvenidiice.' Bmbarraased 
aa I hava been for money, 1 should not have known 
what to do i^ont him." 

** That is all well and good, my lady," said 4:ho 
girl; "and !l da not blame you for having formed 
Abe oonnexic^ . 1 was only saying that 1 was glad 
when Mr. Bmmenon of hie own accord proposed a | 
.plan which was atHince oaloalated to give liie lie to ' 
Malpas’i ■ttt^oiona’* 

" To bd surer-jou have taken the proper view 
Cf the case," said Bdltha. " And now for the note 
w)yeh,X am to'wii^ to the Colonel. Give me my 
desk. But t ktm not how 1 shall acquit myself 
of so sopleisaiit Atask." 

Bditha made several b^ianinga, but tore up 
sheet after dneel of paper ; and it was not until she 
had mada at iBmt a dozen attempts that she oould 
aohieve anything oalcula^d to eatsrfy hersell At 
length she finished the following e^i^ 

" One who bos tvsry reason ts regret that she ever 
knew you— much more that she ever loved you— has just 
received another proof ef ibatoowai^S^ selfishness which 
prompts you te^sacrlfioa the mosusaored ties to your own 
iinmedlate intwmts. flkom a gentleman in the Oity, to 
whCse generous forbearanoe both you and 1 were largely 
Indebted on a, certain ooosslon, I have received an iutlma- 
tion of the menaoes which you have thought fit to hold 
out ooneeming me. Were I of your own eex and sub- 
jected to only one hundredth part of this crowning Insult, 1 
should wroak a j^sarful vengeancs upon you : but beiog a 
defenceless, frail, and erring woman, 1 have deemed it 
more prudent to succumb to the cruel extortioner. That 
extortioner is yourself l^andCaerewith 1 enebseyou bank- 
notes to the amount of five thousand guineas, for which 
sum I am indebted to the kindness of my sisters, who with 
sufiie little difllcttlty have made up the amount at so short 
a notice. Accept it then— liberate yourself— and trouble 
me no mor& Infamous beyond all known Infamy would 
your conduct We-ldastardly beyond any cowardice which 
I the world has yet seen— were you to make me henceforth 
the otdeotof your persecutions. Surely yon will appreciate 
how different l/the treatment you receive at my handi 
from that which Is shoWb towards you by*your creditor 
Mr. Emmarson. He will not grant you your rMease with- 
out the payment of the uttermost Ikrthing : -whereas i 
whom you have so cruelly, cruelly outraged; and whose 
weakness you soshasely exposed to that very man,-/ am 
now doing everything for you. If, then, thero be a spark 
of geueroua feeling loft in your soul, fwhear heaoeiorth 
from pIxSecoUbg me I" 

"Xfo you approve of this, -Germidg f" inqnired 
Ediiha, who liked to flatter her faitAfol dependant 
by seeming to oousult her on all oocaaious. 

"Nothing can be better, my Udy* Rm Uib re- 
sponse, after Gertnide had read th« letter. "It is 
now hi^-pait one o'clock— dmd. the money ft to be 
here at three. The Bari has not ooma home 
yet " 

" Is it not most absurd nod anomalona " ex- 



clalmfd £dltha» *■ that a hiubaad may absent him- 
self firom home all night and slee^ w^ere he chooses, 
whereas the wife can sosroely stir abroad even in 
the day-time without being watched and espied? 
No doubt bat that my precioas biftband has passed 
the nighlb in the arms of ffis new flame, Lady Pres- 
cott, ^ Bat, thank heavens I 1 am not jealona 
What* a happiness it would be if the Earl were not 
Jealooi of mef 

** After all,** observgd Gelr&ade, "the eqai- 
voquei^ the freaks, the stratdkems, aqd the arti- 
fices to which that Jealousy on his par^ has com- 
pelled us to have reooorse, constitute a rare sport 
and susMi an agreeable eaoiteiaenL At the samS 
siae, yomP ladyship must really be more prudent 
But— ah I that doable knock at the door is the 
EsrPst iSs lordship hssjpst oome home. Iwofi- 
•ler wheliisy he will say anything to your ladyaUp 
when yon meet, reiativ^tctlio hidicrous exposurus 
of last night* * 

observed Bdithn: ^he nill doubtless an- 
Jca2' • 


Mr just as S nothing at all particular had taxen. ' 
^ace. Bat you had better go at once, Gertrude, 
and tell the ball-porter to receive the parcel when 
it comes and keep it until he sees yon again. He 
must be sure and not allow anybody to catch siglll 
of It-—** 

Trust to me,** said Gertrude : and she hsctenad 
from the apartment. 

Meantime the Earl of Curson hifi juitrtlurbed 
home, after tiavipg passed the night and the whole 
of the forenoon in the arms^ Lady Freseottat 
Mrs. Gale's ihshionable house Of aeoMBSsedatioD. 
Upon entering the hall, hia lordahip Moeived the 
note which Theodore Yarian had ient him; and 
Immediately oomprehendiUgtifhOie name the iui- 
tii^ were intended to'c<i|lrM^ and firom what 
quarter the money wasnhirdbca eombig, the Earl 
waa not slow in maktotibp hk mind thatsnoh an 
amount, if he once ouioaOeded in fsttiug possession 
of it, shonld be ooneidered his own lawful booty. 
He therefore stationed hbnsetl at the dining-room 
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wiodoir, in order to obierre mil mrrirmlkat the front 
aoor. 

. Slowly paseed the time : but mt length the Earl's 
watch showed him tliat it was cloite upon three 
o'clock. ' And upw, concealed behind the oaraaio, 
he kept his eyes intently fixed upon the front door 
BtepB, In a few minutes a well-dressed person 
parised in front of the house— drew a brown paper 
parcel from his pocket-^nd having oonsnlted the 
dirrciioii, looked at the number on the front door, 
evidently to assure himself that it was I'i^ht 
house. Immediately afterwards he ascended the 
steps; and 'the porter, who, havteg bfien duly in- 
structed by Gertrude, wae on the Nratoh at the 
hall-window, opened the doc^ j^ori.tha visitor 
had time to knock. This ia^fldoal^ who was t 
friend of Emmerson's, instai^eoiiMy delivered 
the parcel into the porter's kiinds, and toek idi < 
hurried departure without uttering a word. 

The porter closed the cfront doori and thrutl ^ 
parcel into the cajpaciouspOiketof his scarlet Mfsfjfu 
coat. At the tame moofliiMit Gertrude came sitdng 
down the stairs, and Ute Earl n^ jpurxon Issuid 
forth from the dining-room. Ecr'an Inatant the 
lady’s-maid stopped shor^ and hnng^<kiek 
staircase in ^he hope that the Earl would Mllnfr 
his way and leave the coast clea^ for her torehmt, 
the parcel from the bands of the porter. ti 
the inefisble dismay of Gertrude, the nobleteili 
walked straight across the hall to when the 
had just resumed his seat in hisgreac l^tbem ehilr. 

*'Waa the parcel lor Oke that Just arrived)^ de- 
manded the Earb: and the words struck like the 
knell of doom, not only wpou the edrs of Gertrude, 
f lut likewise on those of the unhappy Editha dthp 
dwas^gnxioi isly l isteniiiSwin the landing above. 

“*Eh^2WSt idy^loidr stamoond the hall, 
porter, suddenly turaiOg as erimsoa kk his ooat and 
then as white as bis geck^clotfa. 

1 spoke plain enongh, fellow,** axclaimed the 
Earl, in a stern voioa. ^ That parcel which eame 
a moment ago-rwas it for mu 1 say t— ^beoausa 1 was 
expecting one ” 

Nn, my lord— it was -it was— that Is to say— 

1 meuu,” stuininered the porter, not knowing what 
to do, Riid glancing uneasily from the Earl bejbre 
him to Gertrude on the stairs, then back to the 
Earl again. 

■ “Show me tliat pai’cel immediate^," said the 
nobleman, in a quick voice and with imperioiife 
manner. “Come — be prompt— give it me at 
once— '* 

“ BiU» my lord—" 

V Silence, sirrah T ' • 

' 'L'he parcel was not for your lordship,** urged 
the porter. 

“ (xive it to me, 1 eay !’* thundered the Earl, as 
he grasped the miserable arretch by the collar. 

The porter accostiiagly at once produced the 
brown 4^per packet: but fleet as an arrow did- 
Gertru.'le bound from the staits on wbicli she had 
been hitherio transfixed; and utte^y losing all her 
presence of mind, she screamed in wild hysterical 
accents, '* No, no— it belongs to my mistrosB !" 

But the Earl of Curson gave a triuniphaiit laugh 
as he aeised the packet from the hand of the as- 
tounded hall-porter; and Editha, on hearing all 
that thus took place, rushed down the stairs in 
; an ag^ny of mind, more easily oonoeived than 
i described. 


At this monmt the EarWaa the only one who 
retained anything bordering on presence of mind • 
and anxious to avoid a fa^er aoene in the hall* 
which might ond by reaching the ears oP the entire 
household, he at onefi hurried back iuto the dining- 
room, olovely followed by the Countess and Ger- 
trude. 

“ Tour lordship will please*to observe to whom 
that parcel is addressed,*’ at once BBgan”Edit,ha, a 
dead pallor appearing beneath the transparent 
duskineas ofdier oomplexiou, and her entire frame 
quiverkkg like a harp-string. 

** TeV* Hfid the Earl mth a smile of satanie 
triumph: ^it is addressed to o her ladyship the ' 
Ccmntoia ^ Corson 1” 

** Then ilfa it to me," said Ediths, advancing 
towards^ \ 

“Softljr, ha said, waving her back wifli 

sue haaAsii Sb clutched the precious packet with 
the otbar. vnur husbaud, madam, 1 assert 
the rigbl ol «^ing tius parcel— aud that ^ht 1 
intend to triMNilike.*' 

** Tott diliw IMbt f* said Editha, In a faint and 
4ylDg votbe. 

.^Behdldr iMflmolsimed, with sardonic malice 
lit ^ look ihil lb fittog upon his writhing, ago- 
irfi k i g wEht and tihring open the parcel, he ex- 
tfikmed, I bibt-uotes— and what a pile of 
tkbm 1 Kittilto oMI have arrived more seasou- 
mft fol t Imva^ a number of pressing debts to 

^Good aeltafia ! you doaiot— yOiwcaunot mean 
yov i^roprlate that money T* gasped the 
«retmdfiidMha;^ud staggering back, she would 
have (ittia bd she not been osught la tlie*srms of 
Gertri^ irho placed her upon the sofa. 

“if itdouey be eeut to yga,*ebniluued the 
Bari, ** then H k. peort— aud whatever la yours, is 
mbte,* Thk U the marlringe law. But here is 
letter eueloM which wlU doubtless throw some 
light oil thi auldoct.’* 

The Cottbeas of Curson, goaded to. desperation, 
^rang to her feet tn order to rush upon her bU'^- 
baud and tear tbe letter from his baud : but a ver- 
tigo suddenly seized upon her, and she fell back 
again, not deprived of cdkisoiousuess, but with 
a maddening sensation of bewilderment in the 
brtiu^ 

' The Earl, rejoaoing in his wife's agony, the extent- 
<a which be failed not to observe, tore open the let- 
ter and in a voiee df terrible irony read the following 
lines: — 

“ 1 forward you, *]ny ador^ one, the amount^ promtaed, 
and pray you to lots no time In doipatclfing it to'the proper 
quarter. Gertrude will have explained everything to you ; 
and 1 am wre you will agree tlut It U tkr better fbr you 
to appear as the principal agent in this matter,* than for 
me to yield to the vttaln's threats 

Y'our*#eTer affseticnalely.'* 

“N# dame— eh?” exclaimed the Barb “But 
there it no difficulty in guessing who is the writer; 
In fact, 1 know Emmerson's* penfuftiahip well 
enough. But let us see how ttiwffi wehsw here. 
One— two— tbiee— fotti^” aUd h* Wdnton counting 
the bank-notes, each for one hundred Ewuadl^ until 
at length he exolsimed,,"five tnoaasnd gifoubw on 
my aoul * Well, this is a hieky wlndfallr^** 

* But you cannot— you will not— you date net self* 
appropriste it,” Vxelaimed the Countess, once mert 



springiiig to bet feet **Do you not see.** lha ex- InfAmoos ohoat on ttiy part? Will ho not fancyi in 
elaimed^ ip an hysterifial tone. **that it is inttndad a word, that 1 am seeking to self- appropriate tHo 
Air aspecial purpose?** • money T* 

•«But supposing that I. as. your husband, conaidsr ^ I must work upon his feelings to. produce the* 
iAst your funds wo&ld be *mi|ap*plied,** exetaimed eontrary Impression, ** said Gertrude: ^1 must 
the Ssrl, ** unlsM they went to pay my debte-^have speak to him of your ioTe*-your derotion to- 
ll not a right to exerdse my judgmont \n the mat- warde him— and your despair at what has taken 

ter?** , place ** 

** Let tjjere l|| open' war between ni, if you will,** ** Be qniok then, GertiTUde —depart at once,** 
exclaimed £tlitha, well nigli driven to madness ; faid the Oountesa ** Hr«*l@utmerson leaves the 
** but give me that money— for it is not mine^it ia City between four mtd fivO*— -and there is yet 
merely entrusted to me—'* * time.** 

**Tt.ii8 is absurd!" egelaimed the .Earl ***The The unhap^py Edtha hastened up-stpirs to her 
money is sent to yon— this note p^fps it— and boudoir, therq to ruminate in solitude upon the 
once more 1 say that what is yours is mioe.** oalamiliy which had just occurred, and to rack her 
The Countess again sank back ufsin tbp s^ with ^ 1 ^^ useless conjectures as to tfie 

reeling brain and bursting heart, wbUe hcrhupbaw^ cause whjieii could possibly have led her husband 
hastily securing the Bauk-tietes about hie person to seiae up^ that'paicel. In the meantime Ocr* 
wfs hurrying from the room, when tiC accidentally trade aadled forth to pay Mr. Emmerson another 
dropi»ed Eiumerson's unsigned letter. His hand; viatt iu NtciKdei Lane. 

WAS upon the door ere he pfrceivo^; and at the Two hours elapsed duAtig which interval ths 
same instant, swiA as the eagle sfcepi ppon lu prey. Countess of Canon gavs way to ag inUnitu Variety 
did Gertruda bound forward aud ssibp upon of disagreeable and bewitdeiipg reflections. To 
letter. Then ihrustiog it into Jusr bosom, she wM eud could lib^ warfare ^Uh her hu&baod po 4. 
steined to concentrate att tbb lustra .^ her fine dark *lbjy lead? AC one moment she triump'ted- at 
eyes in order to fling one burning, sdorching glance author she wsa forced to endure the inpst perilous 
of hatred and of indigtiation uppn the EarK dcfbat^ and in the long run would ^he not be 

For a moment he sromed ^Uned to jtepr the do- crushed altogether ? The gloom deepened arourtd 
cuniPiit froQ) hef s bpi sudde^y changtjCg his mind, ** these thoughts were forced upon her ; 

li« said, "After ail, you are welcome tp the lettpy, in acute suapenae did ene await Genrude*^ 
since 1 regain the Bapk-t^^. Wichoutaii^m ^^hs half-psat ftve when toe abigail 

and.ambiguoua in its wording aa it is, it is vsluelcss esme hack ; amd the moment she enter^ toe bou- 
as a piece of etideace :*'— then turning a look of ear- dot?, toe expression of hsr cooutenance to once 
douic triumph upon his wife, bt said, "Your My- conviiiced Eittha tliat slie bad faflsd in her mis- 
Bhip exposed me isst night, but 1 think you will • 1 

agree tliat you are paying rather dear for It tp-dsy. ■^flave you oec® turn?** she said, in a quick | 
Were 1 nqt sgiitoed with the vengeance which ac«- which showed that su#«tttl? wanj|(eafl J ^ 
dent has thus enabled me to wreak, I should at dear My.** answered GertradeTM have 

oiice take and turn this Insolent jMy*s-in^ of ®ht seen Mr. Emtnersou. Every thiog is turn- 
yours out of the housa As it is, with five thou- against us. Fressing bosinepi, transpiring all 
hand guineas in my pocket, 1 can afford to be ^ 1®*^ compelled him to depart post- 

geueroub.’* haste on a long journey. 1 saw his li^ad cleric, 

Thus speaking, the Earl of Cureon strode put of Mr. Varian— that young man, you know, whom he 

the room ; ami when liie dopr closed behind him, generously taken back into his service •* 

Ediths and Gertrude remaioed gssing in speechless “Well, well— go on, for heaven’s salcer said 
cousternstioii upon each other. Editha. 

* " Mr. Varian t >Id mo that Mr. Einmerson had 

_ received a bttpr between three and f^ur o'clock— 

, ^ it was a letter from toe Gontiuent, I think lie said 
CHAPTER CXXII. • —which oumpelled him to start off at once. Tne 

wflole affair was so sudden that Mr. Emmersoo 
MH> 1 rB,B MM or rtru iKOoiA** avncAt. MBrcel, tiqw to win .iro « note to lii. wife. 

fUd I been half-an-hour earner 1 should have jusf 
" What a dreadful calamity T gaM Xditoa at arrived in time to see him ere he stepped mto toe 
IcMigth, a. visible shuddei^ passing thruughT her post-chsise •£— ’* 

fo^n as if shp had to deplore the suddep death *' But when will he return ?** asked Editha, toflio 
some Vry near rolaticu. ' an agony of suspense. 

"Oreadfld Indeed T edioed toe maid $ **it oeema " Alas! dear lady,** replied Gertri^^ " It is alto- 
Bcarcely credible— it appeara dike a horrible gather upoertain. He told Mr. Yarisw i|k^ he ahauld | 

dream P—thePr aflar ® Brief panae she observed, be absent si least ten iday , 

** But fortoiiately f ptoscased myself Em* ' “ ilteavensl" said 

n^rsp[A*s noie:** aud drawing it fwto iroA her "aadla thf RiMntiine 1 may ba fthiM* On! the 

bosqni, at once it Into the fire. £»Ul folly of that tertuoui tM of 

" What ifl-to be donel* asked Editha, uttar^ hie ta rileoce toe villain hfidtobr ^ ' 

bawilderad. " Is urolem repiniiig,^ Oei^toBA "Letas^ 

^ Shall I-go off at once to Emmerson and witlf our usual courage^ tow skitter Mdiy iu 
ex^ato evamMiig?** aaidOanrude. thefaca” 

is toe only a^emstive,” apswe^d ** Well, 1 will do sAf said the Countess, itssamine 
^ idoaii^^ " But win ha beliavo the tale? cf a forced compoanre. "It js; quite clear, Gertrude, 
oBl ha it ^ a base aubtarfiiiff to oovar w tost semetoingmmit liantoh'atoiy to dooe. Mali*» 
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is capable *of any atrocity : and now that he has 
once began to threaten, he will not leave me 
‘ alone. llmpierBon's letter, which he wrote this 
morning in 'your presence, and of which yon 
approved, haB.roa(shed Malpas by this time: 
and he will of course expect to near shorUy 
from me, Where can I procure five thousand 
guineas? My sisiers-AiU my relatives— are 

away from 'town at this moment ** 

** I have it, dear lady ! suddenly exclaimed 
G ertrude. “ Lord Saokville— * * 

“ Oh ! 1 could not possibly ask him such a 
thing,” cried the Countess. “Bemember, he 
has not as| yet received the crowfiiim favour 
from me— and it would appoa^r *as tt I were 

actually bargaining for the sale of mysdif ” 

“No such thing!" rejoine(f Gmrude, im- 
petuously; “every lady of r^k either gives 
money to her paramour, dr else receives money 
from him. Besides, in this frightful emer- 
gency which is betten— to lay yowself under 
an obligation to Lord Sackville? or to stand 
the ch^Co of annoyance, vexation, and ex- 
posure at thd hands of Colonel Malpas?" 
Moreover," continued Gertrude, ^‘now that 
Emmerson has written to tell the Colonel he has 

communicated the latter’s threats to you " 

“Yes— I understand," said Editha; “the 
Colonel wfil be expecting some kind of com* 
munioation from me. When first he was in 
prison he wrote to me— and I sent bach, his 
letters unread. Now he may avenge himself 
upon me — ” 

“And remember,” added Gertrude, “that 
inasmuolf os tlie Earl appears redblved to open 
every letter and parcel coming to the house, 
it may happen *that Colonel '^Ipas will write 
to your ladyship and that his letter may fall 
into his lordship’s hands. If b6, there wou)d 
dojiJit less be grou^ at once for separation 
Una^‘a?rtJ!W; fdl^oppend upon i^, the Colonel 
will not be delicate in his allusions to past 
affairs when once he does take up his pen 
to address your ladyship in the same threat- 
ening way he has airoady adopted in writing to 
Mr. Emmerson. 

“ Yes— I see all the perils of my position," ob- 
served Editha: “and this Malpas must be 
silenced at any cost." 

“ And at any sacrifice, my lady," 'added Ger- 
trude, emphatically. “ There is consequently no 
alternative but to apply to Lord Sackville-'—" 

“ I shall never dare look him in the face to ask 
him such a thing," said Editha, wringing her 
hands. v 

“ Then entrust the matter to me," exclaimed 
Gertrude. " Write his lordship a note, stating 
that you have the most urgent — ^tho most im- 
perative— and indeed the most cruel need for 
five thousand guineas ; and I will ,take it my- 
self to Carlton House." 

“ But suppose that Sackville has not such a 
sum at his command ? " observed Editha. 

“ Then he can procure it," rejoined Gertrude, 
who never would allow herself to recognise diffi- 
cullioB in her pat}i if she could possibly see be- 
yond thorn. 

ThfftJountess of Curzon sate down to her desk 
and penned a hasty note to Lord Sackville in 
the sense which Gertrude had fluggestod : and 
when it was duly folded and sealed, the inde- 
fatigable abigail sallied forth again and betook 
herself to Carlton House. But here we must 
leave her for a few minutes in order to see 
what was passing within t|ie walls of that pala- 
tial rcKidcnce. 

It was now verging towards seven o’clock — j 
Voaetia was dining fete-d-isfe with the Frinco 


—and her husband, Lord Sackville, was enter- 
taining Captain Tash also at a tete-d4ete dinner ! 
in his own room. The reader will |Tomember , 
how it was that*the gallanb captain had been 
led, in the aftersbon, to pay his respeots to I 
Lord Sackville; and although Horace had no 
veiv high • opinion of that gentleman, he never- 
theless could not help entertaining a grateful 
remembrance of the manner in -which he had 
come forward to vindicate Venetia against the 
representationB of Colonal M^pas. Lord Saok- 
ville had therefore received Captain Tash with 
an appearance of cordiality; and luncheon 
being ordered, the gallint omeor became so 
enamoured of the Madeira |^nd Port that ho 
did not offer to move till he had emptied a 
couple of decanters. Jnst then Horace re- 
ceived a message from Venetia to the effect 
that the Prince wished her to dine alone wif-h 
him ; and not having anything particular ‘to 
do, he invited Tash to smy and pass the re- 
mainder of the day wiHi him. Such a proposal 
was by no means to be refused ; and as ^bin 
had been consigned to the hospitable care of 
Lord SaokviUe’s valet, the gallant officer found 
himself ifltogether placed in circumstances 
the most oongenial tb his sense of enjoyment. 
The reader may be well assured that he did 
as ample justice to tiie dinner served up in 
the evening as he had shown towards the 
lunch in the afternoon; and Horace happened 
to be in one of those humours when the rattling, 
off-hand, milbellaneoas conversation of such a 
man as Tash wfis welcomed as the means of dis- 
pelling ^ 

The Captain, keeping in view* the mission 
which he had received from the Marquis of 
Leveson, failed not to speak of all the p^easnres, 
delights, and enjoyments of London life in 
the most rapturous terms; and he described 
various places of reoreatio^ ahd' amusement 
with which Horace was previously unacquainted 


exoqpt by name. Tash likewise made his noble 
host understand that it was absolutely neces- 
sary for him to have an excellent stud of 
horses, in order to sustain the dignity of his 
position ; and Horace, well knowing that his 
gallant friend was a good judge of horseflesh, 
at once rave an order to procure a few tho- 
roughbreds. After continuing in this strain 
for some time, the cup^iin — who, by the bye, 
was drinking his wine out of tumblers, he 
having a mortal contempt for such “ thimble- 
fulf " as wine-glasses — ^launched forth into the 
most magniloquent praises of Lady Sackville ; 
and at length, slapping his noble entertainer 
familiarly upon the shoulder, he exclaimed, 
“ Yon possess a treasure of a wife, my lord — 
a veritable treasure, my lord I And mark— I, 
Bolqndo Tashftell you so. If anybody dares 
denjr it, I will flay him alive. My man Bobin 
admires her — and he is no Ibad judge, let me 
tell you : and all the world admires Ber,;/whioh 
is of course very flattering for your loi^ship. 
But when I say^that her ladyship is a treasure, 

I mean what I say. Iik fact ^And here, mv 

lord, I can’t do better than drink my ninet^w 
tumbler of Port to her ladyship’s heaJih — ^in 
fact,’* continued Tash, having drained Hie ca- 
pacious glass, “her l^yship is a treasifire of 
beauty and a treasure of wealth. Impend upon 


beauty and a treasure ot wealth. Bopend upon 
it that whatever mon^ your lord^p might 
require for your own purposes, her ladyraip 
can obtain it " 

“ What on earth do you mean ! " demanded Ho- 
race, not knowing whether the captam meant to 
allude to Vedbtia’s somewhat equivoded position 
or not. ^ t' 
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** Nem do you mind, my lord, what 1 mauj^** an- 
iwarod tha Captain, a^ no deipatohed hii twondath 
tumbler: **I mean wbat I say— and you* may be 
amuiod thaf I know.what 1 maaip Only just try 
tha next thna yon want moneys and ask her lady* 
ship to be your banker, The fact is, she possesses 
i a aeoret mine of. wealth unknown to your lordship. 

I and which I only discovered by accident A little 
I bird wBispared ia in my ears— ** 

I At this moment a footman entered, and made a 
I whispered comnfunication to Lord Sacjcville to the 
! effect that a young female, who gave the nigne of 
I Mm OerimM/Bf wished to see him immediately in 
the adtjaoent parloui^ Apologising to Captain Tash 
on account of leaving him for a few minutes,— Lord 
Sackvilie hastened to the next apartment, where 
Gertrude put Editba's nbte into his hand. Horace 
inlinediately perused it : but the reader must net 
fancy that he was very much surprised at the re- 
quest contained therein— for, as Gei;^ude had eh* 
sarvedjo her mistress, that was an age when every 
titled lady wai either a lender o^borrower in respect 
to her paramour. Besides, whist and foro were all 
the rage in fashionable life, and many Ikdiea were 
such desperate gamesters ifiat they lost or won 
; thousands in the course of the year. It therefore in- 
, stantaneottsly struck Lord Sackvilie that the 
I Countess of Carson had contracted one of those 
" debts of honour* (Oh I the vile prostitution of the 
terml)— which,roast be paid at onee^tnd hence the 
interpretation of the ernel need wlfleb her ladyship 
experienced for the money. On hinting thie klea , 
to Gertrude, she hastened to confirm it,— adding 
that her mistress was in auoh a dreadful state of ! 
mind forVear of being disgraced by any delay in the 
payment of the debt, that she was well nigh dit- 
traoted. ' * ^ 0 

•* Distracted indM T exclaimed * Horace, as he 
turned away from the abigail, and began walking in 
an agitated manner to and fro : for he lumself felt 
distracted at being thus applied to for an amount 
which hehad no means of procuring at the moment. 

What on earth was he to do ? Not for worlds 
would he refuse thus to befriend Lady Cunon : 
and yet he oonld not possibly see how he was to raise 
the money. Saddenly*the extraordinary yet very 
significant remark of Captain Tash recurred to hie 
mind. Gould Venetia assist him t— had his wife 
leally some peculiar resourcet unknown to illmt. 
It was SGsroaly possible Being acquainted with aM 
her pnviout history, he did not aae how this could 
be. And yet Tash bad spoken wtfii the air of a man 
well assnr^ of what he aeeerts. At all cveate there 
could he no harm in trying: the odhe waa desperate 
—and Horaee caught eagerly at any hope. 

Bidding Gertruda wait a fow minutes, Horace 
quitteebthe room and repaired to that part of the 
palace in which the Prince Eexent’a own private 
apartments were eitnated. ^aiUug in an ante- 
room, bo lent in a footman with a message to hie 
wife to the effect that he wished to s(ftak^ her 
lor a fog minutes. It happened at the moment 
that the {iriooe, after a somewhat early dinner 
with Venetia, had drunk so copiously that he had 
}uit fiUien asleep upon the jKifo; and therefore his 
lovely mlstrees waa enabled at once to come forth 
In eompliaifoe with her biia}>aiid*s Bnmmons. 

**Is anythbg the mattm^ Horace^” she inquire^ 
fanmediitriy perpeiving that there was a eertaia 
maainass and agitation in his manner. , 


"My dear Venetia,** he auswered, wish to 
ooneolt you aa to what 1 am to do iu a-particular 
embarraeaineut which has just sprung up, A year 
or two ago— long bsfore I was acquainted with yon 
—I contracted a debt under peculiar circum- 
staneee. It waa. a debt of honour— and up to 
this moment 1 have never even been asked for 
the money. iVbis it is suddenly demanded of me : 
aud unless paid to-night on to-morrow morning, 
the person to whom it is due will be utterly an * 
totally ruined. An exposure of his affairs will taka 
place,— my name will be implioated— «ln faeU 
Venetia, it is^ serious— very sarious.” , 

"But how 014 earth, Horace, can 1 SMist you?** 
the exclaimed. 

sH 1 do ndUhaow," he responded in an agitated 
manner. ".But women are so ingenious— and you 
of all womea possesa such a readinesB at expe- 
^eafca— »** 

" But la itteally so vpry, vary serious ?** she de- 
manded, looking him fixed^ in the face. 

"On my soul,** ho replied, trembling with nn- 
eertainty as to t^ result, " it is moot serious: and 
uoless I can pay this amount my very oharaoter 
will be compromised to a frightfiil degree. Touug 
I In tlio peerage as we are, and baviug by our sud- 
den risB excited so many jealousies, %nvies, sod 
hatreds, our position is a delioate one ; end each 
I an offposure would be most disastrous- most 
ruinous—** 

" Well. Horace, console yourself.** said Venetia.' 
"Fortunately f have a little hoard fromeome pri- 
vate gifts of the Prince— ^However,** she cried 
suddenly, "I have not time now fo enter into par- 
tbmlars. Go hack to your iHne and your guests, 
wftoever you may have with you— and in an hour ^ 
come up to me in my bodBlolg. 

havd the monV*” * 

" Ten thousand, thousand thanks, Venetia !" ex- 
claimed Horace: then as he embraced her, he 
said, "If we are not the most devoted lovers in 
the world, or the most faithful aud exemplary 
husband aud wife, we are at all eweiits the very 
best of friends.** 

"Aud that is perliaps better,” answered Ve- 
netia. " But 1 must now return to the Prince— 
aad*Ln an honr^ you will come to me in my 
boudoir.** 

They then separated. Horaee went back to 
q|Brtrude, to*tell her to wait an hour as he had ' * 
sent for the money ; and then returning to Cap- 
tain Tash, he proceeded to question this gallant 
gentleman relative to the eeoret reeouroes of Ve- 
netia. Bttt^aeh,— little suspecting, however, that 
accident bad so speedily put Lord Sackvilie in tbi 
way of testing the experiment in the nmtter,— 
codd be induced to say nothing more than timt 
" what he said, he knew was to be relied on." 

In tbe meantime Veuetia, instead of teturnUm to 
the Prince Eegent, whom she liad left .inorin| and 
half-drunk 6n the eofs. haeteped up to herAevdoir; 
and aummoning Jessica, aho butriedly oommuni* 
uted her intention to that foithfiU dependant- Bn- 
fsloping themselves each iu a tbfok doak, and 
patting on plain straw liafo with ample vslls, they 
prepared to eally forth. But previomly Venetia 
epmd her jewel-eolbr, |)(d todc off live of the pearla 
fo>m the etring whioh the Jdarquia of ]>veaou had 
mven her. These die enveloped in a piece of paper 
nnd eerefully eecniid In her holem : then, aooom- 
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{wniod by Jestica* she i&fucd from (he palaoe by 
meoDiof one of the private doors. 

Tabing a haekney-ooaoh in Pali Mall, they pro- 
'ceeded direct, to Albemarle Street; and on inquiring 
at Leveapn House if the Marquia were at home, 
they were at once admitted into the mansion. Be- 
ing shown to a parlour on the ground-floor, they 
were almost immediately joined by the Marquis; 
and Yenetia; at once raising her veil, said to the 
nobleman, When I spoke so triumphantly and so 
positively this morning in respect to the impos- 
sibility of ever needing to use you aa my 
banker, 1 4id not foresee what wai to^happen to- 
night.” t 

"If your ladyship is about to present your 
cheques,*’ laid the Marquis, with vs^hbdued dd^^ 
light and surprise, **you need make no apology. 
The drafts shall at once be honoured.** 

tender your lordship my best thanks,” said 
Yeneria, assuming an air of cold digilfty, in order 
to prevent her from seeuTing oompletely humiliated. 
'’This young perfon,” she added, observing that the 
Marquis was looking at Jessica, who still retained 
the uark veil over her countaoanoe, ” la my confi- 
dential maid.” 

The nobleman bowed in courteous aokuowledgo- 
ineut of th& explanation: then drawing foetfa his 
pocket-book and taking out a quantity of notea, he 
said, ”To what amount doea my fair patrones^pro- 
pose to draw upon her most honoured and grateful 
banker 

’•To thias amount,” answered YeneCia, producing 
the five pearls. 

** ’ Hs but a trifle, ” observed the Marquis : and he 
then handed Veiietia Bank-notes to jhe amount oj 
^five tliuusand guineas. « 

'‘I iH^TqViiJL lordsliip,*’ she said; and 

drawing down her vdil, took her dlparture->the 
nobleman accompanying her at far as the front 
door anil liaiiding her iiitp the hackoey-coaob. 

Venetia was not altogether ten minutes indde 
Levesoii House upon the present occasion ; and aa 
she returned homeward in company with Jessica, 
she obser\ ed, *• 1 most sincerely hope that this will 
be the last time I shall ever have occasion to set foot 
in that dwelling. An apprehension of covert treach- 
ery and dark tn>Bierious danger sate heavy upoa*roy 
heart the whole time.” 

Alighting from tlie backney-ooacii in Pall Mall, 
Yeneiia and her couiideutial maid re-eivtered Carlton 
House; — and when Horace, at the expiration of th% | 
Hour, went up into his wife’s boudoir, he faoiid her 
sealed quite atone, awaiting his preiienoe^so that 
he little thought she had been compelled to sally 
fortli during the interval in order to obtaiu the 
money which she now placed in his hand. Having 
duly reiterated his grateful thanks, be once more 
left her in order to hasten and consign the amount | 
to Gertrude’s keepin 4 ; and the abigail, infinitely 
delighted at the auAaeas of her misaion, sped back 
with a tight step and a still lighter heart, to Gaos- ' 
venor Street. 

The reader may imagine far bettor than we can 
possibly describe the joy of Lady Curzmi at thus 
BO easily obtaining a seoond sum of five thousand 
guineas; and early on tlie following morning ihe 
acaoniif.— tageiher with the letter wMoh the Coon- 
lass had penned in readiness, and with the contents 
of which the reader in already acquainted— was 
sonveyed hy the •trostworthy Oertrude fic the 
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King’s* Bench, delivering th^ parcel into the 
hands of a turnkey, she took^er departnre thence t 
—and never was drop of water more weloopie io 
the Arab wanderer In thp doserb than nos tbip pe- 
cuniary aitooour to qplcael Malpaa. He instante- 
neously seat for Mr. Bmmemon's solipitcr and 
coolly proposed to pay blip three thousand guineas 
for bis release : but tbe attoi^ey, having already 
reevived an iutimatiou from (be mqpey-^oker re- 
lative to the Cdlonel’a affair, acid knowing therefore 
bow he was to aot, flatly refused to neoeivs a flngte 
farthing less than (he whole amouut. Malpss, who 
was so near Uiy siek of ifflp4soopiaut that be would 
have made any sacrifice to procure hia liberty, 
sooprdingly handed over the flbtire sum to the 
•olioitor, and was thns euabled to take his departure 
from the Krug's Bench. ^ ^ 

But on isaaing theuoe ha found himself alone as 
it were upon the wide world. He knew not whatto 
do^ or whither to gq. It was true that he had a 
lew guineas io*his pocket:' but when they were 
gone, how was he tqoobtoio farther supplies ? His 
wife’s relatives had totally discarded him; and she 
herself hadsdeolgred that she would never see him 
more. The oircumsioifoe of the terrible thrashing 
which he had received from Captain Tasb bad got 
noisod abroad at the time, together with a rumour 
that this p'iui4iiriient bad been inflated on him 
for having endeavoured to cheat the prince lie- 
gept,tbe Marfpiis of Ijevesqa, and others, out of 
a sum of six thf^usand guineas— so ttiat every 
chance of finding his way back into e^ieiy seemed 
distant enough. In plsio^termib Colonel Malpas 
was in the uopleasint predicament of a man who 
found hiiU'>elf not only penniless, bet also ^’cat” 
by ail the world ; and therefore, on emerging from 
inoHro«^ration, it was natural enough>tbat be should 
Shk himself ov«r and over aSain what be wae 
to doj ' 

He wandered into a tavern near the foot of 
Westminster Bridge, and^nrdering some refresh- 
meum, sate down to reflect vpvo his position ; and 
he already began to think that it were much better 
to have lupt tbe five thousand guineas and re- 
mained in prison, cnan to nave oome forth peoiii- 
leas. For a inoiuent it straoK biig that he wimld 
write to Lady Cura in and demand a few hun- 
dred pounds on the pretext that it was rendering 
him CIO service to release him from prison and 
Iqpve him dps^itnte. But to attempt any farther 
extortion within q few h »ars after the display of 
buoli buuiiteous*uiu iii'r nee on her part, was au in- 
famy eveu too gieat for Colonel Mglpas to eon- 
tem date sertouaiy, uascrupaloiy and heartless 
thougfi be were. But astU recurred the quesdon 
—what was he to do ? 

in the midst of his bewilderment bis eye ewusUy 
fell upon s paragraph in a newspaper that fay be- 
fore him; and in w4Mch some Court icvibe had in- 
dulged in a flaming tulogiufli upm Lady Saefcviils, 
extolling ]|ar for so many oharitieB, amenities, 
esiimaBie qualitieii, that if she had only posses^ 
a tithe of them in reality she would have bdbn a 
perfect ongei. As tbe Colonef thla panegyris 
bis tboqghcs were suddenly turned into a ohsa- 
nel Yeneda was assuredly geuerom-heartefii and 
morsover, she bed riteo to so high an tmuielR chat 
she could sfiord to be msgosuimonB said foi^ving 
What if he wsrfl to write dad implore her iuterveil- 
tioB in proouriiig for him the pardon of the Piue 
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Regent lor hie poet ihiaeonduott • If hia Royal 
HigbntiB eonld only he Induced to take him by the 
handrail hig former frienda .would flock around him 
again — he might iet back i^to* aooiety, and atill 
find meana of puahiog hia way in the world. 

The hope wm a desperate one; bat .the inan*b 
position itself ‘was desperate— and he eoold lose 
nothing hy the trial. He accordingly proceeded 
to pen a most humble, contrite, and even grovel- 
ling letter to I^dy Sackville— cOhfeesing himaelf a 
reptile deserving only to be trodden Senea^ her 
heel, but appealing to her generosity for pardon, 
and to her magnanimity for succoor. He declared 
himself her slave, feady to lick the dust at her 
feet— and willing to go to the enda of the earth, if 
he could serve her. In flue, he wrote just sueh a 
letter as might be expected from a aneaklng. 
paltry coward, redneed to his last shiftii, and com- 
pelled to have recourse to the meaueat and most 
humiliating of expedients. 

Havkig despatched the lettdr by a messenger 
to Carlton House, he remained at the tavern 
anxiously waiting for the reply. The* emissary 
was absent for upwards of ad hour, at the expira- 
tion of which time he returned with a verbal mea- 
sage to the effect tliat Lady Saokville would grant 
Colonel Malpas an interview between three and 
four o’clock in the afternoon. 

Tlie Colonel was positively asionflded at this 
result of a proeeeding adopted Iff utter despera- 
tion.* He coulj scarce!]^ J>elieve that the messen- 
ger had delivered tbe verbal response aright. But 
the man declared that the message had been 
given him by a veiy smart and prctty*looking 
young damsel, having the appearance of a lady's- 
maid ; and ttosColonel was therefore reassured 
against the probabilfly of error. 

To be brief, be repaired to Carlton House punc- 
tually at h If' past three o’clock— and a footman 
immediately introduced him into a drawing-room 
where the brilliant Tenetia was awaiting his ar- 
rival. Nothing could exceed the cold grandeur 
and icy magnifleence of demeanour with which she 
received him; and she made him feel that ahe 
really regarded him aa ayrretefaed worm whom she 
forbore from trampling under foot merely because 
there was a way in which she eonld make him ser- 
viceable. The interview lasted for nearly %n 
houf, daring which Venetia explained her views 
to Colonel Malpas,— offering him a obtain private 
mission to which she proposed to attach a liberal 
remuneration, with a promise that if it were carried 
out successfully she would conaldlr what more 
eofild be ddne in tiie CoUmR^s behalf. As a mat- 
ter of course he obeCrfully accepted the mission thus 
offered and in tertba of grovelling adulation 
did he express bis gratltnde. Venetia listened to 
him with supwb disdain . jfor even while she waa 
thus giving him tba^eans of 'subsistence, she 
made hini feel that ^ waa very far frofr^l^ing 
for hia^own sake, but limply because there ware 
ciroumatanbea, at the ipomeat which thus acoi- 
dentallj enatiUd her to ihake use of him a* a tool 
or Inatruasent In the furtherance of ber own mys- 
lerioua purposes. 

Havtng recfivad a sum of money for his travel- 
ling expenses and immedigta Vants, |Jolonel Mal- 
pas took his ‘leave of Lsdy Sadkville; and within 
an hour hd was efl his way in a poet-chaise for 
▼W. 


In the evening of that same day the Earl ol 
CuKon repaired to Carlton House in obedience 
to a sommocs which he had received from Venetia x 
and for upwards Of an ho^ was he alOne with ber 
in earnest and serous dl^beratioh. At the con- 
clusion of the intarviaw his lordship also took a 
pOBt-chaiae and set out on a journey to Bover. 


CHAPTER CXXin. 

tH« VILLA AT OXUBT'a. 

Tsu reader ipust suppose three months to have 
elapsed sinerai/oocarrenees which we hafe just 
been relating : and the foone now changes to a 
beautlfbl viHa-residenee in one of the delightful 
suburbs of Geneva, 

The hottSt itself waa waoious. The rooms 
on the ground -floor optueA with windows reach- 
ing the ground, upon sloping bArns; and the 
casemenibi of the upper storey were famished with 
brioonies fllled with the choicest flowers. For 
though it was but the middle of the month of 
Mar^ and in England the winds Mow bleak 
and coM, yet the Bea«on waa idi warmth, and 
brigbtpess, and floral fragrance in the annny souih. 
The tmas were covered w|th verdure— the gardens 
were gorgeous with iiowera— and nothing eonld be * 
more beautiful, nothing more picturesque than the 
villa-residence b which we have aUad«d,weatad ae 
it was upon a gentle eminence pommandtng a ^ 
View of the lake, and surrounded by gardens and 
pleasure-gronads laid oui in the most tasteful 
mabner. ^ X 

U was at villa that berJElUyal tnSPi 

Prioobss Of 'Wmes^better known to the masaos 
in tWa country as the Princess Caroline— was pass- 
ing a short Ume with her retinuo. injured 
wife Of the Priuee Regent, after visiting several 
towns in Italy and some of the most iuterestiDg 
scenery of Switzerland, had suddenly taken it into 
her head to settle down in this secluded but charm- 
ing retreat in the Genevese territory. 

Her Rc'^l Highness's suite was small, consist- 
ing altogether of only a dozen persons. There 
were six ladies -in- waiting, of whom Agatha, Emma, 
and Julia Owen were the three Junior : the other 
thr|e had been Tor some time in the household of 
the Princess aud were devoted to her interests — 
but, as the reader is well aware, the Misses Owen 
were the trained spies and secret emissaries of 
the oonspirutcws who were leagued to accomplUh 
the ruin of her Royal Highness. The principal* 
equerry in attendance upon the Piiaeoss was thi 
Baron ISergami, with whom she had been 
quainted in ber youth at her flither*! Cuurt In 
Brunswick, aud forwrhom at pbrlod it Was 
supposed ahe had entertained some Uttle affection. 
After an interVal of nineteen yeari^ rircumsdruces 
had again thrown the Baron iu her way, during 
her recent visit tef Italy ; anid hearib; that, he was 
poor evesuto actual distress, ai^ bad been very 
nuforiauate, She at Uompassion upon 

him aad offered him thgt attipaiimi which we now 
find him occupying in bUosehold. In addition 
to those members of hei^kbiCb already mentioned, 
we mustobierve that tbm were three pages, a 
, young lady acting as ^reader ” sShd secretary, and 
two or three other female^ amongst whom was 
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Mrs. ' Banger. Such was her Koyal Highnesses 
retinue, which accompanied her on her travels: 

^ but now of course there were the menial serTants, 
in addition Uiereto, at the villa — the entire house- 
hold therefore .consisting of upwards of twenty 
persons. The mansion was however large, having 
several detached buildings aai o ath o n a a e aft the 
back ; and ■ it was thus enabled to aecomedase so 
large an establishment. 

It was on a lovdy evening^ in Uie middle of the 
month of March, 1615, that Bmnui Owen— the, 
second of the sisters— issued forth from a side-door 
of the villa, and threading "a ahmbbeiy of ever- 
greens, entered one of the beantifcl gardens where 
exquisite specimens of siatoary amongst 

the natural glories the scene. A dark scot, 
negligently thrown over her ihon1dhrs» set dS the 
whiteness of her skin to great perfeotion, andi^e 
her charms, which the low-bodied dress left mnoh 
exposed, seem absolntoly daasHng. Veiy beau- 
tiful indeed dl^ she appear— for on her cheeks was 
the heightened bloom of expectation as she 
emerged from the sbmbbery and flung a rapid 
glance around the garden. Then, as she beheld a 
gentleman suddenly spring over the bonodary wall 
nt the exti^mlty, she affected to be^terrifijd : and 
turning suddenly back, ehe made a movement as 
if about to retrace her way towards the villa. cAlong 
the gravel walksdid he bound, threading the elysUn 
male formed by the parterres of flowers; a^ as 
Bmma did not fly very speedily, he^raa in leas than 
a minute by her side. 

«■ My angel->lny charmer I” he exclaimed, seiiing 
her hand and preaiing it to his li^s : ** wWefbre 
did yon endeavour to avoid me ^ 

because ^<b is madness — perfect mad- 
ness-^ scale the wall,'* she answered, with an 
appearance of mingled alarm and anger. **Be- 
sidei, for what do you take me-^or what can you 
think of me, that you adopt eu<fli means to seek 
my presence ?** 

**1 take you for what you are,’* was the gentle- 
men's response, as he still retained her hand in 
his own,—** one of the loveliest of your sex I And 
1 have ventured to watch until you came for your 
wonted evening walk in the garden, so tbi^t 1 
might seek this opportunity of throwing myself 
at your feet and deolaring how much 1 love you. 
Oh! wherefore be thus cruel t** hq exclaimed, aS 
Emma endeavoured — or at least affected the «an- 
deavour— to extricate herself from the half-em- 
brace in which he now held her. 

** Unhand me, sir," she said ; ** and if yon wish 
that proper explanations should pass ^tween us, 1 
am willing to grant you an opportunity for a few 
minutes—** 

** Thanks— ten thousand thanks, dearest lady!" 
exclaimed the gentleman* ** That is all I require!” 
—then conducting her to a seat in a bower of roaes, 
he ssM as he still retained her hand in his own, '*To 
see you is to admire you«»to know yon is to love 
you: but, Ah 1 to be poaaessed ff your love in re- 
turn were a liappineaa beyond descripticn! When 
first I beheld you — you remwher it well— it was 
two months ago iu the Cathedral at Milan— ^1 was 
instantaneously smitten with tht power cf your 
charms. Seising the opportunity to explain the 
sutqeot of some painting which you were ngarding 
at the time, 1 introduced myself to your notice-—** 

*■ Think you, sir, that 1 do not recoUect the in?i-* 


dent full well T askod Emm^ ** I am no prude-* 
there is po ridfeulona aAotadon about me— and 1 
not only remember how we init mat at Milan, bat 
likewise how yondiava tinoe followsd me from place 
to place, until 1 arrfVed hem with her Royal High- 
ness three weeks ago.** 

**But you cannot say. Miss Owen,'* exclaimed 
the gentleman, ** that there taai been anything mde, 
uncourteom^ or obtrusive in my cdhdacfT Never 
have I ventnied to accost you save when 1 observed 
^at you were alone: never have* 1 attempted to 
force *inyedl^ upon your attention when yon have 
been in attendanee on her B.oyal Highness, or in 
company of the oflier ladies of her household.” . 

**I am free to confess,'* said Emma, with one of 
thoee arch smiles which she knew so w^ how to ss- 
tume^ and which rendered her so truly bewitching— 
so dsngeronsly captivating—** 1 am free to edufftss 
that every word yon are now uttering is truth itself. 
So far from aeoosflng me when I hare been with 
otbera you have ^variahly watched your ^ oppor- 
tunity to cateh me when alono. If at Mflim or at 
Turin I merely went out unattended, the length of a 
eonple of streets to pprehase an artiolo at a sho]^ 
you were immediately at my ride 

*^Yot, dear yonng lady,” intermpted her oom- 
panioUr-*** to offer you my arm — to protect you 
•griott insult— defend you against danger 

" Yes— aniL also to whisper eertain loro-nonsense 
in mine ears,*^ gonthmed Emma, with a gay laugh 
and a mischievous look. " And it has beftn the same 
smee we arrived at Gfenev)T: whenever 1 have hap- 
pened to be alone, behold (be opportunity for yonr 
appearance ! The day before yeatordmy, for instance, 
it was on yonder heights— last evening was dur- 
ing a stroll along the thorn of tlM Irite— and now, 
when anxious to escape front the ‘heeled dinner- 
uloon and enjoy the fresh sir of the garden— ” 

**Your tormentor again nuheft Into year pre- 
sence, ” said her companion, irith a smile irradiating 
his r^ly very bandiome 'cbuntenance and showing 
his fine teeth. 

** Yes— but in order to msh Into my preseuee he 
Boales a wall,” exolaimed Emma, with an aren 
look which showed how very for ehe was from 
being angry. *' 

*'My angel— my adored one— for each indeed 
yoip are,” exolaimed the gentleman, ** can yon look 
^me in the fooe and declare that my presence here 
'in this garden was altogether unexpected on the 
present ocoasiofi? ^Vhen we parted yesterday on 
the shore of the lake, 1 ventured to express a wish 
and a hope thgt yon would grant me another inter- 
vie# as speedily as p|^ble: and then, with your 
own pretty mouth and in the melodions cadences 
of yonr sweet voice, did you hint the probability 
that you would be walking in the gardenihis even- 
ing. Thereupon. I avowed my intention of laying 
in writ thus to catch you; and 1 do not recollect 
at the t|^e that yon ^ve ntteranoe to anything in 
tbehhap# of a negative.” 

•* Because 1 ooold scarcely believe it possible 
that you would have the prninmptlpn thus to in- 
trodnoe yourself within the preekiots of her Royal 
Highness’sdwelling;”— and as Emma tbns spoke 
she again looked with a eertain misehievons aroh- 
ness in her ccmpan|pn’s fiHse. * 

•* Ton provoking croatnre,” he exclaimed, flingw 
ing his arms about her neck grid straining her to 
his breao* * dnv did she withdraw her lipe from the 
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rtow pressure of his own.^Uberel-now I have 
punished you in a behtuoflFay for the manner in 
whieh you have been talking to me. But after all, 
you. do not seem tenancy that 1 am absolutely 
hideous?** 

. **OhI what conceit on your part,” exclaimed 
Emma: then as one of her beautiful white hands 

played almost involuntards ^ ^th the 
.light curling hair of her opinpanion,^who, by the 
i^e, was tad], slender, well-made, and good-iook- 
ing,— she said, “ I certainly do not^otisider you 
particularly ugly; and it is perhaps because your 
persimpi appearance is so much in your favour 
that j[--like a silly, weak-minded girl as I am— 
have allowed mys^ to be Inveigled into a kind of* 
romantic friendship for you—** 

** Ohl then you admjt this much ?*’ exclaimed her 
emnpanioD, with one arm thrawn about her waist 
•ad his left ]|aod clasping hers. 

^Well, I have made the Idmission,** she said, 


smiling with a gay archness ; "and I da not wish to 
recall it. But did we not just now say something 
about explanations f— and if so, let them eommeiice 
at once.* In the first place, should you really wish 
this ftiendsbip of our's to continue, you will tell me 
your name : for you ean scareely fail to remember 
that notwithstanding the numerons oecaaiona on 
whieh yon have forced yourself as it were upon my 
presence, you fiave never onoe condescended to make 
me swsje who it might be that thus cqgnidered me 
worthy of his persevering attentions,** " 

** True, dyarest girll** exolsimsd her companion ; 
it was most remiss on my part But will you not 
pardon me when 1 assure you that every time 1 fiud 
myself iu your pimenOs, 1 become so absorbed in 
the contemplation of your charms and drinking in 
the melody of your sweet voice, that 1 totally forget 
everything coonseted with myaelt: But now you 
remind me that I have iqdeed been most remiss | 
and I would not for tha world have you imagine that 
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1 purposely studied the sliglitest concealment to-< 
war48 you.** 

••Doubtlesi^thipi,*’ said Emma, ** this long pre- 
face will herald the revelation of your name V* 

*' Have you ever heard of Colonel Bhlpilt** in- 
quired her companion, with a transiM>iry loo^t of un- 
easiness as to the impreBsiyii that bl4 words might 
make upon the young lady. , 

**Tes/* she exclaimed: "1 havo ascfus^ heard 
of him as one of the gay companions €0 his jEloyal 
Highji-css the Prince ilegent Bot for the last sig 
months 1 have been away from England, atfd there- 
fore unacquainted with all that has been' going on 
in the fashionable world at home. 3iiito»j (we yoq 
Colonel Malpas ?** 

** 1 am,” replied this gentlenEtAn, mell pleaised to 
hear that his fair oonoipanioii was so much in the 
dark as to home ooourreooes. • 

And here we mey obserre* that the Colonel iiad 
shaved off his moustache ; and with his counts^ 
nance slightly braimed by the warmth of the eunny 
south, he had lost that air of a drawing-room o|pl- 
oor which was wont to distinguish him. He had 
moreover to a osrtidn extent got rid of the a0ecked 
drawl in his voice ; aad thus, possessing a vejry 
liandsoBie perepn and elegant manners, ho was bnt 
too well calculated to make an ixnpreeoion upon 
any young female who was either teuderly sensitive 
or else fervidly lioentious. Of this latter descrip^ 
tion was Emm^Oaeu : and thus was It^that the 
assiduities of Colons Malpas had from the very 
first proved so weleoine to her, that she had al- 
ready made up her mind that if he should prove 
bold and daring the resistance she nfrght offer 
wo uld not be o f too despewiie a eharaoter. Be- 
•idesy'^maiVniad another season fpv amsaarqgiog 
the Colonel— a reason altogettmv qnoomisoled with 
tier own sensual passions^ hm ha^ag veferenee to 
he part which she had |fit,|isrli»rm id faiT|ing out 
the views of the ennv^Wptars againsl hw Eoypl 
ilighnesa the Friuqsss of Wales. 

**Atid you are Colonel MqlpasP” she said, 
;aziiig with a kind of subdued tenderness upon her 
lompauiun : then, as a sudden idea seemed to strike 
icr, she said with altering voice and overclouding, 
ook, But if I mistake not, 1 have heard of a 
Mrs. Malpas— and therefore you are married?” 

<< Yes— unfortunately 1 am,” answered tliq Colonel, 
who was playing his own part quite as well as 
Emma enacted hers : and calling to his aid the most 
impassioned air he could possibly assume, he said, 
•< Yes — 'tis true— alas I too true — that 1 am married. 
But married to whom 7 To one who never possessed 
iny heart, and who never loved me. It was for her 
gold that 1 ofi^red her my hand : it was for my 
social position she accepted it. A union, begun in 
selfishness, could not end in love. But 1 need not 
dwell upon this uuhappy*marriage of mine: suffioe 
it to say, thg^ 1 am separated from my wife. , She 
has returned to her friends— and 1 am as it were my 
own master once again. Sated for the t^poe with the 
pleasures and enjoyments of the fashionable world, 
I have come to wander upon the Continent for change 
of scene and variety of recreation. But little did I 
thiiilc that this visit of mine to southern Europe 
would turn the very spring tide of my hfeinto anew 
ch.mnel !— little did 1 think that 1 was destined to 
meet one whose image has become indelibly stamped 
upon Bty heart! O dearest Emma, hitherto there 
has been much lively diacourdb between us— much 


jccularity and^iiuliiiagc/— and indeed your ar«»hae8i 
is ao amiable, and your moat miaohievoua lo^s are 
eo often the most seduodve at they are ever the most 
killing, that it were a |fity to implore you to be 
serioua. But aerioua we must • neveithelesa boi 
while 1 declare* solemnly and aaoredly that I love 
you!” 

**301 you are marriach-you are maified?’* ex-, 
claimed £mm^ deeming it right to a^t a tem- 
porary prudery, •heeause a too speedy surrender 
under the dreumsthnees would, she thought, stamp 
her ebaraotof with unp^ouahle levity in the esti- 
mation of hex companion I hut itiy, though she 
seemed to give vent to ihil ejaculation with a kind 
of'inwayd angirith, she didnot with draw herself from 
the half-emiwaoa in whieh the Colonel retained her. 

** Because f am married, dearest girh” he whis- * 
perod with all the appearance of deep emotion, ** it is 
so reason wherefore^ should not love you. You 
axe beautiful— you are fasciuatiag^nd 1 have np 
power over volition. Would that 1 could rend 
asunder the bon^ which chains me to that destiny 
of marriage 1 But I cannot-w-and while ofi^ring you 
a h^art that t^ever loved before, and that will ever 
ha most tenderly devoted and attached, 1 am unable 
to say that my hand accompanies it. If you have 
no love for me in return, you can of course^ without 
a pang and witliou^ remorse, abandon me to disap- 
pointment and despi^. Bat if you do iu, the 
slightest degree reciprocate that paiaioik whieh 1 , 
experience^ you will sacrifiee al!t\nd avexythiag to 
suah a fedling.” 

**What mean you T— what mean yauf ashed 
Emms, whose strong passious were already influ- 
enced by that contact in which she was fjimed.with 
her handsome companion. « 

I mean, dearest,”* he replied, dmwillfl her itill 
more clpiSly towards him, and veuturilll upon 
boUsf dalliances than he bad as ye| daipa to at* 
tempt,-^ I maeo that if wauretq beltappy mpietber, 
you must make up your mmd to the omissioB of 
that ceif mony which society has ordained to be 
^ perfoftBM in a church, but which nevertheless has 
! no power ot binding hearU, however indissolubly it 
I may unite Kand$, 1 mean,** c’bntiniiod Malpas, 
still more plainly developing the detestable but hack- 
nied sopl^try of every man who tempts a woman 
to her^undoing, — " 1 mean, dearest, that you must 
dispense with the aid of a clergyman to unite us-* 
and that instead of fbrmally and ceremoniously de- 
claring yourself to be mine in the presence of man, 
you will consent to* become so in the view of 
heaven;'* * • 

** Ob ! what power is there in your words,** mur- 
mured Emms, growing as it were to his breast 
against which her bosom rose mid fell with volttp* 
tuous heavings ; yet it was not any magic persuasion 
in the Colonel's language^ but tife rising excitement 
of her own deyi^rhig passions, that wgi itnw meltfog 
her into soft and sensuous yielding. 

** Dearest, dearest Emma!'* said .the Colonel,* 
pressing his lips to hers and expCfiendag tif# thrill 
of ecstacy which was convoyed by the soft ardour of 
*ber caresses: then, after a longpeuse, heeaid, "To- 
night, dearest Emma, you must admit me into the 
villa?** 

** Oh 1 no— no— t flare not T Ae murmured, 'but in 
a manner which showed that she meanWto yield to a 
little ffirtber persuasion. 

"Ah! then you do not love me,’* he exciaimfed i 
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ind Btiil he pressed her more cfosely in his arms, in key with me. Heavens ! how my hand trembles. 
«rder to sustain that frenzy of the passions which he 1 positively feel as if 1 were about to coonnit 
MW vAs inflnenyDing her andswhich made her whole some heinotis crime.’* .* 

frame tremble and vibrates " 'Tie oold«i^*tis the nigrht air,** said Mrs. Hanger. 

* It is eruel of. you thus to aoouie me,” she said, You jnust* not give way to idle fears or glooniy 
tacatling still closer if possible in his embraoe; and preseatiments-*^” 

M tbrongh the arbour of roses her countenance **But you tell me/'^aid Agatha, whoso teeth 
Caught thrtast beams of the setting sun, its expres- chattered nudibly, ** tj^at the house to which we 
lien was that of a languor so softly sensuous, so be- are going is situated in one of the most secluded ; 
witehingly Wanton, that Malpas was encouraged to quarters of Gkneva<— — ” 

seek the crowning bliss then and there. • Toe terror implied by this remark is fojjplish, 

But as he thns sought to make her entirely his Agathof* said Mrs. Ranger **No*oiie will molesit - 
own, a Bcintilltqion of prudence flashed up in Emma’s us-^thcre is no danger. The police regulations of 
mind, even amidst the delicious agitation of those Clenevi^ mrq excellent, and crime is »<carce]y 
desires which were well nigh indomitable; and suif* heard o?."^ Besides, if 1 am couiageous enough 
dcnly recollecting that this was the hour when the to venture thus by night into a lonely quarter for 
* ‘Princess and the ladies of her suite were wont to wall: sake, surely you can conquer lliis repug- 

in the gardens, she so far resisted the present daring uance— 


endeavours of the Colonel as to promise tliat if he 
wguld leave her now he ahmild receive admission to 
her chamber at a later hour when night drew her 
veil upon the scene. Then, in low qoft whispers,-^ 
interrupted by frequent Jtissea, both given and re- 
j ceived,— did Emma explain to her lover how he was 
I to proceed between eleven and twelve that night in 
I order to gain her room without fear of observation. 

I They then aeparated — Colonel Mai pas once more 
I scaling the wall of the eocloaaie,^nd Emma Oven 
j taking two or three turns up lud down a secluded 
I gravel walk, in order to regain her composure ere 
I she joined the Pi^accss and her suite in their 
I evening stroll through the gardens. 


. . • CHAPTER eXXIV. 

a 

TUX SECJBliT EXPEDITION. , 

In llio Willi at the buck part of the spacious 
grounds bi^lunging to the villa, was a door opening 
I upon a narrow road, wiiich led for about a quarter 
I of a mile through bome fields stretching up to the 
I verge of the ciiy of Geneva; and it was about 
I liall-past ten o’clock, uii the same evening of which 
I we have been writing, that two female figures stole 
j forth from that garden door. 

The silver moon rude high in the iieav|ns, at- 
tended by countless myriads of stars— lilte * a 
I virgin-queen with her courtly galaxy of maidens ; 
I but a chill breeze, earning froih tke mouutaius and 
i passing over the immense lake, would have been 
I of itself a sofliuieut reason to ^explain wherefore 
! those two females wbre^o well muflled up hi ample 
I oloahf. It watt however, no reason wherefore they 
I should be so carefully vei'ed, and why on issuing 
forth, they should cast such quiclc and anxious 
glances aroubd, as if fearful, of being observed. 

I Indeed, It was ctid^ enough that they had now 
quitted the for no ordinary purph>e of enjoy- 
ing a raihble in the silence, the mooiiliijhcr and the 
loneUncsscf that boat*; but they had some secret 
and impqytaut business on hand. 

*«The coast is olekf» Agatfan,” said Mrs. Ranger 
—for she indeed was one of the females thus 
cloaked and veiled, and tlie eldest Mi'S O^en was 
* the othef. ** Come— let bo quick. But your 

[ eyes are. better tlian^miue: do fou see anybody 

j api^aehingr 

j •* not 4 soul,” answered A£:atha. “ But Ctop 
m moment: I must lock the gate, and take the 


’’Pardon me, my dear friend,” said Agatha: 
’’for a good friend indeed ^havd you been to 
me! Without your aid and advice, I should 
nev(*r have been able thus to have concealed my 
position—” 

” Oh, it is simple and easy enough 1” answered 
Mrs. Ranger, as she and Agatha jM'oceeded along 
the* narrow road together, in the direction of 
Geneva. do not mind teiling you, my dear 
girl, that I< have had some little experience in 
the^e matters in my Hfbtime; ahd more thairone i 
young iady^uf high birth, rank, and gitlo, has been ! 
indebted to me for coneealiiik her shame——! ; 
beg your parden, my dear, 1 M »ot^ mean any im- j 
putation— concealing her posit'uhiv i meant, until ’ 
almost witiitn a week or two of crisis. 1 w is ! 
once companion to a widbw-lady of hh^h i aniq jvh» ' 
lt;id an only dtughtei^^ tery beautiful girl,* but j 
the strength of whose passions was insuperable. ! 
•She was engaged to be mamed to a young noble- ^ 
man temporally absent iii^the cohmirs ; but in the ^ 
meantime she could nut resist the temptation of 
intriguing With a youthful foot-pqge iu the house- ! 
hold. Dear me!” continued Mis. Ranger, *‘he ; 
Wiis quite a boy— not more than seventeen or 
eighteen ; but nevertheless the result was that tiie 
young lady fi>uinl herself in a way to become a 
motoer. 1 hoon peuctriiteii her secret; and she 
gratefully gave me her confidence. Fiirtunate for 
her wa'i itjthat she did so : for I enabled her td' 
icouceat her podtiuu up to withm two days of her 
coiitinement. Tlieo she quitted h>>ine upon some 
excuse airo idy an aogod — and retuined m a fort- 
night) looking a teeth dcliciite and hucre.sting, it ia 
true, butf without an appearance to cxcito. her 
mother's suspicion as lo wli.-ii hiui happened. Three 
months afterwards the young noblefnau came 
home — they were iiianu‘d--'tind sf the' present 
moment they ar^a^ happy as lire day is long.” 

” And what became «f the^hild asked Agatha, 
with no mere passirg iuterbst iA' the question, be- 
cause tl'ie subject Clime very nearly aiud somewhat 
painfully hoiqp (o lier OWii' feelings.' 

Oh 1 the child,” obscMd Mr)r. Ranger, care- i 
lessly : ” a gipsy<womaol»^liented to adopt it on I 
condition of receiving puiunds — 

** Good heavens ejwdclated Mi^s Owen, with a 
shudder, which itow'ftcM from a tteiUor at the ^ 
heart's core, andi' pot from the infloeneo of tb« ' 
night air: **is ttpes^Me that tlbj young motbew 
could have shown such' heartlessness/” 

** Where was the altdrnauve, mydehrf” MkdA 
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Mrs. Banger witti all tUe ouol unconcern of one, 
who irae hardened in iniquity. *' It was not likely 
that 1» as the yovins lady’s adviser and oonfidante» 
should have-allowed a chance of that child sooner 
or later discovering' the secret of ith birth, and 
becoming in the hands of unprincipled persons a 
means of cxtoriion— ” 

** But in thi^t present case, my dear madam” said 
Agath^ grasping Mrs. B^anger with convulsive 
violence by the arm, as they continued their way 
along the lonely road : **ia this present cas e 

*'What do you mean?— in pour case?!* asked 
Mrs. Banger. ** There 1 1 nearly slipped over a 
stone ! Dear me I what a wretched rqa^ ! But 
look, Agatlia — from this point hdsrt>eautifbl 
appears the lake at a distance 1 Does it not seem 
like an inland sea ?‘* 

^ My dear Mrs. Banger,” cried the young lady, 

** do for heaven’s sake talk ^o me npon the subject 
that is now. uppermost in my thoughts! Pray do 
not show such callobsoess. 1 am entirely in your 
hands— eqtirely at your mercy. I have submitted 
to your advice in all things 

**Well, my love— and have 1 not given you 
the best posailtle counsel? Here you are, near 
the ond of your eighth mouth— and your appear- 
ance is such SB to preclude the possibiiity of bu|* 
piciou. Besides ^ myself and your sister Emma, 
not a soul ia acquainted with your aeoret” 

«* Yes— Juliaiiaa discovered it,” observed Agatha. 

‘‘Well, 1 BUppose it was your own ^tolt,” ex- 
claimed Mrs. Banger: ^*and if she discovered it, it 
iras because you must have allowed her to do so ?” 

“Oh! certainly,” aaid Agatha; “and 1 rather 
fished her to know it. M Ant 1 had concealed 
my fltSsiiion from her l^cguse X did not^hink her 
ideas were guitesofar advanced as those of Emmal 
But after the description which she gave os of the 
artifices and stratagems she practised, under the 
guise of Laura Linden, upon the self-styled Joce- 
lyn Loftus, 1 did not think it necessary to have any 
secrets from her.^ 

“ And you were right,” observed Mrs. Banger. 
“But there is prudence in being cautious and 
guarded at first. For instance, your mother and 
yourselves were quite right iu not initiating me 
fully, at the commencement, into the real object of 
your appolotments about the person of the Prin- 
eess. But as oiroumstanoes developed Ihemselves 
and it became necessary for me to know every 
thing, yon eee how useful 1 have been.” 

‘'Useful indeed r* exclaimed Agatha: “but to 
me ospeeially have your services been cvaluable. 
Ah ! a few months ago, when it first struck me 
that my amour with the Prince Begeut would not 
be without certain consequences, 1 treated the mat- i 
ter lightly enough ; and I remember laughing over 
it with Emma in Paris. But as time wore on, the 
affair seejped to acquire a certain degree of ee- 
riousness— ” 

“Such tilings are always serious with young 
girls who are in their first scrape,” slid Mrs. Ban- 
ger. “I dare say it will go the ronnd with your 
two sisters. Here is Emma with some unknown 
lover dangling at her heels— aud Julia with the 
Bari of Curaon making fierce and violent love to 
her, also on the sly— *rBut, by the bye, haa Ssahia 
yet learnt the name pf her inamorato ?” 

“No— 1 think not yet,” answered Agatha inipa- 
ticBtiy. “ She told me somsthiug about it this even. 


I iog; but 1 had not time to listen lo her then— aud 
we therefore* postponed the oonversation. But 
pray, my dear Mrs. Bipnger, do let.me bring your 
mind back to the question which 1 asked yon ere 
now—” 

“Ah! 1 recoUeot,” exelaimed the wpman who 
was not oedy a Hecate of iniquity^ but was as heart- 
less as she was vile. “You weretsllgng to me 
about the expected babe— your babe — and you 
really seemed as.if you already experienced some 
of that xqaudJin, mawkish, sickly feeling which 
reads all very pretty m romances and novels, aud 
which is called the prompting of maternal instincts : 
but let me tell you there is very Utffe of it in the 
iiashionable world 

“Nevertheless.” observed Agatha, with a sort of 
gasping of the breath, “I most candidly admit that • 
1 do feel much more ^an 1 ever thought 1 should; 
— ^and though of cc^prse anxious— yes, deeply, pro- 
foundly anxious— to get through this painfhl ordeal 
as tranquilly as possible, and withont sospioioif— 
much less exposure — I oaunot altogether divest 
myself of a yedrning to acquire the assurance that 
the iunooent offspring of this amour will not 
be altogether abandoned — deserted — nnoared 
for—” 

“ Don’t be alarmed, Agatha— and don’t be child- 
ish,” interrupted Mrs. Banger. “ Am I not about 
to introduce you iBb the worthy doctor whom 1 have 
selected to conduct tftis business throughout 2— and 
will you not now have an oppprtunity ^f leatning 
from hie lips what kind of an arrangement X have 
made? You 'ught rather to lavish thanks upon 
me, than convey anything like a remonstranue or 
^Veproaoh, even by implioatioa. Think you, my 
dear, that 1 found out Dr. Maravelli without trou- 
ble, and without a oonsiderabie exercise of that in- 
genuity whezeiu 1 may he said to excel f As a 
matter of course— dwelling as I am under the roof 
of her Boyal Highness the Princess of Wales— I 
could not go about openly and publicly asking after 
a discreet doctor who would engage to do certain 
services on specific conditions. Had I been thus 
imprudent, all Oeneva would have ruug with the 
scandal by this time, and the oontjmon report would be 
that one of her Boyal Highness’s ladies was in a way 
that rendered the services of an aceoueheur shortly 
needfttlf No— no, my dear girl,” continued the vain, 
^coneeited, and garrulous Mrs. Ranger ; “ I do not 
commit myself iu so silly a manner. I knew tlie 
value of caution and prudence in this affair as well 
as in any other that 1 ever undertook. Accordingly, 
it was only by dint*of canning inquiries, stealthily 
punned— catching a bint iif oue quarter and follow- 
ing it up in another— then pursuing the snbjeot else- 
where— and BO on,— it was only, I say, by these 
means that 1 at length obtaiaed the informatiba 1 
sought : namely, the* abode a doctor who is suffi- 
Qieutly clever.to.be trusted in respect to his skill and 
suffieientjyalliioreet to be trusted in respect to his 
booour. Moreover, it was neoessaiy that he should 
be sufficiently dnetUe and tractable to indnoe bun 
to submit to any eonditiotts without askinif a single j 
question— and sufficiently needy or else avaricions to 
uidttce him to enter heart and soul into the entire 
busineu for the sake of the handsome rasrard held 
out. Such was tfja man 1 |;ad to find— I, a oom- 
p&rative stranger at Genova! Nevertheiesa— aided 
by foy parfeet knowledge of the toifitne, guided Iqr 
my disoretioD, and encouraged by my iuuatt spirit 
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af peneveranoe— I *Bacoeeded «nd in Dr. Mara- 
velli are compriaed all the qualificatibne which I 
have eanmerateiL Indeed h^ is a most valuable 
personage— -But here we qre at the entrance of the 
lane leading to his house.” 

**Lane indeed r*'murinttred Asatba* recoiling for 
a moment in alarpi from the deep shade of the 
dismah nari^w, cut-throat looking street, or rather 
alley, the mouth of which they had just reached. 

For while *Mi'S.KaDger was dehrering herself of 
the long harangue which we hare just Recorded, 
she and her >ouog oompanion had threaded the 
fields in safety aod now reached the city : but so 
narrow was the*alley into which Mrs. Banger was 
I about to lead the way, that no ray of the pure cold* 

I moonlight could penetrate down into the darkness 
» of its shades. 

«Good heavens, Agatha 1” aaid Mrs. Sanger, 
perceiving that her Gompanioi| stopped short: 
** what are you afraid of?” 

*«Afra\dl” responded Miss Owen, her teeth 
again chattering audibly: **’tts enough to make 
any one afraid to think of penetrating into this 
dreadful neighbourhood fihere there is not a lamp 
to light the street— no, nor even a candle flickering 
from a window. And talking of being afraid, how 
is it that you, whom 1 have seen at times so ner- 
vous — especially about robbers when we have been 
travelling—** • 

** Nervousness, my dear, is a%Bhionable luxury 
to which Itrive way glther as a pastime for myself,” 
responded Mrs. Kauger, **or else as a means of 
making other people uncomfortable when 1 see 
them loo happy. But 1 can put off my nervousness 
just as easily as 1 can a gala- dress when the par- 
I ticular occasion for wearing it is over. Indeed, I 
can always pumif up my courago^tu a degree com- 
mensurate with circumstances. And now, Agatha, 
are you going to be outdone by me in respect to 
presence of mind?” 

**But this street— or rather this lane,” said 
Agatha, Biill hanging back, *' is so dark, it seems 
as if we were about to plunge into some unknown 
cavern.” 

Oh 1 nonsense — you have been reading some 
dreadful romance. 1 have been here before more 
than once, to see Dr. Maravelli, and already know 
every inch of the way.” • 

Miss Owen could make no farther remonstrance, 
and accordingly suffered herself tp be led onward 
into the pitch-dark lane by Mrs. Banger, But 
still she walked as if every moment expecting 
either to fall into some yawntng gulf, of to be 
seized npou by some haAd thrust forth from the 
houses which they were skirting : for the truth is 
that Agatha, though really lacking not the average 
amount of feminine courage, was in the usual 
nervous and siokly state arisiti^from her condition, 
and the influeoce of which w&s imipensoly aggra*. 
vated'by the almost killing means shff adypted to 
ooqpeai her position. We have already stated, in 
an early chapter of this work, that Mrs. Banger 
was a peffect snass of oounterfeita and frauds tu 
person as well as in mind-^a shadow of mere skia 
and bone— plumped up into goodly proportions by 
•Jl kinds yof sucoedaoeous means aod artifioia! 
coutrivanoes : and tbqp A hag who knew so wel 
how to oHange the outward oondguration of her 
own form, coul^not possibly hsim been at a Ipss | 
to devise taeaus of enabling Agatha to model her I 


i^ape to temporary circumstances. But as a 
matter of ooune the unfortunate girl had to sub- 
mit to a degree of oompression that was in itself a 
positive crucifixion ; and this iubessant torture 
from morning tilt night had not failed to produce 
very powerful effects upon her nervous system. 
Hence the terror with which she was really in- 
spired, and not a tittle 6£ which was assumed, as 
she threaded the long lade where Mi's. Banger was 
now gmding her. 

At length they beheld a light feebly glimmering 
in the distance, and resembling a lamp at the Ex- 
tremity of a long vau't. 

** ThaU^ our dcstiiiatiou,” said Mrs. Banger, ia 
an Uuoouhiging voice. 

But Agatha. scarcely felt cheered by the au- 
nouncementr— for the light looked feeble and dim 
as if burning in the cliamber of the dead ; and at- 
tennated Es the poor ^oung lady's mind was, it 
cannot be wondered if sho experienced. all kinds 
of dread presentiments and supetnatural infiuenoos 
stealing over her. It even seemed as if Mrs. Ban- 
ger herself were some evil genius leading her to 
destruction; and the very sounds of their footfalls, 
gentle though the tread of ladies als(pyB is, sounded 
through the stapendous silence of the night dread 
and torriblo to her ears. 

At length, just as Agatha's terrors were so in- 
creasing upon her tliat she felt as if she must ery 
out, they reached a gateway over which the light 
was humingfiu the form of a dull dll lamp that 
only just rendered the outlines qf a sombre-looking 
house discernible amidst the darkness. The build- 
ing was not huge, but certainty had a most gaol- 
*like appearance ; and whqp the door was opened 
by an old ^oman and A|rafiha was led by Mrs. 
Rhnger into a vestibule, or hall, of dark-coloured 
wood elaborately carved, it seemed to the young 
lady as if she were entering the precincts of a 
church. A chill more icy t^an any she had this 
night experienced, struck to the very marrow of her 
bones; and when a low and deeply-set door opened 
from the side of the hall, showing a light within as 
feebly glimmering as the lamp outside, Agatha really 
fancied that it was the interior of a vault thus sud- i 
dchly revealed to her. But at the same instant 
that doorway was darkened by the appearance of 
a thin, pale, keen-eyed individual, of middle age,^ 
^nd whose iRaok costume denoted the physician. 
The first glance thrown upon him at once created 
the iinprc'ision that he was a clever man, but an 
I unprincipled one— a man who would as soon take 
a life as sii^e it, and as readily administer a cup of 
poison as the balm of anodyne, provided the mur- 
derous employer’s bribe was greater than the vio- 
tim-patient’s fee. 

Walk in, ladies,” he said, assuming, aseourteous 
a tone as possible, and accooqpanyipg it witl« two 
or tliree low bows. I was expti^ng you accord- 
ing to appointment. You may retire, Mmita.” 

This intimation was addressed ta the old woman 
who had opendd the gate, and who now withdrew 
accordingly— while Agafjfaw, aeoompanied by Mrs. 
Bnnger, entered the places where the lamp was 
burning, and which was. a Bfetla parlour fitted up 
in a manner so sombre as to wear quite a funeral 
appearance. The doctor however hastily made a 
mouon as if about to light another lamp: but Mrsi, 
Banger at once said in a signilicarit tone, ** SpatS 
yourself that trouble, sig: did 1 not charge you 
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irhea 1 tost saw yoii» that if 1 broaght with me a 
eertaiiii tody io-Di(^t» yoa would have only the 
fftintest light burning in the room where yott re- 
oeirednsr*** 

*' And hare 1 not fulfilled your eobimands, my 
unknown but most liberal patrooessf* exclaimed 
the doctor : ** and if for a moment I mechanically 
prepared to light another lamp, it was beeause your 
companion seemed to hang bahk as if afraid of 
penetrating into the gloomy obscurity of this 
place." 

** ^Tbauks for your kind intention ; but it is nn- 
necessary ” returned Mrs. Ranger 

It now struck Agatha wherefore so feejhlp u lamp 
was flickering in the room: it was ei^ntly a 
precaution insisted upon by Mrs. Banger/ in her 
previous interviews with the doctor, in order to 
prevent him from having the slightest ^ haooe of 
penetrating with his eagle ^eyee through the veils 
which his visitauts wore. 

** This, 1 prmtofe," said MaravelU, pointing to- 
wards Agatha, ** is the tody concerning whom you, 
madam,'* and he turned towards Mrs. Banger, 
"have spoken to me ?" 

"It ie so," esfiponded ths vUe woman thus ad* 
dreased. * As 1 have already told you, doctor^ my 
companion is most anxious to assure herself before- 
hand tint every arrangement has been well settfed 
and agreed upon between you and me for the 
coming event la which she, poor thing 1 is destined 
to be the prn&oipal actress." ^ 

" 1 am most happy thus to form the aoquaintanoe 
of one wko is to be my patient," laid the doctor,— 

" tliat is, 80 far as an acquHiiitanoe can be possibly 
made where the oeunteuguoe is to remain uftseeu 
and the name uukaewh.’', ^ 

"Those are the oonditioiis," observed Mrs. 
Banger; "and 1 will repeat the rest in my oom- 
paulon'e presence to satisfy her mind not only that 
1 have made the various arrangements which 1 
have already explained to her, but that you, doctor, 
understand those arrangemenU exactly as 1 have 
proposed them.'* 

" Proceed," said Agatha in a low tone : but her 
fears were now disSipaiiug, and she began to per- 
oeive that she had been the prey of uiifoundbd 
alarms. 

• "In the first ptooe," resumed Mrs. Banger, "1 
have proposed that you, Dr. Muravelii,ffhall— when,, 
the term for this tody's acoouonemeut approaches— 
huLd yourself in readiness to be feiched at a mo- 
maut’s warning to attend upon her— that you will 
ouiisent to be couduoted blindfold to the place of 
duatination— that you will remain blindfold within 
its walls——" 

" Unless,'' said Maravelli, " the life of the patient I 
should be in a predicament calculated to set aside | 
all considerations of jireOSutioii, in wliich case 1 1 
I must aet^acoording to ciroutBSiaaoes.’* 

"Precwely so," observed Mrs. Banger. "But 
! soppose that all goes on well— as we may hope and 
trost— you will then remain bJindfelli at the house 
daring tlie short time your services may be re* 
quired; and yoa will come away blindfuid after- 
wards. Moreover, you pledge yourself most 
selemuly and most sacredly— as a man and as a 
gentleman— tliat whatever may transpire, you will 
avail yourself of no oircumtiiauoo to obtain a 
glimpse ef this ludy^ oounieutinee ?" 

" Agreed f ’ exclaimed Maravelli : " and since you 


have already given*me a right V^ble fee in aatiel- 
atioD, find hhve promtoed me a fhture recompense 
n equally liberal tergns, 1 have ^ wtoh td prove 
treacherous." « 

"The next portion of onr agreement," con- 
tinued Mrs. Banger, "to that the child, should it 
Bttrvive— — " 

" Ah !" interiiipted the dootor, his qsnntenance 
suddenly assuming a look diabolically sinister— 
" then it to reaojved that the child rnty live if it 
can?* # 

" OhI was the contrary ever mooted? ’* exclaimed 
Agatha, the horrible oompreheosion of the man's 
meaning flashing to her mind. 

* "Don’t be silly, my dear," said Mrs. Banger im- 
patiently. "Dr. Maravelli has only treated the 
matter in a business-like point of view. Besides, 
on the Continent they are not quite so particular 
as they are in Ei^tond. It is therefore agreed," 
she continued, "that if the child lives it is to be 
brought hither Immedtotely after its birth, by ^bu, 
doctor— audio be duly entrusted by you to certaiu 
persons of go5d character, though humble means, 
who will rear the child* tenderly and properly. 
And in consideration therao^ the said persons sie 
to receive twenty-five louU d'or,* annually . 
Lastly, be it observed Uiat I have already placed 
in your hands, doctor, a retainiug fee of fifty louis 
d'or; and a fartUbr fee of the same amount to to 
be paid you on tbePoccasion when your services, 
wliich are thus retained, sbal^iavc beep duly reu- 
dered." 

"You have stated the case, madam, with the 
same precision iu which 1 have already agreed to 
every one of its details. Save and except," cim- 
tinued Dr. Maravelli, " that you haw omitted to 
specify how the annual stipend ofSwenty-five louts 
d'or is do be paid for the maintenance of the 
child." 

" Through your owu bankers," said Mrs. Banger; 
"as you will undertake to keep an eye upon the 
child— so that should it live and its parents at any 
time be desirous of claiming It, the wish may be at 
once gratified by appUcaiiun to you." 

"These sire the conditions," observed the doctor ; 
" and 1 ou my part consent to them all. 1 hope 
that my fair patient, who has listened to this dis- 
course^ is satisfied ?" — and he turned with a sort of 
sycophantic courtesy towards Agatha, who liked 
his manner as little as might be. 

But ere she had time to give any answer, a bell 
wai l&aid to ring m the had; and the doctor, as if 
seized with a suddfin uneasiness, started from his 
chair— listened aiientivel/^then sate dowii again, 
trying to look composed — and then unoe more 
sprang from hia seat with iuoreaslng reAtlessaess. 

"Excuse me for a few minutes," he said. " It to 
the gate-bell— and \ Ihink 1 can guess—" 

. Then, witlmqt sayifig any more, he boWed to the 
two veilgddMies and abruptly quitted the room. 

" Something to wrong— 1 do not like hto maiyier 
—what can it be?" said Agatha, hi a hp^ty whis- 
per, aud now speaking to Airs, linger English ; 
for all the oanveraation with the doctor had been 
carried on in the Fresoh tongoage. 

"Ohi 'tto nothing," answered Agatha's com- 
panion in the |ame hitohed and subdued tone. 
" You can judge full well, by all lie has undertaken 

— » — ■■ - ■ — ■ 
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for as, that he is not ekoessively nioe or particularj 
aod it may^o he is now receiving some visitors on 
an errand belonging* to the 8am3* species, though 
perhaps not precisely of the same form or fhdidon 
as onr own." 

" Hash ! " safd Agatha, whose terrors sharpened 
all her facnlties ^ ** there are voices wUhipering ont- 
Bido-»4Bd, Oh! the doctor has left the doer ijarl 
Donbtless ’twos in his agitation— for aglMted be 
assuredly was: and therefore 1 do not*thinh^ that 
it was any ordinary visitor he was expecting, or 
any detail of his wonted routine of bosinesS that 
he fancied himself called upon to transact. Bush f* 
again whispered Agatha: and impelled by an ir- 
resistible curiosity, she approached the door to 
listen. k 

'* flow can you be so foolish?" exclalined Mrs. 
Banger, who however, asitfewhat catching the 
infection of her young oompanion’s fears^ rose np 
from her seat and joined her at the door. 

And now both of them listened with snspended 
breath to oatoh the slightest word or soniid that 
miglit reveal the mystery ol the doctor’s recent 
agitation, and of the scene — whatever it were— 
that was now passing in the hall. 

You are fall early to-night, Kobolt," said Mara- 
velli, in a voice which, though subdued, neverthe- 
less reached the ears of the two ladien 

** It is no( always easy to pick and choose one’s 
own time," answered a rough voice: “and we 
fishers of men &ust take%ome the booty that onr 
nets bring up as soon as caught — or else 'tis apt 
to turn putrid:*’— and the fellow indulged in a 
eoar^te chuckle which sounded hideons and oinni- 
oui througl^ the ]pkll. 

" Hush ! hush I 1 Have patients there.’’ said the 
doctor. "But whom have you in your oompany T 
i ** Uernaui the Italian, and Walden the Switzer," 

I was the response, again given in the rough voice 
I which had before spoken and which no doubt be- 
I longed to the individual whom the doetor had 
addressed as Kobolt. ** Here they are, getting the 
fish in out of the cart. Gome now, dame Mavolta 
— bring the light neare|[. There! down with it 
upon the floor, oomrades— and then yon oan be off 
to get the cart away back to the ahed. But of 
courae you will mind what answers ye give the poline 
if ye happen to encounter them." 

" Aye, aye," replied two other voices— most pro- 
bably those of Heriiani and Walden. ^ But here’s 
tiie fish and almost at the same instant Agatha 
and Mri. Banger beard something fall, like a hegvy 
inert mami, upon the atone ptvement uf the bidl j 
and the sound struck upon their ears dull and 
omiuouS, as if it were that of a oorpse-^making 
their blood run cold and their limbs tremble. 

Fain would they have raised ‘their veils and 
peeped forth from the parlonr-docfr to olw up the 
horrible silapioion which had arisen in their sd^ds, 
and thos relieve themselvea of the fearful oncer*' 
uinty tSat had seised upon them. Bnt the doctor 
might return da very momet^:— be was but a few 
yards diataat en the other side of that door, which 
they dared not open an ineh' trlder lest it ehoold 
grate on ita hinges and betrayihefr eaves- drop^ng. 

"Now then, oomrades, said the hoerse 

voiee of ||[nbolt. "1 will remain to belj the doctor 
lift his prise to an inner room, and receive the gold 
pieces. In hsU*an-honr 1 will Join you at our | 

uaualplaoeo^ meeting" 


"All right," responded the two voices which bad 
previously given utterance to brief mcmosyllablet) 
and the front door was then heard tb open and 
dose gently. 

"Now be quick," said the doetor in a sharp im- 
patient tone. "Let us deqr this away— or those 
who are waiting for me wifi begin to eOnoidor my 
absence most extraordinary^ 

With a stilt more poignant eurtoiity and a itUI 
keener attention, if posaible, did Agatha and Mrs. 
Banger oontipne to listen inside the parjonr; and* 
now upon their ears slowly crept a sound as if that 
same heavy object which they had previously heard 
thrown dowsNn the hall, was being dragged over 
the stone fiojor. 

"Beqnie^ faol that you are!" said the doctor 
aogrjly. "We mn^t lift it, 1 tell you ! That noise 
can be heard P Lift it, 1 say <" 

And then, as Agatha au'd Mrs. Banger, stag- 
gered back to their seats, overcome by the* forse 
of horrible auspioions now rednoed limost to a 
certainty, they heard the qotick footsteps of Mara- 
velU ana\Kobolt retreating along the hall with the 
peculiar tread of men carrying someth}^ awkward 
and heavy between them. An inner door then 
opened and Shut— and all was still. 

"Hdlvens! what la the meaning of this?" mur- I 
mured Agath% wlio fblt os if she were about to ^ 
faint. "Terrible thoughts are agitaUng in niy 
brainr • • 

" Terrible indeed ! ** said Mrs. lUgger , her whole 
form shivering with a cold shudder. "Bot we most 
compose ourselves— we must coliedt our courage-* 
we tnust not let the doctor ^uk we have beta 
spying his actim. There! f will shut the door 
closet" ^ • 

Thus speaking, ahe rose from her seat and se- 
cured the door gently I— then hastening back to 
Agatha’s side, she said in a lo# and rapid voice, 

" For heaven’s sake 1 snbdne yonr emotions. We 
must not let him suspect that we have frveii caught 
the faintest idea of ttiis scene. Besides, all is set- 
tled between him and ns — and we will take our 
departure the moment he returns." 

Soaibely had Mrs. Banger finished speaking, 
when Maraveili re-entered the parlour; and by the 
rapid glance which be threw upon his two veiled 
•visi^ts, it was Apparent enongh that he sought to 
ascertain whether they had moved from their seatn 
since be quitted the roogL But inasmnoh as the 
dark veils completely concealed their coiuitenanoss 
from his view.-^-and there were no other appear- 
ances to cause him to suspect that they were * 
labouring under any peculiar emotion,— the doetov 
evidently felt re-assored upon the subject. 

"Pardon my rudeness, ladies," he fanmedifitel^jr 
said, " in having tbus^left yon a|pae ftnr vovsU to 
short a space as five or sir mkkiitss, Audjmw 
permit me to 'offer some rMirashmew— a* 

glass of wine and a biscuit— Meed I have 
already ordered mf housekeeper |o hi." 

" We thank yon, doctor, ftif, pour icift^aeBS," 
•aidli^. Banger, rendcwbif 
as possible: "but we muti Me our depn^nre 
promptly.' IdonotkueurHiik we have anything 
more to say: the bai^Mis etrunk— <ali the ar^ 
raugements art wsU uadarslieod-^" 

^ "And the most ptrfset aeereoy idiall be uuda- 
tained," added Maraveili. "^riutt .*ne^ ladies ta 
light you throngh the hall." 



66 


THE HYBTERXES 07 TBS COURT. 


And officiously throwings open the parlour door, 

' he allowed them to pass forth. But as he followed 
close behind •With the lamp in his hand, the looks 
of Mrs. Rauffcr and Agr^tha, pierqifig through the 
thick folds of their veils, were instinctively flung 
upon the stone floor of the hall ; and with a kind 
of shuddering recoil did they observe a long wet 
mark upon that pavement near the entrance, as if ; 
some bulky object saturated with water had been, 
thrown down and then partially dragged along, 
and the wet had afterwards been hurriedly mopped 
up. 

Mrs. Ranger felt Agatha stagger against her; 
but in a quick significant tone she egl^ *'Take my 
arm, love :** — and the young lady, iostaBtaueonvy 
made aware of the necessity of malntsfiiing her I 
presence of mind, shook off as well as she was able j 
the horrible sensations that had auddenly seiaed 
upon her. The nest moment the front door was : 
opened*»the threshold was crossed—and wishing 
the doctor good night, the two ladies onoe more 
emerged into the long dark alley, which now seemed, 
it po.ssible, more dismal than when they first en- j 
tered it iialf-an-hour previously. ^ 

It was Ifuwever a relief unspeakable both to 
Agatha and Mrs. Banger to emerge into the fresh 
siir from the atmosphere of the doctor’s (house, 
.which for the last few minutes ef their sojourn 
there had appeared to be fetid with the odour of 
the deadt,— and they retraced thrir way to the 
villa at a pace too rapid to afford oppoHoalty for 
much couneotefi discourse. 


CHyLfTEB eXXV, 

aMOTHEB SCENE IJK THE 

Lt wa.s about a we<dc after the inoidentH just re- 
lated— and again, at the hour of sunset, must we 
look into tlie spacious grounds attached to the 
villa-residence on the outskirt of Geneva. There, 
ni one of the most secluded nooks of the en- 
closure, shall we behold Miss Julia Oweu— the 
youngest of the three sisters— emerging ffom a 
siiudy avenue and looking hastily up and down 
tlie gravel walk which she now entered. Observing 
that the coast was clear, she continued her way 
towards a garden-seat placed against the bouiidtiry- 
wall at the extremity of the gravel walk ; and Hing- 
ing herself on the bench, 'she consulted a watch 
which she took from her bosom. 

"’Tis close upon the hour when tfc promised to 
meet me,” she murmured to herself. ** But where- 
fore is it that I am thus before the time ? Ah ! 
’tis because 1 love him— because he is haudsome— 
yes, nobly handsome !” 

And then the yfiung lady suddenly gave the rein 
to her imagination, which was hot •and fervid as 
that of her two elder sisters; and allowing her 
fancy thus to run riot in oonjqring up the joys 
which she believed might be experienced in the 
arms of the individual whose image was uppermost 
in her thoughts, she became the prey to loo'giiigs 
as ardent and desires as devouring as those of a 
Messalina. 

Although it was the hour of sunset the heat was 
stifling: no breeze came from the mountains in 
distance, nor ruffled the surface of the lake ' 
tluat lay sleeping tranquilly in its mighty bed. The 


I frenetic (ervouf of Julia's unruly passions made 
the blood course with the fury of fever-heat in its 
erimson channels^ and ‘to obtain air shls threw oi 
her bonnet and shatirl, thus remaining in the ele- 
gant evening costume in which she had ere now 
issued ‘from the diniug-room. She felt that her 
cheeks were flashed— she knew that her eyes were 
swimming in a wanton languor — aCHl as she bent 
down her looks she could catch the quick risings 
End sinkings of her bosom which 'the low-bodied 
dress Revealed in most luxurious exposure. She 
therefore knew that at this moment she was beau- 
tiflii— very beautiful; and wiping to produce a 
certain impression upon the mind as well as the 
senses of him whom she was expecting, she mur- 
mured between her coral lips, wish that he 
would come !” 

Scarcely was the desire thus expressed when the 
sound of footsteps on the other side of the wall 
reached her ears ; and as she looked up she almost 
ioamediately encountered the fine dark eyes of liim 
whose presence she was anxiously awaiting. I 

Standing upon the ptump of a tree on tiie outer ! 
Bide of the wall, the lover was enabled thus to look j 
over that barrier; and Julia, lightly spriugiug upon 
the seat, thus raised herself to the same level. 
Then followed what was so truly natural when a 
gentleman l^lf scales a wall on one side aud n 
la<iy does the s^me on the other ; that is to say, 
their lips met in speedy contact aud frere glued 
together in one long deliek)us kiss.& 

Dearest Julia— agEin am I rendered supremely 
happy I ” 

“And I, dearest Charles— ami not happy also?" 

These were the first words that they exchanged 
—and their lips once more grf^w together, rcinaui' 
ing in oonlaot'this time even longer than at first. 

**M'iy 1 not leap this wall and join you in the 
garden ?” asked the Earl of Curxon— for he indeed 
was Julia’s admirer. 

The look which she iluog upon him conveyed 
the answer even before her lips could frame one ; 
and vaulting lightly over the wall, he stood on the 
garden seat by her side. Then as they sank down 
thereon to a sitting posture, ho seized her in his 
arms— strained her with every appearance of the 
foq^est rapture to his breast — and covered her 
cheeks, her lips, and her brow with kisses. 

* ** When we parted yesterday, my dear Charles,*’ 
said Julia, at length breaking the silence which 
had been sealed by such rapturous caresses, — *‘you 
told me that y^u had something most important 
and* most serious to ^peak to me about; and al- 
Uiough I besought you to tell me then what it was 
you had thus to communicate, you preferred that 
we should meet expressly for the puiqkose this 
evening.” • . 

** True, dearest girl 1 ” answered the Earl, with 
his arm ^own round her .slender waist anff ^her 
head Allowed upon his shoulder, so that her^b'rhw 
rested against his check. ** Because l.wiebed by 
such au intimation to prepare' your •gilnd for the 
very serious subject whereon it now becomee ne- 
cessary that we should discourse.” 

** Proceed, my dear Charles,” said Julia, now 
gazing np into his .countenance: *for 1 see by 
your looks that you have no evil intelligenee t 
impart." * 

^ ‘‘lam not so suro that you will think so, Julia,” 
replied the Earl. ‘^Vt all events listen.” 




PENELOPE •ARBUTHNOT. 


‘*Wliat! is it indeed so ven^ BerionsB” she 
ezclainie^ now showiffg signs of nneasineBB. 
Oh 1 am I about to waken from a delioioUB 

dream-— a dream of love 

“ Only to make that dream a reality, if you 
choose, interrupted Lord Ourzon, once more 
straining her to ms breast. , 

‘‘Oh! with this assurance I am already con- 
soled— 1 am already happy,” ezdaftil^ Julia, 
laviidiing upon him the tenderest caresses, so 
that he^^ould indeed have been but little expe- 
lienoed itf'tbe female character were he m^able 
to oompr^end that he bad only to seek the 
crownhig bliss when he chose in order to obtain 

“Two lAonths have nijw lapsed, my dearest 
Julia,” h^ resumed, asdie retained her, all vibra- 
ting wi^ desire, in his arms,—” since first we 
00 * • 


encountered each other. Beneath the glorious 
sun of Italy— in the peerless city of Milwi— did 
I first meet yon: and the moment ms 
singled yon out as it were from the midat of w 
royal retinae, I thought to myaelf that it would 
bo happiness supreme to win the love of such a 
bewitching creature os thou ! You remember 
how 1 BubBequently introdaoed mya^— how 
you repulsed me at first-^ihen how yoa were 

led to look more favouxabiy i^pon me 

“Yesr-beoasise 1 saw toat you were hand- 
Bome, and that your nutnama were fasoinatiiig,” 
observed Julia in a low teilmuhmi voioe. “ Frra 
the very first moment I was interested in yon— 
but 1 dared not all on a ioddsa receive the ad- 
vances of a strangeTi But when you told me 
who you were end besought me to give yon a 
hearing, didl refuse yottf” 
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^“Xo — I liavo not the sliffhlosi complaint of 
cruelty to make ajrainRt you,” responded the 
Earl of Curzoil. “ On tlie contrary, in rovealing 
my name, it was lemindinff you also of the dis- 
advantage under which I laboured in thus ad- 
dressing n young lady ” 

“ You moan,” observed Julia, with a tender 
look, “ that at the same time you made yottfiielf 
known to me, it of course occurred to iHy rtili 
collection that there was such a li^ tal$ i 
Coniitess of CurzoninGxistenco,and®tt iWe- 
foivi you were married ! But even^^w, did 1 
pro\o cruel f* did 1 repulse you ? froin 

\our presence? No. Novcrthele9l||Jtod I be- 
Jiaied us w'^oinun ought — ^not perhapl^Kl^T^B fts 
wojjjun (7 oc 5— I should haveassumedi a nihgKty 
;iir and an indignant look, and have WtHkhded 
by what right you — a married man — dtim Ijhh- 
iiire to breathe the language of flatt^^^ 
evidently meant as a prelude to the tlSh- 
dtsr whiepeiings of love,® in the oars of a ^tthg 
lady, unmarnodT-oocupyingan honourable post 

about the person of the Princess of Wales 

Oh ! in such terms as these would 1 have ad- 
dressed you, Cliaides, had it not been that my 
honi't was smitten by a sontimetit which, in its 
very weakness, was stronger than that of wo- 
manly pmdenoo and propriety 1 But what 
you think of mo for this condudt eh mj part ^ 
what can your opinion bo of <inB 
c.ournged you to follow her from Italy'‘r4nt«i|ig)i 
Switzerland— hither to Geneva . 

“ What ia my opinion ?” exclaimsfl tns B^tfl : 
it is that jon are adorable, and fluit i adefc 
you! It is that, so much love on ybu« pdH) 
deserves every ]^ssible manifestation of lote 
on minet it is that inasmuch oa you nate 
been prepared to make such samwoes for me/, 
tliero is no saetifle^ w4iioh I ohpit to hesitate 
to make for you \ Fet in lotlht you loyo 
one who cannot conduct tO wS illtar : you 
love one who caunot giks &e honoured 

name of wifS! And iu IhSj also, you 

l)lacc yourself ih a* pbimdii fiirablude an 
honourable marriage triw dialer suitor who 
may present himself. ToUr lotfi then for mo 
—if you abandon yourself to it entirely — 
amounts to what the world will cSll your.7*wiw ; 
Hiid tliorefore, if you are indeed prepared to 
inak(i these tremendous sacrifices for me, what 
should not 1 do for you ? You renounce the 
chance of obtaining a husband who would love, 

. cherish, and protect you— and 1 therefore must 
ronouneo the wife whom 1 possess-t. This then 
is the serious mattiT concerning which I was* 
so anxious to speak to you. It was to propose 
that, if you bo as sincere as I am — as sincere as 
1 think you — ^we at once resolve to renounce aU 

tlu‘ world for each <<thcr t 

"Oh! ihm language pours like a flood of 
('lysiim rapture into luy heart,” exclaimed Julia, 
in tones of thrilling joyousness. “ Yes — for my 
l>art I will renounce all and everything for 
thee and slie pressed herself closer to the 
Earl, as if willing mid anxious to abandon her- 
self to ]}nn then and there, So as to crown the 
tender compact. ‘ • 

” Dearest, dearest Julia,” he eoid, lavishing 
upon her caresses as tender as those wliich she 
expended upon him were wanton and provoca- 
tive : ” now yon are holding out to me hopes 
of infiffablo bliss. But—” and his voice sud- 
doiily sank to a low and my.steriouB whisper — 
“it is not mcuely the sacvifice of your honour, 
Julia, which is involved in all this : it is the 
sacrifice of all your future prospects— your 
f jvmily — sisters — f ilonds — position — hopee of 
aggrandizement ” ^ 


I do ndt think that 1 altogether understand 
you, Chm-loB,” said the. young lady, nqfv fixing 
upon him a look of mingled dftubt and uneasi- 
ness. Pray exploiif yourself. Already is bub- 

penso amounting to an agony- ” 

** r mean then, dearest Julia,” answered the 
Earl of Ourzou,.“that^he sacarifico we make for 
each other must be complete. Y«u must fly 
AflNlly with me from Geneva— you must abandon 
^l^body and everything, in order to bo mine 

tmQ^and dnly mine ” 

“WMt! and live with you openly as your 
exclaimed Julia, astonished but nut 
sho^m— amazed but not indigpant. 

** Kbet ttssurcdly,* ’ responded the Earl. “ But 
you put my meaning into words more 
plainly etplicit tlian any I Bhould have ven- 
tured ib hie. It is better however that the. 
matter eihdtild thus be placed on a perfectly 
intelligible footing. I love you, Julii^l have 
already oonvin6od you that I love you ! For 
the last two months I have followed you ^rom 
place to place — and m order not to compromise 
you in any way, or to have it even sUBpected 
that I was' hanging on the outskirts of the 
Prinoess’s retinue, as it wore, 1 have Btibmittcd 
to some annoyances and humiliatlcnis. Tra- 
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veiling in a humble adoptih^ ft feimed 

name— burying myn^lf Ifl an ooBbtire paging 
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only along with the bats and owls of ftn even- 
ing— sometimes fortunate enough to meet you 
alone— at others compelled to content piyself 
with beholding you at a distance, or else to 
return home again disappointed at not meet- 
ing you at all — in fact, playing^a hide-and-seek 
game in t^hioh*ftB the advantages of rank 
and imflity kto totally absorbed, and a com- 
plcie Dfttmeif raised bOTween myself and every 
K)gitixnai$) Ideasure and onjoymont, save and 
except When m your society— and then indeed,” 
he added in n softer tone, “am I amply re- 
warded ** 

“Oh! I aifl aware, dearest Charles, of the 
sacrificses you have thus made for mo,” ex- 
claimed Julia : but you must not blame mo if 
I cannot always either keep an appointment or 
withdraw myself from immediate attendance 

upoi^her lioyal Ilighnoss ” , 

Blame you — no, dearest! I do not blame 
you,” interrupted the Earl. “ But what I mean 
YOU to undbrataild is, that the sort of life I 
have lately been loading cannot possibly con- 
tinue. Though my love is illimitable, my pa- 
tience, is not ptoportionato. Now then, can 
you not understand whsrefore 1 said at^o be- 
ginning of this interview that the topic of our 
uiscouTse would be a serious one? Indeed 
the lame is como for us to take some decisive 
step ” , . 

“And that decisive step !” said ifulia, gazing 
upon him with miugled uneasiness and mourn- 
ful affedsdU. 

“I have already explaihefi it to you, my 
dear girl,^^ answered Cuxzon. it is that you 
win oceomiutuy me hence— that ydn wiU fly 
away— resign your position in the household 
of the Prinoess— and abandon everything for 
my sake-—” 

“No,no— I cannot do all this I” criedjulia^with 
an affected exmtemenif, bpt with a real feeiing of 
anguish— for we had taught herself tb We uie 
Earl of Curzon. , “ t cannot abandon my port here. 
Fbr your sake^yes, asBuredly I would— heaven 
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knowi 1 WQttlfl. But there are* other reasons— 

otksr oontfdsfeRtions ** 

And ffc stopped suddenly skort as the wild ra* 
pidity of her emotions was about to hurry her upon 
delicate prooud. . 

** Then you do not love me, Julia, as 1 love you,** 
ezciaiiped the Earl* ** Farewell— farewell P 
Bishtg abruptly from the bench, he sloped down 
—imprinted a kiss upon the forehead of the bewil- 
dered (tirl— and leaping on the back of the s^ati 
vaulted over the wall. • 

** Farewell — farewell I ” he once more e^lalmed 
from the oppo8i(p side: and then his rkrei^mg 
iteps emote upon Julia’s ear. 

Now she fel^ ad in an instant that she loved him 
madly, with a passion which she fancied to be alto- 
gether independent of the mere sensuaUty of desire: 
and springing upon the garden-seat, she looked 
uver the wall, waving her handkerahief with frantic 
gestures— for she had presence of mind sufioient 
to make her aware how dang^fona it would be to 
call afl^r him by name. 

He turned his head— en^w her-^nd he re- 
traced his steps. Another mlnnte— and he was 
again standing on the stomp of the tree on the 
ither side of the wall. Once more too were their 
hands locked in a warm clasp. 

** Coaid you leave me thus, Charjps?*' she mur- 
mured in a tremulous tone. ^ 

** Need I repeat, dear Julia, ail tbgt | have said 
to you this evening?’* he asked. If you love me 
you will dy hence with me. ft is impossible that 
I can continue this existence of mingled eucitemept 
and despondency— light and darkness— bliss in your 
society, and long hours of loneliness in an obscure 
lodging— prdbling^ lurking, and sneaking about like 

a robber No, no— I cannot endure it! 

then— will you mine— wholly mine ? or sffall wc 

separate at once and for ever ?" j 

Thus speaking, the Esrl of Curxon bent down { 
his head and pressed his lips tp Julia's hfind; 
and during the few moments that thus elapsed, a 
myriad thoughts swept through her brain. 

Should she abandon all thp dreams of ambition 
for this love of here?— should she give up the 
brilliances of a Court-life for the obscurities of a 
nobleman’s mistress? Should she do a temporary 
violence tp her feelings noio, by resigning herlSver? 
—or to gratify her passion, should she perhaps 
plunge into a careeir of contimmua vexations, an- 
noyances, and troubles? Such were the questions 
that rushed through her mind— ^worldly thoughts 
strangely commingling wjth woman’s deepeai feel- 1 
inga But all of a sudden it struck her that the | 
best .course would be to gain a delay— and she re- j 
solved to make (he endeavour. 

’’Well, Julia, what is your ^fgsision ?'* asked the 
Earl of Curaon, again raising his looking 

her auaioQsiy ip the face. 

** Thera mart be mutual concessiorft,^ she an- 
iweiid I than bending down her eyes and with a 
blush msgft sensupuinojis rising to her cheeks, she 
muimittred, atq youts now— your wife— your 
mistress— or whaleygr title you choose to give me : 
hut you must allow ipo * short time— say a few 
WfsAs<^a month at the leiqit— to make certain ar- 
raugmuents here, ere I can possibly leave-*— ^ 
* 44 ^goinsBl|l"**vhat arrangements c«i you 
peskiidy htvo to mtk^ Julia ?” exclaimed the Eml, 
w|(k w iir of surprise. ** 1 hope that you do net 


I iiUend to reveal the secret of our love to a living 
soul?" 

’’Not for worlds!” answered Juljh. “But— .^1 
cannot be explicit now— another Jime perhaps—** 

I ** Julia,” safd ffae Earl, in a tone of reproach, 

^ you have secrets from met Yps— that blush upon 
i your cheek confirms my, suspicionf— But fool 
that I ami” he suddenly, explaimed ; *'what yight 
have 1 to expect your confidence under present cir- 
cuinstancep? Tell me, Julia— if 1 consent to your 
proposal— if 1 agree to prolong my hide-and-seek 
sojourn in Geneva for another month — will you 
give me your entire confidence— tell me every- 
thing — 

* "1 will, X wil],** answered Julia, pressing kit 
hand to her lips. ! now you have made me 
so happy— 40 very, very happy!— you have pro- 
mised to gmnt me a iponth ore 1 leave the Princess 
for ever tp become your gaistress openly—*” 

>u the meantime.” said the Earl, in a 
subdhed voice and with a look do full of wicked 
meaning that Julia’s eyes sank beneath it, though 
rather to veil the inefiabie joy (hat thrilled through 
her than from any sense of shame which she ex- i 
perienced,— ^in the meantime, desyest, you will 
grant lico the privileges of that love which exists be- 
tween us and which places us oU the same footing 
as msu and wife—*' 

But we need not extend this chapter to any greafer 
length. Sufijee it to say that in the|aino way as j 
her sister bad done towards Ctfi^nel Malpas, did j 
Julia Owen murmnringly l^the the requit^ito in- I 
structions to the Earl of Cnrzon howto obtain ud* 
(piasion to hef ebatpher that night at SA hour when 
there need be no frar of ohser^tian. 


ca4.PTEE<ix?fyi. 

THU barb’s LODOlNq. 

It was yet dark, but fast verging towards the 
dawn, when the Earl of CurZou stole forth from the , 
villa, and hastily threading the garden scaled the 
wall at the very spot where the bench was so 
conveniently situated within, and the stump 
of the tree BO suitably placed without. Ou • 
tkua stealthily quitting the grounds, he skirted the 
wall for some short distance with a view to gain 
that bye*road which led through the fields to 
Geneva, and which Mrs. liangcr and Agatha 
took on th 9 night of their visit to Or. Marayelti. 

But just as be reached that road, the morning 
broke suddenly above the eastern heights ; ^ho 
orient heaven became all in a moment so bssmBfuUy 
streaked with orange, and purple^' and 0riinsoo,nnd 
gold, that the Earl paused to «iWl^ l^. 1 i|Mnrtaol& 
And so glorious was it that from his 

mind the* pleasing sensations w|jlelt a night of 
rapture in Julia’s arms ha^ bsbM. All iu a 
audden, bowevc*, his admmi^ fOy«i4e. Was Inter- 


rupted by the opening df fhiFpriyate di>or in tins 
wall looking upon A tall in- 

dividual, wearing a cfo^ i^stted forth} and t ie 
Earl, throwing upnfi fdiki! a Tapid sidelong l^ok, 
was about to When the glimpse which 

he thus caught of that j^sou^ foatures made him 
gaac again more sergUtKigingly still s tlieu startle! 
with astoaishment, f» qiaculated within himself 


eo 
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**37 beiFfn ! ’lit Mftlpai-*or 1 stver taw him lb- 
ion {Ball my Uft!** 

Agala tho Earl looked^and thii third iBnrqr 
ton? meed him that it waa iadtad Uit Colonel, al- 
though diTtfted of hit monataeho and looking 
Btoater and better than he had ever aeomed hefgn. 
And Malpu it aaaamdly at tho reader may 
eaaiiy euppoett nor wat' hia aatoaiahment leap at 
thua beholding the Earl than waa the Eerra on< 
teeognizing him. It wu evident that Malpa^ 
Uken too ppuoh by aurpriao to haatpa off in 
tho firat inataneo or eoneeal hia laeo in tho 
collar of hia cloak, waa now imaolnto what 
conrae to adopt— whother to aeioat thf 4Barl or tO( 
beat a mireat,— while on the other han4» Curaon 
himaelf waa efoally undecided what line m oondnet 
' to pnraat. 

With all hia fanlta— and the reader tnowa they 
an man^— Cnraon enterCained a botmdleaa con- 
tempt for the pa2try and raacally oonduot which 
Malpu had ahown in hia enduTonr to ohtauk the 
aiz thouaand guiaeaa wagered at the memorable 
** banquet of aiz.** IConover, he beheld in Malpu 
the paramear of fait wife— the author of that dia- 
honour whieh'^he U\t ao keenly, but of which be 
had no potitive proof. Without reeapitulatiDg 
canaea, however, euflioa it to uy that for ofhny 
ruMM the Earl of Canon hated and detoatod 
Colonel Malpaa; and under ordinary ciroum* 
atanua he <would either have paffed him by 
with anpremo contempt, or elu have picked a 
quarrel with him*for the parpou of avenging the 
■ente of diahonouring wrong that rgnkled in hia 
hurt All thia, however, would have been ver/ 
well in London, wheie it wu quite natural for the 
Earl and the Colonel to mut a doain timea id a 
week: but here— in tueh a far diatant plaoeuthe 
city of Geneva— 'it wu altogether another thing. 
Beaidea, Colonel Malpu had Jnat iwued etulthily 
forth from the villa; and Cnraon wu uiaedwith 
an irreaiatible ouriMity to penetrate not only into 
the eauM of Malpu’s preefooe at Geneva, bat more 
eapecially of hia evident intimacy at the residence 
of the Prinoeu of Wales. 

** Can it bo possible that his miuion ia the aame 
u mine, and springing from the eame authority?” 
.murmured the Earl hastily to himaelf : and with- 
ont any farther hesitation, ho at once ucooated the 
, Colonel Baying, “It wonld be useless to pretend' 

) not to recognise each other.” 

“'Well* now 1 receive the confirmation of a aua- 
pioioD,” Maculated Malpu. , 

“And what is that anspioion?” demanded Cnr- 
aon in surprise. 

** That I have onoe or twice seen you from a 
distanoe lurking about the villa 

“ Ah I then you must alto have been lurking 
about this aame villa,^ interrupted the Earl. “ Gome 
—1 HeeHhat it is better you and I should have 
some little ezplanation with each other. At all 
eventa, let na not bo aeen loitering here now, since 
the day is dawning grandly. Does your road lie 
towards Geneva?” 

“ It does,” responded Malpu : but ho huitatod 
for a moment, and looked uneuily towards the 
garden door from which he had just iaaueA 

“1 ue what you mean,” exclaimed the Earl, 
instantly oomprehending the cause of the Colonel’s 
confusion: “the key whiqh gave you egress is still 
in your hand, and you have something to do with 


[it. Come-^o not mind me: plaee it according to 
any previous understanding that may han^ eziatad 
batwun yoaraelf the lady who lent it to 
yon.” 

Tho Colonel laughed signfiioantly, u he ob- 
served. “Perhaps the good luck which yon have 
I experienced induces you to anapeot tfie natnre of 
mine— and may be you also have just issued from 
the villa, though by meana of some ether mode el 

•greiar 

I “Pnt by the key,” said the Earl somewhat im- 
patiehtly; “and we will talk of these matters 
anon.” 

Colonel Malpu accordingly, and without any 
fkrther huitation, now depodtad the key under 
the door ; and having done this, he aooompanie A 
the Earl away from the vicinage of tlie villa. 

“Will it not appear strange,” said Carson and- 
denly, when the/ had got to a little distanoe along 
the road through thociielda, “if you and I arenieen 
entering Geneva together at auoh an unseemly 
hour? Perhaps you will come at eight o’clock 
and breakfhst with me: we can then talk over such 
matters u we may qhoosa to introduce upon the 
roptf.” 

“ Be it ao,” said Colonel Malpaa. “ The police 
are vigilant and strict— ” 

“Yes— and eopeoially u 1 happen to be living 
here under a falsamame— ^ 

“Tis exactly the same with myulf!” cried 
Malpaa. 

“ Then all the better reuon wherefore we should 
avoid any unnecessary discussions with the police,” 
observed Gurson,— “ especially u the Syndics are 
very severe towards all foreigoerst baviog falso 
passports. I am.pauing under %o common and 
enphohious name of Mr, Smith; and here ia the 
oa^ of my address. Yon oan Join me there at 
eight o’olook.” , 

“ Punctually,” n;joined Malpu : “ and when yonr 
wrvant announeea Mr, Thompson, yon may know 
that it meau me,” 

They then separated— the Earl of Carson di- 
verging across the fields, jfmd Colonel Malpas 
continuing hia way along the roaA And hero wo 
may observe that it wu only with a sort of cool 
politeeeas, and not with the familiarity of former 
times, that his lordsliip had demeaned himself 
towards the Colonel, who on the other hand wu so 
rejoioed to find \hat be wu not “out” by ono of 
the most aristocratio of bis olduquaintanoea, that 
he would not for a moment perceive there was 
anything at all ruorvedtor distant in the noble- 
man’s manner. 

But we shall now follow the Earl of Curaon,* In 
tea miautea he entered Geneva; and atdldbg into 
a neighbourhood Irhidi if not ezactly low, at all 
events waa .very far* from being ono of ^o moat 
aristocmtipeiuartenv he presently knocked* at the 
door ot a houe of plain and decent appean^noe. 
After being kept Waiting for some time -r the 
inmates of the dwelling not being upi“u it was 
Bfeill very early ia the morniag-4lie nobleman wu 
admitted by a pretty-looking and miaohievoua-eyed 
Gtonevese girl of about eighteen, and w^o had Jnat 
harried on a sufficiency ft raiment to develop 
rather than to Conceal the symmetry of heroharm- 
inq form. The Earl cut upon her a look of aly 
meaning, thereby proving that they were not alto- 
gether the worst friends in the world ; and mutter* 
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log fomething aboM having been kepUup all night 
in attei^anoe upon a siqk friend, he passed into a 
■mall but neatly fhrnished mrfbur, which, together 
with a still ■mailer but eqauly cleanly b^room at 
the back, oonstitntdd his lodging. 

Having given the pretty Genevese'flome hurried 
commands r|lativeto preparations for breakiast at 
eight o'clock, and also with regard to the prompt 
admission of a certain Jfr. Tkomftmm when he 
should call, his lordship (who, be It remembered, 
was plain Jfr. Smith at t^ lodging) proceeded to 
refresh himself with his wonted ablutloBS and 
perform his mofning toilette. Meanwhile he re- 
volved in his mind the manner in which he oaght« 
to proceed towards Bfalpas and the extent to 
w^ich it would be prudent to cojifide in him : but 
he found, upon reflection, that these were points 
which must be left to the dictation of circumstances, 
and would materially depend npdn the aidoaot of 
knowledge which the Colonel himself possessed 
with regard to the bosinaes in which he wie engaged 
on the Continent. • 

Ponotnally at eight o’clock did Malpas mdke his 
appearance;— and as he entered the Earl's neat 
little parloar,he exclaimed, **Ah 1 1 can understand 
the attraction which has fixed yon at this humble 
tenement. By heaven ! such a pair of bright eyes 
—such coral lips— such pearly teeth— and snob a 
'oguish smile— ** * • 

Hush!" said Cur|on : ** the girl understands a 
little EngliA. But come— sit down," he continued, 
in a somewhat more friendly tone than he had 
adopted ere now; "and if your appetite bo ae 
good as mine, you cannot fail to do justice to this 
admirable spnoimeu of a Swiss breakfast." 

**My moraing% walk has indeed sharpened my 
appetite," said Malpas, as he seated himself at the 
table; "and really— hnmble though your lodging 
be— the service of the board is conducted in a 
auperior style." 

The nobleman and his guest now proceeded to 
do ample jnstiee to the cutlets, the fresh eggs, the 
fish, the rolls, and the coffee;— and when the 
repast was oonolnde^ the Earl said, " Now, Malpas, 
we will have a little serious conversation, if you 
please." 

" I think it is highly neceuary, after theeaingu- 
larity of our enoouuter this morning at aanriae." mb- 
aerved the Colonel. 

** But let ua begin with a oompfete and thorough 
underatanding of the principlea on which it ia toybe 
eondnoted," resumed the Earl. •** 1 mean aay— 
Aall we throw off alt rfterve and give each other 
our entire confidence I" 

" I scarcely know how to answer that question " 
replied Malpas, looking at the Earl in a peculiar 
manner. ** Do you mean with wegard to this morn- 
ing*! adventuref 

" I'mean with regard to everything;' ^ied the 
Euls "not only what we wees both doing at the 
villa thie morning, but what we are doing at Geneva 
at all." •• 

** Then you must autpect something V said Mal- 
pas, determined to proceed guardedly, in oaie the 
Earl ahoqjid have merely been delegated by a esr- 
Um in London te put hie (the Colonei’s| 
truacworthiness and fldeU^ to the ftau 

B Yee— I do Suspect something,*' respimded Cur- 
son, with a significant looki ‘•and this ia that you 
aad 1 are both engaged in the same mission, although 


perhaps we were not aware of eaeh other'a connexion 
with the busineas until this mominq.*’ 

" Yon have spoken exactly my sentiments," said 
Malpai. . • 

" Shall we then give eaeh other our confidence!" 
asked Lord Curxon. 

1 lu^re no objection— provided yon can show me 
that I am safe in doing so 
"Ahl" ejaculated the Earl: " I understand you. 
OnembarkiDg in this enterpriie you pledged your- 
self to secrecy—" • 

"Just so," ntjoined Malpsst "snd'it is that ae- 
ereey which I am now afraid of violating." 

" Perditibn 1" siolaimed the Earl, petulantly. " 1 
was not aware that you were auch a atickler for. 
principle! But come— thii fencing with each 
other ia a mere idle waste of time," ooDtinued Lord 
Curxon, enddenly adopting a milder tone: "for 
we are enre to come to* the point at last. I also 
have pledged myaelf to secrecy ip tbie matter; and 
therefore whatever amount of confidence we may 
ahow each other, we are alike guilty of breach of 
faith towards onr employer-^like incur the same 
chance of that employer's displeasure— and alike 
stand the same risk of being fafitrayed by the 
other." 

*Trae I" said Malpas : ^ and therefore let us ad- 
vance by equal atepe along the road of expUnatipne, 
so that we ehall eoon ascertain whether we keep 
pace with eieh other in the details of the knowledge 
which we may oasAi posseas relative to the nature, 
aim, and object of our present nfiseiona." 

"Your prqposidcn is a reasonable one," said the 
>£arl of Curxon. ** And now, by wajr of making a 
itart, I wtU oonfess that*th% employer to whom I 
Ifave alladefi sa Lady Saotfirille.’* 

"Mine aJeo," fsspouded Malpas; "end when I 
nndertook tfae mission, her ladyship enjoined me 
to observe the strietest secrecy concerning it to 
whomsoever 1 might meet abroad, and likewise to 
shun as mnch ax possible any of»my English ac- 
quaintances whom I might ehraoe to encounter." 

" The same instructions were given to me," re* 
samed Gnrsoo, " coupled with the earnest recom* 
meodatlon to carry on all my proceedings with the 
stealthiness of a spy and the secrecy of a bravo— to 
prefer Inrkinga and watchings by night to any es- , 
piala by day— to take a feigned name- preserve a 
^strict tnet^nifo— live humbly and lodge obscnrely, 
so as to avoid attracting especial notice— and care- 
fully refrain from communication with any one 
who, being in a position to recognise me, might 
mention the fact on writing to friends in Eiqpbiitd." 

"All these telly perfectly with my instrit^ofia," 
observed Malpas. "The object of thit mkwien of 
mine is a most delicate one. 1 set oat from England 
with oidere to repair to the south of Eumpp-^uoer * i 
tain where her Royal HigSiims the FrinoesB of 
Wales waareaiding at the time— Upd by tome means 
or other form an acquatatange with one of three 
yonng ladies-^" 

"The Misses Owen," added Outmm. "My in* 
atruotiona were precisely the Same. I had already 
^ard eomething of thet Owen family, altheogb 
peraonaliy unacquainted, with either of the ladies; 
and I was notaltogether nurpriiad when Lady Sack* 
villa assared metM theee three sistera are anything 
but patterns of virtue. Her ladyehip aocord^ly 
led me to expect tiiat I should probably experieii^' 
but little diAotthy in fotming an intimate aeqipnntF 
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with w tb«m, wbichersr it wore tbftt ^pel- w« hm gcpwo T^rtfcilcif^ i9M;iq|Ui^ during 
tot might firit throw iu my way— paf^ wuelc» that ihe tovihl py awpw gipi aht 
« AH thM? mhreMotaiioiM w^ra likewipo B^do to iu hunit opt iangtog In igy wpP gif Ipgoiry 
mo.** intemiptfld tfalpas: *and indeed, 1 have whypeeaimpt he Jp 4 M hay^ip eaoh other's 
fbood that every eyilable LadK Sachvilje uttered arms beneath the roof pf Ihe fMla pa in any dwelU 
relative to the Owens— that is to say, judging by the ipg-place to whioh 1 mighi prufKlff 0 tTHpeport 

beautiful JEimn*— ** » ^ her? Thpe atapdi the glfair wjfb me: apd after 

** Ana 1. judKiug by the toder ap4 aop^wpal lep*^ more thap three abeppoe IjrAn ^ojslapA 

timental Julia,” observed the pqblemau, ^in whoee during whyeh 1 have beep fey ppwards of nine 
arms I experienced elyiian rapturaa during the wpelep danoing attendance on Mies* Emma^ the 

paB( night ” real and*^ actual bnainesa of my piuMipo remains 

**Tben were we dote peighbopF^^ eontmved jiyst wbaye it was.” 

Malpas : for Emma told my tha| her ipofh wat ** 4pd 1 pm bound to make pnoiaely the same 
next to Julia's— and in Emma’a.vi&a b#p { bi^n admission,” observed the EarL **Eowit ie quite 
sleeping for the last seven nights." ' clear that Lady Sackvillp is hiendlj lp the Princess 

I know not bow ypp fared with- your Emms/ of Wales—” 
resumed the Bari of Caipipi | ** bpt 1 am afraid that "No doubt,” exclaimed llfalpaa : "pnOishe iaaware ' 
1 shall have tome di^odw IP bandipg ^iss ypllp of certain ooyert dosygna yrhiPb are entertaiuea 

to my purposes ” « egainst her Royd Higbiyess's peace apd comfoit. 

**My instrubtions were to sopt# exfeut of a tWftr Qf thuae designs it js evident enmigt* tbat.the 
fold oharaeter/ oliyserved Malpas, taking up the throe Owepf pre the ii^trumeoU apd agipuat tunu 
thread of the diepourse in bia yum, " Lady Sack- it is either to^paralyxe their efforts wbih* they pre 
villfl directed me either to insinuate noip* m the ^ripeow'e service, jor else tp FomwJp two of 
pletely into the confidence of one of these Owen them alfegether ftom the sphere pf^efriDitoiev. 
girls- glean ftsm her all the secret ppceedttus of ous intents, thi^t you and I hpre beep entrusted 
herself and sisters— and frustrate to the best oT my with onr present missions.*' 
endeavour those designs which should miligte " Tpu have put tlie whole a^ir in|o a nutshell, 
against the welfare and interests of the ^riimesi of so far as exp)a]j|fttion goes," remarked fee Errl of 
Wales— Ourzon ; ** and it i^quite cleag that as the business 
"Or else/ getumed fee Earl, **if yqp oottid not is of the most delicate, peculiar, ana even curious 
succeed in winning the oonfidpnes of one pf the Miss nature. Lady Saokviile adopted every>|wimantion 
Owens, you were to take a bold and desperate step to pretotyon and tpo from making any revela- 
towards your fair one— I mean nothing lets than tioba to eaoh other pr comparing no>fw on the sub- 
persuading her to elope with you.” * < jeqt. Bpt there is the third sister Agalha^-^i ptin* 

"Truer ejaculated Malppst "those were pre* der whether any steps have been ti^en towyuxis 
cisely the instriictione which 1 receivtolrom Lady her—" ^ e * * 

Rack ville— and it is easy tp ppmprehend thpt year's " Perhapc not,” remarked Malppp ; " ps aii events 
Were exactly the same. But fof my pprt I have it may ^e suppposed that Lady SaokvlUe, iu laying 
made but little pmgvew wife Miss Entfei in any her plani^ calculated that either you or I would be 
other matter than that of leva In ampreus pipy certain to glean the secrets of these sisters through 
and wanton spqrt she if b'cfioient enoijigh : npr ttie me4iW of at least one ot feem, and thereby 
indeed am 1 the first tutor the benefit of whose frustrate all pfOoeedUigs in any way hostile to the 
training she has enjoyed in that respedb On the Princess." 

contrary, the true pattern of a Court beauty is she— " Or else,” remarked the Earl, "Lady sackville 
all wick^ness and np virtue — a Maid of Honour jn perhaps calculated that if you and 1 succeeded in 
name only— a perfect demirep even at her tender persuading two ot the sistere to elope with us, the 
age-^" one wljp was left would be rendered, powerless for 

* "Icennot give my Julia a much better characicr/ mli^hief when deprived of the aid of her sister- 
remarked tlm Earl cf Curxon} **save and exeepU accomplices." 

that I must do the girl credit for the endeavour to " Thus far,” said Malpas, "our oonfesaions harve 
conceal her natural wantonqais as much as possible, advanced concurrently* atop by atep, on eitltp** 
Besides, 1 really do bsUsve that she loves me; and side. For my par^f do not mind adding that when 
to tell you the truth, 1 entertain aonsethiiig ipoie my missiou ia over, whiot^ver way it mny.end, 1 
than a mere transient passion ;fer her. Ifot that 1 shall look for a handsome reward. Of course if ? 
actually love her in the true sonee of ihe word ; hut am to end by persuading Miss Emmo to elope with 
1 like her, and should be by no means aorry to have me and become my rnistrese aito^ber openly, tfed 
her as a mistress for six mopt^ or so. Eutnntil avowedly, aDinebo4y*mp4 feruieh ipe wife tbf 
yesterday I could Defer even euntiive to give the means of keeping hex: and who is |o dp |b)g 
couversakon such a turn as to make her admit that ihe lady at khose iuatigation J sjfeU lpcBr<etiPh 
ahe had certain secrets whioh she kept from me; an inoufabmeef” 

and from her manner 1 am afratd fegt 4 fhall have " Then 1 am to understand/ remarked Qurapn, 
much trouble in extracting any revelations at all "that you have had no specific reward •prumito 
1 have proposed that she shall elppe with ipe i bat you? I am ip the same position: ], have aldp^ato 
eho has juiipstsd upon a mouth’s delay." * for nothing, bat have left fest^fi!i to If’enetkfa 

Ah Ifor Emma— when 1 ventured to appik to generoaj|y. .Of course she cpn obfefe 
her abani her position in the PrincGBs's bopSlfe^d," she asks for from fee P/inee; pnd 1 do^nhfthmk 
resumed Mifems* " with the hope of dj-gwiiig her that a Marquisto* wl^h ewme good sigecuim of 
into a eenversattou '<npn the subject, she has al- three or four feou^aud a year, wtjl he too much 
ways avoided the diseoprse in some mischievously foroU the anxiety, trouble, and anoyance 1 am 
mirthful manner ; and whed 1 have proposed, since undergoing. As for Juii^ it would be necsssarjr 
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to provide for her ’hereafter, should 9 he become 
my miii^ess openly: and of course Veuetia #111 
famish fbe meaus for all tbiat’* 

Lady Satikville must do it,** observed Malpat, hii 
Up Gurlihg with a peculiar smile of malignant tri- 
umph : ** fo^ do ydtt not eeib OUTSon*’ that the has 
placed hethttlf entifOly in Out ^wer f In thp oourse 
which she is f htsauig she is secretly befriending the 
Prinoeei of Wales; and therefore she ia opposing 
herself to the Prince.*^ • 

** Yes,*' ezolaiined Curzon ; ** fiut I do hot sup- 
pose that you will find it necessary to use threats or 
coercion toOards^Lady Sackville in order to obtaiu 
a suitable reoompenie for ybur present Services But, 
by-ihe-bye, was it she #h0 released you Bom yonr 
little difilouUiesf— and if so, how on earth did you 
*mKnage to insinustd yourself again into her 
favour !** 

** Oh 1 I managed to make mytpeaoe with bee,** 
exolgimed Malpaa^ atauminn a aelf-suffioient air. 
** But as for the way I got out of the iLbig’s Beneb^** 
he eonththedt inwardly chuckling at the itba of be- 
ing mked the gueidon hyihe iSitband of the very 
woman #ho had transmitted hbn die mesnsfhr the 
porposs^^-^'^thateriiiof churse done through my own 
resoureei,'* 

" Well, #et1, we need not wander away from the 
immediate topic Of our disoonrse,**^ etclalmed the 
Earl of CorzoO. ** l^rom all t||at has now taken 
place between Us, it is pretty clear that Our mission 
on ‘the Contiwent is thmme— thatwe are acting ac- 
cording to the instructions of the same employer— 
and that our purauits,in fact| have become identical. 
Perhapis, all thinga considered, we mSy fhrthcr our 
views by eohyiUing each otheri and to a certain ez> 
tent acting in conaert— although of course it molt 
remain a profbond secret from everybody that we 
have thus met Not a word to Emma on your side 
—not a word to Julia on mine : and in our commu- 
nications with Lady Saokville— for I presume you 
write to her occasionally, as 1 also do->^iiot a syllable 
must Blip from the pen calculated to betruy the cir- 
cumstance of out meeting tud the good understand- 
ing which haa leiulted. ttt mote ways than one we 
may serve each other*#views.** 

** Assuredly so,** responded Malpas, inwardly re- 
loioing at being thus restored to so friendly a fgOting 
with the Earl of Oarzoti* ** And no# let us d^i- 
berate upon the best manner in which we can pro- 
ceed, |6 aa to bring the bUsiDesarWherein we are con- 
cerned to a spaldy lasue.'* 

<• Itbat is ail aim most 8iocerq)y to be desired,'* 
Maculated CutZone "for^l am heartyMiok*of the 
hidMid-aeak ogbitenoe llhich 1 am leEding; and 
wem it not for preaSht consolation in the shape of the 
charming Ju1ia*s fiVOtua, and the hope of fhture re- 
ward, t do not think that I could prosecuce thO bull- 
nesa much farcbOr. iBut nrhat .OBn you suggest 
h6#Oghwo pbHiibly opnipsl either of |bj8e sisters 
to be egpltoit as to their ieoret proceedings 
^i^oOUrte iaa dilllcitltbii^ remarked Malpai. 

Sto^vUle espeeiaily declared that she would 
not toe adopt dUedt fcnd positive meaautot to 
expMtbeto l^rll to iblPBacess,** 

"Ne^arwotod I Aeeh.** said Gimios, emplto’^ 
HiMiUyi t>|^4^Aattteanbmoitoly betosy 
kto llMMiib and thiis4atito ihe igoominioui die- 
iiM of toe poor girl I but t would ditoovir ksr 
tomtom if pos^e, in c^ to frustrate the desigbs 
toll reveideA Of else— which is much better*^! 


should like to contrive something that woald bring 
matters to a oriiis at once, and compel Emma to 
dope with you and Julia with me ; sd that the oeoea- 
sity should osise for this larking, stealthy, aneaking, 
hoIe-and^orUer kind of ematenee, and that it should 
have an end.** 

^ Well then, let us lay mfr heads, together and 
aee whai we edU thinly e(** rentoirked Colonel 
Malpas, drating hls diiif In i confidential manner 
still more eiosOly to that of the Earl of Curzon. 

But here we tnust leave Venetli^s two cmiesapea 
for ihe ptbscftt, to disousa their plans,— while we 
transport the reader's attontiou bduk to England. 

, %• ‘ 

‘CHAPtBB CXtVlt. 
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It will be remembered that ar^ouglit the letters 
which Yenetla cnamined on the ocoasiun when 
she received the pearls from Lord Leveson, was 
one written by Miss Bathursi etrongly recommend- 
ing the ueeesllty of maldug immediate prorisl )a 
for l^rs. AHrathhot and her daughter Penelope. 
Lady Saokville had accordingly used her influence 
with toe Prince for this purpose; and the rrsmt 
was the appointment of Mrs. Arbuthnot to All 
a vacancy which occurred in the Queen’s 'house- 
hold by thee resignation of Lady ^esoott, and 
toe snbsequent nomlnatloii Of Alias Penelope to 
toe post of Afaid uf Honour likewise in the Queen’s 
establtthinent. 

• Lady Preshoit had resignsd her mtuaitlon of 
Bed-Chambi# Woman skor^ alter toe scene at 
Lady Wenloidfb, some perttoatars of whioh had 
got iioise4 abroad: god thus was it that Mrs. 
Arbuthnot hid' hoen enablsd to sHde gently and 
comfortably Into tttot berth;. Behold tomfore this 
Iwitj and her daughter Ptllelope now fairly in- 
duotod into a Gourt’ llfo, through the influenee at 
Tenetia,— wtth good salaries, aud handsome aparb> 
msnts at Windsor Castle. 

Mrs. Arbuthnot was a woman who ha l long lived 
byjbelng toady, dueiitia, or companion to toosc* 
Into whose households she could obtiin rOcom- 
mendatioDB, or into whose favour she could ia- 
gratiate bersplf— and thus it was a m )st importaut* ' 
eveutfor her to obtain so good a sitnation aa the 
one above mentioned, thoroughly worldly- tnltided, 
and having too long been compelled to live upon 
her ** wits ” to have retained nmoh df her oTigiB- 
ally good Principles, she cotisidered selLMitoKMIt 
to be the dominant aim of existeneo; ifid#llMl 
abe gazed open her daughter it wai Willi tba bupg 
toat she would tUake the best of tbe ogpirtfiAlly 
bow afforded het;^to oduttoet aotoe ridlMAbMtobua 
maitiagaii or form some stiB tooee tfikbdile M- 
towwm. Fhr, be it ondersMd ihil Hra. Arbgto. 
not was one of those deteaMiiBtolitoilibri Whb Wbuld 
sooner see toeiy daughtoto^ beedflie toe mbtreases 
of rich iueu than toevfrtob'^lir pMtor wnei;-and 
Mrs. Arbnthnot did hbtllft IP itolbilltotod PefiS. 
lope to do her best to mm toe intoto hf the 
rc^al prinoes-^na itote eng— fmt toe 

Priooe Regent tflaetoll W|ltoHbbi 

Miss Penelope tom toato^hto torrified fcy toe 
numuerfoitoitolitoiltottWtoto . 

for Mrs. At^bufkiifii did m deem A beoessmt to : 
adopt mueh embtgaflgr ^ Utogaege when totoii , 
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eatinfp her worldly doctrines. The yoaog lady, 
beioflr past twenty-five years of aife, was quite old 
enough to understand her mother's meaning, and 
quite virtuous enough to recoil from it. She had 
little maudlin sentimentalism about* her, and no 
prudery : but was not sufficiently depraved in mind 
to be willing to surrender up her person to the 
first princely bidder. The ** innate virtue of the 
.woman was not totally spoilt within her, although 
she had been placed in situations that fully opened 
her ^ eyes to the intrigues and immoralities of 
fashionable life. She herself had howuver re^^ 
mained pure in body, and only partially oontami- 
nated in mind and at all events, ao we have 
before observed, she possessed a suffioient amouirt 
of proper feeling to render her heartily athamed 
ot tlie base and almost undisguised recommenda- 
tions proffered by her mother. ^ 

In personal appearance, tPenelope was not exactly 
beautiful-^nof yet handsome : ^ut she was a fine 
young woman, with a well dev^oped figure, an 
animated countenance, luxuriant hair, and large 
bright eyes. She moreover possessed a brilliant 
set of teeth — a pair of ripe red lips, whence the 
most luscious Isisses might to all appearances be 
culled— and a clear healthy complexion. Her Voice 
was flute-like and well calculated to stir upjbhe 
amorous emotions of the susceptible temperament: 
her arms wen aomewhat too robust for perfect 
symmetry, b|it splendidly rounded aqd brilliantly 
polished— and her feet and ankles were equally 
tauitless in their ssnlptutal perfection, though evi- 
dently belonging to limbs that were largely and 
eve Q massively formed. Her bust was on the ssm^ 
fine scale— the bosoms being large wlthcmt luxu- 
riance, and full without day detrinmat to thqir 
firmness. There was a certain amn^tloo in her 
looks which might be mistakea at a first gUmce 
for boldness— but a clofe and steadier survey would 
show that it was only the liveliness of good spirits, 
commingling aq it were with the thoughts that 
naturaliy belonged to the experience of a young 
woman who was already verging towards the ripe 
age of twenty-six. 

Such was Penelope Arbulhnot : and when dressed 
in the tasteful elegance of her walkiug-oostume, 
with the long ringlets showering down from under 
the brims of a large fashionable bonnet-^r arranged 
in the splendour of satin or velvet when her toilettg 
for the dinner-table or the evening party was oom- 
pleted— the new Maid of Honour was of striking 
and brilliant appearance. Indeed, as she occupied 
her place at the royal diauer-table,«or moved 
amidst the gay throng in the gilded saloon, she 
would have been pronounced a handsome woman 
by even a critical observer: and thns without 
actual perfection of features, but with only a 
tolerable regularity ef profile, she was calculated 
to pass qs one of the most brilliant ornaments of 
the Court and fashion. 

The Prince Begent had lately visited Windsor 
Castle much oftener than had pieviously been his 
won^ because he was now very sertously thinking 
of finding a husband for his daughter the Princess 
Charlotte, whose character was daily developing a 
higher spirit and a growing impatienoe of control. 
Beiug resolved to marry her off-hand, it became 
seoeosary for the Priq|oe to make a fitting selection 
sf a husband for her ; and in this very important i 
matter was it requisite hint he should hold fro- < 


quent coniultatioas with his Spother the Quoep. 
Hence those* numerous visits to Windsor which he 
had recently paid: igid on these pooasionDho had 
been led to take speeialv notice of Penelope. 

When once the Prince Regqnt fixed his eyes 
upon a woman, it was with the resolve to possess 
her;— and to this end was his mind always made 
up whenever the fancy struok him, evpn before be 
had bestowed a single reflection upon the meahs 
whereby his de(ermlnation was to be* carried out 
As for being contented with one mistress — even 
though this mistress was the most transcendently 
beautiful woman that had ever yet shone in the 
circles of fiishion— the idea was Altogether out ol 
Hhe question: for when oope away firom Carlton 
House and beyond the Influence of Yenetia's smiles, 
the Prince Regent was ms much indiued as evec^a- 
fulfil his desUuy as the moot insatiate and un- 
principled voinptpary that ever disgraced the worlds 

It was now the middle of the month of March 
at about tbs same thne that the events oooui^red 
at Geneva; and the weather in England was more 
than usually bleak and teinpestuous. Thus was it 
that m one partoilar ^ay the Prince Regent, 
having driv^ over at nn early, hoar from London 
to Windsor, found himsdf oompeUed to remain 
longer than he had intended in consequence of a 
sudden deluge of rain. Although be had made 
arraogememenlfi to return to Carlton House to 
hold a Privy Countil, and afterwards to entertain 
a party at dinner, he declared *'thgt both the 
Bight .Ronourable Councillors and the invited 
guests might go to the devil, aooner than he 
would ran the miance of being dragged, even in a 
close oarriage> along flooded roads and with the 
rain beaUng strong enough to^Hb'iu thewin- 
doWB." He aeoordingly remained to pass the day 
at Wiiffisor Castle ; and as in the evening there 
were no gnests at the dinner-table— merely tiie 
Queen, the Princess Augusta, the Ladies, Lords, 
nnd Gentlemen of her Majesty’s household— tho 
Prince was enabled to place himself next to Pone 
lope. The King who was more than usually mad 
just at this period, and was prone to the perform- 
ance of strange unkiugly antios, was kept close in 
his owu private apartment; and the Prinoess Char- 
lotte, the Prince Regent’s daughter, being some- 
what fbdisposed, also remained in her own chamber. 

^he circle at the royal dinner-table was there- 
fore limited uppn this occasion; and the Prince, 
being thus enabled the more easily to throw 
off all unnecessary ceremonial rrestraint, gave 
way to those gdleties of conversation in which 
be excelled so much. *Peuolope not only pos- 
sensed a natural flow of good spirits, but. was 
also quick, sprightly, and ready-witted in her 
discourse; and she toerefore shone on the present 
occasion to oonslSerable advantage. The Prince 
was more than ever pleased with her;— and as he 
beheld«tlfb%wlour heightening upon her ^eeks, 
enhancing the animation of her looks, and peering 
additional floods of lustre into ‘her fipe ‘eyes, he 
thought within himself that he had oftsif taken the 
trouble to make a less worthy and desirable eon- 
quest than this. 

PenelopA however, was perfectly hmoeent in thns 
developtng her^ttraoti^e qualtties in so provooa- 
tive a manner towards the Prince, flhe had no 
nkerior design^-she did not even by herself ont to 
attract his notice: her behaviour was the natural 
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Que«u And the ladies in attcndanci*. l>n entering 
the spacious and ffoi^couhlydu'iiisliuii salodti, 
the Prince looked hastily around in search of 
Penelope; and to his chutfrin he observed that 
site was occupyitiif a seat as close . as possible to 
the Queen.— so that even if he accosted her, lie 
could not possibly breathe the sli;;htest syllable in 
her ear without being' overheard by his prim, 
starch, vinegar- looking ruother. But alone on a 
sofa, at a considerable distance from the lire 
around which the rest of the royal party had 
gathered, Mrs, Arbuthnot was seated^: and the 
Prince, as if in a kindly patronising courtelEiy to« 
wards an elderly lady, went and placed hlilkself by 
her side. ^ ^ 

**Mrs. Arbuthnot,’* hi aaidt throwing into bis 
manner all the affability that was one of the ingre- 
dients of the hypocrisy which he knew so well 
' lu)W to assume for his own purposes, — was 
much delighted in having the opportunity to use 
luy ii.iiaduce with tay august mother, and obtain 
! for you that post which Lady Prescott so suddenly 
I vacated," 

< And 1 am charmed,** responded Mrfe, Arbuth- 
; not, "in having this opportunity of expressing to 
I your lioyal Highness the lively sense of gri^titude 
! which I experience for the favour thus shown to 
me : and likewise 1 must avail myself of the <pre- 
sent occasion to thank you with equal sincerity on 
behalf of ipy daughter, for whom your Royal 
Highness wrs graciously pleased to use your 
influence." 

"Ah I your daughter— ‘to be surer i^aid tlio 
Prince, affeutiiig to be reminded of iHlttl was Ml 
well known to him idready: **th;ai tumdsome 
young lady who sat peil to me at tiie dtno^-table 
just now, is your daughtsi^l reooffeutl By the 
by, she whs at CarltoU HttttSe dildbg you, my 
dear madam, that dgbt #beu had the private 
theatricals." * 

" To be sure, your Ruyal Highness," answered 
Mrs. Arbuthnot. 

"Well, bui 1 do not tliiuk that we all behaved 
very properly on that occasion— did wo ?" said the 
Prince ; " after supper, if 1 remember right, there 
wa*? some kissing and toying.” 
i " Oh ! yes— a little ,** observed Mrs. Arbuthnot. 

"But wherever your royal Highness is, eveiybody 
* is so gay and happy." t 

"Yes— bat if your daughter is unmarried— aUd 
at her age too," said the Prince, lowering hh tone, i 
"that kind of amusement is rather dangerous. 
Ki'ses, you know, my dear Mrs. Arbuthnot, Are the 
flowers which one gathers on the fureshold of 
paradMc ; but the boM and venturous one often 
follows up the advantage, and taking elysinm as 
it were by storm, plucks the forbidden fruit." 

" t can iissure you, sir," Teplied Mrs. Arbuthnot, 
"that my daughtef— without being a prude, re- 
member— is a >oui)g woman of prudence/ 

"No doubt of it, Mrs. Arbuthnot," interrupted 

the Prince ; " hut ’* ^ 

"And 1 was going to observe," oontinupd 
the lady, " that although such little kissing, and 
toyiUgi and trifling dalliances to which >H)ur RdyM 
Highness has altuded, may smooth down all the 
asperities of a womaifs virtue, yet still the virtue 
itself may remain intact.’* 

"Though deprivwl of some of its strongest 
defences— eh ? Is that vour meaning, my dear 
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madam?* inqmrpd the Priiiee, laughing, through 
speaking in a low and guarded* tone. 

" 1 think that such was uiy ineauiiig," rosponded 
Mrs. Arbuthnot, smiling, but with a sort of 
subdued sigiiificaiicy." 

" How is it, my dear madam," asked the Prince, 
"that you irave not, managed to find a husband 
for your daughter yet?" 

"Really your Royal Highness Should direct 
Parliament to levy a tax upon bachelors,'* an- 
swered the Bed'Cliamber Woman, again smiling. 
" But it* is strange, considering that Penelope has 
moved in the very best Society — that she is highly 
accomplished— and, as your Aojsal Highness per- 
ceives, is not Ill-looking.*’ 

" lli-looklng I” he echoed. " On the contrary— 
she is a verv fine giri-^a vefy line giri^Mor young 
woman, rather hetwe^ M Of six-and-tweiily. 1 
should say, if it were nut rode to guess a lady’s 
age -ripe ae thd peeseh— " 

" Ae h^ 8{r. I foel at the eo.mpH- 
ment that yott ^os pay my daughter: and though 
1 say It^ who Ofo her parent^ she is decidedly one 
of t^ftiMildigOrehlevereaWv Her milliner as- 
sured me teiorning'-~Rttt reallyf your Royal 
HigbMle ifBtm think me very indiscreet,^ $ald ti e 
wi^ WeMM rib OOdilehly latemoptiwg h^ielf, and 
appearing to be much shocked at the idea of 
having cotumit^ed a sad solecism hi pn^pfiety and 
decency. v. 

"Pray on," said the Prince, "You were 
speaking trith the very Pardonabld pride of n 
mother ; and it pleases me to hear a fond and ai' 
fectieukte pareht thus dlMConrse. Pray gp on, 1 
repeat. Ton were telliiig me that your daughter’s 
milliner passed some opinion ? .doubt it was 
to the effect that Miss Peneiopecis one of the best 
made young hudiee^-^" 

"'How, to speak candidly, it v6as an observation 
|0 that effect," said Mrs. Arbuthnot, who from the 
comer of her eye was attentively watching all the 
! evidences of those rising passions which she was 
thus methodically and cunningly provoking on tint 
p::n of the Prince: then, as she observed the 
colour deepening on hi.s cheeks, the salacious suck- 
ing of his lips, and the gfoating expression WMtIi 
which his eyes plunged acro'-^s the room to tix 
theiqselves upon Peuci.ipe, she coutioued in a low 
mid confidential whisper, " ln<!eed. sir,t'ne milliner 
dec'ared that of all the ladies belonging to the 
Court and AAstocracy who patronise her esta- 
blishment, not one is so symmetrically and at the 
same time so firg:ly termed as rny daughter." 

"Ton should marry *her— you should marry 
her," said the Prince, in the hurried tone of his 
aroused desires. " It would be a positive aiu tc 
suffer such a splendid creatnre to stand the chance 
of dying an old maid." 

" It is easy to Asof marry heri^ remarked the as- 
tute Mr|. ^Ybttthnot : " but it is not so ■ easy tc 
proGufe a good match; and sooner than t^he 
should become the wife of a popr or ob9care*ifldi- 
vidunl-*— •* 

" Ah ! 1 perceive you are a lady of great pru- 
dence," obsetved the Prince, now begliming to 
entertain U faint suspicion that it was not alto- 
gether without a motive that Mrs. Arfmtbnot had 
struck into tails somewlAt extraordinary line of 
discourse : but determined at once to put her to 
the test and ascertain whether his suspicion was 
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well foanded or not,*he raid in ^ low Yoice, and 
fixing a peculiar luok upon her, **Soine very 
prudent 2 ^d oareftil mammas prefer that their 
daughters should rich' men% mistresses than 
poor men's wives.” • 

“The morality ifiay be bad," returned Mrs. 
Arbuthnot, pdrfecily unabashed, ^ but' the worldly 
wisdom of the maxiGh cannot be disputed.” 

*'Are you rBahy serious in this obaerration f” 
inquired the Pxinoe, with a certain purpose still 
more plainly expressed in his look. * 

*' I can assure yon, sir, I never was more ‘serious j 
in my life,” responded the wily wiiman. 

"But the maxinsmay be only one which you rs- 
commend to others,” urged the Prince, "without 
perhaps any Intention of practising it yourself?^' 

^ " Then were my sincerity indeed somethiog to 
beTiilipagDed,” rejoined Mrs. Arbuthnot. " But 
’tis otimrwise. What I ptreadi I am prepared to 
practise.” * 

" A«d if some one were to ppt you to I3ie test f 
said tiie Prince, in a still more confidential tone 
tlirin before. « 

"It ali depends on who t)M person might be,” was 
the immediate response. 

"Let us suppose a case,” resumed his Eoyo) 
lligimess. " We will, then, for argument’s sake, 
imagine that one of my brothers— a Prince of the 
Blood Royal — should make overfires to MLis 
Penelope,: as a matter of course it could not be 
for )ier to become ids wife, it must be to make 
her his inistrefs. Now,*hrhat would be tbe answer 
in such a case ?** 

'* 1 crnuiot positively declare what my daughter's 
response would be,” returned Mnfu Arbuthnot : " bi^t 
I know very .w|^ll that if I were constiltcd in the 
matter 1 should ucU only give my advice, but also ! 
use my induence to compel an a^mative reply.” 

"Now indeed may we soon understand each 
other,” said ids Royal Highness, speaking 
quickly and in a tone of excitement: "let 
us suppose that instead of being one of my 
brotiiers wilo made the overture whereof we have 
spoken, it was 1— the Prince Regent^who ven- 
tured to breathe such a proposition in your ears 
relative to your handsdme daughter Penelope !” 

*' I shou'd consent at once and unhesitatingly," 
answered the wo'ldly-raindcd mother: for shq|Saw 
full well that the Prince Regent was perfect]^' 
serious in what he said. 

"Then, without another word. We understand 
each other,” rejoined his Royal Highness, fixing 
upon her a look of the deepest meaning. " This 
niglit— ' 9 

" Yes— this night— if your Royal Highness wills 
it,” answered Mrs. Arbuthnot, iti a low but firm 
voice : then after a few momouts' hesitation, she 
said, " Her Mi^esty will doubtletou retire early, asia 
her wout— «nd immediately afterwards 1 will re- 
present to my daughter tbe honour wlpch yonr 
Royal Highness intends her. Then if ydu wiU 
await mo here, or |u aqy other room, 1 will rejoin 
your Roya^'Hlghiiess as speedily as possible——” 
"GoodP said the Prince. "But do you not 
observe how the handsome Penelope regards ns at 
this moment? Is there not a certain uueasifiees— 
a certain snspiclon— in her Joofcs ?” 

" Yes— there may be, ^replied thes mother : "for 
1 have already assured you, sir, that Penelope ia u 
virtuous young woman " * 
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" Though pernaps more or lees prepared Vo lose 
her virtue when somewhat hardly pressed,” addea 
the Frioce. " But here— within the walls of this 
castle— she is oompletelg in my power. We will 
try persuasiim first; and if that will not do, then 
force must be resorted to. But if you, as her 
mother, give your con«eut— ” 

" Let us hope that Penelope will too well appre- 
ciate the honour that is intended her,” said 
Mrs. Arbuthnot, "not to receive your Royal ; 
Highness with suitable respect.” | 

Then for some few minutes longer did the vile 
woman an(f the voluptuous Prince remain in deep 
md earnest discourse, uotil all the details of the 
ytfamotts hgt^in were folly settled and the terme 
were ftxe^ whereupon the mother waa to surrender 
her daughter into the arms of the roysi volup- 
tuary. 


CHAPTER CXXVllI. 

TUB MOTHER AN2> DAUUllTER. 

It wai^eleven o’clock. The Queen bad retired to 
her suite of apartments, attended by timse ladies 
whose tarn it was to wait upon her tliat night, 
while Peneioi>e, withdrawing to her own chamber, 
was closely followed by her mother. 

The bed-ro»m abided to the maid of^onour was 
at tbe end of a long passage, and wae situated in a 
somf'what retired position. It was in one of tlie 
oldest portions of tbe castle, and bad a certain 
antique gloominess of appearance. Tbe window 
was small— the walls were ehtes— and as the flour 
was below thwdevel of the eorrfdor commuidcatiug 
therewith, there was a deseaiit of two or three steps 
into the nmm. Altogether, it folly answered the 
deroriptbn of one of tliose oh«mbers which the iinsgi- 
nation of the romance-writer or novelist loves to 
envelope in loneliness and mystery ; but until this 
particular night Penelope had experienced no ap - 
prehension with regard to the secluded positioa 
ind cheerless aspect of her apartment. 

" pother,” said the young lady, the m imeiit she 
and her parent entered the room, " I know not how 
it is, but I foel a presentiment of evil creeping over 
me and shp looked very hard in Mrs. Arbuih- * 
net’s face. 

"Nonsense, my dear girl P exclaimed the wily 
woman. " So far from evil thrsateuing yno, 
fortune is preparing to shed its golden beams 
upon yonr^ead.” 

"Ah!” ejaculated Penelope, with that abruptiiau 
of tone and sharp quick movement of die head 
which showed that Crotndier mothei'a words she hid 
just received the eoRfirmation of a suspieiea which 
had been bauntieg her all i the Uuec part of the 
evening. " But periiaps you wHl^explMu yogrulf ?” 
she added with assum^ colduesst 

"Penelope,” ^aponded bar motlwrt "if you were 
a girl of sixtean or seventoeit, 1 should exptrienoe 
some difficulty in euteriug Upon a eertain topic: 
but as you iiave rsaefaed i» sge at which your ex- 
perience is to a csrMdu egtent matured, X need 
scarcely adopt any sephistty or circumloeution in 
ordo* to explain my msaning. Be8idea» you have 
already comprehiwvM it— I pee by your rainnsr | 
ftiat you haver 
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'* Tci—l am indesd fearful that I haTe,” replied 
the Meid of Hoacur: **aBd if my Ruipioion be true 
r-4f my iurmiee be correct— Oh, theo it will bo a 
sad aad fatal'^hour for me— for it will teach me to 
despise and contemui porhape even to hate my own 
mother !" 

*' Penelope, this is ridioulous— this is ^eposterous 
-4hit is absurd on your part!” exclaimed Mrs> 
Arhuthnot. **lt is impossible that you can in 
reality be so squeamish. When 1 bad you up from 
the country first of all, to pasaafittr daya with me 
at,Acaoia Cottage, did I not explain to you for what 
purpose 1 had been placed as a oom^anion and 
duenna about the poison of Venetia Trelawney, aa 
Lady Saekvilie then was t— -did Inot i3l|][yott that it 
waa destined for her to beeomo the mutima of tb4 
Prince, to the consammatien of wliioti aim all 
arraugements were then tending t— and did you not 
appear to envy Venetia the brilliant pgsUion which 
her friends were endeavnnring to obtain for her? 
Did you nOt, moreover, aid me in flattering and 
complimenting liei t— did you not alto aasiat me in 
performing the part of a spy upon her actions, so as 
to prevent the probsbility of Jier escape from that 
track in which the waa a mere puppet moving ac- 
cording to theuwill of those who aecreily puljpd the 
strings ? Did you nor, 1 ask, enter with spirit into ; 
all the proceedings whereof 1 am now apeakiogj” 
Trusl** cried Penelope, with evident impatience: 
tfien flinging her flashing looks upon Mrs. Arbuth- 
not, she exQlaimed, ** But all tbatcis no reason 
why my own mother should make a bargain to sell 
me to the Priaoe of Wales 1" 

** Foolish girl r immediately i^oined Mrs. Ar- 
bttthnot: *'do you mean to spurn the hand whick 
fortune extends towards^ou ? Pause for a moment 
and reflect You h Aemow on opporttioity of rising 
to rank and fortune, like Venetia—"*” 

Aye— but Venetia was prudent snougb to marry 
beforehand,” cried Pgnelope, '*and thus make the 
nuptial garment a cloak for her amour with his | 
lioyal Highqpaa. Now, understand me well, 
mother! Were 1 married to a complaisant has- 
band— like Horace, fur instance— 1 should most 
probably tread precisely iu Venetia’s path if the 
opportunity were afforded: but 1 will not oonseijt to 
ha bought and sold in the manner which the Pnooe 
and youraelf seem to have settled between you. 
liemember, the oonsequenoea of an |inout to au 
unmarried woman may be disgrace and ruin I If 
Venetia should become a mother, there is a legiti- 
mate father for her child: but if my aurreoder were 
to involve me in euob an embarrassment, should 1 
not be ruined altogether f Besides, once to all, my 
mind revolts from the idea of being thue banded 
over to tiie arms of a sensualist: and thus you see, 
mother, 1 have quite prudence and virtue enough to 
tell you frankly that 1 am not yet prepared to be- 
come tha mistress of the Prineet” 

** Agqjn 1 say that yon ara a looUab self-willed 
girl ” exclamiued Mrs. Arbothoot angrily. ** Totally 
mind to your owu iniereste, you wjtl not listen to 
reasons Here yon arc, nearly twenty-six years of 
age— still unmarried— and still without a suitor 
for your hand. Although liaudsoiue, you are now 
no ehioken, my dear; and beiag foiiuneleee, yon 
have no epeoial attraction to induce any ^b 
nobtoaan to make you his wife. Believe me, then, 
your prospeota with rpgard to marriage are by no 
means briUiant under present circumstances. As 
# 


for your virtue, it is no reoQnmeudatiou now; bo- 
cause few. will give you credit for possessing it at 
your age. But euppose you yield to the solioits- 
tions of the Prince— suppose that you become his 
mistress— we should^take care to have the ciroum- 
stanee whispered about; and then many a younger 
sou of the nobility will be anxious to scours your 
hand. Thus what you may call your lota of virtue 
would no donbt end in proonring^ you an excel' 
lent match ; and thus also, by the sacriflee of your 
honour^ will you exidbit the real prndenoe uf a 
woman'uf the world.” 

” No— 1 cannot— I will not yield to this base and 
degradingsophistry 1 ** exolaime^ Penelope. ” Now, 
mother, leave me 1 Another word from your lipe 
upon this snldeot, and 1 shall bate yon 1 ** 

"Bub my dear Penelope,” argued the vile 
woman, ** do listen to reason—** 

*‘ God forgive you, mother, for thos seeking to 
prostitute yonn own daughter I ” said the young 
lady, the tears running down her eheeke. 

•* Ah ! you weep, my oldid— you weep ?” eaiu Mrs. 
Arbuthuoti^asuddeu thought inspiring her with a 
diabolic pimpting ho|r to turn this emotion on 
her daughter's part to serve the infamous purpose 
she had in view. *' Yes— you Weep, 1 say ! But far 
more bitter will be your tears when yon behold your 
mother suddeuly stricken down by a misfortune 
the consequenij^es of which will redound upon your 
own head.” , 

** A misfortune 1” qjaoulated Penelope. ‘ **WhBt 
me.iuyou?** •<- * 

**lmeaD, daughter,” replied Mrs. Arbuthnot, 
” that I am threatened by a remorseless creditor 
—a creditor fora large sum, contracted some 
years ago— yon remember when I was compelled 
to break up our establishment iie^a^^oy Street? ** 

** Yes, yes,” emd Penelope, in the quick and ex- 
cited lone of sttspense, ** Go on, mother— go 
on,” 

**Wen, this creditor of whom 1 speak had lost 
sight of me nntil within these last few weeks: but 
now peroeiviog my name in the Court CiroUlar, he 
has found me out— he hss been to the castle— and 
be has declared that if within a week I pay him not 
the amount, he will have mo dragged away to pri- 
son!’* 

** Heavens— the threatened disgrace!** ejacu- 
}ate<f Penelope, iu oousteruaiion. 

*** Yes,** continued Mrs. Arbuthnot, now appear- 
ing to sob blttesly ; *'it would be my ruin— my utter 
min— and yours also, unfoituoste girl I You know 
bow partionlsr—j^ow very particular the Queen is, 
and she would st onoe dismiss me from my situa- 
tiou. Then, bow ooold you possibly retain yours ? 
The sense of degradation and of shame would 
compel you to resign: yon could not possibly re- 
main at Oonrt whye, all the world knew that yonr 
mother was the inmgtc of a debtor's gaol 1 ** 

I * But thh debt, mother,** exoltimed Penelope, 
jwith hiA^iog ezoltement, ”what is the 
I amount?** • 

** Nearly four thousand pounds, witg the in- 
terest,” was the response: and Mrs. Arbuthnot 
cuntiuued to sob^aod rook herself to and fro ob 
the ohair in which abc was seated. 

■'Four tboussttd poiyids!'’ q|aeulsted Praelopot 
frightened .at the magnitude of the debt. *'And 
must it sU be raised st one mqimmtf Can we 
not mortgage ottr sslsries, or s portion of them P* 
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**ltwe could, how sAould we be qiabled to main* 
tiin our position atCo'nrt ?" demanded Mrs. Arbuth- 
nOt. " Wcyild you feel comfortable in being pointed 
at as shabby f— would you like tif appear constantly 
in the same dres&es— faded sllbs— soiled satins^ 
dirty gloves— —No,* no-^it is ridiculous! Be- 
sides, even if all this were possible, the creditor will 
DOC wait: hO y merciless! A warrant is already 
• issued against me— and the bailiffs will come to- 
morrow—’* . 

** Good heavens, ean all this betruftr otjed Pe- 
nelope, now a prey to the deepest anguish. 

**True!” exclaimed her mother, with a start of 
apparent indignatloQ and surprise. Do you think 
that I would thus torture your feelings for mere 
amusement? But stop— I will fetch from my own 
rpom certain letters which will prore— '* 

V Enough, mother— I believe you!’* laid Pene- 
lope, her momentary incredulity suddenly dissipat- 
ing in the presence of Mrs. Arbuthdht’s tone, look, 
and nmnner. ** But have yott«tiot applieil to any 
of your friends? Lady Saokville— Miss Bathurst 
—Mrs. Fitzherbert— ** , 

*'My dear Penelope, 1 h«re applied to them all, 
and they cannot assist me. I am reduced to de- 
spair— and hence wae it— I know not exactly bow 
it happened that the ditcourte gradually toidt the 
turn it did— but thus was it, 1 say, that 1 listened 
to the words which the Prince ere new breathed in ; 
my ears relative to yourself. Fora he declares that ; 
you.are bandsomo— that he loves you— that be will 
seek opportunfties of conlTerriog all possible Btirours 
upon you— and chat the individual whom eetf«tu* 
terest may induoe to become yottr husband, shall 
have honours, titles, and peuaiona heaped upon hiui. 
Thus may yoji^Penelope, become the rivd of Lady 
Sackville : thus aNo may the husband wiom you 
are certain to obtain, rise to a high posnion, like 
Lord Sackville ■ «* * 

Enough, mother!** exclaimed Penelope, ap- 
pearing to be nerved with the luddeo courage of a 
desperate resolve. **My mind is made up^that ia 
to say, if the Prince, as 1 suppose, will relieve you 
from your embarrassment?’* 

** 1 have already told you as mnoh,** hastily re- 
sponded her mother, ** Xnd therefore you coosenl?** 
she demanded eagerly and greedily. 

"Tes— 1 consent ” answered Penelope, in %Iow 
voice, while upon her cheeks the colour went and 
came in rapid transitions. *‘*Tia better that I 
should do this than that we should ifoth be rained : 
*tis better that X ahould make the sacrifice of all my 
most delioate feelings, than that we sbonld be plunged 
into the depths of poverty 

Aht now you speak like a woman of sense,'* ex- 
claimed Mm. Arbuthnot : then inclining towards 
her daughter, .ao that her lips nearly touched the 
young lady’s ear, ibe said in a low and rapid voiosb 
’’But when tbePriooe comes to ydur chamber ia a few 
miaotef, let him not be received with'cpldneu and 
reaerye. Be not unto him inanimate and plsiion* 
less as a marble statue—** 

*'Ohl IcAve me, leave me, mother!” exclaimed 
the young lady, shuddering all over with the deepest 
sente of humiliation and shame. “There is 
something ^reodAil— sye^ oven horrible— iu hesr- 
im eueh injuaetiona iimm the lipa of a. 
parent! Lkt it suffice that l iaSridfil) 

"Well, well— P will say no more,” internipiod 
Mrs. Arbuthnot: then hastily impriuting a 


upon her daughter’s cheek, she hurried frutn the 
chamber to carry the tidings of her success to the 
Prince Eegent^ who was impatiently awaiting her. 
coming in the drawing-room where the evening had 
been spent by tfag royal party. 

So soon as her mother bad withdrawn, Penelope 
began to lay aside lier apparel. She was armed 
os it were with the fortitude of a desperate reso- 
lution. Having made up .her mind to the worst, 
she abandoned herself to the current of what ap- 
peared to be her destiny— or rather, to the control 
of the strong compulsion that ruled her with ap 
imperiOBB neoeaaity. In such a mood did she 
gbther up and arrange the maases of her luxuriant 
lyur tor th^ bight: and when in a state of semi- 
nufUty shSL seated herself upon the conoh to divest 
herself of her remaining apparel, she could not 
help clasping her Itauds with a sudden paroxysm 
of anguish atitlie thought of all the cirouiustanocs 
under which ahe was abowt to surrender herself 
into the arms of the princely volnptuary. ■ 

But at the bame moment the door was gently 
opened— and his Royal Highness entered the cham- 
ber of the Maid of Hononr. 

The momant ha flung bia gase upon Pctielopo, 
he devpured as it were all her chaitns with that 
rapid burning look. He beheld her indeed as 
finely* formed as her wily mother had more tlmri 
intimated that ahe was ; and as the wing of tnp 
bird sweeps over the surface of the sea, thus p tss- 
ing from wave to wave with whirlwind speed, so 
did tbe glance of the royal sensualist travel quick 
from ohsrm to charm— from contour to contour,- 
from shoulders of firomese and whiteness to br easts 
•tUl more plump and dazzling, rising tike two 
swelling globes from the sutfac^ of an ample ciiest 
—well divideda-rich in their sculptural proporti jus 
without being too loxuriant— and each crowned 
with a delicate rose-bud. Thence did his louks 
sweep along the white and weli-ronuded arms au 
admirably modelled in their robnstness— so glow- 
ing and warm even in their wuitonese,— and be- 
I longing to a figure which, though somewhat largely 
proportioned, was perfectly symmetrical, and all 
the flowing outlines of which were developed by 
the drapery that hong loosely about it. Nor were 
the Prince’s eyes averted or arrested in that first 
sweeping glance, ere they had likewise embraced 
I the statuesque moulding of the lower limbi— so 
j fifil and robust where fullness and robustness were 
I proper— CO slender where the well-turned ankles 
I required such slenderness-^nd with the shapely 
feet so long and narrow 1 

Kotwiths&ndiug her hands were joined and her 
looks were mournfhl. when the eye of the Priuee 
thus rapidly seauned all the charms that were 
more tlW half exposed, there was ueveriheless 
a kind of languid voluptuousuem which lusug at 
the morneut a^ut that young VoUutn, and which 
at onoc seised like the intoxlogltittg ioflutnee of 
highly perfumed flowers upon senses of tlm 
Prince: so that* his brain appeared reel for I 
momeiif as he paused upon one of the descending 
steps. But tbe next instaot he sprang forward— 
he caught her In his eocdiraee— he pressed her iu 
iris arms— and mnrmdfliv some tender gyUableq 
he covered her with hi$ eareiees. I 
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CHAPTEB CXXIX. 

ABJECT GREATNESS. 

It was about ttro o’cloolc in the momin?, and 
all was silence throughout Windsor Castle, 
reiiolope— Maid of Ifonour now only in name 
— slept in the arms cf the Pi’inoe Regent ; and 
the livmi), which burnt upon the table in her 
chaijibor, shod iis flickoring beams on ..the 
flushed coniitcuauco of his Boyal Highness and 
also on the carnation -tinted checks of his new 
Ciintrestf. ^ c 

On the features of the latter thU erimeon glow 
ivus the blush of mingled j'>y and 'Bhame>-of 
pleasure and of pain-~of ineffable enjoyment and 
of deep regret, which had lingered ihere/evcn after 
slumber had steeped her senses in the bltsslul 
c onfusion of the dreams that perpetuated to some 
extent the feelings just previously Experienced. 
It was the blush of beahty and of love which sits 
upon the rose eren when in close contact with its 
attoudant thorn : it was the blush which suffused 
the countenance of Eve when, having gathered 
the fruit of the tree of knowledge, she oast her 
eyes upon herself and saw that she was naked ! | 

Sweetly auh serenely did Penelope appear to be 
slumberitig. The rich fringes of her closed eyes 
lay upon her cheeks, forming dark boundaries as it | 
were between the dasziing white of the eyelid above 
and the deep carnation which' glowed on the plump 
llesh helowf Her lips, slightly apafi, seemed yet 
moist with the kisses wiiieh had been pressed upon 
them ; and as they revealed the pearly teeth which 
iiiv within, the effect was that of the white seeds 
altiiiing amidst the red and pulpy riohuesa of a troffl- 
cal fruit whioi) in \\s ripeness has burst open. The 
li^ht of the lamp also Veil upon the* bosom wlifeh, 
totally exposed, rose and fell with the long, gradual, 
and apparently measured undulations that accom- 
p.iiiy the respiring action of a woman who sleeps 
soundly, tranquilly, and weU;->Brid while one arm 
lay beneath the Prince’a bead, the other reposed out- 
side the coverlid,— the entire ab«indonment of Pene- 
lope's posture thus forming a charming picture for 
the novelist to describe or the painter to delineate. 

Though deep was the carnation upon her ohkeks, 
yet was it also delicate and pure — a wholesome and 
a healthful bloom, like the vermeil upon the peach 
or the flush of the morning along Ate orient sk^. 
jjut of a coarser, ruddier, and still deeper hue was 
the redness which sat upon the coumenanoe of the 
Prince— -a redness arising from animal passions in 
all their utter grossness, and which borrowed the 
depth of its colouniig as much from toe wine*press 
o( li<iocl\us as from the roseate bowers of Venus. 
Siu;h was the contrast presenied by the sleeping 
pair. Yet safely may we argue that in the newly- 
'•.x»«erieiiceil rapiures^of passum,tfasaogor of Penelope 
r.* beiiijj; ihuH sold and bought was well nigh ab- 
sorbed,^ and At all events in the dfeaml which now 
followed there was more of pleasurable emotion than 
of pain and mortification. • 

It was two o’clock, we said; and all was silent 
tliruughoiit Windsor Castle. But, hark! that siill- 
nsss, a moment before so profound, is now disturbed 
though faintly, by the the tread of footsteps 1 
Whenoe do they come? Prom a distant chamber 
of the castle. But whither are they now teiidin,{ ' 
Uuickly and excitedly do they advance along the 


corrider, whence the aprirtmcnts of Bevoral 
of the y^uugw damsels open, and at the fax 
oud of which is situate the chamber of Penelope 
Arbuthnot. But who -is that* thus thf cads that 
passage with su^ jigitated steps ? ’Tis an old 
man, of middle height— stout-— wearing an old- 
fashioned wig—enveloped in a dressing-gown 
whioh he holds around him-'and with his naked 
feet thrust into a pair of rdd morocco slippers. 
His eye 9 are open : but does he wafk in his sleep, 
or is ho actually awake P At all events, singular 
—or rather fearful and horrible— are the vari- 
able ospressions which his countenance takes, 
in changing and rapid reflex of the thoughts thi . 
are sweeping through his mind. In his eyes may 
at one moment be seen the wild glare of maniac 
ferooity— at another the inane vacancy of dull 
idiotcy. 

Who is this old man that thus wanders thyepgh 
the castle at such an hour, and on whose featufres 
the rays of the lamps suspended at intervals fling 
the'rr beams wflrh auch hideous effects? We shall 
see presently. Buti whither goes ho? He*places 
bis hand upon the latch of Penelope’s door, which 
the Prinoe^iti his ardour to embrace hix new con- 
quest, had forgotten to lecure when he first entered, 
and which she herself, in the confusion attendant 
upon that entrance of her royal suitor, had like- 
wise forgotten to fasten. Therefore the door yields 
to that old man's touch. Heenten— he clones it 
behind him— and he approaches the couch. 

An ejaoulatioiW burst from bis Ups as he buhehl 
the Pnnoe Regent in thy arms of the Maid of 
Honour ; — and at that ejnculation both the occupants 
ot the couch awoke with a sudden start from their 
slumber. And simultaneous ejaculations* of min- 
gled surprise, terror, and dismay burst also from 
their lips, aa in ibis visitor who batithus Klisturbed 
them they recogoited the King 

•* Gbod Gorl-<-my father!" said the Prince R'^geut: 
while Penelope, after the first cry of alarm had 
burst from he? lips and the first glance of recognition 
flashed from her eyes, hastened to bury herself 
beneath the bed-clothes, in a oonfuaiou, horror, and 
bewilderment of feeling more readily conceived than 
described. 

And no wonder that aucit should have beev the 
state of mind into which she was so suddenly thrown 
on thus beholding his Majesty George 111 atanding 
by li^r bedside! For as we have already hinted in 
previous chapters, the King was at this time a con- 
firmed and hojieleas lunatic,— his madness develop- 
ing itself in various phases, sometimes mischievous, 
sometimes tranquil— now indicative of the most 
brotaj and ferodioot instincts, now displaying ex- 
treme docility and mildness-^iiow breaking forth 
into the most ludiorout freaks and abeurd antics, 
then melting into pathos or sinking down into com- 
plete lethargy. That on the present ocoasion he had 
escaped from the EdpervUion of those who were ap- 
pointed ta attend ’ upon htm, and that having 
wandered about the castle he had found his way 
either by accident, or through aome motlyt of 
maniac ouaning, to Penelope’s roont^ drere con- 
victions that instantaneously struck both this lady 
i and her royal paramour. That some violence was 
! to be apprehended, or that disturbance and exposure 
I would take place, were the thoughts which likewise 
I flashed sTmnltaneously *to ^heir minds; hut as these 
I feelings opBt&tA in different ways upon each, it 
qccurred that while Penelope hiltily buried heraell 
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IkbciUi the bed-elothei^ trlicre >he lay, brtathleii in 
terror and sutpauM, the 'Prince made a movement 
to apring from the couch nith the intention of 
getting hie fafner ai ndaelessly as pdMible out of the 
room. * 

**Lie still, sir r instgntaneoasly cried the Ring, 
anticipating his ion’s intent and pushing him back 
frith that sudden exercise of strength irhioh mad- 
men often diephi^ lo a degree apparently far be- 
yond their nataral powers. *Lre still, sir! 'Tis 
we'l we have met thus. They told mer you yrere 
here to-night; and 1 resolved to sCek yen. For 
a long, lung time past 1 have wanted to talk to 
you tranquilly and (yiietly: but either yon don’t 
come near me when 1 am disengaged, or else when 
yon do come those cursed people by whom 1 am 
burronnded will not let me see you. Now, sir, he I 
still,* I say— or hy heaven! I wiL make yon— and 
listoii to what 1 have to say.” 

Thus speaking, the King took a chdir— drew it | 
to tho siijp of the bed — a»d seating himself, gaaed i 
with a most remarkable expression of mingled i 
horror, wildness, and sorrow upon his soBU 
On the other hand, the Priuoe Regent himselt 
looked earnestly and affrightedly up into his father’s 
countenance, to ascertain whether ii was in a 
lucid interval that the old mao thus sought him 
out atui sddressod him h<i seriously ; or whether, 
having merely stumbled upon him bj| accident, 
lus Miijesty bogau giving utterance ta any random 
things that were uppermost iu his brain at the 
instant.* • •* 

**My dear son,” resumed tiie old Ring, bend- 
ing down apd spesktog in a low voice, and with 
looks fall of myitterions borror,— but evidenilj' 
withuit takiiig tjie slighteiiB notice of the lair 
form that luy huoateot op nvder the .bed clothes 
by the Prince’s side,— “my dear sou, 1 have log^ 
wanted to talk seriously bi yon. 1 have had strange 
dreams of late ! Terrible things iiave sat heavily 
upon my thoughts: monsters, spectres, appari- 
tions, and shapes of every variety of horror have 
bern haniUing me. What could it all mean? 
Heavens! what appalling objects have I beheld! 
what shoekmg things have they whispered in my 
C'ti’sl Ghost of Hannah * Lightfoot ! wherefore 
dost ihuu trouble me? Tes— 'tis true— 1 know 
that I sedueed thee under soremn pledges and^ 
sacred iirumises ; 1 know that 1 tltceived thee — 
that I was a perjurer— a violaicr of o>y oaths ! 1 
know .'rlso that thon didst die of grief, Aid that I 
am thy murderer— yec» thy murderer !'* 

And a4 the lunatic Ring thus spoke, lie sprang 
np ft oin bin chair, turned rouigl, and appeared to 
bu addressiug some object which imagiuatiim bad 
previuiwly placed behind him. The Prince Begetit 
wss appalled at the horror depicted in his lather's 
looks and the imploiing accents of rending anguish 
that marked hia tone: while Penelope, uud^r the 
iuAuenoe of some unaccountable feeling b^agfol 
curiosity, deeply mingled with dread ouDsteruatiod, 
slowly pefped forth ti om beneath the bed-olothes 
and remahied wgth her eyes ftxed upuo the fearful 
Bi>ectao)6 presented by the mtoerablo old Ring. 

** Oh! what valtore-taluns are these wiuuh fas- 
ten upon tAy brain ?” contiimed the monarch, still 
apostrophising Aie shadow which his disordered 
Imagiiistion oniqured up. Why dust thou thus 
VU* sue me^ Hannah t »Oh! Wbrn^efore with those 
hollow eyes of thine look out upon me from thy 


shrond? Ah ! dost thou say that 1 clad thee' ers 
thy time in that wioding-shect which enwraps thy 
form ? O God ! put off that garment (>t the grave, 
and oome to me as was thy wont long' years ago, 
when in the bloom* of thy beauty and the spring- 
tide of onr love. Avaunt, avaunt ! stretch not out 
thy f>k6letoQ arms to mo. Heavens ! is it madness 
now that sears my brain P Oh I will not death re- 
lieve me from the earthly helkof this misery ? But, 
ah! the sleep of death ia often a hideous sleep— 
a sleep in whioh vaaipyre-wings wrap the soul 
around and ^ampyre-mawa prey upon the heart. 
Oh! be satisfted, Hannah: 1 oome to * thee— 1 
come ! Inflame not witli the terrors of thy looks 
the^rmeata lAilt are hurrying me to the grave. 
Til# woes of . centuries have cninnlated upon my 
tool— upon my head rests the gathered curse of 
ages! 1 know that 1 am a king— and the grandest 
triumphs have greeted me. Yt>t what dark golfs 
and fathomless abysms exisfin my Mon), that all 
the light of England’s diadem can Aever reach, 
much leas flU I” 

Then, sinking with the exhaustion of his tensely 
wrung emotions, the wrutehad eld Ring fell back 
into the chair by the aide of die coueh, and buried 
his face in<bis hands. ” 

Penelope^ now somewhat recovering her presence 
of mind,* gently laid her fingers upon the Fritiee 
Regent’s arm ; and as be flung down his look upon 
her, her eyes asked as eloquently as eyes could apeak, 
** What it to be dduet ” • 

The Prince placed hit fore-finger upon bis Up to 
recommend silence; then, In the lowest possible 
whisper, he said, “ The dark mood ia upon him— let 
his mind take its course !** 

At this moment a convuliivslob broke half-stifled 
and gaipingly fronfthe very boctohi of the old Ring's 
' heart} theneameanothersobmoFspkeuus still— then 
another, and another, until hia whole frame was con- 
Tulaed with a rapid aiH^ession of these heart- wrung 
moani^ while he rpekdd to and fro, with an irregular 
end painfhl motilibi in the increasing agony of his 
grief. The Prince gaaed in mute horror. But as ior 
Penelope, her blood ceased to flow, her breath to 
come, her pulse to beat ; her looks were fixed on 
that wretched specimen of humanity— Uiat miserable 
personification of madness, anguish, and comp mic- 
tion, bearing tlie name of England's Ring. Oh! 
dgrk were the clouds upon that old monarch’s mind : 
but fiAftully and vividly did the lightnings of re- 
morse flash through them ! For suddenly, and with 
awful vehemeaee, did he ouat himself on his knees; 
and raising bis wrinkled hands upward, be thus gave 
vent to the thoughts which were now dominant in 
bis mind. 

**Obl where iathe fuontain of life, fluwing with 
the blessed waters that can wash out the orioMcm 
stains of roy many erimes?— what igusds sbair give 
me the cold crystalline draught from the Lethean 
Spring, to quench all these fiery knebSOfiai whlbh 
burn like scorpions in my brain t Wbsi power shall 
save myself and family from sweepix^ onward into 
the aniversal maelstroom of desttuottenf Behold, 
ai^r ofl| there is a land where nature Is ao lovely and 
auhlitne that the fairest sceuery and the loftiest 
grandeurs of Europe are in oomparison but as a 
p^ted panorama t# the stupendous original. And 
into this land, aoross the Western wave, did I send 
the bloodhounds of war. A greSt and a gallant 
plople, dwelling in that land, (^d 1 seek to coeroe 
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with my tyrannies and to trample benaatb the feet 
of my armed legiona But they arose in their might 
and their power^they threw off the yoke — and they 
raised .ip d man whose glory, whose bonoor, and 
whose (kmo eclipse the highest qualifleaitions of all tha 
Kings of Europe I Yes— Viraibingtont thon, the 
simple eitisen, without pedigree, withont titles idth 
naught but the rank of a hero and a patriot,— hast 
thou placed thyself faf above the mightiest monarcbs 
ot the world ! And a voies comes to me through 
the night— like the whisper of • spirit or the dream* 
Mng of l^r-ofF wsteri— telling me that the age of 
Kings is wall nigh passed, and that of rulers like 
unto thee is near at hand. Aye, and that same 
voice tells me that when the oationt shall level thrir 
execrations agunit Kingi^ their voi 96 s shall alio 
swell in a joyous pawn to honour thee, O Waahiag- 
tonr* 

Low, mournful, and lugubrious <hid grown the 
voice, of George III ks he thus delivered hiinaet£ 
with a strange composure and an apparently perfect^ 
luoidnesa, of those thoughts which were upper* 
most in his mind— thoagktis which, had he been 
really the master of his intrilect^ he would not have 
dared tol^t himself much less give serious 
utteranee to them I e 

And now he begm pacing hsokward and forward 
in the chamber— his steps agitated And Unfiveo, hts 
looks restless and wild, and the workings of his 
counteninoe truly horrible to ooniemplate. A 
deeper ikiror— a horror more inlhnte than he had 
previously experienced— grew upon the Prince Ee- 
gent, as he aste up in the oonch gaiing npon his 
missrahle father $— while eowering down by his side, 
with her looks fixed ^owever upon the same dwfol 
ipeotaolt of woe and degradation, lay 

Penelope— a dread sensation at fiet hcint, as'if riie 
felt that the soeim ww a judgment upon her for 
Oer criminality of this n|ghtl 

" Oh I horrors *are mulUplytog upon me once 
more," spoke the wretched King; but now it was 
m the quidk and broken voioe of strongly excited 
rhelings. Whose shade ii4his that comes? It 
is not thine, O murderee, heart-broken Hannah 
Lighlfoot I Ko, no— 'jis , thine, Amelia— my be- 
loved, my deri beloved*' daughter I Oh! ^rribie 
was thy death ! Never, never shall I forget the 
horrors of that last scene of thy young lii'e! .1 
behold— 1 ree it now! I hear tlfy cries— thy self* 
reproaches— the auguished outpourings of toy re- 
morse I Ahl what word is that which is most often 
on thy tongue? /nceit Yes— ioosst with thy 
brother— my eon by poor Ha^ah Lightfoot! 
Oh ! do not reproach me, Amelia: do not look 
thus upon me ! Ah ! what?— wouid'stthon declare 
that tliiue own father is thy murderer— that ’lis 
hu crime which redouuded with overwhelming 
effect upon thee,! O horrorl tossed upon the wild 
waves of anguish, wretehedness, and despair, am 1 
not sufficiently miserable? Ahl .through the 
casement do 1 now behold that lovely mooo, whose 
silver spleudour has oft rivelted my gaze amid 
the vigils of the long, long night when 'teas 
believed I slept. Strange— Oh ! most strange is 
the influence which that lovely orescent-moon has 
upon me ! Sometimes its rays seem to penetrate 
like Ico-s^fts, so cold— Oh I so cold— through tbo 
very brain:"— and the King, stopping suddenly 
short before the daBCiueut as he gazed np luto the 
heavens where hucgr the silver lamp of nigh^ 


shuddered as^he spoke. '^Or else,” he exclaimed, 
now abruptly raising his arms aod pressing his 
hands to his brows,— <* or else the bMms of yon 
moon pierce lllCw fiei^ dartt into my brain and 
thrill throughout the entire form, as if the heat 
of a lava atream were pasring over me. Bnt now 
—what is this new footing whieh seiaes upon my 
heart ? Oh t the moon inddenly disappears— she is 
gone— a doudhaa entombed her W itsdarkpeu ! ** 

With these words the King turned away from 
the window, and was again advaneing towards the 
OQUon, when he started with indescribable horror 
as if some, hideous spectral shape had suddenly 
risen np before him. « 

** Ah 1 tis a horrible fiend whioh 1 now behold," 
he exclaimed, inaeeeots penetrated with ineffable 
agony: **aiid his name is Murdtr. He points to 
the east! Yes, yes— I behold the plains of iSdia 
deluged witli blood— the burning villages— the 
wailing pojhilation— the fomine-atrleken multi- 
tudes— —Oh 1 h^or, horror ! miUioas ai;p perish- 
ing in that far-off orient olime 1 And those are my 
armies that are thus doing the worir of wholesale 
destmeUoD ! But 'lis I— yes,UHi 1— who sent those 
armies forth, aod whose commands they have tiius 
obeyed l fn America, too, more wars— more de- 
solation— more bloodshed— more bomlngs— more 
horrors t In Europe, too, wm^wor— nothing but 
war. Blood — slaughter — mnrder — and rapine 
Oh! wretch that 1 am— 'tisl who hate done it all 
*tia 1 who have sent the genins of'destructiun 
abroad! And they edfi me Gforgs iAe 'Good! 
Oh! the mockery— the hideous mookery— while 
that fiend, the Fiend of Mordert stimdiB there, 
daimtng me as bia comrade, and amtUng upon me 
with the horrible distortions of t)i? oonntenanoe— 
yet smiUng nevertheless, after his demoniac fashion 
— sauling in gratitude npon me for the myriads 
of viotims which I have offered np to his insatiate 
I maw I And all these horrors which 1 have in- 
ffleted upon the world, have been to gratify mine 
own amlfftioB. O God ! have 1 not been a scourge 
and a corse to the human race ? Talk of Timour 
the Tartar— talk of Jenghis Khan— talk of Attila 
the Hnn— talk of Napoleon Bonaparte himaeif— 
all these have been angels of forbearance, of mercy, 
and of humanity in comparison with me! But, 
Ah! did I breathe Napoleon’s name? Oh! ’tis 
then a presentiment of coming evil that has struck 
me !” 

With tbdhe words— and taking no farther heed 
either of his son or of the lady whose bed that 
profligate son was sbaring— tiie mad old King 
rushed from the room, leaving the door wide open 
behind him. 

** 1 most follow my father," exclaimed the Prince 
Begent^ springing from the couck. 

"For heavanfo sake, be cautious!— remimber 
what you are doing!” cried Penelope, aeiaioi; him 
by the grm. " Should any one see yon go forth 
from this chamber, or even in the ad|joiaing cor- 
ridor atoll—” 

" True, true,” said the Prince Bdgunt,' suddenly 
recoileotiug how necessary It was to obssrve proper 
precaution : then, having hastily olosedoad lilted 
the door, he harried back to Penek^'s aims* 
mormuring in a lew voice, "Besfdea. on second 
thoughts, % would ncl for dl the mad old fathers 
in the world, abandon you, my charmer, one minute 
before it is necessary for us to part!" 




** Bot tiiat scene with his Majesty— Oh! w«s 
it not dreadftil— dreadful ?" wUispeifed Penelope, 
ihudderinc from head to foot while clasped iu the 
arms of her royal paramour. • 

** Think no more of it, my angel,** responded Uie 
Prince: and he sealed her lips with kisses. 

A few more words will suffice to close this oliap- 
ter. The King regained his own apartments with'' 
out creating any fi^er atam in* ths castle, and 
indeed without having been missed by ths persons 
specially charged with the care of his rdy^gtenioii. 
Without any fkesh interraption, therefore, dffi the 
Prittod Regrat continue to enjoy the companion* 
ship cf the hkndsomo and now amorous Psnelope, 
n*itU the dawn of miHmlog through the caeemeat 
nomphlled kirn to. leave the paradise of her arms 
•bA rciMMeJhie way stetithlly hack to his own 
ehamber. • 

At the hreakftat-table they met eghia! hat Pe* 
oeiope had reached that id>e rhea a woman baviog 


eoihmltted a fault, knows how to veil it; and thua, 
if the natural glow did for a moment deepen upon 
her cheeks as she met the eyes of the Prince and 
received from him a look of gratitude for tlie night 
of bliss he bad passed in her arms, that tobwaa 
as transitory as the remorse which the youcg lady 
felt for her criminality. Indeed, the harrier of her 
virtue being now completely broken down and the 
last remaining stronghold of Jier purity having 
been effectually stormed, she was prepared to 
yield herself up to pleasing dreameof ambitidn and 
to all worldly aspirations. But soaroeiy bad the 
royal party sat down to breakfast, when n messen- 
ger arrived at the castle with urgent deepatohes 
horn Itsndon ; and the moment the Prince Regent 
cast bis eyes over the. firm of those letters, he 
.cprang to his feet, esdalUMng, ** Perdition I Titan 
has broken loose again, and has escaped frciu his 
vuUnre, his obah), and his rock !** 

■'What mean yon, 'George f'* demanded the 
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QiiPOPt trembllAi; with the ansietj of subpenso : 
for she eaw that somethioir itrauge or terrible ,had 
happened. 

1 mean, '^responded the Prince, in a roice In- 
dicative of great ezctteiuent, — ** 1 mean that Bona- 
pirte has quitted £lba— has landed in France — 
and has l>eeii received with acclamation by the 
people! I mean aleQ,” he added, with a still 
struiiger Accentuation, "that King Louis has fled, 
and that Napoleon is again at the Tnilerios T 
The consternation of all present at the royal 
breakfast -table may be more easily conceived than 
described v and while every one begatf delivering 
hurried comments upon the startling announce- 
lueiits just made, to the utter obliv<*uo of all the 
Hubstantials constituting the morning Ineal, Pend’- 
lope seized the opportunity to wtoper in the 
Prinoe’a ear, ** His Majesty’s presentiment is ful- 
filled f” ^ 

" Yes” responded tl\e llegent, now suddenly 
and forcibly struck by the words wbioh were thus 
t 'cailrd to his liuud aud whioh his father had ut- 
tered in his wild ravings oit tht preceding night. 

1 remember— he spoke of Nrspoleon Bunaparte— 
and the prophetio spirit wbioh ios^ilred him nt the 
time has thipi received a ifirflknff joniiflcation. 
But DOW, in spite of all tbtd kto-Httarad tieaides, 
wo must have war agaiu— aye, and pleiMy<of it 
alsor 

i ‘ 

CHAPTBU eXXK. 

van 8UMINE oi*os,& AEn tRK ouEgg aix.& 

'•V B bFtdce off the !fre«edbitl^ oilier in 

which many of tgle reiulMB wiU dbiKia 

ibrupt: but we dtdao Ian Urn 

avoiding any flirtllif Ol siBWm iliL ek Ml m IM' 

occasion, relative 

Hiul tlie frenzied oI aMM 

which were about tO eew «|m the Oontinoot. 
We dccincd it^soMcieiit to note in its pro|mr place 
the receipt of the intelligence iu Boglaud of the 
entrance of Napoleon into Paris; and we now 
resume the thread of onr narrative. 

Let us suppose a month to have elapsed »noe 
the occurrences last related ; and we must again 
• request tho reader to turn his attention to the 
httlo Hcpublic of Geneva. There also the newsof 
Napoleon’s return into France had been received: 
liut as that mi toor- man rolled on his rapid course 
without this time touching the Swiss Confederg- 
liun or the democratic domain of Geasva, all fear 
speedily subsided in the latter, leaving only a 
.4cutiinent of astonishment and curiosity behind. 
Yes— admiration of the courage, the genius, 
aud the perseverenoe of the greatest hero the 
world ever saw; ^and curiosity to m^irk the 
issue of^ the new conflict thus provoked by single- . 
handed France against all the allied powers of 
Europe 1 

A month then has passed sinoe* that conversa- 
tion which took place between the £ari of Curson 
and Colonel Malpoa at the former’s lodging, in the 
city of Geneva : and now again ahall we fiod them 
together, at that Kime place, and in earnest 
! deliberation. But on this occasion it is about 
eight o’clock in thi 4 evening ; the table is covered 
with vine and dessert- the window is open— and 


the zephyrs of April are grafted into the room 
And it is beoduze the double caseuents ore thm 
unfolded that the Earl and Malpas are conversing 
together in low ofid almost whi8i>Gring ^voices. 

** Well, Gurzon,” oaid the Golont l ; ** what, aftei 
all, is to be done ? 1 know that during our con- 
ference this evening, 1 have asked -you that ques- 
tion at least a hundred times ; but as you have 
given me no positive reply, 1 mt^t e'en ask it 
again.” 

**The poeition of affiirs is indeed most awk- 
ward "^remarked the Earl. "Here is Lady Sack- 
vitle writing the most urgent letters to insist that 
something shall be done—” 

" And she writes exactly in the same t-ouo to 
me,” interrupted Malpas. "In fact, in her iast 
letter, she more than hints her fears that i am 
either trifling or else actually playing a treacher- 
ous part in the mat^sz^” 

<*She addresses similar reproaches to me,” re- 
joined the Earl. Nay, more— she tells in 
plain terms she will not believe me when 1 write 
aiad tell her that 1 am neither able to worm any 
anwets cat of Julia, qur ye* persoade her to run 
9 my with me.” 

«This is exactly the Mguage which her lady- 
ship uses towards me,” saiA Malpas, " with the sd- 
diUou tliat she tells me unM 1 something de- 
cided to crush or break up the ooieiMmcy against 
the Princess or Wales, 1 may akandoa the mission. 
In which case she warns manotlolmiiare into 
her presence again as lougas 1 
"She does not exactly speok tu such strong 
language to me,” observed the Eavl el Curzou 
ahe tells mb quite as plainly that if I oaunot 
bring matters to a speedy issue, she will not 
jlponble me to prosecute the bqjrinj&s'^ auy farther. 
Ipdeed, she declares that cimHunsuuieea now ren- 
il absolutely necessary that the conspiracy 
Muld be broken op at once— 

"And yet bow is it to be done!” asked Malpas. 
"Emma will bestow her AVours upon me to my 
heart’s content: but at for admitiing me to her 
confidence with regard to anything that is going on, 
she only laughs gaily when 1 tell her that 1 know 
she hoM secrets and that she should reveal them all 
to me. Then, as for asking her to run away with 
me, she laughs still more heartily than ever—tells 
me Fam a fool— pulls iny whiskers— slaps niy face, 
a*Qd says it will be high time for her to run off with 
me should she find thst out amour is likely to l^ar 
fruit.” 

" I cannot say in respect to J alia that 1 have any 
pulling of the whiskers, ^slappings of the. face, or 
merry peals of laughter,” observed the Earl oi 
Curzon : " but, on the other baud, I have plenty of 
sentiinentalismSf tears, gentle reproaches, and tender 
caresses— partly agsumed and partly real. For 1 
know that the girl ipves me on the one hand : but 
then she hak a certain poruoo in this curious drama 
to enast ^n Ibe other hand.” 

"I thought she faithfully promised thst at the 
end of a month she would fly away witk you,” ob- 
served Malpas, “ provided you would grant her that 
delay ! And now the month is passed— 

"Yes— and last night we bad a itrange scene,” 
laid the Earl, in a tonepf vexation. * 

**A strange eaener' ejacukted Malpas. Xliispnts 
me in mind of a scene which 1 bage also had— with 
Fanroa, of course. It was tbs night before list; bu' 
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Bs 1 Hid not Boe you yoBterday I oould not mention 
it before— and our eeripaB discourse of this evening 
bad hitherto put It out of my head— — ** ' 

*‘Then, a« your adyenture.took place fireti," inter- 
rupted CurEon* “youehall havf precedence in re- 
lating it. ConM— fill. your glass, and begin your 
narTaiive*” . ' * 

It is short,** responded the Colonel : then htTing 
he] pod himself |p wine, he said, '*Tbe night before 
last—soon after eleven o’clock— I scaled the garden 
w'<l' of the villa, ‘according (o previous appointment, 
and was immedialety recfived in the anus ef my 
Knuna. If you were out at that time you will of 
(lourite remember that the night was dark aa pitch — 
not a star nor a glioifise of the moon being visible, 
and the heavens entirely oveiclouded. In fact, it 
anything but a Swiss night. I do not recolleot 
iiariug ever been out in a darker one even in Enj- 
lanil in the middle of January: nnd tbia ia the 
hoaiitirul south of Europe, and the middle of April 1 
Well, 1 could not therefore see my charming 
Einmal but I felt her warm kieses and' heard the 
miisie of her voice; I therefore knew that it was 
she. Besides, who else could meet me atfthe place 
of appointment ? who else bl ready to guide ipe 
through the mazes of the garden, to that convenient 
little back-entrance into the villa, up that private 
staircase ?** 

*'Ail of which 1 am well acquainted with," said 
Curzon, smiling. "But how was it fiiat you hal 
any misgivings as to the identity oftbe complaisant 
fair one who thiv met yoi^tWith the fair and wanton 
Emma whom you eipeoted ?** 

I had huuh nuagwinga," answered the Colonel, 
" Woause ‘as my fair oompaiiion hastily guided we 
ihrungh the garden, 1 felt that she had on some 
i^atin garment Mrde|ed with fur— and it instauta- 
neons ly struck me——" 

"All! and well you might have wonderldr 
vj.iculated Curzon. ** My adventure, I eee, waa 
pretry well the same as youra. But pray continue." 

" 1 was instantly struck by the recollection, I 
say,” reaiiined Malpas, "that the Princess of Wales 
was accustomed to wear a aarin cloak oriiamented 
williHrn.ine! But this was not all. At the same 
time 1 remembered that her Royal Highiieas when 
rambling m her garden or in the neighbourhood of 
the villa, ol an evening, was accustomed to wear a 
dark green liood. W'ell, to my increasing amate- ' 
ment and terror I found that my companion not 
duly had on the cloak bordored ermine, but 
hkewise a hood : and for the moment I trembled 
lest some fearful mistake had taken place. In fiict, 

] was so teriified— ur rather astounded— 1 couldiiot 
apeak : and we bad reached the back-entrance into 
the budding ere J eoutd so far recover mypreseuee 
of mind M to atop suddenly short and demand 
in a low voice, * Are you really Emma Oioeiif*— 

* »•, you tilly fell&Wt* she rezpbiTded iu iho un> 
mistakdhle acceiita of her gaily Wlodious voice: 

* flo you take me pr a $hoH f— I was now reessfirgd aa 
to me identity of my fair companion— and that Wes 
anfhcient. ‘ Wp ascended the staircase, which, as you 
know, ia alwii^t involved in durknesa at night : and 
then we entered the passage from which all the priii- 
eipal rooms on the aecond atorey open. A lamp, as 
you are of coarse aware, is tdteaiyi bnrniitg in that 
passage: and as we epiergq^. tbe^daikness pf 
the atairoaae into the light of tbp passage, i waa 

truck with a tort of*terrof oaobserving that Emma ; 


n 


not only wore a satin cloak bordered with ermine, 
but qlao a green hood so exactly like the cloak and 
hood of her Royal Highness that 1 felt convineed,^ 
if they were net the same, the imitatiim must have 
been purposely initended. At the same instant Emma 
drew the hood baitily over her countenance— seized 
me by the hand —and aaid in an impatient whisper, 

* Come on, comr on V AH ii^ a moment did a sus- 
picion of the truth flash to my mind ; I understood 
it all— or at least fancied 1 diH {—and 1 was rendered 
speech len with mingled astonishment and anger. 
Then, to add to my bewilderment, a door at the 
farther end ef the passage opened suddenty and a 
head was thrust forth. 1 rather think it was that of 
a female— but l|pinghistautaDeously withdrawn again, 
atid the doof closing even more abruptly than it 
had opened,.! could not form any ccitam opinion on 
that point. Emms at the same instant effected— 
for afiictition only could it have been— to be sud- 
denly aeized #ith a perfect consternation. I sup- 
ported her in ipy arms— anil the next motneni we 
were safe wkbio her chamber. * We have been 
obeervedt* f aaid the moment the door was hccured.— 

* Oh / wo, k is wgt&my,* she replied.—* Yte/ I urgerl, 

* it it indeed eomethittg. / $uw a head peep forth ; 
and you were frig hiened. Wker^/br^ thouli you 
have bein thus frightened if U were nothing t— 

* Eecaifte J am nervout and you are full tf terrors, 
she answered as site flung off her splendid chiak 
and green hood.— * Afots/ said I, * tell me candidly* 
why you heme aytroprialed the costume of the Prin- 
cess. —* It is my owHf* she exclaimed : tifeii after a 
moment's pause, she said with that bewitching arch- 
ness of manner which renders her at times ao truly 

i ravishing, */>o you not know, my dear Fercy, that 
we iodief’-in-waOing are hongpred with the cast-off 
dresKt of her Jfoyal iiighnes^F* Tlie explanation 
instantaiteously ucruck me as beiug so feasible that 
1 oould not u'ter another word; and there the matter 
accordingly dropiied. To make an end of this long 
atory, [ need only vay that whal with the blandish- 
meuta, the careases, and the delights experieuced in 
Einma’i arms, 1 soon foigot all about the satin 
cioak and the green hood— at least until the morn- 
ing ; and then indeed, on being seated alone at my 
breakfast-table, 1 reconsidered the matter, and very 
serioully too. With renewed force did the suspioou 
which bad first struck me at the time, recur to my 
imaginatiou: and 1 reflected upon the whole aflair 
^io aH ita heariogb and every point of view." 

I "Well, and that suspicion V* said Curzon inquir- 
ingly. " Id plain terms, what was the interpreta- 
tion you put upon the matter ?" 

" That Mis| Emma Owen," responded Malpaa, 
V while gratifying her passion with me as her para- 
mour, made the meuna of her own enjoyment enb- 
eervtem to the more worUII^ purposes which the has 
in view,— or u> speak more plainly still, that she 
availed herself of the opportunityatbus. fu'njshed to 
tejee a step eaiciilaterl to damage the reputatjpu of 
the Princess* of Wales. By astuiniog her appsfel it 
would be made to appear that it was her Royal 
Highness bersetf ^ho thus introdueed a paramour 
into the villa ; and the head thrust forth from tho 
room at fbe end of the paeaage, was that of the per- 
son wbo was to be the wHimm Of her Royal iijgh- 
iiist'a presumed frailty, flluidi was my suapiobn at 
the time— and such, on mattlre oohsidsratioit, is ray 
[ cotiviction now." , 

; ^ The deduction you have made embraoen a tram 
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Ebio|i my own adventure positively oonfirms. 
¥^oar*s,'* continued the Earl of Curzon. ** took^plaoe 
the ni^ before last : mine occurred last night- 
end now 1 will relate it It was shortly after eleven 
wbeot aeooi&in^ to previous appointment^ I entered 
the grounds of the villa, and was immediately folded 
in the loving embrace of the sentimental Julia. The 
moon last night was clear and beautiful, the aspect 
of the heavens being very diftrent from that of the 
preceding night, the darkness of which you have so 
particularly alluded to. Well, on meeting Julia 
last night, 1 found her tender and ientimental as 
'ever. She waa dreaaed in a loose wrapper,— having 
thrown off the formal aplendonrs of her evening- 
toilette. She ie really a beanteons tgeatnre s and aa 
the moonbeams, with all the power of their argentine 
lustre sublimat^ as it were to a stUl purer and i 
chaster hrillianoy by the reflection of the snow which | 
crowns the mountain-tops, shone upon the figure of | 
iny Julia, it seemed t 9 me at the iime as if I^had 
seldom gaied upon a creature ao sweetly beautiful 
and so tenderly captivating ! And Uiough I could 
not help thinking that half her sendmentaliam waa 
naught but affectation, and thitefora downright 
hypocrisy, I could not help loving her— I could not 
help straining her pasaionately in my arms— so true 
it ia that a beautiful mistreta, even though^known to 
be an unprincipled wanton and fall of duplicjfy, often 
wields a power with her seductive blandishments 
which a t^e can never exercise. However, 1 atn 
not goinf to sermonise upon thi^ point: I have 
already said enough for you to understand that Julia 
looked indeacribably lovely— that her caresses were 
unusually tender— and that I was maudlin loving. 
Therefore, although iny original intention waa ngt to 
accompany her to hegown chamber unless the was 
prepared to give*inf her ademn pledge to fly with 
me within a day or two, 1 suffered her to lead me 
towards the back-entrance; and the next moment 
the door closed behind us and we were ascending In 
the darkness of the prhrste staircase. On rmobing 
the first lairing, where, as 1 need scarcely tell you, 
there is no light at all, Julia hastily whispered that 
1 should pause for a moment i— and then 1 heard 
the rustling of silk or satin, as if she were putting on 
some garment which lay ready to her hand on the 
table of that landing. 1 bad not time to fofm any 
conjecture upon the subject: for the next instant 
she took me by the hand and led me on again. In 
a few momenta we reached the summit of the^ext* 
flight, and then emerged into the pasaage where 
the lamp burns at night Ah! conoeive my astonish- 
ment, mingled with shame and lagc^ when, as the 
beams of that lamp auddenly shone upon her, I ob- 
served that she waa enveloped in a aatin cloak bor- 
dered with ermine, and that abe wore upon her head a 
dark hood which was drawn forward ao aa entirely to 
conceal her eountenanui An gaeulation escaped 
my lips: but alto seized my arm with convulaive 
violvice;— and at the same moment a door opened 
at the end of the passage— doubtless the same one 
whence you had seen the head peep forth on the 
preceding night. But on thi* occasion it was 
not merely a head, but au entire form that 
oame forth from that door : and as well as I 
Could obsarve, it was an elderly female— moat 
probably one of the English menials bolouglDg to 
the household. On catching sight of my compa- 
nion she instantly letreated, closing the door 
'torriedly. At the same instant Julia dragged mev 


forwanl into her own chamber and fastening the 
door, the tounedlately fluuf off the cloak and the 
hood— i^reoipltating herself into my erms, and en- 
deavonring to ^wa my recolleotioatin toe floo^ 
of blisa which her jtiases, her toyings, and her dal- 
liances ponred upon me. B.ttt 1 was not to be tone 
appeased.. The whole truth of .the manoeuvre 
whieh had just taken plaof^ was transparent as 
daylight. 1 reed it all— Isaw t^ 1 bad been 
•uddenly rendered a means of oomprondsing her 
Royal Higfanees ia the gravest smd most aeriona 
manner; and I felt furiously indignant aa well as 
deeplyr hnmiliated to think that Jului should have 
anooeeded In making me her agent, her tool, and 
her tostrument for anoh a purpose. Bnt still 1 
dared not auffer her to read all that wae paising 
iu my mind: 1 was oirefnl not to say anything to 
make her anspeet that I had a leoret misjuon to 
protect and sncoonr the Frinoess, instead of help- 
ing to rnia^ber. Therefore, eabduiog the real 
state of my feelings as well aa I was able, 1 said, 
whire/ore^iat dUgtUse wfltVA now 

mmmidf io aoM tho ehanee ofdetecHon,* 

she at oboe answered.— * BUI,' said that 

ehak and kood bdonji to Ike Ptvubh /'— * Ab,* she 
responded with nublnsblng effrontery: Uhey an 
mine. You are aware* she immediately added, *IAal 
in my eopaeUy / reeeme a Bhare of her Royal Righ^ 
neet'e flp/wirrf. — ' But,* 1 still niged, ‘ was U 
not sheer mhdness or else the deepest wickedness thus 
to assume siHh a disguise at such an hour 
and under tuck eireuyykmeety\ Julia there- 
upon burst into teare— admitting that she had 
bren very thoughtless indeed, bnt faeseeehing that 1 
would think no more of it. I knew of coarse that 
toe was now playing the hypocrite, and that her 
duplicity waa unradeemed by^nyuofter feeling, not- 
witlkstanding the oaresaes she continued to lavish 
upifo me. I aoeordingly reminded her in a severe 
tone, that acme female isimng from the room at the 
end of the passage, had just observed • OhP she 

exclaimed, 'Uwas merely hire, J^ibbard, the £ng- 
Ush laundress helongmy to lAe household f and she 
wUl not say a word.'— 1 asked her how toe was ao 
confident that Mrs. Hubbard would keep the secret, 
reminding her that the ipipression made upon the 
woman must have been that it was the Princess her- 
self, the wife of England's Regent, whom aha had 
tflus observed in the act of introducing a paramour 
into the villa. Julia had her answer ready. * Yes,* 
•he said, */|wow oA lhat; and it is precisely Seeause 
Mrs. Mvlbard must think it was the Princess that 
the secret wUlU kept.* She then proceeded to toll 
me, with an air of the tenderest oonfidenee, and with 
many injitootums that^I would not rap^t her aver- 
ments, that her Royal Rightm not only carries on 
a criminal intrigue with her principal equprry, Baron 
Bergami, but that toe admits other paramours into 
toe villa— not a a^^Uable of all whieh did I believe; 

AtfMard;* oontumed Julia, <ttui rile ^ 

coTpIdbnto ; and ther^e it caimot make matters \ 
worse ^ she just now mistook mefhr her Royal High- 
ness. At ail events/ added Julia,^pe« sumfy ^on not j 
be angry lAwl J should adopt, fir ftc pwrpose oj 
saving my own reputation, a precaution which in its 
coneequcneet cannot damage the reputation of the 
Prineese more than it it alreae^ iijnred in the e§U» 
motion oftfiher hoasehdld.* ** 

*« What aiuwer did you mal^ to this pMcions tw . 
phiatryP* inquired Malpas. 
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*■ Wbat epii&l'l ny?'* eioliimed Ciirzod. **lt 
would fairo Momed tioftalar indeed io Julia for me 
to be more tinder about the reputation of <the Frio* 
oeia than o^her own. Leaving, therefore, that lub- 
}eot, I reminded her that the n&onth'e delay for 
which ahe had etipulated wai now paseed, and that 
ahe muit make up her mind either to Ay away with 
meorremaia at Geneva without meu iChen came 
plenty of ontr^iei, remonatrance^ eEeaaaa, eva- 
conB) and teara. But 1 gave her pontively to un- 
deiftand that 1 would play thia hidoHAiUaoek game 
no longer. Wo had a aoene^ the detail! of editoh 1 
need aoareely enter into : auffioe it to toy, that at 
daybreak thia morning 1 parted from Julia with 
nothing underatood-Miotbing agioed upon. In fact, 
I aee perfectly well that aba oonaidera me a mwe 
inatrument in her banda«<-a paramour to gratify her 
sepaualitiea, and u ealVpaw in the carrying out of 
the conapiraoy wherein ahe and her atatira ute 
engaged." 

" Your adventure^ Curgon " aaid hfalpai, ^provea 
that the two eistere, Emma and Julia^ are acting 
entirely in concert. Even with regard to ooraelvee 
they have no eecreta from each other. I mean, It ia 
evident that Emma knowe of the amour Julia ie 
carrying on with you, and that J alia ia aware of the 
intrigue Emma is oarrying on with me." 

" But it ia alio evident," remarked the Earl, ** that 
they do not entertain the slightest luapicion that you 
and 1 ever meet— much Ices that we compare notes 
of all tbatis pasaing. Our real mllaion at Geneva 
is therefore nnaiuptoted^by them : they look upon 
us aa mere gal&nta tied*to their petticoat atringa, 
aod dream not that our real aim ie to breult.up the 
conapiraey in which they are engaged." 

** Heaven only knowa what they do aospect and 
what they, doa’ld" ezolaimed Malpaa. **Such du- 
plicity, such arUAoeteuoh hypociiay 1 never knew 
before. That they have no eecreta from each other, 
ia clear from the ^option of the oame atratagem 
oonoeming the doak and hood, and aleo from the 
utterance of the name identical excuse about 
being entitled to her Royal Highness's oast-off 
clothing—" 

And the same facts prove," inteijeoted Ciirzoo, 
** that they do not drei^m of yon and me meeting 
and comparing notes." 

** Just so " rejoined Malpaa. *' But it is of no 
use wasting precious time in mere comment. Itery 
certain is it that so far from yon and me havings 
done any thing to break up tlie couapiracy, we 
actually And ourselves inveigled as it were into 
it— and instead of ootmteracting the designs aod 
prooeedlnge of those young ladies^ we have pod- 
tively and literally become their dopes. Again, 
therefore, do 1 aek yon what is to be done ?" 

** ifhere ia o&iy one thing which 1 can see," re- 
sponded’Carson, with the air of a man who end- 
deoly makes up Kie mind to the adoption of a 
comse on whi^ he boa previously, been deh- 
berating. e • 

" what la that?'* inqnired Malpaa. 

** l^yott," reenmed the Earl, without imme- 
diately aniffering the qaaation. ” For my part, I 
am reaolved not to semain in the position of the 
mere hlde>aiid<eeek gaUant of a Court lady, re^ 
eelfi^ her favours a great boon, and inoundug 
the idak of beeamiog by dupe again and egain. 
l am amrueber anxtons to take eomif decisive atei^ 
at Oaee, in order to oonvtnee Lady Sackville that 
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I have not been idle inactive ; and lastly, I am 
anxious to get back to England aa soon ib poa- 
Bible, for fear lest Napoleon, now that he is once 
agein m France, ehonld so effectually seal np every* 
means of return, alike by laud aud'sea, that we 
Btatid a ohanoe 4>f being made prisoners of ^ar, 
no matter to what part of Europe we may retire." 

"All these com^erations weigh equally with 
me," observed Colonel Malpaa: " and 1 am there- 
fore ready to adopt any plan yon may augge.st. 
What project have yon in view?" 

" To carry off the aisters Emma aod Julia by 
main force," answered the Earl of Cursoii, in a 
deeUive tone. 

Yes— that is indeed the best mode of pro- 
ofdnre !" esclaimed Malpaa. " But yon and I 
cannot acoompliah the affair alone and uuas- 
dsted 

" Of coarse not," interrupted Curzon. <* I have 
not merely redeoted wellgupon this matter, but 
have eveu goue so far aa*to make certain pre- 
limtuary arrangements. 1 will explain bow*. One 
flight— 1 dare say it must have been Ave weeks 
ago— I was rambling on the banks of the lake, 
when anddniily turning the ..ugle of the old jetty 
or pier, I came mostuoezpeobedly upon three men 
I who wese diagging something out 9t the water. 

! It was adead body — the corpse of a sailor who lud 
been drowned a day or two previously, and for 
which these men had been Aahing. At li«aat, such 
was the account they gave me. 1 remained through 
cariosity to ciAiverse with them and wutch their 
proceedings. Bnt presently 1 found that 1 was 
cue too many on that spot ; and it struck me, from 
the ominouB nature of the looks which they threw 
upon me in the clear moonlight, and from the curt 
answers they gave to my Aues^ions, that 1 was 
Interfering with*some object they had in view. I 
uocOFdiui^y bade them *good ni^ht: and sauntered 
uways but concealing myself behind the pier, 1 
watched their movements. One of them went and 
fetched a horse and cart from a thicket where the 
equipage had previously been concealed. They 
then placed the body in the oartr and sped away 
toward the city. Urged on by an irresistible 
feeling of curiosity, I followed them at a conve- 
nient distance, the sounds of their vehicle enabling 
me to pursue the direction which they took. To 
be brief, 1 fodowed the party until they reached a 
house in a low* neighbourhood. A lamp burning 
ovC? the door, indicated that it was a doctor's; and 
from the deep shade of the adjacent dwellings 1 
could see what was going on. The body was 
taken into the doctor's house : two of the men 
immediately ifflberwards went away with the cart-; 
and the tbirJ issued forth in a few minntes. 1 
then understood how my presence on the shore of 
the lake had proved somewhat embarraasing to 
those three scoundrels, whoso evident oeoapation 
was thoAshiqg np of drowned *meb, not for the 
pbtrpose of .Christian burial, but for the dissecting- 
room." 

"Well," obsented Mslpae, "I oaimot possibly 
aee what all tliis has got to do with our present 
business." 

"I have not quite Anlahed my story," replied 
Lord Curzon. ** A fo«r days ago, when I found 
the month's delay drawing to a ctose and saw little 
chance of Julia’s eonaenttng to Ay with me, the 
idea of carrying her by force Arst struck me} I 
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atid 1 felt periaaded that you* would not heiutate 
to adopt the ea t course with rejijfard to Emma. 
1 accordlagly went down for anotlur moo&light 
ramble on Uie ahores of ,,the lake : and there, ao- 
cordii^ to my cxpeotation. 1 found the ilshens of 
men. For a boat had been upeejt in the momuig 
by a sudden squall ; and thrre or four penons 
were drowned. * IV^ere ihe camoii it, the erowt 
wifi be found; says ther proverb. So it was in thit 
caue. 1 accosted the men at onoe^disarmed them 
' of hostility by putting gold into their hands-^and 
then tr.inUIy and fearlessly told them that I knew 
they were three dosperadoe^^, and that it was quite 
probable *1 should tneed their services in some 
desperate adventure. To be brief— without ex* 
p aining to them what the nature hf the servipe 
mii:hL be, 1 retaiuod them with liberal fees ibr any 
ti«gUt aiid for any enterprise I may choose to 
i iKirnr* : and you may depend npun it, Malpas, that 
I w<! .shall find three abl^ coadjutors ju Kobolt the 
I Genevese, Heruani tlF) Italian, and Walden the 
Swiizel.” * , 

*' Bravo!*’ exclaimed Malpas. *‘Tlie affair is 
already ns good as settled. Now lot us discuss all 
the details.^’ 

But we need not follow the Colonel and the 
nobleman iifthe arrangement of their p|;itis : we 
shall therefore leave them for the present, while 
we direct the attention of the reader eiiewwere. 


CHAPTER CXXXl. 

THE aossirs. 

* « 

In* the preceding^ ohifbbT wo have spokcu more 
ih.iu once of a long passage, or eoiTidar, whence 
opened the principal sleeping apartments in the 
villa occupied by her Royal Highness the Princess 
of Wales : aud we hgve likewise stated tlMt from a 
certain room at the end of this passage, some 
female had subserved the proceedings of Malpas 
and Cnrzon with their paramours. Wo will now 
introduce our readers into the apartinc*nt thus 
alluded to, and likewise to the two persons whom 
we shall find there at the time. ^ 


looking upon the grounds at, the back ; and a stair- 
case in one corner le<l up to a large laundry over* 
head. 

. .Vs Julia had informed CprBou,thi8 room we 
hau> just described was in the occupation of M'S.* 
Iluhhard, the l.iimdress of the household. She was 
an vldorly woman— tali iu stature, lank in form, 
i)iid])recise in dress. The angular outlines of her 
cminti'iianco, the V<^c>*hig sharpness and restless- 
nt sH «■( her eyes, and the very accents of her voice, 
denoted the lover of ^candal and the inveterate 
gdS'.ip as well us the coiisummaf^ hypocrite. She 
huil been two or three years iu the household of 
the Princess ; aud by currying favour with every 
body in a wily insidious manner, had contrived to 
make herself tolerably well liked— although it only 
needed a little study of her physiognomy to prove 
that she was a woman most dangerous to be trusted 
iud impossible to be relied on. 


buch a dear, inticin’, iniiuiwatin , coaxio’, captU 
watin* creatuf’ as you air iu all my burn days.*' 

" Come, Mrs. Dakin dear,” said Mrs. Hubbard, 
assuming a t«>Qp and look of bland entreaty ; *' 1 
am kweer that your ht^iis is sober-iety itself and 
that you never touches iiothink short or warm 
afore dinner: but uu such a occasion as this— veu 
two friends as is friends, and rale friends too, 
meets after along- separation and iu a furriti land, 
amuog a^ passel of selvidges as one may say, to 
whom ^ur blessed rauiher-tougue is altogether un* 
b^ktfown^l do think, under such eiroumstances /* 
sdded the royal laundress persuarivly, ydu m.iy 
take a leetle drop jest to rinse youir d^uth— <*•** 

" Wai, dear,” oltseryed Mrs, Da)^ ; "jest to 
wash the dust out, as you so i^lbetj^lly expresses 
it. And after all,” ooutiuued ihe worthy dame, as 
she took a long gasp of pleasure wliua she had 
drained the glaao,— ** aftir all, there is wuss things 
in the world tbau a drop id* that fiery fluff— 


The room itself was modestly furnished, in a 
manner evidently intended fori lie occupation of 
a mRiiial dependant. Ic was never^cless perfectly 
comfortable, and admiralty cK aii. It had a window 


Upon the present occasion Mrs. Hubbard was 
reeeiving a viflt from an fiaglish friend who had 
arrived at Geneva, This’ was a Mrs, Dakin, oc- 
cupying the position of housekeeper to Sir Clubley 
Spokes, an eoofutrio'old b4hNi6t,woe was very 
fond of travelling Shout, and who in his tours wae 
attended by a retinae of &alf-a-doaen servants. 
Mrs. Dakin was likewise an elderly person — as 
much ^iven to gossip and 'scandal as her friend 
Mrs. Hubbard— and devotedly at&he<i to a.d''op 
of ardent spirit, although she never would admit 
that ^ todk it otherwise than medicinally. 

It was about eleven o'clock in the morning, on 
the day following the converiiatioQ recorded in the 
preceding chaptt'r, that the crorthy Mrs. Dakin 
thus paid her respects to her amiable and ex- 
cellent friend Mrs. Hubbard. After the first 
greetings hsd taken plaeei, Mrs. |lub])ard, like ^he 
"old mother** in the nursery-legend, went ‘to her 
cupboard. It was not, however, to get a bone for 
her dog. seeldg that she had no dog at all to take 
care of— but it V" to bring forth the .brandy 
bottle for herself and her friend. But all the while 
she was films producing toe " creature comfort,” 
she went on talking in an abstracted mann<'i, upon 
the weather, the beauty of the lake, the snow of 
the distant mountains, and other matters equally 
interesting, while Mrs. Dakin vonohsaftMi her 
answers and volunteered her comments with all the 
appearance of one totally unoonseious of the 
temptation whtsh was thus bring pluqed in her 
way. Then Mrs. Hubbard returned to toe cupboard; 
and ou this occririon it'iiraa to pfouure a couple 
of wiuoqflasses, which she placed upon the table ; 
and while ^tlll disc mrsing upon a variety of indif- 
ferent topics she filled up the two glasses wiih 
the potent fluid* Mrs. Dakin was^pw intent upon 
looking out of .toe window, aw if perfectly uusus- 
plciqus, poor soul ! of the dreadful conspiracy thus 
going on against any habit of teetotal i<«m which 
she migtit be iuc'ined to praotise—though hcaveu 
can aitest that if the redness on the tip of ihe nose 
be taken a** any criterion in the matter, U wa« very 
little teeiotalism indeed that entered within the 
sphere of worthy Mrs. Dakin’s daily habits. 

"Deary me, Mrs liuhbard, whatever have you 
bin an' done ?*' now ijaculkted worthy Mrs. Dakui, 
holding up her hands and turning up her eyes in 
apparent dismay as she caught sight of the two 
LglU'^ses filled to the brim. " Wal, 1 uever did see 
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thottgh beftvio» knoin TneTer do toiush il «gg86(>t 
an a raeddisin." * 

*^AQd rni||»ire» m; dear* raaomed Mrs. 
bard, f»ith a gloomy shake of li^r bead, ‘^that tl 
rekvirea a leetle of this meddsin to keep op oaek 
Bperrets while fiir away from hold Hin^^d with 
its white clift to 

** Oh t that it^do, my dear^” said Mrs. Bakk^ 
thrusting her pooket^handkerchief into the corner 
of her eye, so as to appear deeply affoeteA " 1 
don’t know how it be, but so it is. diet Issaa’t 
abear to be away from my natif adthoaiph 

1 were bora on board a ship for away in ^ Vest 
Ingies.” • 

«* Was yon thonghr exclaimed Mrs. Hubbard, 
as if quite astounded. ** Wal, f?a knowed yoi^, 
noil seventeen year^ this laat ftut of Aperil^I 
mind it was a Aperil when we was inte^oeed, 
’cos it was on All Fools* liay, at dear Afrs. Hamby’s 
which kept the Soar and Cauli/lowet^fQO re- 
member*—^** • 

* In course I remember,” cried Mrs. Dakin, her 
features brightening np with the plesssnt veminis- 
cences of earlier days. ^ Wah^nd that was seven* 
teen year ago— so it were I Lor, how Ume does 
fly. What a queer thing time is to be sore ! But 
tal me, my dear, how do yon like bein’ in furrin’ 
pcrts— ” 

Don’t ax me, Mrs. Dakin.” cried th#iauudress ; 
** 1 can’t abear it ! i look upon aH^kwrlners as a 
pasael .of reskals^and n^g that the sassy feller 
Boniogparty has*got back faito Franca— «•” 

" Ah ! deary me,” groaned Mrs. Dakin; the 
bare hidear of what happen to os ail is more 
than enongh to ghre one the ooUyror morbis I” and 
she threw a despeaste longing glance at the brandy 
bottle. * 

”Heaviaf I” yon don’t mean Ibr to gpo fer to lay 
that you’re so nervous and eggmted as all diet?” 
exclaimed Mra Hubbard, very prudently replantah- 
ing the glasses. ^ Come— take it quick, my desr— 
or you *11 go off into a fit of relspse ! But 1 won^t 
talk no more about Boniiigparty and what be may 
do to us all, sinoe it perduoes suoh a hefibct upon 
you.” added Mrs. Hubbard soothingly^ as Mrs. 
Dakin poured Che dram down her throat and in- | 
dulged in another long sigh of pleasure. ” Let’s 
talk of our sitiwationa Ts) me, are you eomfeftabib 
iiiyour’nr* 

’’Pretty wal.” responded Mrs. Dakiq: **nothlnk 
wery perticklar to complain on* -and then, 1 raythet 
think,” she added, with a mysterious look and low 
whisper,—” I rayther think Sir Clubl^^ has put my 
name in his will—” • 

*‘Do you thought” exclaimed Mrs. Hubbard. 
'* 1 coggratelaie you. my dear— that I do! He seems 
such a ntce'old gentlenvan— ” 

” Oh 1 ttOt^him, he’s so peewish and'quarrelsome!’* 
cried Mra Dakin, sharply. 

’* Wal, I thought he looked like it. my dwr/’ gb- 
served ti|e laundiess^ with a mournful shake of the 
head. 

” And Uidh he's so ipsaa,” exclaimed Mrs. Dakin, 
her virtuous indignation gradually rising. **He 
keeps the Imp of the caddie—” 

** The wflHn’i*' ^culated Mea Hubbard, in sin- 
cere yetkavage sympsthy wkh her old friend. 

**And he adds up ait his biUib'’ continued Mrs 
Dskttu * 

” Wal 1 neverr said the laundress, in dismay. 
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” And he counts the wine-bottlea” 

”Wuis and wuss,” groaned Mrs. Hubbard. 

” And he aetlwalty keeps a list of his own linen.” 

** After that, I’m done!” murmured the royal 
laundress, who evidently could not find words suf- 
fioiently strong to express her indignation at the 
conduct of Sir Clubley Spokqs, while she regarded 
Idrs. Dakin as the most ii^ured wonian in the 
world. • 

In fiict. so very affecting titd so patbetioally inte- 
resting was the prcMut scenes that when Mrs. Hub- < 
bard again filled the glasses, Mil. Dakin drank off 
her dram without a word of comment, much less a 
muimnr of repionstrance— so deep was the ab- 
straction of her thoughts. 

” Wal* Mid Mrs. Hubbard at length, *' I've beerd 
of wild beasteasei that tears the hinnoceut lambs 
limb from limb— I’ve heerd of savage Ingina which 
preya upon hunfkn fleah, roaster biled— but 1 never 
heerd of inch owdacious cruAty as that which this 
Sir Tubley Stokes, or leastways whatever his name 
be, hi a practysing on you 
^ Wa), h ia too bed^ deal too bad,” said Mrs. 
Dakin, again inflaming her right optic with the 
square foot of cambrle which she canied in her 
h^d. **flQt how do ymt get on, my Aar f You 
seem to have a oioe berth of it—” 

”Fritty good, prUty good,” ejaonlated Mrs. 
Hubbard : then, a^r poraiug up her mouth in a ’ 
I very mysterious manner, she said, ” The wages is 
good— the pervftions » good— and tHbre isu^ 

I no etint of liquor, cether wine, beer, or brandy. 

I But' ■ ” 

And the worthy lauadross. atopping suddenly 
tbotl shook her head wit^ dark and sinister 
matiiing. * 

« Wa), whatever is the matter ? ” asked Mrs. 
Dskio. ” Do you feel hill, my dear— do yon feel 
hill?” 

**T>e s,” murmured the lauildress faintly, and 
sinking back in her chair, as if overpowered by the 
nuntterable nature of her thoughts. * 

” Heavins I she’ll swoon — she’ll swoon V* 
shrieked MfSb Dakin, awfully excited: and sho 
filled op the two glasses. ” Here, my waloocd 
&ieiid-*the meddisin!” 

** You’re too kind ) ” groaned the laundress : and 
having allowed Mrs, Dakin to pour the brandy 
towa^ her throal^ she thought it expedient to re- 
cover. 

”Well what is it now?” asked Mr«. Dakin, io 
a tone uf friendly confidence. ” Come, tal me 
wha.t il is that l^ib you. Summut the matter with 
the place -eh t Wal,*l thought so. Is it the tea ' 
and sugar ? ” 

** Mo— Fve enow of both.” 

” Is it the goin* out ou a Shnday ? ” 

,«Mo— I can go out and come in when X likes, 

' purvided 1 does my work. It isn’t that /•’ 

«’ Then is it * mfoUerers ’ ? * asked Mrs. Dakin. 
”Hot that, necther, dear,” was the mournlul 
response. • 

** Then what in heaviu’s name be it?” inquired 
Sir Clubley Spokee's housekeeper, terribly per- 
plexed. 

••ItV iho— morals I ” gasped Mrs. Hubbard, 
ae if with the last effort of expiriug nature : hue 
almost immediately raiiyiog wit^ a groan, site 
(poked bcF oompanion very hard in the face for 
upwards of three minutes. • 
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**The murals?” schoed the housekeeper: then, 
dracring her ohair close up to that of Mrs. Mabhsrd, 

' she said In .a bushed tone and with ^Mruest- 
oess of ^anber which only real gossips andaoan- 
'ial^mongers oaft poasihly assomeb ** WhatevSr .do 
yon mean, dear? Tal me what you msau ?** 

**1 mean, my buzzim friend,*' responded tbe 
laundress, sliaking her head very, wtsf Inga* 
briously indeed, *' that'it is a wery vUiked vorld, and 
full of all sorU of bintrignes ; bol no plane hi 
this vorld so vioked is halfeo viohedaa Ihis here, 
willa. ItUthewussei^dear-^ wiusestr 
** Gracious gebdoets . nmT Mia. 

Dakin, bolding np her hands in awful oonstema- 
tiou. “Who'd have thought It?" r 

** The goin’s on is dresdftil!” ooatinned 9f». 
Hubbard. 

*'Well, I'm not snppriasdt” oheerved Mra.^ 
Deakin: **lor my old master is«the greatest 
reskel and. wiHin vi^ Che vimen I ever did come 
near. He oanSt let me alone !** 

"And I'm sore there's a dsrtiflff personidge 
under thisroof aecanH let the menitloiie,'’ prooeeded 
Mrs. Hubbard. "Tes, my dear, vnn of our own sex, 
and more ahame for her, which cant keep in htr 
properspeal, but demeans hers^edth a paisel 
fellers^adwenturera and good folMmtiilaki» 1 sup* 
pos o >' * 

• **But who on earth do yon alinlo ICb dear?” 
asked Mfs. Bakin, intensely end ihrllUpgly in- 
terested id her frier's discourse. ^ 

I ** 1 adnte to one whiidi ought to be a eggsample 

of moraUty and wertew* instead of a pattea of 
veakness and wice. 1 (allude,** oontipi^ Mrs. 
Hubbard, with au air of awhii mysteiy, and Ihn 
tone as hollow and aepnlchral as if ahe wan telhog 
a ghost •" la&udeto cme which ought tb ^t 
upon a plDilkle of instead of ^Mng 

dowu into a gulf of degradation! I alludsb my ^d 
friend--4md 1 knowTOur buazim will throb when I 
tal yon— 1 allade to her Kyal Ighneis the Frinoese 
ofVales.** • 

" No !** exclaimed the housekeeper, throwiog np 
her arms, and keeping them up, too, in utter 
dismay. "You can't— you don't— you niver 

would « 

"1 means what Isays," rejoined the laundress* 
sharply: "you never knowed me tal a lie in all. 
my life— and I wouldn't to save myself from death 
or the workus. No, not 1! And oo 1 ra^lku, 
the goin's-on in this ’ouse is dreadfbl! Why, the 
Princess is a perfect rake— a rrglar demirep. 1 
never see such things ! It was dear Mrs, BMger 
os fust opened my heyes to what was going on» 
A dear good soul is that Mrs. Banger— and sweet 
nice gals is them she brought into the rjal *ouse- 
hold some foo months ago. Hesvin send that 
they may egscapgconterminationr* 

*' Is ihe Princess so very bad, then t” asked Mrs. 
Dakifl: “1 thought she was such a mairpa-ltke, 
honest-looking, open-countenanced lady—" 

“ She !" almost shrieked Mrs. Hubbard ; "she is 
a regular out and out bad un as ever was I Why, 
she carries on her hintrigues with a unblushing 
boldness. There is Bigamy, the he-guery as they 
call him, goes openly to her chamber— I've siu 
him— yes, I've sin himl Mrs. Ranger has bin 
and put me on the watch to look out for him. Then 
as for other lovyers— why, the Prinoeu has a doien I 
Tww on'y three nighis^go, Mrs. Rangop came and 


put me on the look out Nfte luipected innimut 
wrong was a goiu* on-^and she was right too I 8o 
every now and theu, wta 1 thought 1 |^eerd a Ibou 
step^ 1 peeps out-^-apd prseeady, lo and behold ye 1 
thsce was the PriMeas wftb liar vermin cloak and 
her pim hood on, a^rmgiiig in i lovyer along 
the paasidge to her own room! Oh! it was too 

j,. 

"Too bad indeed T observed Mm. B elun, draw- 
ing her ebair still oloser, end feding so deeply in- 
lematotlii lBe present topic that even the brandy- 
botd# itadf wtt lost sight ofl ^ " Wal, what nizt P* 

"Wbat btxtt* eohoed Ite Hubbard: thea 
Budddoly loweiiag her voice to w myeterious whisper, 
ihe said, " m ial yon, my dear, what nizt 1 Why^ 
the Prfneest l e 

" Kef gjacgisM Hn. DaUit in disiiiay. 

"Teal" mtmiked|Mba.Enbhaid, dogmatioilly. 

" You fiabbergMl mo r iidd ^ fonner. 

" Vm flabhd^fikl Wiyoelf," nifolned the latter. 

" But however did'Hidkooiiie beknown to jeuf 
inquired Miii Bakbu 

"In the im ptaee^* oMMied the lenndreas. 
" I've got ^ee—«n<?ia ^ oeeond piaee Tve got 
heara.'' 

" But la it ao wery oppiaientt'' asked Mra. 
Dakin. 

" No, yen ean^eee any omidaBd wiiible sign," 
responded MM. HttbbardL ^.But Mm Ranger is in 
the secret— and^ baa ehowed me all the babby- 
linnen— and ibe has toM ma bow everythink it 
settled, the deotor ongoi^ ^ a-roady pro- 
wided for ovonafom 'di bom— " 

"Lofk-a-dabqr am rnmcmuied Mrs. Bakin, with 
divers omioobi bbblii of the bead, "And who is 
the doctor t” 

" One \ efmiodii»X tbialt ihd name bsb" answcHO 
MrsrHnbbaid- « Bat IfhoQ list as I tell you, my 
doao-^mid fbeugii ifteer good Bm Banger comes in 
DOW and quite pitoaM^ouont lik^ to take a 
Isetle dropwf bmody^a^tiava a frw miDDits gossip, 
I wouldn't ihr all the world betray the oonfidenoe 
sho imposes in me—" 

" Not for the world— oh I doarey me, no !" ejacu- 
lated Mm. Bskiu. " You^may rely on me keepin’ 
all you've told me as profouud a secret u if so be it 
was writ in a letter and sinked with a stone to the 
bottom of a well But doesn't the ryal ladies sub- 
ispeot what a condition their missus is in f" 

"Not they, poor dear hiunooent Ismbkins!" ex- 
dabned Mrs. Hubbard. "There's the threo Miss 
Owens-*-qttite patloms Of wirtew and perpriety— 
what can they know t Then there’s the other three 
ladi^iu-wabin*, aleetlo holder than the Owens, hut 
every bit as moral. No— tbere'e on’y Mrs. Ranger 
in the seoret— and tbis Doctor Marmsjelly, or wbat- 
smnever his name rely b&" 

"Wal, my dear ’friend," said Mra.Daklo, "yon 
have Bupprieed me with a wongeenee. Goings-on 
indeedd couid have fsnoied it? And yet, 
betiftxt y4Hi and me and the bed-post, J ofrMfye did 
take her Byal 'Igbueas for a queer enmaar*— and 1 
ain't a bit eimpvi^fid at what I’ve Ifoefd, when I 
oDDse to tbiofc on it It’ijaat as llhoughtaDd no 
more then 1 enbspooted." 

In tbis manner did the two goaeli^ oofitluue to 
disooume; but ere^ttmy eepamie^ the glamee 
were refilMl and drained in order, ba Mrs. Hub- 
^bard very properly expressed henoli; to "cool 
down th^ eggsited feelios* after the handlin' of 
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«ucii roQtiii* tppies.’' Nor did Ihev take leavo of^ plapet of the ni^ht wii railed behind tboia clouds, 
each olher witboot a promiao on the pari of iho a total darkneii prerailed in Genera and the eur- 


royal lamidreea to keep a close watch on ererytbtng: 
that s^igl^take place within the wplla of the rilla» 
so as to.ilean frerh food for a oosie goeaip the 
next time Mrs. Dakin ehoAd 'chance to drop in 
upon her.** 


CHAPTER CXXXa . . 

the miaMA OF a night.— act TbI FiRiT 
« 

It waa aboq^ ten o'clock at night— and the sky was 
ooretod with dark clon^ wht^ were borne swiftly 
along upon the wings of a strong wind. Every now 
and than tho moonbeams shone forth for a^ fow 
Boments^ fkbm amidst thoi^ sombre and rariable 
onrtaliBt Whieh natnie had etielebed prer the om« 
pyman aicht bnt adoring the Intervals when the 
ga^ t 


roniiding country. 

Though in the middle of April, it wai a tempee- 
tttoUB night ; and the immense lake was lashed by 
1*^0 wind into rolling billows, so thst the sound of iti 
muimnrings, nioanings, and plashinge, might be 
beard to a oonstderable distance. Altogether it wae 
•nch a night that no person would care to be abroad 
nnless on urgent bnsiness or in pureuit of those 
evil aroeationa which were congenial with tbp hoiv 
and the darkness ; and yet a female form was pro* 
ceeding rapidly along that narrow road which ran 
Ihrough the fields*at the back of thcwiUa. 

Closely enveloped in her eapacioiia manUe, and 
with a thick veil drawn over h^coantenanoe, Mrs. 
Ranger it was whom we Ibid thus daring the 
Inclemency of the night, ^iek Was her paoo 
aa she proceeded In the direction of the city, 
on gaining the streets of which ^ahe at once took 
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the nearest ifray to the abode of Dr. MaravelU. 
This >iudivhlaa1| in consequenoe of oertain inUtna- 
tious reoeived from Mrs. Kauger, had beqo htiiding 
• himself in readiness for three or four days past to 
be summoned at a moment’s notice on ae^et 
and deiioate business for which he had been dniy 
retained. Mrs. Kauger therefore found hint at 
home and prepared to accompany her forthwiUi. 

Before they set out, however, Mrs. Banger bound 
A eilk handkerchief ovor the doetor’s eyes: theo« 
with every appearance of the most solemn earnest- 
ness, she said, ** 1 now adjure yoi^ by the oath 
you have already tahe^ not to move this bandage 
from your eyes, ngr ^low it to ^ift its position 
without at once informing met” 

** 1 repeat the oath 1 havepreviotb^ given fonii*” 
said the doctor. ** No sentiment of idle onriWty 
ever animates me. Besides, apart fh>m th|i ban- 
dage, the blackness of the night is such ^a( if the 
clue were onop lost to the route wn are about to 
take, it wound bn Is^ossible to distinguish or re- 
coguisd any sppojie foosUty* nven were I not li^d- 
folded at adl." 

Mrs. Bnuger made no responie; bnt taking the 
doctor^s bn^ she led him for^ jjbmn his house. 
Oo emerging thence, she condn^ him up one 
street and another, so that 
believe tipi| the was sinomre in her dei^ ' 

that ha shnntd remain utterly in thg bis 

iilttmafo ^(dbmtion. On the 
lVt|ray6ll|l.lni spite of his repudiation of fpir nndoe 
I cueiosity, Ijgd ell akmg resolved lo aensvtsinp if 
I pos^^bls^ only this house to which jte fas to be 
I taht^y b^ glso who bis patient iuigh| be. That 
j aha wfi a lady of rank he had naturally oonoludedy 
I not only the s^pareut pains taken fo bdkh 
op the cniiaequeuqes fld btr frailty; but alse from 
the nberaliiy with w||oh be pas lAlid for ^ ter- 
vices. Being a thofotigply ueprincipied inan--^ 
greedily avarjeione the one baud, and an in- 
i' vetei’ute gambler qp Ipe other— his fingers were 
I ever itdiiog for the wtaot of that precious coin 
I which, by a strange tm^yncresy, he would lavish 
' again in profusion at the gaming-table. His pro- 
; fossion was eminently lucrative: but his habits 
I made him ever netdy ; and thus, although well paid 
: to keep his oath inviulutc in the present instance, 
j he nevertheless from the very first made up his 
j mind to penetrate it if possible, so that when the 
honour of his fair patient was placed at his mercy 
I he might avail himaolf of the secret for future dx- 
I tortious. 

The reader has now obtained a full insight into 
; the cnaraoter of Dr. Maroveili. But it must not 
I he tnouglit that Mrs. Ranger herself^'was entirely 
; ignorant on the same head. No such thing. When 
her artfully pursued researches for a doctor first 
brought Maravelli's name to her knowledge, she 
made tlie lullcst inquiries into his charactrr ; and 
thence was it she ascertained, as we have heard 
her inform Agatha, that he was Just the, very per- 
I son suiiod fur the aims they had in view. Thus 
was Mis. Kiiiiger well aware that llio doctor leouid 
endeavour to penetrate the present mystery; and 
it was entirely in accordance with her own secret 
plan that he sfumld do so— that is to eay^ to a cer- 
tain extent. Had she been really serious in her 
expressed desire to prevent him from ascertaining 
whither he was now being led, she would not hare 
contented herself with merely fastening a bandage 
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over his eyes and biudhig him by oath not to re- 
move it. 6hc^ would have fakeo some other steps 
and have multiplied her precautions, so as to en- 
sure the effectual inaiqtenanco of the mystery. 

However, to eOntinue the tbnead or our narra- 
tive, we may observe that the doctor, believing 
Mrs. Banger to be positively sincere in all her pre- 
cautions, laughed in his sleeve at the idea of being 
•imply blindfolded and then led uo and down two 
or three streets, as if a man who had dwelt all his 
bfedn Geneva could not follow by memory alone 
the findlngfs and turnings along which he was 
thus eondaoted. But even If he felt any doubt 
upoB this Mibjecti he had only ^ raise the bandage 
front bis eyes very stealthily urith one hand white 
Mrs. Banger led him by the other ; and in one ol 
those intervale when the moon darted forth its 
beams foom behind a doud, could he cs^iitingu’sh 
the route ^ whiph he vaf Iming conducted! 

Notawfiffd was spfiken bejfteen Mrs. Kauger 
and the doctor while she wee guiding him up and 
down three or fopr eMts, ae already observed : 
but when she bad led him out of the oity and they 
were proceedfog head ie b#nd along the road 
through the fiel^, Maratreii broke the silence by 
saying, ** And eo. madam, ^ crisis has at length 
come?" 

" Yes,” answered Mrs. |tpnger : ** my friend, the 
lady in whom I am so deep^ interested, was sieaed 
with all theepremoBitory symptoms of approach- 
ing maternity sioiiaft^ niue o’clock this evening; 
and judging firom the ||||perience which 1 myself 
have had in those siiu|jd^ 1 thinlc I can safely 
promise that ymi will Op| be detained long at the 
house to which, 1 ebQo| to couduct you, but 
that all will be eyes in a very simrt time.” 

A few more obscrya^ozis in ft^aimilar strain 
passed betmn Mrs a&d the doctor: but 

itisAOtfOf^t wMie to resol'd them. We must 
howem observe that ys tb^y proceeding 
! along the rojsd, Muraveili n^^d the baiidage, and 
by the light of the transient moonbeams dis- 
I covered the path which they were pursuing. Ho 
I immediateiy suspected that be was being Jed to 
the villa : he knew that her Royal Highness the 
Princess of Wales dwelt ,with her suite at that 
place ; and if bis piitieut were indeed an iuinatn of 
those walls, ho could well understand wherefore 
thegitmost pains should be adopted to hush the 
matter up. 

On reaching the garden-wall which looked upon 
the road, Miw. Banger immediately opened the 
private door by means of a key which she had with 
her; and cooduttiog the doctor inside the enolo- 
, sure,* she said in a low but impressive* whisper, 
“Not a word—not a sy liable— every possible pre- 
cautiou is now needful I” 

MaravelU pressed her handsignihcantly/as much 
as to imply that she* had no need to apprehend any 
thoughtlessness onr his part; and idiiie she con- 
ducted kinv. throngh the gaiden, another glimpse 
stealthily obtained from under the bandage, sivowed 
him it was indeed within the preoincts.of'tiic villa 
that he had been introduced. Deliglfted at the 
adventure, MaravelU inwardly resolved that it 
should prove a profitable one for biqt. 

The back entrance into the villa was now 
reached ; and Mrs. Rahgey led the doctor up that 
private stairo&e which lias been already more than 
opce alluded to in preceding ohafiters. The poi- 
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miut be here iu readineis to atteod her aummoiM 
witliout aeingle inttaot’e delay.” 

** 1 am aware of all that,*' said JoUa* poating. 
*' Bat aarelj 1 can be spared joat Ibr one moment, 
to meet Carzon and make some ezcnae for not 
iutrodaohig: him into my own ob'amber to* night ?** 

And why should I not feel an equal anxiel^ to 
do the same towards Malpasf** asked Emma: ^en, 
without waiting for a reply, she said somewhat iui« 
patiently, **No, my ^ar Julia— we must do no* 
thing that can possibly injure the even tenour and 
the safe progress of matters e/fsioAere. It is st^< 
‘ficient that Mrs. Ranger has this moment intro- 
duced the doctor into the house, without our 
running out and iu to Chat with oua lorers. Only 
fancy what troubles might ensue if' any disth^^ 
anoe were created or any gzposure took place, 
through thoughtleasuesB or carelessoess on our 
part.” 

But I do not ffle|n-rl do not* propose for an 
ioatant,” exclaimed Julia, that we should bring in 
Curzuu or Mktpaa to«night. What 1 meaut wai^ 
that as we hare eaoh giren our lovers an appoint- 
ment, aud aa they will be sure to keep it. it will be 
belter that we should just hasten to them, if only 
for a momeqc, so as to prevent them from jonngmg 
about in the gardens, not only at the risk of Wng 
discovered, but also at that of eucounteriqg each 
other.** 

' ** 1 again protest against such a proceeding on 
onr parts/ said Emma. ** Agat^p is now in the 
pains of labonr— uiid Mrs. Banger has Just stssl- 
thily introduced the doctor to her apartment 
Presently there will be mors goiugs-ont. Why 
should we increase the number of these movem^ts 
backward and forwagd, and thus run a risk of 
cresting an alariff? .Suppose that such alanq be 
created— the Princess herself might come forth 
from her own ohsmber to ascertain what was the 
matter— and then Mrs. Hubbard would see at once 
that it is not her BoVil Highness who is this night 
becoming a mother and for whom the doctor has 
been so secletly amugglsd into the villa. Nay, 
more— it might be discovered that Agatha was 
thus giving birth to a child—** 

"Yes, yes," said Julia, nervously; "1 perceive 
full well that too much precaution on oaf part 
cannot be exercised.'* 

" Now you are speaking reasonably," exclaimed 
Emma. " Besides, have you not told Curzon tjiat 
wlieuever you faif to be puuciual at the place of 
meeting, he is to conclude that something has 
transpired to preveot you from keepiug the ap- 
pointment ?** • 

' " Oh ! yes— I have invariably given him ihst« 
warning, '* replied Julia. Indeed, I have always 
begged and implored that be would not remuiu five 
minutes beyond the appointed hour.** 

** And 1 have spoken in the same terms to Msl- 1 
pas,*' remarked Emma. " There is consequently | 
uotbiog to fear. Wheu they find that we do not 
joiu them, they will take their departure each by 
his own special route, instead of ^lingering in the 
grounds.** ^ 

** The worst of it is ” said Julia, still in a tone of 
deep regret, " tiiat 1 told Curzun so positively 1 
would meet him to- night, no matter whit weather 
it might be 

" And 1 gave aupqaally serious promise to the 
Colonel/ iuierruptcd Emma. *‘But they both 


know full well, or at least must suppose, that wc 
sre not alto^ther our own miatrsaees, bat to a 
oonsiderabls extent are dependent on the will, if 
not the oaprioec of her Royal HigbneSs. And after 
all, I have no doubt that Curzon on the one hand, 
and Malpaa oo the other, only wish to renew their 
mingled persusaloas, entreatiei, and threau, to 
induos 08 to rnu away with them. As if I," ex- 
claimed Emma, laughing merrily, 'aud thus uocon- 
toiously diaplsying to fqll advautifq^e the two rows 
of brilliant teeth which adorned her month,—" us 
if 1 vfouldever compromise myself so far as toeiope 
with a married man— a Colonel who has sold his 
commission— a mere fsshioqpble dangler, withont 
a shilling In his pocket! No, no— Mslpss is good- 
looking^ Aitd Is therefore all very well as a lover in 
secret^— And you, Julie," added Emma, suddenly 
interrupting herself to fix her uttentiou upon lier 
sister ; " pott sorely would not be foolish enongh to 
mn away with Curzon— an insolvent nobleman 
steeped to the very lips iu debt, end who woold 
abandon you the fnoineat he was sated with your 
beauties or felt you to be a burthen on bis 
fiDSDoea^ . 

** Do yon— do you really think,** asked Julia, with 
tremulous voice und hHitatiog manner, "that 
Curzon is so selfish— so nopriuolpled f 

" Of eonrse— all man are t** rejoined Emms, de- 
cisively, US tf there could be no donbt rehtive to 
the trnth oi hmr averment " Curson sod MaJpu 
have most prooably left England to avoid their 
debts and dnns:^ or elae»wby shonld they 'have 
been travelling in a hnmble manner—" 

"You forget, Emma," intermpted her sitter, 
"that we are not aware iu what manner onr lovers 
were travelling b$Jbn they fell in with m at Milan. 
In Iket, it was thenoa that Cnrsoii'followed me in 
so secreted 'stealthy a oumoer : and the same 
msy*b6 said of the proceedings of Malpaa towards 
yonrtelt'* 

"Well," exclaimed Emma, "there is no doubt 
that they have hrtheno been infatuated with regard 
to ns : and if they were single men, with good for- 
tnnas, we might inveigle them into the matri- 
mouial noose. Aa it is, things sre quite diffiarent ; 
they ere both married, and both notoriously ham- 
pered In their finances. Very certain is it, then, 
that 1 do not intpnd to ruin myself fur ever by an 
elopement with Malpaa— and 1 sincerely hope that 
|*yoa are equally well resolved with regard to Cur- 
I zon t You do not answer me, Julis— " 

I " 1 confess that I am not altogether iodiff«jreot 
to the Earl's hyideome person and agreeable man- 
ners,** remarked Jolisj then, with a sodden as- 
enmption of firmness and decision, she said, " Bat 
1 agree with yon, sister— it would be the fadght of 
folly to elope with a married man who does not 
possess a fortnn^ .as an indemnifioation for the 
other drawbacks of his position. Very dear, how- 
ever, is it that I shall now soon lose Curzon alto- 
geUtv*** added Julia, with a profound 1 ^gtl. 

"And uze tbeie no other lovers in the wprl^ be 
obtained T demanded Emma, impafiea^. " Julia, 

I my dear g»l, without flattery let me aasttie you that 
I you are handsomer than ever— and you seed not 
fear that you will long remain without auoh tweet 
solace u you require, even thongh Cifiton should 
abandon yiHs|o-inorrow. oPov my pavb I mean to 
tell Malptt plainly enough ths| if he ahnoys me 
with eny ferther entreaties to alone with him, he had 
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better depert eltogethfr : for thougliil like him very 
well as a Idver, I am not prepared to •ubhiit to him 
at a diotaker.'* ^ 

“What can Curson mean,” i|tlced Julia,** by eon- 
etantly hinting that X ought to give him my fullest 
confidence— that I should keep no secrets from him 
—that I should unbiutom myself altogether—** 

*'OhI Malpas talks to me in precisely tlie same 
strdin," interrupted Emma, petulantly ; ** as 1 have 
told you ever dod over again. But i]iia is the wgy 
with all men who seek to persuade a women into a 
particular course. Here, Curton on the one hsnd 
and Malpu on the other are seeking to worm *liem- 
eelves altogether ibco our confidence: they know 
that ladies in our position are acquainted with many 
little secrete connected with the royal pefsonagei, 
and ao on— and they think that by braaking down 
evRry barrier of reserve^ they eatsk^th a greater 
familiarity— a deeper utimaey— aqd thue render 
themselves indispeniably neoeiiary to us." 

**Bttt all this must ariie,** «sid JuUi, *' from— 
from—” 

** Love, you would say f ** exclaimed Emma. ** No 
—it is a temporary iofatuatibu on their part. With- 
out vanity, we nu||y declare ourselves to be two veiy 
fine girls: we have everything in ear favour $ and it 
is no wonder that Corson and Malpas, sheer volup- 
tuaries in their hearts, should be for a season cap- 
tivated hy our beauty and eochaioefi by our fasoi- 
nationt.* Besidee, tho whole advefiture hat for them 
a mystery wb^h inoregiiee its eharm to an tnefiable 
degree. But onoe let Matpae have me altogether to 
himself— dweliing with him ps his mistress— eoa- 
suuily'with him from morniogt to night-^or let the 
same take place with you and Cutson— imd the 
result will spdbdil^ ebiiw how fickle and ioconstant 
Man can soon become wearied of the most beautiful 
woman.'* • 

** There is a great deal of truth in wbat you toy,** 
remarked Julia, evidently much struck by her abter*! 
observations. ** Therefore, solemnly and emphati- 
cally do 1 auure you, that happen what may, I will 
not sufiisr myself to be persuaded to elope with Lord 
Curson. And now tell me, Emma^^has it never 
Btiuok yoB as singulsrdbat the Earl and the Colonel 
sliould not have once met?— for if they bad, the 
one would have told me and the other would have 
told yon—** e 

** As a matter of eourse they would avoid suoh ou 
encounter, even if they were to bg|iold uoh other 
from ■ distanee," interrupted Emma : ** for as they 
are each living under a taUe name— humbly, ob- 
scurely, and even mysteriously— they wopld of 
course avoid a meeting fihich would either render 
explanatiotti UMesesiy, or else by the refusal of them 
leave a singular impression upon each other’s mind. 
No— I do not for moment sappose that they hoot 
met t fiir even when coming to* the villa at mfiht 
to keep their appointments lespbctively with you and 
me, ttoy have to take separate psthg iw qrder to 
lesihi the ^tinet points where we thus enoountor 
them: end if one heard the fbotstepe of the other, I 
he wottld^ eourse try to get out of his way. Thus 
when two men, though in reality well acquainted 
with each ether— as we know that the Earl and the 
Coiooel wore in London— have each a distinct, sapa- 
yste^and tpeeial ressoivfof praaetvipg an wcopnito 
at some pUoe afar from Ime, 1 iMlieve that they 
may sueoeed in doing so fat months— and e|eo 
years— to snoh an extent, that the one shall 


not even have an idea of the resttuoe* ot tun other 
in {he same city.** 

** I can assure you, Emms,** said, Julia, ** that 
my lover is molt heartily tired of i/teserving this 
incognito.** • 

"And mine aleo," responded Emma. '*Bat as 
1 have before told you, there are other good-luoking 
and smorously-diaposed yottog meu in the world; 
and amongst the foreign noblimen and gentlemen 
who vieit at the villa, 1 have seen moie than one 
who would compensate me for the lOM of Malpaa. 
Let our two present loven gOk theo-HUid the eooaer 
the better, if their infatuation beoomei a positive 
persecution towards ourselves. They have answered 
our purpose m a double eenae : they have suited ue 
as gallanta in a pretty little intrigue— and they have 
aided us in fulfilling the behest of our friends in 
England. We liave made them our dupes, our 
igenti^ and mt instrumoots in the ramifications of 
conspiracy, as well as onr*paramours in the trans- 
porta of love. From the very fii^pt moifient that 
Malpaa began to demoustrate peenliar and anmia- 
takeable atteotione to me At Milan, did I perceive 
bow it would be possible to render him useful in the 
grand designs which we were appointed to carry 
I out. Vou aleob on your tide, JulA, foresaw the 
! same result with regard to Carson ; and within the 
I last tew dsya our fore-knowledge in those respects 
has been amply justified. Truly Mra Ranger ii.a 
very, very elever woman— for to her is due all the 
credit of the ^dea involving the Priuoeea's ermine 
doak and green silk hood-—** 

** Tee— and to her also,** ad led Julia, ** may be 
attrUmted the idea of putliog Mrs. Hubbard on tlie 

***TwaB excellent ezcAimcid Emma, laughing 
mbrrily. "BdlTwhat shall say of thateffier idea 
for which we are indebted to the splendid inveu- 
tiou of Mrs. Ranger?" she asked gigoificaatly. 

** What? your dressing up in male apparel, with 
a pair of ^se whiskers and monstachios?” said 
Julia, htughiug in her turn. • 

"Now did 1 not, when thus dressed op, per- 
sonate Bergami to perfeolioo V* exclaimed Eiiuua, 
as if the tremendous phase to which she was now 
ahnding, in the hit^ons conspiracy whereof she 
and her risters were the iustraments, could be 
made an object of triumph and self- felicitation. ^ 
‘"Worthy Mrs. Baoger has indeed managed un-* 
(&mmoDly well: for whenever I was pet forming 
the part of Bergami. and when appOririfig to steal 
so cauUousiy along tlie passage, Mrs. Banger 
always compelled the observant Mrs. Hubbard te 
; retreat from her prying position as her ehamber 
door the moment tL*at 1 reached the entraaee 
into the Prinoess’e apartment ^Ahl little 
thought the aoandal-ldviug laundress tliat the 
Bergami she thus saw was but a false one after all— 
merely Miss JSmma Owen dressed up toreaembJe the 
handsome equerry— and tliat so fite from efbr pene- 
tratiog into her Royal Highiieaa'e apartment in 
anoh a guise and at such an hiimr of the night, 1 
stele hastily back to my own the loitant 1 know 
the said Mrs. Hubbard was no longer peeping forth 
at the end of the pasaagSk* 

^ There can be no , doubt,** said Julia, ** that we 
ai’6 doing our best to fulfil the iustruotioos of 
those who placed ne shout the person of her 
Royal Highnem.** 

"EspseiaUy within ]^e last few days,” said 
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Bmmai ** have ire manasred to heap together, ra 
imaienae amoant of circuinstiutial evidence tend^ 
ihg to criminate the Princees : and now, the pro- 
Cf^rdings.of tlhis night will tend to crown them 
all.” 

“Tee" added Julia; "for good Mw. Hanger 
has done her best to copdrm Mrs. Hubbard in the 
bfdicf that the Princees herself who ie about to 
become a mother-antf thue ie the web rapidlj 
c1o$iing ill around the unconscious, and 1 must eay 
undeserving and mueh-to-be*pitied wife of the 
Prtnee Regent.” 

** Ail 1 if we were all welhoff, rich, and indepeii^ 
dent— you, I, and Agatha," obiervei^Emtita, *'we 
might then afford to show pity and ibrbearance 
towards one of our own sex: bnt we dare not 
»iio, we dare not, Julia 1 We most continue to 
sL(^el our hearts a'faiiist her— even as we have al- 
ready hardened them. Methought tlfat her Royal 
Highness was never so ‘amiable — never to kind— 
never so truly affable and wlnniug, as when this 
morning, surrounded by her ladles, she chatted so 
familiarly with us all. Then for a moment did my 
heart quiver, and Strange feelings passed over me, 
ns a sense of the treacherous part which 1 was 
cMiaoting, struck keenly and acutely upon ufy soul. 
Bur i stifled the sensation— trampled it as itjfere 
under foot—** 

‘ **Say no more, sister t" ^rted Julia, with evident 
trep d^tion : ^ that is a feeling which 1 myself have 
also experidnee l more than once^yo, many, 
many times— and 1 cannot bear to think of itt 
But 1 wonder whether Corzon and Malpas are still 
wuitmg there— or whether they are gone !** shjs 
suddenly observed in ^rder to change the con* 
vi^rsiiUon. “’Tis past^ eleven o’clock," she added, 
glancing at the time-piece which atood upon the 
mantel. 

** Yes— more than a quarter past," observed 
Kmma: *‘and as our appointments wore respectively 
fixed fur eleven punctually, it is not likely that 
our lovers are tvaitiiig still. I wonder how long it 
will be before we are summoned to Agatha’s 
rooiij ” 

*'Aud 1 wonder how Agatha lierself. poor girl! 
is getting on,*’ added Juda, a suilden shad^ap- 
pearing upuii her counteuance. ** What if any- 
.thing fatal were to hap]>en to her?** she inquired, 
with a chill shudder passing vlsib'y over h^p 
form. 

** Heavens! ** ejaculated £mma, catching the in- 
hctiuii of that cold tremor: '*do not meet mis- 
i.ri lines half way— do not anticipate qn evil that! 
wtiuld necexsitate the fullest and cumpletest expo- 
sure ! ’* 

Ai this moment a low but hasty knock at the 
door of the apartment out short the conversation 
between the young ladies ; and isauing gently forth, 
they at once proceeded to Agatha's chamber which 
was precisely opposite. A siiiafi lamp was there 
burning, dimly and feebly, in the flrefUooe : but the 
heavy draperit-sworu carefully drawA over the case- 
ments, so as t*i prevent even that faint glimmer 
from being observed without— -it being a port of 
the various precautiontt mlopted that there should 
be no ground, whatever udulu transpire thereafter, 
for any one to be able tu aflirin that there was a 
light seen in Agatha’^ chamber on this occasion. 

The curtains w«:rc also drawn closely around the 
bed ill which Agatha lay ; ,'iiid she herself had her 


head eompletoly enTeloped io a thick black veil. 
But so feeblefras the light that this preesution was 
scarcely necessary,: for the room wasalmady dark 
enough— and wlthli^the deeper cbseurlty of the 
ooueb, surrounded as it was by draperies, It would 
have been impossible for MaraveUi, had he chosen 
to raise his bandage, to disthiguish the features of 
hit patient with a view to future recMgnltiun. So 
dull indeed was that light, that no mere trausient 
glance furtively thrown around the room would 
enable die doctor to observe its appearance in such 
a way as to know it again and we may here ob- 
serve that then Mrs. Banger quitted tiie chamber 
and crossed the passage for a inoment to knock at 
Emma'S door opposite, site took the lamp with her. 
For be it understood that the object was to let 
J>r. Maravein go forth f?cm the villa that niglK 
with tlie imprasaion that it was the Princess of 
Wales whom 1^ had delitered of a child: hence 
the real absence of efficient precaution on the part 
of Mrs. Hanger when oonduoting him from Geneva 
to the villa. In plain terms, she wished him to 
know that it leot the villa which he thus entered : 
bnt it must be obvious* to the reader that she did 
mot wank him to know which room It was in the 
villa where his patient was confined. 

With these explanatory observations we resume 
the thread of our history. 

The moment Emma and J ulia entered the cham- 
ber they beheld t*lie doctor, irith the black bandage 
over bis eyes, seated by .the aide of the conch, 
holding Agatha’s arm in such a way that he could 
feel her pulse. Mrs. Hanger, on speeding back 
into the chamber after knocking at Emma’s door, 
had again deposited the lamp in the depth of the 
spacious hearth : then, tuminf^ tofirfrds the two 
girls as they entered immediately after, she pointed 
signifibautly to an object upon a chair. Emma 
and Julia instautaneonsly comprehended the truth, 
from the expression of her countenance : for she 
had laid aside her cloak, bonnet, and veil, for the 
present. Then, a few words conveyed in a hasty 
whisper, ratified the idea whioti the girls had coii- 
eeiv^. To be brief, Agotha had ^en delivered 
of a still-born child ; and ike tiny corpse was en- 
veloped in a flannel ready to be taken away. In- 
deed, the doctor was at this moment satisfying 
bimsilf, by feeling his patient’s pulse and patting 
tfi her a few brief questions, that the was in a 
condition that would justify him In leaving her. 

Emma and Julia were sligbtiy shocked when the 
well wrapped- up corpse of their aistor’a child was 
thus pointed out to them: but the next moment 
they both experienced a fteling of satisfaetlon that 
the babe was dead and in answer to the rapid 
question which they whisperirigly put to Mrs. 
Hanger relative to Agatha’s ooudiiion, they were 
stiil more rejoiced* on learning that she was pro* 
gressing favourably.' 

Now^ tbew, came the momeut for these young 
ladies to play the part already arranged tor them 
and which was a contrivance admirably adaptcAto 
display the diabolical ingenuity of Mrs. fiauger,— 
a contrivance invested with an air so natural and 
so perfectly genuine, that it was indeed but too 
well calculated to make the deaired tuipression 
upon Dr. Maravellfs miud- 9 >iiaic«ly,tbat.it«astiie 
royal mistreas of tliat villa wuo^was his patient 

iiiV»! 

The momeut those few whispered words already 
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alladed to had bean exobanged between theiiaters 
and Mrs. Banker, the iwa young ladiea adwaueed 
quickly toward! the o()uoh;~and as4f labonriog 
under the quoiteiuent of the siiioerest feeliugs of 
devotion and luve» they threy themaelvaa qpon 
tiieir kneea-aeiaiug^gatha'd hand and preaaing U 
by torna to their lips : tueii, aa if bttcrtqd away by 
exceas of emotion, Bipma luurmnred, ** O dearaat^ 
dearest Priocesg I" 

'* Beloved Princeas !'* added Julia^alao in accents 
that seemed cliaraGterbtic of the iqpat geauine 
excitement. * 

At the same instant Mrs. Banger darted for- 
ward, as if perfectly horrified at the expressiciia 
which had just falleti from the young iadiei^ iips, 
and with a quick '* Hash! hoshr which seem^ 
to denote a terrible pertorbatioo on her park 

Ifothiog of all this was lost npoa the dq^r. 
Without understanding EngUahi the word /Viarref, 
as just pronounced by the young ladies' was 
quite intelligible to him,^he Prenoh word being 
very nearly the same : and thenstha andden fiurry 
into which Mra. Banger seemed to be thrown, and 
her apparent eagerness to prevent eny farther 
ebullition of the feelings on*their part, nstnrally 
confirmed MaravelU’s belief that the patient whom 
he had been brought hither under each mysterioos 
circumstanoes to attend upon, oonld be none other 
than the Princess ot Wales 1 


CHAPTEBP^XXXIV. 

THE DRAMA OF A HtQHT.--ACT THE THIRD. 

Thus far all the plana, plots, and machinations «f 
Mrs. Banger asd tii^Misses Owen, relstiva to the 
proceeding of this mSicoraiUe night/wereqrownad 
with success. But now the curtain was aboal to 
rise upon a new phase in the iutrica\ely>woveu and 
strangely-ramified performance. 

Emma and Julia had been brought into their 
sister’s room on the present occasion for two rea* 
sons. The first was to enact the tittle scene with 
the description of which we obsed the preceding 
chapiter: the aeooud was tp keep watch Msra- 
velli for the few moments during which Mrs, 
Banger was now compelled to absent herself from 
the apartment. * 

Hastily threading the passage, the wily woman 
repATed to the obamber occupied by Mrs. Bub. 
bard, who bad not retired to rest. Iodced» the 
light buroing upon the table showed the liveliest 
curiosity, mingled with au air of mneft mystery sjid 
importanow, on the features bf tlie laundress ; and 
the moment Mrs. Banger entered the room, she 
rushed forward, exolaimiug qnicltly, "Wal, mem» 
be it all over? ’ 

"Yes, sll— and well orer too,*' Answered Mrs. 
Banger siguiHcautly. f* The ctiild is dead 1'* 

** J>eadr ejaculated Mrs. Hubbard, h(^dlV>g;ap 
her arqis with an affisoutton of dismay s tbe 
poor leetle hinnocent lambkin of a babby !” 

*' There is Nothing to regret," said Mis. Ranger, 
speaking qjaickly. **lt ie mneb better it should 
be so” 

** Wal,,qo l&be, memi*^ obeArred Mrs. Hubbard ; 
*'and 1 MwayaRhonglil wh^RfldeaaVn' it would bo 
if as how the bgspected tittle nn shoufd bop the 
twig, as they aay of the dear little birds— But,” 


she cried, suddenly interruptiog herself; for she 
•aw .that her visUant was looking somewhat im- 
patient: "if so be tliere is anythink 1 c.in do— 
"Well, my dear good woman, said Mrs. Banger : 

" this is precisely the reason that has brought me 
hither. For ae t have considered you deserving 
of my confidence— *afid regarding you as a dis- 
creet, well behaved, and prudent woniaii, I have 
not hesitated to trust yon i^ttherro, and am going 
to trust you still farther now— —There! pray 
don’t interrupt me— but listen. Tbe child is dead 
and must be taken hence at once. The doctor 
ready to depart 

*^Marmajelly, mem?” said Mra Hubbard, in 
inquiring ailuuiun to the doctor’s name. 

^ Yes — Saravelli," answered Mrs. Banger, 
quickly. "He is • ready to depart, and I must 
conduct him book to the city— because, as you 
beheld him when you peeped forth from your room I 
ere now, bo is Slindfoldrd. Jle wiU talm charge of | 
the oor^— be will dispose of it. But while do- I 
scending the stairs aud threading thefgardeo, there | 
may be some risk of being observed; and if a 
strange man were thus seen within tbe preolncts • 
of the villa, an alarm wnnld be raised— he wou d 
be arrested— and then if the corpse ^ere disco- 
vered — ^You nnderstaod me— you can gne^s the 
service J require at your hands ? That staircase/’ 
she added hastily, pointing to the one in the 
corner of the room, "leads np into the laundry— ‘ 
and firomthe laundiy there is another meatis of 
oommuoioatioR down Into the gardeur-islt not so? 
Good— will you, then, take charge of the dead 
child— ateal forth— make the circuit of the grounds 
— uj^d meet me aud the doctor at the door open- 
log in the garden-wall on the road through the 
fields?” ^ , * 

Mra Hubbard— who feliherself suddenly elevated 
to a very high pedestal of importance by being thus 
admitted imo what she supped to be a stupendous 
secret regarding tbe honour of the Princess of 
Wales, — at once consented to render the service re- 
quired St her handa Thereupon Mrs. !bsiiger left 
her for a few moments, and as she went down the 
passage extinguished the light burning there— so as 
to prevent Mrs. Hubbard from noticing which room j 
it was dhs entered, in cue the worthy woman should 
think fit to peep throu;h tbe key-hole. 

. Ou re-entering Agatha’s chamber again, Mrs. 
fUn|er— who was assuredly as indefatigable as she 
was sstote for sll purposes of evil— made a hasty 
sign indicative that all was right; and this was 
promptly understood by Emma and Julia, who were 
now standing by tbe tide of tbe bed, closely watoh- 
iwg Msravelli. Taking up tbe corpse of the ebild, ' 
Mrs. Banger hurried back to the apartment qf the 
l^ndreas, to whom sbe iihmediately uoaaigned tbe 
bgbt but somewhatrepulalve burden. Than kaviog 
seen Mrs. Hubbard, who had previoiiHir huddled 
on a cloak aud bonnet, disappsir the oMect 
entrusted to 'her up the staircase to the laundry, 
Mrs. Banger aped back to AgMba'e obamber. 
Here she once moriTresnmed faerwt^i eloak, bonnef, 

I an^ thick veil : then taking Ma^fi^Uis band, she 
led him forth with the same a^kMoraliee of profound 
mid mysterious preeautiOfi whIiDb she had ob- 
serFfd when introduetng jbkii thither tluee quarters 
cf an hour previously^ 

Cqndusting him dqwn tbe secret stairoase-^ut of 
|he villa— into the garden, she pnt in his hands 
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• pane which gire forth that golden chink ao 
pleaeing to hie care ; and at the eama time aht aaid 
CO him in a low whiaper, "Yon have not been de« 
tained Icng.^ 

** Mo/* reepooded the doctor, l[n an equally anh- 
duea tone: **1 ehonld not mind having a limHar 
adventuie every night of my life.** 

They now continoed to advance in aUeoee. The 
gardena were threaded-*and the back^gate waa 
reached. Mm. Hubbard was not there: Mrs. 
Banger and the doctor accordhigty waited dvo 
minutes. 

** Wherefore did we not bring the corpte with 
as?” he asked. **lt wonld have been mnoh 
better." • 

**I was fbarfbl that if you alionld happen to^be 
observed and an alarm ahonld be created/* re* 
sponded Mrs. Banger, **the moat eerioos peril 
might ensue. Bat 1 have entmsted<tbe child to a 
woman in whom 1 eanrely. She inll be here in a 
moment— ^e^ cannot poieibly be long. Bark! I 
hear footsteps. Perhaps aht cannot find her way 
throngh the darkness it the night. Stay yon here 
—I will go and meet her.** 

Time speaking, Mre. Baagir relioqnished the 
doctor^ hand, and preoeeded aome tw^ty yards 
in the direction where she had heard footsteps 
moving. But ynst at the Instant that a ray of 
moonshine gletInSd from behind a cloud, Widow- 
ing forth her form cloaked end welled as it waa 
she wet ptaftled hy an abmpt aBriog as if a wild 
beast were boandfog Chrongh the trees : and so 
suddenly was she eefoed upon by the strong arms 
of a man, that a dread oonstemation paraylsed 
her very tongne, thne preventing her from giying 
attevanoe to t^ faintest cry. The next instant 
(be was gaggef^byka piece of Jinen, or handker- 
chief, being tbrnst into her month. Then, quick 
as thought, the mflUm who had thus made her 
captive, lifted her in hia strong arms, and bore her 
as if ehe were a mere child to a garden-seat that 
stood agaiqst the well. On thb he jumped with 
marvellons agility ; and over the wall he ^at once 
toseed her as anoeremonionsly as if she were a 
bundle of rags. The shriek that sprang up in her 
throat, was stifled by the gag thrust into her 
mouth: bat instead of foiling to the gronhd, ehe 
was caught in the arms of another individual, who 
at onoe scud along the road wi^ hie living bur- 
then to where a poat-ohaiie was waiting at a(littl4 
distouce, and the onllines of which appeared to her 
view just as the moonbeams were vanishing again. 
The next momenti and Mrs. Banger was flung 
into the vehicle ae coolly and cumfortably as ahe 
had been ere now tossed over the wall : and on 
being thus tumbled headlong ineide the chaise, ehe 
pitched against another fomale, who gawe vent to 
a kudden ejaculation in the pain caused by the 
conoussion. 

^’Meavenst ’tisyon, Mn. Hubbard?** said Mrs. 
Btnger, relieving herself from the gag the mo- 
ment her hands were free again, for she instanta- 
neously reoogiiised the voice** of the laundress: 
then in quick, breathless, and eoarcely audible 
accents, she said, *' But the child P* 

** Dropped in the garden,'* responded Blri. Hub- 
bard, *‘when a coarse wulgar furrioer seiaed on me 
in the selvidgest manner possible and sent me fly- 
ing over the waU jest for all the world like a bat- 
tling-dore and ehuttUng-cock." ^ 


- ' C " — 

I **Ah1 *twas the tame, with me,** answered 
Mn, Banger.* "But the chjid— what will happen 
now?** 

**Gracions gpodnesa on*y. knowB« Heavina, 
I mem, what troublqyou have brought me into 1*'— 
and Mrs. Hubbard fell to moaning and sobbing as 
If her heact wonld break. 

The preceding colloquy .only oocnpied a few 
momente: and even if it bad nofobeen out abort 
by Mn, Habbard’a whimpering, it would - have 
been at the.very same moment by the entrance of 
one df the men into the vehicle. The door was 
then banged-*t4)is two oompaniona leapt upon the 
box— (he poetilions cracked their whips— and 
laway aped'lfia epnipage in Che direction of the 
high roikileadiiig to lAnaatme. 

Meanwlifle, Dr* Maravelli— bearing the tread of 
•everal foctiiiepa, the sounds of voices, aqd then 
the gsttoping off of a post-ohiiaei along the road 
skirting iho^baok of villa— was eeleed with 

nervons miegivtnics; and finding that his veiled 
guide ratnm^ net, bnt that all waa still around, 
he folt oonvhioed that somethin|^ moat unex- 
pected and mjaterione had ooenrred; and not 
knowing to what daSbgerahe biaeelf might be ex- 
poeed, he hariened to sealo tha wall and beat a 
preolj^tato ratreat baok to Ida own honm at Ge- 
neva. 


CHAPTER CBBXY. * 

•• • 

THB DRAlIA OF A HIORT.— ACT THB FOURTH. 

It was About half-pist two o'clock in the morning, 
when the Bui of Cureon and Colonel Malpaa pnibed 
their jaded steeds op tiis aecli^ftoiHretsep of the main 
tborooghfue bf Lsnsanne. 

I'he niglH— or ratbu the morning— was pitch 
dark: for the moon had totally disappeared, and 
the sky was curtained with masaee of esnle drapery, 
SB if nature bad hung the empyrean arob with a 
funersl-pall. Nor did the dimly burning oil-lamps 
of LsuBanne do much more than reodsr that dark- 
ness visible. Nevertheless, without setting forth the 
salient features of the place, tiiey served to guide 
our travellers to the hotel at which it hsd previously 
been arranged that they were to take up their 
Outers. 

The portu of the establishment atones gave them 
sdiniisioD : «and as alterity always prevails in a coa- 
tinental hotel when Boglishmen make their sppear- 
ance— their rroute being that of wealthy and liberal- 
paying traveifiie— Che Earl mod the Colonel had no 
difficulty in obtainiiig^ll requiite comforta even at 
that nnseasonable hour. A groom waa promptly in 
readinesB to take charge of the horse^and a waiter 
was summoned to conduct them to an apartment, 
whue a blasinl faggot on the hearth, wax-lights on 
tbemadtei, and a cold repaat quiokly epread upoo 
thq tiblR soon gave an air of Inaurions oomfort to a 
room which a few minutes before had \g»a en- 
wrapped in the darkneai, the rileneei^ add tb$ ohiiU- 
neiB of the how. ** 

These anai^ments being made with that expe- 
dition for which continental watteie in genual and 
Swiss ones in partionlar are ae mnBarkriii% the Bui 
proceeded {0 gite a fow^faia^ but ofoaf^ expesMod 
instraotioiiSi 

**Waitu,* he said, aHpph% a couple of gold 




piecei into the nuin’a hand* ** Us^d to what 1 bav« wIqI that was otdered» lbs diierait fboetiooiTy took 
to say. My fflend aitd mytelf of course xequira his station in the purtoi's lodge to await the coming 
bed-flhiuiiberi, to which we sbaU not howcoerim* of the post-chaise. 

mediately repair. We await the coofting of a post- ** Wall,’' said Corson, as he and Malpas Hte down 
Chaim eontaifiing two ladiestind three men, who'are together at tlfe aupper-tabie after the door had 
serving as an escort to the said ladies. So soon as elosed itehind the waiter,—-** this is indeed a night of 
the oahlagc arrivao, you will show the whole party mingled romance end excitement It was deven 
up into this room ; and in the interval you will direet when we left Geneva-^and itVas half-past two at wo 
that a bedobmmher be proeided for the two ladies set ftmt in Lausanne. Thirty miles ih three hours 
who are sisters and, themlere will* occupy the eame ai^ a half, with such horses as thosi^ are no bad 
couoh, As for tho thseo men who are coming with odhievemen^*' • 

them, }hey may shill fm themselves : for Iknod not **On the contrary, 'twas a toohs ride,** remarked 
whether they wlU remain or whether they will tike Ualpas, as he tosiod ofT a humper champagne, 
their prMnpWdepartmae^dn. Now you understand* ** It will be at least an hontboftcc the poet-chaise 
So hfing^uf a eonplo of h^ei of ohampagne, by tho arrives. But should yon wot jhaliw passed tho girli 
oid of togsdSor with this array of eatables, iff ss our wives before that tii^ter to whom yon ers 
my Mwd aiid 1 wiU whSo away the time till tba now gave such etshpraipIhltriietiooBr 
oatidaipoomm’* • ,*• No such thing;*' eirflimed Curaon. “It is not 

The walmr towed n^nldheinM to sll^the instmo* by any mmns.nsoossai^ p praetise the least decep. 
Hens ha tad Inst meelvodt and taving sewed thej lion in the matter* i|m we are eafis at Lausanne, 
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in th^ Gantpn of Yand, and therefore completely out even eommonly civil to one, who Bat no matter 

of the Jurisdiction of the authorities of Geneva, Even -»wa have net time for umnoceBiary commeot— 

, suppose that any disturbanoe should have been barely snlBIcient for requisite explanation. Ooee 
created, anytexpOBure caused, and any pureuit insti* more listen, tfaep! We are about tt^separate— 
tuted, nothing cpuld be done to as. In theaame way ijspd betbre we pai^t you must tell me eoen/thing, 
that a man seeks refuge in France against the f tmed «Ot tell you what it is.that 1 seek to know : 
sequence of his little irregularities in £D(|^aii|ili| so ydhv tery |qpks at this moment are a sufficient 
may we make aure of impunity at Ladlmite^ Indication you oomprehjsnd me full well. But 
this forcible abduction wbigh wc i^Wjwod at this I may Ody— tell me everytlvog, and 1 will 
Geneva.” IkHow you to ^ ttuhnrt and scatheless. 1 wdl not 

** 1 am well awaro of all thal yon ^svag%' avenge VBffmM on yow, provided ybu give me the 
observed Mafpas. ** But for the crodit $ giris akian#of fp^^g myself on onoCker. For mark 
themselves, we might as well havepacfhdIlbiliQl w at you,” oontinm the Earl, whose feelings had been 
our wives, whom we could represent. #ji pfcjbrring gradaaUygtophg excited while he was thus speak- 
tbe luxury of a chaise to our mode of on ing: ^*iny ri#— Ah 1 now ybustart more visibly 

horseback." ^ • still jw I djM oVade to her—” 

« And when the ohalse does afrlf^^ temarked "Go 0% lord^go on,” said Malpas, most 
Curson, * the waiter would think that pip entrusted paitift% pOlipil tQ arrive at the cod of the cel- 
our wives to three of the most haephAM liking loquy Pol||jp||l^phitol8 might disappear from the 
scoundrels that ever livpd. But,upiSip^«Orp,you table. « 

seem to have a mighty great consideetuon pll of a *' As 1 wpa plgdng, then,” resumed the Earl, now 
sudden for the^ fair fame of your Bmmal Bbme, speaking hucVipdly, as if he were also desirous to 
tell me candidly you ever care beifio much for tenmnate the present scene; ” my wife, the mo- 
your own wifef” mens shw heart of Julia OweuVi elopement with 

** I do not pretend to care very partionlarly for me, will be taking active ste|i§to obtain a divorce. 
Emma Owep.** replied Malpas; *^and aa for my But I most be beforehand with her: *tia 1 who 
wife^ I never oaied much fbr ben*^ * must take the initiative— br tf I ibould be fore- 

** Perhaps you have eared more for tomp other stalled in that respect, I ippsl at all events be 
inan*s wffist” ssld Guraon, suddenly lurveyipi the enabled to tum round andrel^iatt with aoounter- 
'Colonel in koslr^e a manner that he turned ghiitly charge of Aoltery. Abie, Qaloiud Malpas, you 
pule, trembled visibly, and droppiim his knilb Pud nuderstand mp t and no mpa in the world can 
fork, sat gaging on the Earl with a haB^stolidi bplf- hotter than youridf givume riwiuformation whiph 
frightened air. I require. Once more, then, do 1 enjoin you to 

•• 1— I— don’t— that is, I can’t exactly undeipmnd toll me everythtug— the whtde Watory of your cou- 
you,” were the words he stammered fprili in bn^^ ncxion irit^ juy wifb, drom drat to last^and ou 
accents. ” Whst do ypu mean, 001X001” that nou#|oa alone will 1 spare you 1” 

*‘l mean juitlkas^ Malpas,” syd the %r), |iew h9|^ utterance to t||fe cSucluding words 
adopting a resolute sspeot and decisive 1001 ^** that of his apPpisL Lord Curson took the pistols in his 
inuinucli as we shall most probably patt || <a few han& with ip threatening demeanour: and then 
hours— you to journey in one directiep llpljlt with followed a Sf^ne of deep degradation, utter hu- 
your Emma, and 1 fo take another in cempiii^ with miliation, and dastard eompromiso on the part of 
my Julia— we may ae well have a word or two of Colonel Malpas. He did indeed reveal every* 
mutual explanation—” thing,— entering into the minutest details of his 

*’ But 1 do not understand you,” eaid Malpa^, connexion with the Countess. of Curzon — coiifes<«- 
plnclttdg up as much courage as he could possibly ing bow Lady Lechrnere’s agency and Gertrude's 
summon to his aid. artifioe had served the progress of tbeir intrigue — 

” Well, but you must suspect what 1 mead,'* <-'X- how Edilha had given him the forged bills — liow 
claimed Curzon : then, ns lie deliberately pro- he had led her to explain the whole transaction at 
duced a brace of pistols from his pocket, he said,. Mik. Gale’s house of infamy, while Emmersoii wus 
These weapons, with which you ul'ged me to pro- an unseen listener— a-j ,d how, after his imprison- 
vi(ie myself as a means of protection during our ment in the JCiog^s Bench, bis threats of exposnro 
journey, shall send a couple of bullets into your had extorted the sum necessary fur his release, 
brain, unless you answer me truly and faithfully in a word, all those particulars which are so well 
ill respect to certain matters whereii^ you can clear knnwntothe reader in respect to the Coloners 
Up the small amount of mystery that rema ns un« amour with the Counffiss of Curzon, were now re- 
boived and unread by me.” vealed by the craven wretch. The Earl listened 

” ('iirzon, you are jesting— you are joking,” calmly and trauqullly- putting frequent leading 
St aiiimui ed Malpas, turning still more deadly pale quesUous when Malpas hesitated— or actually 
ihau at: lii'st : and iiiaamuch as the muziles of the dragging forth* the replies when, through very 
pistols were point blank towards him, he shifted h|s shame of fear, he'occasionaUy stopped short. 

lu such a manuir as to place himself beyond Sqpal farther couversatton took place between 
the limit of their range. the Earl and the Colonel, bat which we need not 

''Silence— and do not interrupt me .'"exclaimed now pause to relate. Suffice it ,to' say that 
the Earl of Ciiizon in a stern voice: then, re- Lord Curzon was himself surprised It the com* 
suming a deliberate and measured tone, he said, paral.iv6 ease with which he had thus anceeeded 
**For a mouth past you and I have been appa- in workir^ upon the fears of the dastard Malpas;— 
reutly upon friendly terms together : but believe and tids circumstance suddenly prompted blm to 
mo when I say that all the while there has been make a further use of thp cowardly ffillew'b present 
such a rankling, festering, irritating spirit within ductility cf hnmour. In fitol, tlie Bart had a cer* 

, me, that I have often loathed myself for thus being ^in lingering sentiment of efeosity iO grai ify ; 


•THB MTtTpKTBS OF tBR OOITBT. 


91 


and it was nataral eno&gh that he should aFail 
himself of the initueuce he had acquired bver the 
Colonel’s feaga in order to satisfy himself on this 
one remaining point. * 

“We have uoirsald all that* we need say* he 
observed, “relative to the worthless woman who 
bears the title of my wife then astttmlng the 
sternest eipressipn of' countenance and pointing 
both the pistols direct at Malpas, lie said, “New 
tell me— and beware how yon give utterance to a 
filsehood— tell me 1 say, by wh^ ipmi you made 
your peace with Lady Sackville, ^ib at one time 
was so terribly embittered against you.** 

“ On issuing from prison ” replied Mslpas, gixh 
veiling like a coward, in the presence of those pis- 
toils, the muzzles of whioh were but three ^ from 
his^ead,— “ 1 wrote to her a penit^t letter im- 
ploring' her pardon. She sent for me to Carlton 
House— she proposed to me tliis mission in which 
I am now engaged— a mission sim^r to your 

own ’* • 

“ But— -and now answer me with the solemn 
snrious truth,** interrupted the Bari,— "did she 
receive you with favour— did iQe smile upon you I*” 
“No, no,'* respoi'ded Malpas, actually writhing 
as he beheld the Earrs fingers playing as it were 
with the triggers of the pistols : "she treated me 
with suorn— she seemed to regard me as a rep- 
tile—*’ ♦ 

“ Ah ! that is sufficient,** said the Earl, lowering 
thejiisiols: and his Curio|Uy being gratified with 
regard to the subject of bis inquiry— he muttered 
half audibly, “ 1 see— I understand- she made a 
tool of you— she treated you as a hirelii^ agent 
well fitted to do her dirty work. But she should 
not have placedewe on the same footing:**— and 
the haughty Earl of t/Urson hit his* lip with an 
evident expression of vegation, * 

All hough so profoundly a prey to his dastard 
ftfiis, the Colonel did not fall to catch those words 
and mark that mien on the pari of the ooblemaii} 
snd a suspicion of the real truth instantaneously 
fisshed io his mind. It struck him, indeed, that 
the Earl of Curzon had received the lovely Venetia*! 
favours: hence the inquiry he had just pot rela- 
tive to his connexion with that charming SraatatOj 
—an inquiry which evidently arose from mingled 
jealousy and curiosity: hence also those nmarlns 
which the Earl bad half-muttered to himself— and 
hence the vexation which he experienced on reflect- 
ii.g that As bad likewiae been used as a fitting agent 
fur Yeuotia*s dirty work! 

Sueii were the reflections that swept through the 
Coluners brain : and no loonfr had the truth thus 
fl^soed to his comprehension, when he sU in a 
me neat' saw the advantage that might bs derived ^ 
trum a knowledge of this imporbutit secret 
Suddenly inspired, therefore, by'oheof those. fits 
of courageous energy which selbh coas}deiaiioos 
will often excite even on the part of the crayets and ^ 
tile poltQiop,— Malpsi sdied upon the pistols which ' 
tile Earl of Curson had just laid down again on the j 
table. •' 

“ Now then, my lord— it is mg turn f” he e*^ 
claimed, as he levelled both the weapons point 
clank at: Cwrsmi’s bead. 

“ Dod*t bs a foiol*'' Bsid mobleman, without 
losing 1^ p^esehae of mind, and even wfiti a smile 
nf i^on bis lij^. 

“By heaven r* exclaimed Btatpas, “I will fir^ 


unless you give me certain explanations in your 
turn. First tlieo, the secret of your connexion with 

Lady Sackville ** j 

I “ You are mighty brave all of a sudden, I^Ulpas,* 
Interrupted the Kafl, eyeing the Colonel with calm 
oontempt: “ but those nfatbls are not really loaded.” 

"Then to that este^“ cried Malpas, who was well 
assured of the contrau— lor he felt eonfinced that 
I the Earl would not have enodmbered himself with 
a psif of useless weapons—" in that case there will 
be 140 harm in my firing the pistols at you just by 
way of amuiement.** . ' 

“ Cease thii jesting,** said die Earl, with a alight 
but perceptible q^isnge of countenance, and a simul- 
tansOua recoil from the muzzle of the pistols. 

" Ah 1** cried Malpas, in accents of triumph and 
assurance: “I see that they oiw loaded— and I take 
heaven to witness that I will fire ! For mark you— 

I am a desperaitP man— setting little value on life, 
because having little left to live for— and 1 will fire, 
then, unless you place yourself as much in my 
power as 1 have placed myself in yours 1 Say, then 
— the secret of pour connexion with Lady Sa^« 
ville— ** 

** She has made me her agent in the yme way as 
she has dote by you,** responded Curson, now really 
alarmed lest the Colonel should be tempted by the 
frenzied excitement of opportunity to a fearful re- 
taliation fur the scene which had previously taken 
place. 

“No— not mer^y her agent,** ejscniated* the Co* 
lonel, his countenance growing more pale and bis 
Ups quivering more nervously through the eflbrt 
which It cost him thus to display so mush energy* 

“ Not her agem, 1 say —but hei^ lover ! Confess the 
truth——** ^ ^ » 

“ lYell, it ii the truth, ** rejoiued the Earl, believing 
that Malpas bad worked himself up to a pitch of 
exoiteineot rendering him perfectly reckless and 
desperate. 

“Xliat is enough for me!** said the Colonel t and 
depositing the pistols upon the table, Hb instanta- 
neously emptied a tumbler of water over the priming, 
so that the weapous might not serve any further pur- 
pose of coercion. 

At the same moment the sounds of a vehicle ap- 
proaching up the acclivitous street, reached their 
ears; and hastening each to a separate window, they 
beheld the expected post-chaise drive up to the 
door of the hotel. By the light of the street-lamps 
they observed two female figures alight from the 
interior of the carriage : and turning away from Uie 
casements, they ^xed their eyes upon tho room- door, 
sotss to be ready to welcome (as they thougiit) the fair ‘ 
ones whom they had caused to be so forcibly carried 
off! 

In a couple of minutes mat dt»or was thrown 
oj^— and Kobult made liis appearance, exclaim- 
ing, “Now at all oveutci, ladies, any doubt Upon the 
subject will be cleaied up— and you shall ace wfio is 
right.** 

" Cleaved up— —^Heavens ! Wbaf dnw tins mean f* 
exclaimed the Earl of Gurxon, as his eyes en- 
couutereu two female fonns wV^* though cloaked 
i and veiled, were auuradly net ihm of Emma and 
I Julia Owen. 

I Mrs. Hanger and Mrs. Hubbard at once threw up 
I th«r veilb, thus revebUng their own antique aud re- 
I pulsive countenauees^ lUittad of the youthful and 
attractive features of the two j^anniug sisters! 
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** Perdition r cjienkted the Earl of Cufsoo. 

" What niatako— what treachery U thia t'* 

**Theao nreeione baga,** cried Malpai^ **arB hut 
poor anbiticntei— ** 

"Tfiere!’* ahrieked forth Mia.cRaBger, in aceeata 
of furiooB indignation, aa ahe bent her looka upon 
Kftbott,— apeakiog alao in the French tongue: **1 
told you over and over again daring the ride bUh«, 

I that there wai aome fearful miitake-^^** 

" Then the error resta not with me* replied the 
man curtly; "for 1 foUowed the inatruetiona I re«> 
-ceived to the very letter——'* 

** Yea,** added hie two oompaninnoi who had foU 
lowed cloae behind up into the apartment of the 
hotel; "thaie women were eaughthi,the villapg^r- 
dens, each juat where we had been led to ex]^t 
them* 

" Jiiy lord,” Kra. Ranger now hastened to obaervo, 
--for ahe knew the Earl of Gnrgon full well by 
sight,— "one word. «*Tia clear you have com- 
niitted— or richer oaneed to be perpetrated— a moat | 
unwarrantable outrage upon me and thia good 
woman here. But If yon will at onee direct that 
we be conducted back to Geneva, we will consent to 
forgive not only yonraetf tiut also your acoouplioe 
Mara”— glafioing towarda Malpaa,— "gud your 
agenti Aere,** ahe added, turning towarda Kobolt, 
Hernani, and Walden. « 

" For heaven's sake begone, then !” exclaimed the 
Earl of Curxont and putting a number of gold 
pieeea into Kobolt'a hand, he said, "Depart— and 
undo your night's work aa quickly aa you have done 
it!” 

The next moment the room was cleaned of all 
save the Earl and Malpaa, who once more Sound 
themaelvea alqgp todhther. For nearly a minute 
did they survey etoh other wiKi an expreaaion of 
countenance in whioU there was aoinethiog Jndi- 
orout: for they both felt all the ridicule of their 
present position. .But they exchanged opt a word 
until tho post-obaiiie had taken iu departure— fresh 
horses having beau procured— to retrace its way to 
Geneva. 

"JlTme what is to be donef'’ demanded Colonel 
Malpas, at length breaking a silence which bad 
lasted nearly half-an-hour. , i 

" For my part,” anawered Curson, doggedly, " 1 1 
waab my hands of any further interferenoe in the < 
business.” • 

With these words he rang the bell furioualyt; and 
on the waiter making hit appearance he said in an i 
imperious tone^ " Conduct me to toy obaoiberr— ! 
then, without taking any farther notice of Malpaa, be ! 
Bialked ont of the room. ■ ( 

The Colonel likewise aooght the oouob prepailbd i 
for him; and on awakening at a late how in tho i 
forenoon, ho inquired for the Earl of Curxon. i 
” Your companion, sir V* observed the domOitle to i 
whom the question was put. " Oh 1 he took bis de« 
psrSare an Hour ago for Berne.* 1 

" Ah !” thought Malpaa to himself ; be doubtleis i 
means to get back to Euglaad gs quiok as possible, i 
in order to tell a good, story to Vonatia— cud *tie t 
ten to one that he will throw tho whrde blame of 
failure upon me. But I must forettall him, if i 
possible. Waiter, a post-chaise and four imme- * 

diatelyr < 

And in less than half-an-hour. Colonel Malpaa 
likewiae took hii departure from Lanaanne* i 


KJHAFTER CXXXVl. 

TBB DUaifA Ot A NIOBT.— ACT THE FIFTH. 

( 

Wn moat now tecum to Agttha*a 1iod*ehambor at 
tha villa in the auburba of Ganava. 

Mra.R«niiar, bait iomamberad,-liad'laB Emma 
and Julia by tha badtida of*thdr aldeat aiatar ; and 
aa thia young lady, who had Jnat Wooma tha mothat 
of a dead ohi^ fall into a traaqnil alnmbar, tha 
otbaf two aata a ilont, or elae ocaaaionally eonvoraed 
in low whtapara white witehmg by tha invelid'a 
eouafa. 

An honr elapaad, and Mra.pangar did not latam. 
Then another hour paiiad— and atill aho came not 
Emma and Jdlia now grow aarioualy alarmed: 
they ware utterly et e loaa to ooqjaetaro what oould 
detain tho old lady. Waa it potaibla due 4bma 
accident had befallau hart— bad the been waylaid 
and maltreated, or porhapa murdered t They ehud- 
dered aa they hasarded cheap aurmisea to each other; 
—end es the tiihe aiill kept slipping on and Mra. 
Ranger ^ra-appaared not, the feera of tho two girla 
beoame* at length ,ebaolataly Intolerable. Foi- 
tunateiy Agatha atill alapt on— thna camaiding un- 
oonaoioaa of the annoyanoo that waa toctnring her 
tiatera. 

The time- piece on the mantel proeUlmatl half- 
put two. ^hree hottra had now elapud ainoo Mrs. 
Ranger took her departnro with Dr. Meravelli. 
Suddenly Emma bathonght heraelf of asoarUining 
whether Mra. HobbardHCad roeeived any intimation 
from Mrs. Ranger of the probability of thia pro- 
longed abaenco on her part. To Mra. Hobbard*a 
apartment did Emma acoordingly bend her atealthy 
•tepa in tha dark. But theliundreu wu not there— 
nor had her iwd been alapt ineluritlg tha night Tor* 
tUQBd with new terron more agonixiog and bewilder- 
ing than the first alarms^ Emma hutened to redoin 
her sister Julia, who booime perfectly aghast on 
heating that Mrs. Hubbard waa not to ba found. 
CoqleQtara becama utalau— almoat impoialblei it 
ww utterly defied by the darkneu of the mystery 
which enwrapped the ominous affiiir. 

Still Agatha alapt on— and this wu at leut for- 
tunate for the two affrighted girls, who would have 
been loth iudeed to communicate their urrors to 
their invalid aister. But atill their own thooghta 
jt^ara harrowing to a degree. What wu to be done f 
Were they to remain quietly and tranquilly in that 
chamber and allow tbinga to Uke their courut 
No— it wu impossible. The diiappearauoe of Mrs. 
Ranger and Abe Uundrem seemed to be indloaiivo 
of a tbonaand noknqwo dangen; and in tha now 
fivoririt, acnited, and narvoua a tata to whieh Rmma 
mud Jttlu^ been wrought ttp,itaiamodt&chom at 
if things i^ld grow worn unleu antnally looked 
after by tliemqiWM. 

tortuipiig auipense can be endured no 
Inngp,* arMapered Emma. "Jam reaolvid to go 
dowu ii4o garden and aaoertain if 1 oan hear 
aoythlDg of tbam; or even diaoover the nligbteat 
traoe— ” v 

" But the night is dark as pltofi,** aaid Jolla, 
drawing aside the window ourtain foe a moment. | 
" You oanuot go forth alone— and I im not no- j 
oompaoy yon, beoapae Agatha mnat fidbe left— ” 
"No— Ldo not wish you to gowitb me. You 
shall remain here,* aaid Emipa. ** 1 wfll Mail forth 
alone. Ferhaps MaraveUi himself has made away 
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with Mrs. Banker attd t|ie laundress : or periiapa 
tbey hare been disoofered by the police, with the 
corpse of the child— " 

O horroaT* interrapted Julia, a eoM tremor 
passing visibly over her form. “ (Jonjeoture may 
run riot amidst ten thousand dreadfd things— 
Bnt you must not leave me, Emma t If you did 
not come baek^ what on earth should 1 do?** 

" What on earth will yon do if 1 remain r naked 
EmmS: ^Oome, my dear sister— muster up alt 
your oourafe--tbiB Is no season for {aintueae of 
heart. Bemaln yon here with Agatha, wfaae I 
will at all eveuts descend into the garden : ft»r X 
am now in one of those shocking humours tltot 
1 feel 1 ehiU go madVith the sgo^toe of suspeuae, 
if I do not take tome step towage the solutiott of 
this norrible mystery.” 

Witli these words Emma flung a resmnring 
glanoe upon her sister Jolla, and then at<de forth 
from the room. The psesage was, as wo have be- 
fore tail], pitch dark<>Mra. Esoger, lie It remem- 
bered, having eztinguiebed the lamp : bnt Emma 
had no diffli^ty in flnding her way to her own 
chamber, where she hastily on a cloak and 
bonnet. She then crept to \be Staircase, down 
which she stole noiselaseljr as a eprite. 

Emerging forth from the back entrance of the 
villa, Emma paused for a moment as she foniid 
herself in the darkness, the silence, and the soli- 
tude of the epsoiona grounds in the%ear of the 
dwelling. Bai summoning all her fortitude to her 
aid, aim sped forjvard alogg #weIl-kDowu pathway. 
Shapes ot terror, darker than the dsrknesa, seemed 
to flit around her— and preioutly a shriek rose to 
the very tip of her tongue as she all of a sudden 
canght a glimpse of something white and shapely 
as a hurnun fon^ that appeared to stand frirth out 
tff the snrronndiug onscunty. But the conviction 
flashed upon her mind fhat it was but one ofrtho 
marble statues omamenting the gsrdeo, which 
liad that for a moment scared her; -and paaeing 
the phantom-looking obiect quickly by, she felt 
her courage quickly revive agaiu. 

Every now and (heii she paused to U^en : but no 
sound oould she hear, save the mosaing of the wind 
and Che mormuring ot tl)e agitated waters ef l,ike | 
Leman. Yes— ihe rustliog ot the leaves likewise I 
did she bear, as the nigbt-breeae sighed amidst the 
dewy verdure of the garden ; and more than once |he 
faneied that tome one was about to rush forth upon < 
her from amidst the trees. Lightljr too aa she 
tripped along, her footsteps raised echoes which fell 
upon liercar like the sounds of pursuit; snd two or 
Ihree timet she turned abruotly routfd as if with the 
de^rate xesolutiQn of frciug some danger which' she 
frit to. be advanoiog from amidst the eurrounding 
^eem. Ever and anon, too, an ioe-chiU like that of 
death would etrike to bet heart, at the idea atruok 
her that a hanA heavy at that of the dead, was full 
like^ to be laid upon her ahotikler} wd once or 
twice as an everitaaguig bough touched ^erssbe frlt^ 
a cuddmi UHdioation to shriek out in the acoeflta of 
intnuieiT herfim 

Thui,.diiBiiig the frw minutes that it took ihe 
young lady in traverse the grounds from the back- ' 
entrannettf the villa to the door in the wall openu^ 
on the kgpfrimid, did, she pkil through a dosen dif-^ 
frieni ifrMflt of eiqaisUf egOBy »^nd on gaining | 
that iivt ilia loam againet it fre sbme minulm 
mhfla dm gelleeludlier dlintdered tboughta i 


And now she listeUed with breathless atteiitiou 
once more : but no lound indicative wf hnman 
approach met her ears. Slowly she moved away 
from the door, passing along a gravel walk which 
ran parallel with the wall. At every dftzen yarda 
she stopped to lletett— but all in vain : and dhe al- 
ready began to reflect wbether it wonid not be 
better to take a bold and desjperate step at once, 
rather than remain a prey to vnoh harrowing sus* 
peuae ee the disappesranoe of Mn. Banger and 
the laundress had excited. That step which she 
now began to revolve in tier minA was neither 
more nor less than to proceed at once to Geneva, 
— aeek Dr. MarsveUi’s house, the address of 
which was known to her— and pursue, her in- 
quif les there. • But at the very moment when ahe 
made op her mind to adopt this oonrse, her 
foot struck against somethiug that lay upon the 
footpath which she wss pursuing. Whether it 
were a preseutiment which seised upon her at the 
limtant— or whether it were^that the very nature 
of this contact with an object that felt soft as she 
kicked against it, made her divine what it was— 
we oADDot say. Certain it is thsft a cold shudder 
s^.u»k her from head lo frol^ making her shiver as 
if on ice-blast bad suddenly ahed its inflaeoce 
upon here but still, with a horrible cariosity, she 
stooped down to frel for the object in the path. 
StrongSr still was the quivering that now aliot 
through her from the orowu of her bead to the . 
soles of her feet, as her hand came in contact with 
the cold cheek sf a tiny corpse 1 , 

But all in a moment the snperstitlous portion of 
her fears gave way to the sense of a new and more 
real danger. That it was her sister’s dead child 
sbflP could not doubt : nor dared she wait to ask 
herself how it eonld possibl^ehave been left them. 
There was not g»mument to Ae lostT the infant 
corpse mn-t be disposed of at once ! But how and 
where? Should the dig a hole iu the garden 
and bury it? No : fur the gardener, when coming 
at daylight, might ohauce to observe the earth 
newly dug up, and discovery would ^en be cer- 
tain. Far more prudent were it to consign the 
ooipse of the child to the depths of the lake; and 
then she and her sisteri would at least have the 
consolation of knowing that the main evidence of 
the elder’s shame was, as it were, annihilated. 

The necessity for taking this step inspired Emma 
with the courage to carry it into execution. But 
hdvswas she to issue forth from the grounds? If 
woinan's wit, when sharpened by love, can laugh at 
locksmith^ so can her ingenuity when prompted by 
a sense of danger be rendered eqnaily acute. It 
jwas true that the garden-door was locked: but then 
*did ebe not know that her sister Julia bad beed 
wont to meet Curson at a particular spot where a 
wooden bench stood on the inner tide of the wall 
and the etump of a tree on the outer side? and 
had she not often observed those convenient 
•tapping- places? To be tore !— and aCW qqick aa 
thenght she availed herself thereof. 

With the infant corpse under Imr e^, she scaled 
the wail and aped onward la tita direetion of the 
lake. A quarter of an hom^s walk brought her to 
the abore ; and paniiiig to HsteA she could catch no 
lottnd of human votet or frotstep. A leaden ob- 
aottrity rested upon the like— an ebaourity wbieh 
by theiefleotion that a krgo surface of water al ware 
throwa up even ki the midet of the darkest night, 

j - - ■' ■■■ 
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iraB A •ha48 Ibbb Bambrethan the turrounding blaek* 
iie«J With BtraiiiinR eyes did Emma aeek to plunge 
her looka along the shore, both on the right and leic 
hand, to aec if any one were approaehing; but ahe 
could distioguiph nothing. Believing thmoM that 
the oppOTtnnity was entirely favourable, yet duHag 
like a guilty wretch who ia perpetrating a flwB 
heinous crime, with trembling haude did ahe grope 
about for a large stone^; aUd with her hairdkerohlef 
she attached it to the* corpse. Thou, with all her 
iorce— assisted by a sudden acQBiB of moral energy 
—she hurled the burthen as far aa she oould. It 
Veil with, a heavy plash; and the next instant her 
ears caught the gmgling sound of the miniatara 
whirlpool produced bjrthat tiny corjtae sinking deep 
dnwn to ita watery sepulchre! * ^ 

A feeling of relief sprang up in Emma's bosom; 
but scarcely had this aeosation thus taken life, 
when it was turned into an almost mortal terror as 
a loud cry and a nigh of footsteps l^rst forth from 
an old jetty a few yards off. 

** Ah ! caugtit at length !" were the words which, 
in aocents of savage triumph and uttered in the 
Rtrong tones of a male voice speaking in the 
French language, smote upon her ear: and in leas 
f hau a mittutp ahe wue surrounded by half a dozen 
men whose swords rattled in their aheaths as they 
sprang towards tier. l 

**\Vhy, it is a woman !" ejaculated another of 
‘(he civic guard : for police-officers these iudividuais 

aa*;uredly were. ** It must be a mistake " 

** Well, but did yon not hear tbe splash?" ex- 
claimed he who had first spoken, and who was the 
sergeant of the band. '*At all events, let the i 
young person give au account of berse)f--who phe 
m^wlioce she come% from-— what she is doing 
here, and eli^lf^migle that noip a minute ,ogo 
id the water?" 

** Officers," said Emma, driven by very despera. 
tlon 10 the exercise of a fortitude the suddenness 
AS well as the stredgth of which even surprised 
herself,—"! am herewith no e^ intention. It 
was a whim— a phantasy--a caprice on my part," 
filie continued, speaking in excellent French, "to 
ramble oa the border of the lake at this hour 
and as foe the {dashing sound which you heard, it 
was caused by a stone which in a listless mbod I 
picked up and flung into the water." 

. " 'Tis a la»ly, L’y the tone of her voice and the - 

language she uses," said one of the^fficeiw. ^ 
t "The greater tho reason then," observed the 
I aergeant, " that she should give a better account of 
herself. Ladies— tliat is to say, real ladies— don’t 
come down here to walk at this tim^ of night, or 
rather at such an hour in the morning. It is not« 
at all probable : and thongh perhaps she is not one 
; ot tlio-ie we liRve been waiting for, and perhaps has 
I no c.iiiiiexion with them, we must uevertheless 
: take her before the uight-counuisattry," 

"VVhatr almost shrieked forth Emma, now 
smitten with the cruellest— the wildest— the most 
agouisiug terror: “tike me before a magis- 
trate ?” • 

« Yes— mortt assuredly," rejoined the sergeant of 
police. "What alternative have Wo? Come, my 
men— away with her !" 

Emma saw in a moment that remonstrance with 
the sergeant and his funotion iries would be all iu 
vaiu, and indeed would nuly be calcalated to eu- 
hauce their suspicious agaiiisl her; but she fdt 


I aoofideirt that from the opurtesy of the Qeaevsse 
msgistratiissbehad everything fhvourable to expect, 
uiioe more recalling to her aid and bagging aa 
H were the fortijMide wherewith she hal previously 
anaed herself, sh^said in a tone of oalmness that 
eoutfiMted strongly mud stsangely with her wild 
ejacuiation of a few momeots baok,— ** Sines it is 
nepessory that we go before a magistrate, I am 
willing to aeeompany you." c* ' 

Away the psrty acoordiogly s]ged to the oity; 
aud in about a quarter of an hour they reached 
a pofibe^taSoa where Che ** night qommissary." or 
n^istrato whose taro it was to take the duty for 
the twelve current hours, was in attendance. 

On being introdueed into fte oommoti room of 
the s|tetioD,Emma retaioed her veil carefolly folded 
over her oountenanee, so as to avoid the ourioua , 
gaze of the persOfitissembled there : but when the 
was oonduoted by the sergeant into the private 
room where Clve night-oommiisary sate, she imme- 
diately raised her veil In tclten of respect for that 
functionary. ' 

The magistrate was smoewbat startled at the re- 
velation bf sueh a ot^ming eonutenanoe ; and his 
eyes were at onoe turned qpoh the sergeant ae it to 
inquire on what oharge sooh a beautifal young 
lady could have been hrouj^t befbre him at such 
an hour. 

"According to iuEtructions received," said the 
sergeant, took half a dozen ofitoers with me to 
keep a Watcii at that part of the lake where those 
rascally resurreotiouistoaiar ftahera of men dre.in 
thehanicoi pursuiog their avocation: because the 
old jetty causes a sort of tide to flow in at that 
part— and thus if there ahould happen to he a dead 
body in the lake, it u pretty sure to find its way to 
the spot I am speaking of-— g** 

"Spare your'details," interrupted the nighUoom- 
inisskiy ; "and come to the point at once,— 1 mean 
your charge egaiust this yoo^ lady." 

Well, sir, tis soon made," resumed the sergeant 
"As I and tny men lay concealed in the deep 
shade of the jetty— aUbongb heaven knows the 
night was dark enough everywhere— we heard a 
sudden splash ; and thinking it was the resurrection- 
ists flinging in their drag-books, we rushed out and 
diaeovered the prisoner. As she refused to give any 
account of herself, I brought her here." 

I'So far," said Emma, who bad listened with a 
> forced calmnen to the sergeant's explanations, even 
to that portiqp which touched so ominously upon 
dead bodies finding their way into the hands of ro- 
eurrectionisti at the very spot where the had oom- 
fnitljjed her Ske&r'a ttill-born child to the watery 
depths,—^ so far from nfit giving this officer a proper 
account of myself, I expressly told him that I bad 
wandered forth in e strange and unscqountehl# 
mood for a solitary ramble on the border of the 
lake, aud that if was in a listless unpiemeditoted 
manner that I picked up a stone against which my 
foot ftrac^ and tossed it into the water." 

** I admit that the lady gave me ffieseexplanstiens,^ 
observed the aeigeant ; " but 1 did not qpiunder them 
satisfactory— especially as her name Bed sddisis 
were studiously withheld." 

"The officer lias but done his duty,** said tbs 
msgistrhle^ addressing Emma in a miM and couiw 
teous tone. ^ Without o^rhig any ceoimeat upoa 
your explmiafion of this unssoionaffie Vsolble at so 
strange a spot, 1 shall at onoo Abw you to depart 
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upon your giving me some proof of your respec- 
tability/ ^ 

««1 have not the alightest objection,” said Emma, 
without a iiiAtniciit*B demur, ^ to give you my name 
and explain to you who 1 am an(> where 1 live. But 
inasrnuoh aa an Iftvil iifterpretatioo might be put on 
tbit veiy innooeiit proceeding of mine*— I* mean my 
onseaKmable ramble— 4 need eoaroely point out to 
you how mneh Fam at your mercy relative to the 
amount of publicity yon may give thereto. Bnt 
throwing myeelf entirely on ydur generotu , con* 
eidcratioDi X have no Heaitation in conleiting that 
my name ie Emma Owen, and that 1 am one of the 
ladiee belonging to the household of the PrineeH of 
Wales." 

** This maybe ec^-and 1 do not eay that 1 doubt 
H," remarked tiie maglatrate: " but atiU X must 
reqdire'iome corrcborCtion. WIM you permit the 
sergeant to return wHh you to the villa inhabited 
by her Boyal Higfaneee the fiogUeh Frineeea f-* 
or win you send for some treddsman with whom 
you deal, to identify you 
«Yee— I will adoptt thie laUer coura^/ said 
Emma, catching at the proposal. 

Then, bethinking herieif of a very civil and 
obliging iinendraper with whom ihe and her sis- 
ters had spent a tolerable amount of money, she 
at once gave his addrees. The sergeant lost no 
time in proceeding to the estabtishmeiit thus in- 
dicated; and artmBlQg the Iinendraper from his 
slnmbers, he returhed with him in abont twenty 
minutes to the polioe-etatllfti. There the tr^es- 
man at once identified Miss Oweu ; and the magis- 
trate, expressing his satisfiictioti accordingly, pro- 
ceeded to enter the minutes of the whole prooeed- 
iug in the police^book. Emma availed herself of 
the opportunity of the conuhlssaryls attentiou 
being thus engaged, to sUp a couple of pieces of 
gold into the sergeamV hand as an indnoement 
for him to observe a profound silence relative to 
the singular adventure whereof she had just proved 
the heroine. , * 

Thanking the magistrate for his courtesy to- 
wards her, Emma then took her departure, in com- 
pany with tbe obliging Iinendraper, who insisted 
upon escorting her back*to the villa. On their 
way thither, the wily girl invented some excuse to 
account Ibr the dilemma in which she had been 
voived ; and as she concluded her readily inveotea 
tale with a request that her hompaiiion would send 
three of his most exquisite pieces of Swiss silk 
to the viUa next day, he did not think it worth while 
to make any comment on ihe youngtlady’s repre- 
sentations or criticise them 8| all cloaely. 

When within a short distance of the villa, she 
took her leave of him, thanking him for hts kind* 
ness and promising to obtain for him the exclusive 
Cttskom of the Princess during her stay at Geneva. 
The tradesman, overjoyed at an .incident which 
promised such advantageous results, 8p*ed 
again without a single regret at having bedn oallsd 
ttp fronf hia warm bed at such an hoar. 

U was no|£*fonr o'clock in the morning— for 
Emmali absence had lasted exactly one hour and 
a half. It was quite light— and the bosom of the 
crescent lake reflected the pure aaure of the 
hoaveha. Btltf the hitUsides injthe vicinage of the 
lake, ^d the* for^er^^ ascents of mountain^ 
were veiled Ih the mists of morning— so that vine- 
yordi^ hamlfets, villas, and all the cuchantibg 


scenery belonging to that d^^lighlfnl i^giou were 
clothed as it were in a gauzy dimness. But in the 
distance— far, for above those fleecy vapours— far, 
for above the motmtain-mUte— toweredHhe Alpine 
peaks, shadowed Ci>rth in tbe horizon like magnifi- 
cent skeletons crowned with their diadems of eter- 
nal snow. And high above them all arose Mont 
Blano— a giant amidst gianfo— a colosaos making 
aven the surronnding colotpal heights seem like 
pigmies, and looking like a pedestal on which the 
areh of heaven itself rested 1 i 

Yet little recked Emma for that anblime and, 
wondrons panorama thus stretehing itself out be- 
fore her eyes. She was now foil of anxiety how to 
ebtein admission back into the villa. To scale the 
waft at the risk of being observed from the ease- 
ments of the dwelling, or by the gardener himself, 
was impossible. To go boldly round to the front 
door and knock /or admittance, as if she were re* 
taming from an early ramble, would be to create 
an immediate suspicion as to how she could, have 
'gone forth. For a fow minutes she felt completely 
bewildered— when, to her joy, she observed tbe 
gardener coming forth with a wheel-barrow foil of 
I rabbish, from the door in tbe boundary-wall. 

I Watohingjtill he was at a convenient distance, she 
I glided through that doorway into the grounds, and 
then boldly traversed them with the air of one 
who was merely taking an early walk. 

No one however perceived her; ^and thus,wUh- 
ont eiioounteringea soul, did she re-enter .the villa 
—ascend the back staircase— and steal her way, un- 
observed, to her sister Agatha's chamber. . 

Meanwhile Juliahad beeusuffering ifideseribable 
torture on account of Emma's prolonged absence. 
But fortunately Agatha hadeslept on th e whole 
time;. and she was only now jiwlS9B6fl by the 
return of Emma into the chamber. Slipping off 
her cloak and bonnet, Emma made a sign for Julia 
not to enter upon any disagrect^le communication 
to Agatha, it being absolutely necessary that she 
should experience no anooyance nor shook to im- 
pede her progress towards a speedy convalescence. 

It was not therefore until Agatha fell into a sound 
slumber again— which she did in about half-an- 
hour— that Emma had an opportunity of explain- 
ing to /alia all that had occurred during her brief 
but momentous absence. And now conjecture was 
again rife witli tf;e two girls to account for tbe 
l^olovged disappearance of Mrs. Banger and tho 
laundress, and the circumstance of the child having 
been dropped in tbe garden. 

But we need not dwell upon the many hypo- 
theses which Emma and Julia conjured up to so* 
cdbat for those things which it was quite impossible 
could be thus accounted for by any surmise on 
their part. Hour after houz passed; they mode 
themselves some breakfast— and they performed 
copious ablutions to bring back to their ^eeksthe 
roses which this lung vigil and sleepless night Jind 
dhased thenc^. At length, as the time-piece struck 
%ht. the door of the chamber opened— and the 
lost Mrs. Banger made her appearance t 
I She and Mrs. Hubbsrd bad just retumed from 
' t^eir forced expedition to Laotepne; and being set 
dbwD by the post- chaise alt a short distance from 
Ihe villa, they had entered its' precincts separately, 
end without aUraoti^ tuay particular attention on 
I tie part c f the mchi^ who were by this lime all 
' Sioitling about 
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Many and varied, strange and exciting alfo, were 
the mutual explanations which now took place. 
Mra. Rai^ger told her story first; and it waa thence 
•vidtnt enough that Curaon and Malpas had iotended 
the forcible abduction of Emma and Juliot for 
whom Mrs. Ranger and Mra Hubbard had been so 
ludicrously mistaken. The circumaunoe of the 
child being found in the garden by Emma wm now 
' alio fully accounted for ; and on theother handi Mrt. 
Banger was relieved of a poignant source of alarm 
on hearing that the infant corpse^ instead of being 
left in, the grounds, hsd been consigned to the bot- 
tom of the leke. In a word, jt waa agreed by the 
two young ladies and the old on^ when all tbeeo 
explanations were concluded, thet Neither in tcuth- 
ful history nor in fictitious nominee bad a night 
ever occurred so full of varied, strange, and exciting 
adventures as the one thet had just passed. 

**But Mrs. Hubbard r aaid^ Julia interroga- 
tively : what does she think now t what mast she 
suspect?** « 

** She iuepsets nothing that wo do not with her 
to suspect,** aoeweted Mrs. Rsnger. *' In the first 
place, her ignorance of the French Ungnage pre- 
vented her^^m undentandiog anything that took 
place between me and the villain, whose name 
appears to be EohoH, daring the journey to Lau- 
sanne and back again hither. Moreover, when we 
found ourselves face to face with Canon and 
Malpai at Lausanne^ 1 so promptly atopped any 
unneoeitaiy explanation, that MrV. Hubbard gleaned 
not from their lipa how it waa younelvei, my dear 
Emma and JoUa, whom they had intended to have 
carried off. The result is that Mrs. Hubbard has 
come back no wiser, then she went relative to any- 
thing dp not wish her to know. As for 

inventing some feasible explenation for the dutrege 
thus perpetrated upon hereelf and me, and also for 
devising a motive to induce her to maintain a etiiot 
silence upon the aubjeet-— ~’* 

*'Ohl we een trust you, my dear Mrs. Ranger, 
upon ell those points,** exolaimod Emma. **Aod 
though you and I have lost our lovers, Julia, ** she 
added, turning to her sister in a laughing manner, 
** we must oongratulate ouraelvea oo the Cum which 
events have taken.” « 

A few hours later— at eleven o'clock in the fore- 
noon—ber Royal Higliness the PrioceiB of Wales 
was surrounded, ss usual, in bei* brsakfast-parlouv, 
by her six Isdies-in-waitiug. Yes— there was not 
even so exception on this occasion with regard to 
Agatha Owenl Although but twelve hours had 
elapsed since she had experienced the pains of 
inatemity. yet did she leave her couch— anume«aD 
elegant apparel— aud appear in her accustomed 
place about the person of the Princess of Wales. 
But then the atimulant which Mrs, Ranger 
bad given her was of such sovereign efieet 
•lid invigorating qualities— the hand too of Mrs. 
RaAger had so skilfully applied an artificial shade 
of bloom to the young lady*a pale cheeks— and the 
arrangements of her toilette «were so well com- 
bined to prevent the appearance of any diminution 
in h«i shape—tbat it would have been impossible 
for even the most scrutinising observer to entertain 
a suspicion of what had befallen Agatha within the 
last four-aod-twenty hours. 

Hero, then, may we drop the curtain upon 
the fifth act of this drama of a night. , 
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* CHAPTER CXXXVII. 

q-HE AVOWXL OF LOVXf 

• 

We mut now agaiii tmogport the reader's atten- 
tfon back to the English capital— the huge Baby- 
lon where miUiona of intereste are ever jarring— 
where, notwithetandiiig a muotPvaoated freedom, 
might ia over trampling upon right— and, with all 
its boastad elvUisation, aociety exhibita the bsr- 
barlam of the iodoatrions many being beggared 
to roaiotain the fiifonred taw in luxurious indo- 
looeo. 

Yes— this is the dty mlSbre the most tremen- 
dous anomaliet, the most striking contrasts, 
and the moetamasiiigiaconBistenoies cannot fail 
to arrest the gase and rivet the atteutioow Thera 
worthtesiness and Immorality are seen in palaces, 
kmskmstatlttnnitfmslmoqu^ and in gilded 
equipages: while intaplty mid virtue aroeruebed 
unto the eardi, brampTed into the dost^ fiMwed into 
I oontaotwithoriaM^doomedtohavethoIrvery nature 
ohangdd, and tbei^plttiigad into the workhouse or 
the gaol. There, in that modem Babylon, is the 
fhtsegod aet up whiehlli|pee thousand years ago tlie 
King of ancient Babylon ventured to erect in the 
plain of Dura— that goldeu image whi^ donbllew 
represented Maidmoa f Am and bears the name of 
Mammon ROW, and which all kneel down and wor- 
ship of their own aooord and without doy bidding I 
Here, too,' io this grind and mighty Loudon of 
ours, which Biitons proclaim to be not merely 
the metropolia of their own laud, but of the entire 
world,— here, in this city, where art the most ex- 
quisite, sdenoe the most refined, discovery the 
most strange, and ingennity thef most persevering 
are ever mdldpiyiiig their marvels, and heaping 
up wonder upon wonder— here is society cursed 
with the finileBt moral leprosy that ever tyran- 
nioal instltatioim, iuiiimouB laws, and execrable 
social sywems inflicted upon a community calling 
itself clviliaed. 

But to our tale. About the same time that the 
events of the last few chapters were occurriug 
on the shores of Lake Leman, the following scene 
took place at the 'mansion of Lord and Lady 
Florimel in Piccadilly. 

It was three o’clock in the afternoon ; and in the 
apleodld drawing-room of that palatial residenoe 
sate Florence Eaton and Valentine Malvern. 

The young lady was engaged in some elegant 
fancy-work, jrhile the young gentleman was con- 
versing wito hor— not in the frivolous style so 
common io arUtodbatic circles, nor upon the 
vanities, gaieties, and dissipations of the great me- 
tropolis. They were not discussiog .the attrac- 
tioos of the Opera— nor the merits of the newest 
piece product at Covent Garden -nor the last 
brilliaiit party given by some aplendid Dnebess— 
nqr Uiaitittle-tattlG, scandal, mA flying rumours 
at that particular period oonatitutUig the ** nine 
days* wonder” of the fashionable world. But that 
m^idm so lovely and that youth^’so handsome 
were conversing on subjects which if not gay, 
were at all events not too grave— and if far from 
frivolous and light, were equally distant from 
being poD^erons add ^ull. For the topics of their 
dtacourae were poetry, musi^ paintfaig, and sculp- 
ture; and in exchanging their remarks thereon. 
they>Bhowed no affected love for something which 





they oonldBOtandentaod, bat «pore4Mte and m Ai* a matter of coarse, an acquaintance com- 
sound jadgmeiit in the appreciation of all the bean- menced under anch circumctaoceB was not likely to 
ties of those sablime arte. , be diaregarded by those concerned. Indeed, it waa 

Upwards of four months had elapsed sii\oe sn aequaintancg of the kind which, with congenial 
Valentine ifalvern, when thfown from his hone In dispoaitione, soon ripena into friendahip; and thna 
Hyde Bark, was conveyed in an onoonsoious stale waa it that an intimacy sprang np betwaen Valdntine 
to FJoriiQjBl Hoose in Ficoadilty. The physioiaas Malvem and the Florimal famfly^ Hit lordship 
who were sommoned at the time,, ordered that he and Paoline soon beoame much intereated in this 
should be kept as tranqail as pos^e, lest CQocas- young gentleman, whose handsome ooonteaaaee 
sion of the h^n might aupervene.* ^^venpon the wq^ the impress of early sorrows, and whose ^po- 
bospitality of Lord FloHmel, exerdsed JAe wdon, natorally atadioua .and thoughtful, Has pre- 
due assent of his amiable Pauline, was so gene- diaturely tinged with a melauchdly shade. On the 
rousiy manifested towards the invalid that for op. other hand. Valentine himself Seen eacperienced a 
wards of a nftnth did he remain beneath that roof, ameers admiration And pmlbtttiid im^ct for this 
His Recovery indeed waa somewhat slow, as he h^ abble coople, whose afibotit^ .were to thoroughly 
reoeiTed a very. aerera shock from the acoidehl : o^ntred in each other, and whcjf after so many years 
nor would Lora Florimel hear of his new frieuA el marriage seemed loveea dtillii ^ 
leaving PioeadiUy and getdrning to Hanover But we muat not for^ j|p sta|le*^and indeed the 
Square, until the mfdieal attendant pronoonoed very progress of our ^ ieeqaires that we should 
Urn eonvEteeeent. ^mention— the impressioii which Valentine Malvnn 
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and Florence Eaton made upon each other. In this ' 
young maiden of nineteen did Valentine hthnld the 
personificaticip of all the sweetest attributes belong- 
ing unto Woman. Ue found her endowed with a 
personal beauty' the rarest, the most interesting — 
while of ail the mental charms that can possibly 
ornament her sex, those. of Florence were the truest, 
the choicest, and the best. On the other hand, 
thdugh innocent as an angel and artlesi as tlie infant 
cliilii-^pure and spotless in soul as she was stainless, 
and blight in lier Madonna*iike beauty— she conld 
i/jt remain insensible to the handsome person, the 
plea, ng liianneis, the intellectual qualities, and the 
sterling virtues of Valentine Malvern. She beheld 
him mournful and unhappy on account of i^S' 
father's still incootprebeusible disappearance; and 
she naturally felt interested in oire who, though of 
ail age when the world's sun-light usually dissipates 
even the darkest dquds that gather around the 
heart, gava .hioualf up* to the absorbing fervour of 
that iiiial pietf uith which he continued to revere 
a lost pare;nt's memery* 

During the <bur montha, then« that had nov 
elapsed since ValenUiia Malvern first hcoama ac- 
quainted with the Flopiiiieh). there had heen ample 
leisure and lull opportunity for himaetfvind Flo- 
rence EatoOi to know, to uiidoretand, and to like 
each othar* Tfaq maiden's aunt and uuole'oeheld 
•the progftM of this affection between the young 
couplet fthd though they did nothing to encourage 
it, they were likewise careful agaidst impeding its 
develqpmohl* l^hey had already resolved tiiat 
wheneycr ^c time omoe for their well- beloved 
niece to enter the mstrlmonial sphere, the merits 
and not the rank, the Yirfues and not the sdblal 
pasliinn fiCV.lj:Minwhoin her affeotioua might rest, 
should he Men Mfto consideration. Therefore, 
when FlorlnnM nudFautineohsemd that Florence 
was dkppM to give her heart to a young man 
who not only pomemed every uumtal quaUffoatlou, 
Out the advantage ^1* and fortune into the 
i»urgnhi^ thay leMmd unfeignediy. it was iu 
seevet, however, tlial Viay thus rejoiced ; for they 
were resolved to allow tMv nl<^ce’>i attaohment to 
take its own course, so that she might not, by re- 
ceiving encouragemont from them, prematurely 
assume that her Uking was in reality a lovt. 

Dut at the end of the four moiitha of their ac- 
quaintance, ValcMitiuti Malvern, in a frank and« 
candid mumier, sought an oppurtuuily of coidoiu- 
nicating to Lord and Lady Florimel the affection 
which he entertained towards their lovely niece. 
In thu.4 revealing to them in the first instance the 
state of his feelings, he was actuattM by the inosy 
honourable of motives: namely, to ascertain from 
them whether it would be agreeable that he should 
propose himself to the Honourable M\s^ Florence 
Katun as a suitor for her hand. Lord and Lady 
Florimel at once expressed their full concurrenoe 
thereSn; and the ciicumstaiice of the reader's now 
fiudiug the young gentleman and the youthful 
maiden alone together in the drawing-room, was 
ill tiulh the opportunity wbicU the uncle and aunt 
had purposely afforded for the avowal of love. 

We said that during the first portion of this in- 
terview the conversation hrid dwelt upon those 
suly^ots wliich are the recreation of the truly 
healtbl^il mind But gnidualiy did Valentine turn 
the discourse into th it chuunel which was to bring 
to au issue the subject he had nearest and dearest 


at heart. Unconscious wa.vtbe sweet Florence, ki 
her girlish inoocenoe, of the point to which her 
companion's remarks were at leegtli lending : but 
when, with a due^ amount of delicate }ireparatioii 
and suitable profiftse, he ushered in the tender 
topic— Oh I how her heart began to palpitate in 
her bosom like a bird flattering in ils cage I — how 
the roseate hue went and cauie u^n her damask 
cheeks 1— and how strangely, alifest overppwer- 
iugly, streamed forth upon her comprehension the 
floods /)f light from that temple of love the portals 
of which were now unfolding to her knowledge ! 

And then— oh 1 then— liow ravishingly beautiful 
appeared the damsel, in this gioiueut when a new 
sour^ of happiness became known to her — when 
she nuderstood the meaning of those seiiiimeiits 
that hitherto she had cherished nncoiisciously and 
nowittingly towards Valentine— and when he‘r pure 
bat enthusiastic soul was Uius suddenly brought to 
a more vivid^and rapturous comprehension than 
ever she had experienced before, of that se^ithetic 
f^eeliog which the poet has embodied iu Ins verse, 
the paintpr has made to glow on his canvass, the 
sculptor has personified in his almost-breathing 
statue, and the musician has sent soaring up to 
heaven on the wings of dfttnest melody 1 
*<Mias Eaton,’* saifi the young man, in those 
hashed and tremulous aooents which, whea vibrat- 
ing with a nasculLue harmony and conveying the 
language of love, no young female can. hear with 
impunity : it is by tiie ^rmiiaslun of your excel- 
lent uncle and aunt thatH am thus permitted to 
addi'ess you. 1 do not fi|U at your feet— 1 do not 
give vent to impassioned language, full of vows, 
Htid pledge, and protestations : but not the less 
inspired with the deepest feeling a^id experiencing 
the profbandest emotion, I ^eg to offer you my 
hand qs yim already possess my heart I" 

Wlfh dowBoast eyes and blushing cheeks, Flo- 
rence Eaton proffered her own f&ir hand— thus 
mutely, yet Oh ! how eloqueutly giving the affirma- 
tive answer to the suit which he had pleaded »i 
terms so manly but in tones so tender. 

** Thanks— ten thousand thanks, dearest, dearest 
young lady,” said Malvern, as he took that fair 
hand and respeulfully conveyed it to his lips : but 
though there was bashtul hesitation in the manner 
in^hich he thus Uisined the mdideu's hand, there was 
nevertheless a thrill of ecstatic rapture in the ac- 
cents wherein he conveyed his gratitude for tliu 
bt*8towal of*it, “Florence,” he continued, now 
calling her by her Christian name fur the first 
time,— “ agaiif and again I thank thee !'* 

How sweet— Oh ! haw sweet to the maiden's ear 
is her own Christian name, when breathed for the 
first time by the lips of one who has just revealed 
the love that inspires his heart. Ohl the worl^ 
has no happiness to compare with this ! The mow 
delicious music is dull and vapid iu couipar’soir 
with too melody of the lover's voice when softly 
syU&bling* the name of the adored one. Deep, 
deep into the soul it sinks— not with a force that 
jars upon the tender chords of heart- but 
gentle. and tender, as the balmy breege laden with 
the perfume of roses steals npCn the strings of 
an iEolian harp, awakening all the deljcioos pathos 
of its murmuring melody t 
“Yon thrfuk me for placing this hand in yours,* 
said Florence, alter a long paSse and with a look 
of iuuoc^nt fondness flung hastily upon her lover : 
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**biit hate 1 not alio tic thank yon for thus seleet- 
inj; me from the many* ladies of yOur acquaint- 
ance——” 

*' No» no,^ interrupted Valentipe^ with moch 
concentrated enthusiasm in histone : **’tH 1 srho 
owe all the debt of nrratitnde unto yoU'-for^ with- 
out flattery and without compliment* *tia an angel 
that thus promises lieMelf to a humble mortal !” 

In the stt-ainiMilcn is usual with iorers in the first 
hour of their affection’s avowal* did Yaleutiue and 
Florence continue to discourse for some time; and 
at length the young inau found himself todbhitig 
apou a subject which btole itt as it were painfully 
and darkly amidst his present dream of bliss* but 
on which ho nevertlt^less deemed it requisite to 
ueiivt^r a few comments. 

« You are aware* my dear Florence/* he said* 
*'tRat not a year has elapsed since the extraordi- 
nary and still unaccountable disappearance of my 
father. You behold me in mourning* because I 
believe him to be dead, ladled* what ciroumstaaco 
save his death could possibly prdve the solution of 
the present mystery ? In the vigour of his man- 
hood-endowed with all the phoicest gif^ of for- 
tune->Burrounded by affectionate fiieiids— and 
having everything to render life agreeable, it is 
not for a moment to be believed tliai he could have 
voluntarily expatriated himself. The same reasons 
arguf^ with equal strength against the supposition 
that he could have accomplished his seif* destruc- 
tion. What, then* must 1 suppose? Either that 
lie>met his death by accident; or that ho was foully 
dealt with, liut if it were indeed au accident, some 
trace wotfld have survived— some clue woUld have 
remained — and none )ms ever been found. Alas t 
oil what belief then must my conjectures settle ? 
You can well 1fuder#taud, my dear Florence, how 
under such circumstances I am inspired by an ar- 
dent longing— a deep unappeasable yearning— to 
discover the author or authors of tills dreadful 
onme* if sucii a crime have in reality b^eu perpe- 
tiMtcd. Tlierefoie, in offering you my hand, it is 
t‘(.'qu<sitc I should explain to you that although 
lour image will ever henceforth be uppermost on i 
the bright side of my thought^ yet on the dark I 
side will remain tlie mmory of that sire whose 
blood seems to be crying up from some unknown 
spot for veugeanee on those who shed it! Tell 
me, then — will you accept as your husband Wne 
whose thoughts will be thus to 9ome extent di- ' 
vided— one who at any moment may^have to rush 
away from your sweet society, to follow up some 
now track— some fresh clue that may develope It- 
self?” 

** Continue not this pain Ad topic,” said Florence* 
in a tcemulous voice aud with tenrs trickliug down 
her cheeks. *' The feelings which inspire you re- 
lative to your fit her* arc most honourable— most 
admirable : end when it shall be*iay happiness to 
become your wife*” she addefi, with 'blushing 
cheeks* ** it will be my duty to enconr.'we^^u ii» 
this filial research to which you have devoted your- 
self. Yes— and also to succour you in it to the 
utni'ist of ^Sy power I ” 

* Words cannot express the gratitude I feel to- 
wards you* Florence* for these assurances*'* said 
Valentine. the midst of the sorrow whioh 'ias 
enveloped me aa it were j|i a*doud* you have bseU 
sent to irradiate my path and'obeer me Vrith your 
angel presence. Pardon me— Oh t pardon me* if 


1 have now by this oonvereatiou infused into your 
mind some of that gloom which hangs about my 
own soul : but 1 cnuld not— I dared not— conce^ 
a single thought nor a single feeling at, a momoot ' 
when our hearts ahould be revealed to each other 
and the fullest ooAfidekioe should subsist between 
us." 

** Yes— we should indeed mutually make known 
all our secrets*” said Florence, anddeui jr becoming 
pensive and even melanobbly— so that Milvern 
iost‘«ntaiieuu4ly perceived it was a mourufalness 
apart from that which his own language had a few 
i minutes before been calculated to inspire., ** Yes,** 
she again observed. In a musing manner and with 
deepening pen^vencss* “ there must be no secrett 
between us :* and therefore shall I unveil iny 
thoughts upon a certain subject— <>** 

She paused— and for a moment Valentine Idal- 
vern gazed upon her with surprise and curiosity ; 
fiir he was natdrally at a loss to conjecture what 
secret eould be ohenshed iu Ae bosom of a maiden 
who was not only so artless and eoinnooent, but 
who had likewise come so little in c uutact with ihe 
world. 

"Ah! I perceive that yon are already astonished 
at my wordi>*" said Florence* in a gayer tone, but 
I yet with & half-subdued sigh : "and waen,l ex^aio 
I myself^ you will doubtless think that 1 am very 
foolish— perhaps very wrong— to allow the iooldeut 
to which 1 allude, to produce suoh an impress! jn* 
upon my mind. But iu a fow words oaa I explain 
myself.” 

Malvorn was evidently listening with the utmost 
I attention ; and Florence proceeded in the follow- 
ing^ manner: — 

I " Four months have olapa^l since the occurrenoe 
I of which 1 am about to speak. time my 

auot took me to St. James’s 'Palaoe to view the 
Stite Apartinonts. In the Royal Closet we acci- 
dentally encountered the Prince llvgeut, who im- 
mediately appeared strangely exulted on .behold- 
ing me. Suddenly drawing forth a small mtuiulore, 
he gazed upon it with a mingled me^anoMoly and 
tenderness that i never can forgi^t. It also seemed 
a) if there were something like the agony of re- 
morse in that expression which tlius swept over 
his ocsmtenance : and mcthougtu that, lie\>ompared 
the portrait which so deeply moved him, with my 
features. 1 felt amazed, and even stailted; and 
feeluigs so straflgo and unaccountable that 1 can- 
not possibly describe them, sprang up in my soul. 
The Prince took my hand and said, * Pardon me— 
pardon me, pouwff lady : but you suddetdy remiiuka 
me <*f a dtar friend now no more.* The words, as 
wrell as the look that accompanied them* have re^ 
mained indelibly impressed upon my memory. At 
the time they filled me tqth confosioo, and almost 
overwhelmed me with dismay : for ths hand of the 
Prince trembled violently as ho held ufine, and he 
gazed upon me as if actually asking pardon for 
sbme fiiolt which he had committed> or adme in- 
jury that he bad done ms. C fopgbt at the mo- 
Hfetu that he wan a Pfince-Hiud the feeling of 
inspired by his rank tielhgtliUB temporarily 
adspeuded* 1 experienced a attdden but boundless 
compassion for that regarded me in 

bi|oh a manner. My ailfiilKtthfled me away to the 
Princess Sophia’s apartmeikki i we soon afterwards 
N..Eiiter€d the carrii^and^Ove into flyde Park- 
on which occasion it was that the accident oo« 
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carrec] to yourself. From that day forth my aunt 
haa liever dace alluded to the scene at St. Jaine8*s 
Fulace ; nor have I mentioned it in her hearincr. 

' But I have, nevertheless thought of it— yes, and 
thought of it often ! It steals into my waking re« 
flections by day, and mingles With my dreams by 
night. It appears to have interwoven itself with 
the threads of iny destiny. Frequently do 1 rea- 
son with myself on the folly of thus attaching im« 
pdrtance to an iuciddht which was explained at 
the time^namely, my resemblance to a deceased 
friend of the Prinoe having so deeply moved him. 
But vainly do 1 thus reason : a mysterious voice 
seems to whisper in the profimdities of my 
settl that there is an importance attached to 
that incident, and that its solutiozr is otherwise 
than was represented. This idea has grown upon 
me : it has settled itself in my mind,— it has be- 
come a eonvictionagainit which no self-reasoning 
on my part can wrestle. Doubtlesryou will blame 
me— you wJLll considoi^me to be very foolish—** 
**Not so, Florence,** observed Valentine, who 
had listened with the deepest interest to the 
strange but artle.s8 narrative which the young 
maiden had delivered with such frankness and 
candour. *<Tbe incident to which you have 
alluded, has Evidently made a strong irflpression 
on your mind. Indeed, it has acquired the^ power 
of a spell or a superstition over you: and there- 
fore your /eelings are entitled to the utmost re- 
spect— especially on the part of one who aspires 
to the possession of your hand. ^Bub think you 
not that if the occurrence had really possessed 
any important siguificancy, beyond what it ap- 
peared to have,— think you not. I ank, that your 
sunt, who is all goodpeaa and all kindness, would 
Wve olearadcJfl|Wthe mystery to you?*’ 

**Ala8l*’ said Florence, shaking her Head 
raournfulJy, and with the tears startiug forth ou her 
long lashes; ** there are moments wbeu 1 have ex- 
perienced ungenereos and rebellious thoughts 
against my excellent aunt -that is to say,! have 
&ocied that 4ier silence relative to the incident at 
the palace has been a studied one, and that she 
has some special motive for avoiding all allusion 
thereto. If it were not for these ideas, which at 
times haunt me like darkaome snapioious, I should 
have revealed to the ears of my aunt the thoughts 
and sensations which 1 have now revealed to you.. 
I should have thrown myself into hbr arms and ex- 
plained the wild, the aiugular, and the myatermoa 
impressions which that inoident has left upon my 
memory. But 1 dare not thus touch upon the sub - 
ject before my aunt— a subject which methiuka 
she Studiously avoids: and for some weeks pastf 
a damp has fallen at times upon my spirits when I 
reflect that 1 am cherishing a secret unknown to 
those kind and generous relatives to whom 1 am 
so incalculably indebted.** 

** The revelation you have now made, gives me 
pain, Florence,** said Valentine: ** because I nn- 
ciorstand full well that this secret is preying upon 
you. You must endeavour to banish the impres- 
sion from your mind——'* 

^ No— that is impossible 1** interrupted Florence, 
with accents of mournful firmness. ** Ton have a 
bdiof that your lamented father has been the 
victim of a crime— and you cherish the presenti* 
meat that sooner or later yon will be enabled to 
flon r up the mystery. On my part I have a belief 


that the iueident of St James's Palace is in 
some manners interwoven Ath my destiny; and 1 
cherish Che presentiment that time will afford a 
full and complete explanation. Ahl«ValentiQe,** 
she Bsid, after atejjr moments* deep reflection, and 
now suddenly fixing her eyes— those lovely asinre 
eyes— npop the handsome yonth who sat by her 
eide, retai^ng one of her fair hands in bis own— 

** when you ore now spoke to me %f your desire to i 
nnrsvel the mystery which oponpies so large a 
portion of ypnr thoughts, did 1 not declare that to 
the eWtent of my humble ability— weak, timid, 
and powerless girl that 1 am— 1 would assist 
you?** 

** O dearest Florence ! now*I oomprebend you," 
exclaimed Valentine. ** Ton wish that 1 should 
reciprocate the pledge, and that I should do my 
best to clear up this mystery which envelopes She 
inoident of the palsoe^ a mystery there really 
be? I will dp so—1 Will do sol** 

The yonng maiden bent upon her lover a look 
beaming with gratitude; and they immediately 
turned their diaoourse upon topifis Of a more cheer- 
ing eharaoter. 


CHAPTER CXXXVIIL 

VS^ETia AWD USE AOERT. 

About ten days after the. incidents whidh we have 
jnst related— and as thesdelioiouB month of 'April 
was verging towards a close— the last of a series of 
private dramatic perfermancea was to take place 
at Carlton House. > 

Accordingly, between seven and eight o'clock on 
a certain evening, we shall » fluff* the betntifnl 
VeneUa dressing in her own chamber for the part 
whicli she was to take in the drama. The tasteful 
Jessica and another maid assisted at this toilette, 
which was so well oaloulated to display the grand 
and voluptuous charms of Lady Saokville to their 
fullest advantage. We need not, however, linger 
to describe her personal appearance on the. occa- 
sion. Suffice it to lay that she wore her auburn 
hair showering in ringlets aver her naked shoulders 
to dazzlingly white* and that some natural flowers 
were the only ornameut which appeared upon 
thdbe hyperion locks. Her drapery, gauzy and 
'tranaparont— low in the body aud short in theakdrt 
—revealed the luxuriance of her bust and all the 
symmetry of her limbs. Her arms were naked; 
and thus was.flie brilliaut Venetia dressed-— or 
rather undressed— in a manner the most voluptuous 
and the most provocative. 

It was half-past seven— and the performances 
wers to commence at eight. Her toilette-was thus 
achieved in good t|me; and whenil was completed 
she dismissed bjr maids and sate down to oast a 
look over her Written part But not many miontea 
did sJifl^bsmalQ thus alone : for Jessica re-appeared 
with the anaouBoemeiit that Colonel Malpcs was 
in the di»wkig<room and requested a^boamedUte 
interview. ' 

**Ahr ^culated Venetia: "he is retnmed, 
then— and X will see him, if mfly tor a few 
minutes." * 

She aeeor^gly islue^ fipomber qbamlMr and 
repaired to the drawing-roosh beloagfog to the 
suite of apartments which she and her husband ca« 
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onpied at CBrltoa Hovse. In snch haste was she when he was lait in her presence. • *< 1 shall not 
to see the Colonel andliear from his lips the issae attempt to deoeiTO yon; and therefore 1 most at 
of his mission upon the oontineut, that she ^nite once oonfeaa that in spite of all the various plans 
forgot at i!he moment the manner in which she was and msiimavires 1 adopted, nothing has been 
apparelled; and it was not until she actually stood done*** • 

In his presence and oliserved his eyes suddenly light ^ And yet,** exotalmed Yenetia, now appearing 
up with a look of fervid devouring patoion as she pale with anger not only at this acknouledgment 
thus burst upjm his dght, that she rememberd how of utter failure on the Cjofonel’s part» but Jukewise 
lightly she wi7 olad. But being thus acdnstomeiL becanse she noticed a sort of flippancy and assur- 
to display herself in those private dramatic repre*^ in his tone which she was not altogether at a 
sentations wherein all the seneuaUtidhof th^ pubtto loss to understand,-*-** and yet in your letters you 
stage were so shamelessly imitated, she experienced assured me that one of the Owens had beompo 
no bashfulness as the ciroumstanoe of her semi* yoi^r mistress.*' 

andity was thus recalled to her mind. Indeed, she '‘'True enough, my lady,** rejoined the Colonel : 
lonld not be disposed to experience any more ^bnt equally \rue it is that so far from my beieg 
Shame in thus displaying herself to the eyes of StAe to make use of that connexion in a manner 
l^alpas, than she did wheu appearing ou the xttifflio servioeable to the objects of my mission, 1 do 
stage before her select patrtcisn audience. really believe that 1 myself was rendered a dupe 

The effect, however, thus produced upon Colonel and an instrignent by the young lady. Ta be 
Malpas was as powerful as it wis instantaneous, brief, l«ord Curzon— ’* • 

The sudden appearance of that^woman so superbly “ Ah ! you have met then exclaimed Venetia: 

handsome, in such a luxurious nmhrw and in the but instantly reooveriog her presence of mind, she 
roseate light which flooded the splindidly-famished said, ** Proceed—l was interrupting you.** 
drawing-room, was enough to arouse the passions '‘Well, the truth is soon told, Lady Sackville,** 
of even a more sober-minded individual than said Colonel Malpas, with increasing assurance 
Malpas and excite them to a frenzied degree. Ho alike ofotone and manner. ‘* Lord ‘Cnrzon and 1 
had always regarded her as supremely beautiful did meet at Geneva, and we became as good friends 
from the very first: he had looked upon her as asevar. In fact, there was a complete under- 
the most desirable creature he had ever set standing established between ns——** 
eyes upon— but now she seemed to burst upon his "That Is to say,’* remarked Venetia, in a cold 
view, clothed with a loveliness so transcending in tone, but subduing her ragre and vexation only 
iU brilliancy, so overpolriring in its gratideur, so with a most powerful effort,—** that is to say, you 
iutoxioating in its influence, that small marvel revealed to lua lordship the object of your mission 
was it lf*the fires of the Colonel's sensual cravhigs as well as the name of her who sent yun— and he 
thus flamed up all in a moment to a maddeqiug gave yon a similar explanation. Waiit not so?** 
degree. ^ "It was,” answered Malpas : a ud-Ji^ w Ids eyes 

"Sit down, Cololiel Malpas,” add Venetia, im- actually flamed 'as they dwelt devonrli^ly and 
mediately assuming an aspect of dignified reserve gloatingly upon the splendid person of Venetia. 
as she waved her band towards a seat: then plao- " 1 ought to have foreseen that they wonld have 
ing herself on a sofa at a little distance, she has- thus met,” she thiMight withiibherself* ** But after 
tened to observe, ** We have private thoatrioals all, no barm can possibly result from sueh an en- 
here this eveniog~and hence the garb wbioh counter. Curapn would not have ibetrayed his 
doubtless strikes you as strange.” intimacy with me T—tbeu suddenly easting her 

" Not strange, your ladyship— but as wondrously eyes upon Malpas, and observiuff the uombtakabio 
becoming,” said the Cojpnel, in a tone insidiously longings of desire that glowed in his luokii, she 
complimentary. ** To apeak with candour, indeed, said with a haughty dignity, "Ton will be so kind 
1 never saw your ladyship to such advantsgs as to call upon me to-morrow at noon— and we 
before— so dazzlingly handsome— «o exquisl^ly will oonversefiirther upon these matters.” 

charmiog ** « "I beg your pardon. Lady Sackville^'^ said 

"Enough, sir!” exolidmed Veiieti|, her ooun- Cofimel Malpas, suddeuly assuming a tone and 
tenance fluking with indignation: bnt as the manner of Insolent aseuranoe and dogged autho- 
crimson tide not only mantled upon her cheeks, rity: "there is no time like the present— for when 
but also poured over her softly rodbded ahoulders I come to-morrow, it is just as likely as not that 
and her heaving bosom, she looked all the ifiore ,the hall-portir will declare your ladysh^ to be 
grandly beantitul, and the Colonel’s passions were lutirible. I dare say you have five minutes to 
exeit^ if possible to a more frenzied pitoh. **Onr •pare-*4n that five mtoutes all can be naM that 
interview must on the present oooaiion be brie(” need be said.” 

she conUuued, in a tone that ways intended to oyer- From the first moment of Venetia bnteebtg that 
awe the Ccdonel, and make him feel that though she drawing room upon the present her eyes 

had used him as the agent of her so^emea ihn badlMi the amorous loogour whifA was babitu- 
utterly hated and da^ised him: me, tn^r. ^aily wont to fill them and parghihy ^ w^|h down 

fore, in h iford, what yon have done— and thr |he thickly-fringed lids. BOtlMhihfijrie Malpaa 
morrow ydh can call again and give me srooeeded with this bat sp^)^ limbleh he so 
fietails.” pompietely threw off tb^ had not iberely 

" lam sorry to inform ponr ladyship that ihife toled defiance at tha to frel a 

done pothiag effective,” answered Malpas. bawlousuess of poYSV steady oalm- 

. "Noihhtg f echoed T^petla^ with mingled sUr« dess that had diepbaad thil^ottr of her gate, 
gp^iie and hn^hr^stioa ; " ahsolotoly nfithiug ?” > / gamed up into a bnrid^lnbk which flung its vivid 
"Nothing, my lady-^bsolo^ nothing,” re* fightnioga upon iSm man who thos dared to insntt 
sptmdad Malpas^ notadoptilogso humble a tone as her. ^ 
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*' ton appear more fjflorionsly Imodsome than 
ever/' eaiil Colonel Malpasi wincinfi: somewhat for 
.a moment before that blaze of wrath^l feeling: 
but recolleciiug that, after all, it was bat a woman 
against 'Whom he was now wagiqg war, be became 
valorous once more. ‘*A few minutes back,” he 
coutiuued, **you looked as calmly dignifted and as 
elegantly stalely as tho Goddess Diana : bat now 
you seem superb and ^rrible as Juno the Queen 
of Heiven.” 

'‘Leave the room, eirP' exclaimed Venetia, 
rjsiiig from her seat and catching hold of the belU 
curd. ''Kenaam another instant and £ summon 
the lacqueys to thrust you forth !’* 

Ah ! would you dare heap iosultson me again ?” 
cried IVlalpas, also springing from his chair: thdh 
wit h a look of malignant triumph, he said, Madam* 
you are in my ^ower— -utterly in my power : and 
you would do well to come to terms with me.” 

*• In your power, sir^it is ridi,calutis 1” ejaculated 
Venetia in 'a tone of scorn and with a look of 
withering indignation : but still she did not pull 
the bell, for she felt that she was not standing on 
the securest ground possible in respect to Malpas. 
" You doubtle•^s think," she continued to observe, 
** that because 1 have entrusted you with delicate 
and secret luissiun, you have acquired a certain 
authority over me— and you imagine to work upon 
iny fcaivs ?” 

''You speak the exact truth,” said Ma) pas : « and 
remember that if we have now coni^ to serious lan- 
guago, it is your ladyship who has provviked it.” 

“ Penni ess, wretched, and miserable,” said Ve- 
netia, in a bitter tone, *‘did you is-uo from a 
iiebtor’s gaol ; and the brat person to whom 31011 
applied w«o 8 the v ery lasit to whom you should have 
f>o addressetryVbrself. Nevertheless, I took you 
by the hand— 1 gave you einploymeut—l put gold 
into your pocket; aud now you aork to turn round 
upon me, viper that you are! But 1 wilt ti ample 
you beneaih my hcef— I will crush you as I would 
a worm— I will cover you with confoaiou, infamy, 
and disgrace r 

As Venetia thus spoke, her form seemed to j 
dilate— her stature heiglitoncd— her buit exparided 
—her checks mantled with the deepest earuat on— 
her eyes vibrated like stars — her beauty bet'umo 
alike grand and terrible. 

*‘l)h! smuc you treat the matter thus,” said 
Mulims, "let us understand each^oUier. Thjiik 
you that 1 have ever forgotten, or could have ever 
forgiven, the tremendous exposure which took 
p'acG when the Banquet of Six was given at my 
house ? No— by heavens, it was a barbed arrow 
that rankled iu my heart! And yet I never ^ 
t'lou^ht— 1 never even ventured to hope — that the 
(lay would come when 1 should be avenged. It j 
ilol not seem possible that sucli good fortune was 
ill store fur me. On issuing from prison, X ad* 
dressiM^ myself to you in my despair : . but it was ' 
nut tlirough friiMidship— no, not even with oo beg-*i 
garly a fciding as charity— that you condescended 1 
to reiiim a hivourable answer *to my petition. I 
You wanted an indivuliial whp was to Imcome your | 
iustrnuicnt-your tool-rvour catspaw in playing I 
,, oeitaiii game in the alfatrs of the Princess of 
Wales. What y our < ibj ect was, heaven only knows 
— :md 1 care not. Snffioc it for me to say that I 
iim so deep lu your conhdcuce'as to hold you com- 
pletely iii my power 


••Ah! think you,” interrupted Venetia, who had 
listened ^ith' glowing cheeks, flashing eyes, and 
scornful lips to the Goloners long speech,— "think 
you that 1 reck for 'these implied menaces on 
yonr part? Do Ir not know that gold is all you 
require— and that youV present proceeding is 
naught but a scandalous mods of extortion? 
Having failed in your mission, you fancied that I 
should overwhelm you with reproUhes and refuse 
you any remuneration for such effyrts as yoii may 
have made is. the affair : you therefore think to 
forestall my anger by this cowardly demonstration 
j on your part. Now tell me what i^ the amuaut 
I you require. Name it!— then away with you, and 
let me see your face no more P' 

** Not so fast, my lady, if, you please,” said Mai- 
pas, with an air of cool unconcern, as if he knew 
that he was enabled to dictate his own oonditicfhs 
and that Venetia dared not refuse compliance 
therewith. "tl am not altogether mercenary, al- 
though money te certainly an article that 1 require 
and which I mei^ to have, and to a tolerable 
handsome amount too! But your ladyship pos- 
sesses otlfer attractiops beside your wealth ” 

" Colonel Malpas,” said Venetia, concentrating 
all the lightnings of her looks upon the iudtvidual 
who stood before her,—* Let this scene end at 
once! I have neither time nor indmailon to pro- 
long it. It ^anis but ten minutee to eight^and 
Ht eignt my presence will be required elsewitcrei 
Therefore name the sum that you require ; it shall 
be forthcoming at any ibour to-morrow. But .if 
you dare breathe another word derogatory to my 
feelings as a woman, 1 at once break off all com-, 
promise aud leave you to do your worst.” 

** We shall ^ee,” observed Malpas, flippantly. 
"Ten minutes more— eh,” he ^outthacd glancing 
at the time-piece ; "iu that ten minutes everything 
may be settled amicably between us. You do not 
serin to comprehend the position in which you 
suiiid. In the first place, what would his Boyal 
Highness say if 1 were to infoi-m hnn thit you 
have beeu plotting and planning to counteract all 
hie plots and plans—” 

lie would not believe you,” responded Venetia, 
in a tone of apparent coafkleiioe ; although she 
did not feel quite so curtain ou the subject as she 
chose to appear— and it was this mi* giving that 
reifliered her in reality anxious to put a golden 
*bcal upon the Colone/s lips. " Judging by y«>ur 
antecedents, the Prince knows you to be capable 
of the foulest falsehood. Therefore go and tell 
his Royal HighA^ss what you choose! He would 
ouiy. wonder how yon came to )eara tliat there was 
any oonspirgey in existence at all against the 
Princess: but tie would not believe you eveu on 
oath, trere you to declare that you obtained that 
knowledge from pie— niooh Ices that 1 had actually 
employed you ^o counteract the progress thereof.” 

" Well,*^ exclaimed Malpas, a diabolical smile of 
satisfliolioii igaia appearing upon bis features, 

" your ladyship now drives roe to extremes. 'If the 
Prince ^ould not believe all those m^^ers wfaicn 
you have detailed, is it any veasou that he should 
disbelieve me if I tssured him that his beautiful 
mistress, on whose head he has heaped Wealth and 
hocours, has bestowed her favours on *tbe Bari of 
Carton . * » 

Ve9>tia suggered aa i' struck by the sudden 
blow of a hamtnott n&i waiw every shade and 
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tint of vital colouring ^disappeared,* leaving her 
cheeks pale as alabaster, she sank back^^Jn^ the 
sofa whence she had risen a few moment pre- 
viously. It was an awfnl consternation — a fright* 
ful dismay that had spired upon her. Until this 
moment she had believed that Carzon, tbongh an 
unprincipled libertine ^ reckless profligate, as 
most ari.sfii>crat^>i^re, was uerertheless iiigh^souled 
and generous enongh to keep the secret of an 
affair of gallantry as inviolably as if life itself de- 
pended on it. But no : it vras evident that Ohrzon 
was a traitor, and that by his treachery her honour 
was now placed at the mercy of Colonel Malpas, 
the most finished scoundrel ^that ever belonged to 
faHhioTiable .society. 

** Your ladyship sees that 1 am not to be trifled 
wit)),*' he said, inwardly exulting at the oonflrma- 
tion which his bold averment had just received in 
the effect it produced upon Veaetia. 

The Earl of Curzon is a traitor*** she said, 
after a long pause, during which dt cost her more 
tlian one effort to regain horself-possessiom ^*But 
come, sjr— wliat is it you require ? And 4f4ever,” 
siie added in a tremulous tone,* ^'you knew how to 
spare the feelings of a lady, 1 beseech you to do 
BO now.'* 

** My t?rin3 are speedily natuod,” replied Malpas : 
then fixing his looks upi tt her in a maunt'r which 
^lywcd him to be inexorable, he said, ‘^ive thoa« 
^bd gufruas In the first ptace»and in the second, 
the BiiMie favour which yg^ hive bestowed upon 
thelBarl of Curzon !” 

^"enetia started, although she had foreseen what 
was coming : and fixing her eyes upon the Colonel 
Bliewas about to entreat his mercy as to tlic lat’cr 
condition, when4»suilden idea struck her, 

“ You arc resolved 8poa enforcing rtiese terms ?** 
she said, in a cold voice and wuh a look that sfld- 
deuly became settled and steady, 

“ 1 air. resolved,” he answered, thinking she had 
made up her luind to the worst. ** Nothing can 
bhakc my determination ” 

“ Tlic*n inubt it he as you say,'* observed V^netia. 
“ To-morrow night, at tdcvcii o*«iock, you must he 
at (ho private door opening from tiie palace into 
the park; and my maid Jessica will give you ad- 
mittance.** 

** Ah I but how do 1 know tha^ the door wll 
r>ally open to adiidt me?” exclaimed Malpas. 

Once got out of a palaue, and it is uu^so easy to 
get ill again.” 

•*AmI hot completely in your power?** asked 
Verietia. “ If 1 accede to ihe couditions you ha^e 
laid down, it is to purchase ^our secrecy. Think 
you, then, that if I chose to defy you 1 could not 
as well do it at onct by orderirg you to quit the 
[)a1ac(‘, as to-morrow night by refoslug to re-admit 
yim nio it?” '* 

” Ti ue !'* said jdalpa^, who saw plainly enough Uiajt 
Venetia felt herself to be really ai|d truly |rt ^ 
power. At eleven o'clock to-morrow n'i«ht f 
Bhail be at the privatodoor whlohyou h»ve named.** 

Be then boEed and hastened from tiio room,— > 
Jessica being in readiness oa the landing to con- 
duct him pnobserted out of the paUoe : for she 
knew full well that he had been employed by her 
mistress in some secret m%itf Ps, and that it was 
by BO means deeirabje for him to be^seeo and 
recognised within those wsdls, inasmuoh as it would 
M star ally strike either the Pnace Regent or Lord 


Sgcfk'inie as remarkably strange that V.hi>tia 
should hold any tutorooprse with a man who had 
played so vile a part towards her on fsriner occa- 
sions. 

Yes— and Httefly, blttcp-ly, too, did Venetia re- 
pent the precipitation and rashness with which r ho 
had thus renewed her acquaintance with the 
Colonel. But there was now no rem'edy for it: 
the mischirf was done— anifshe must either ward 
off the coosequenoes if she could, or mitigate them 
as much ns possible. 

But, Ah ’. eight o'clock strikes : it is ^ime fit’ 
her tq repair to ihe Green Room and join the 
throng of a na^ors who * are to appear upon the 
stpjge on the present occisiun. Starting from her 
seat, Venct'ia boked at herself in the glass. The 
colour was coming bark to her cheeks; and as 
shi; rapidly picture I to herself the enthusiasm 
with which her presence was about to inspire the 
patriciau audience in the prfvate theatre, a smile 
of triumph shone upon her features. Indeed, 
when she repaired to the Green Room, so ani- 
mated were her looks— so gay was her smile- and 
so sprightly her wit, that no one would have fan- 
cied to wli'tt a degree of tension her feeliugs had 
been stmflg duriog the last half-hour.* 


I CHAPTER CXXXIX. 

I » 

I a BINOULaB PBOPOSAli. 

I In the af ernoou of the following day— just as Ihe 
Marguis of Leveson was (>ibUi)g down to lunch— 

I u uarriajfe drove up to the dour of his mansion in 
; Alhepiarie Street.. Glancing forth thi win- 
dow, he observed that it was Lady Saokviile's 
equipage; and in less than a minute, afier the 
loud double knock had been given, one of uis 
domestics entered to announce *that her ladyship 
requested to speak to him for a single mbmeut at 
her carriage-window. * 

The Marquis, mstantaceoiuly suspecting .that 
his functions of srlf-coiistituted banker were about 
to be put into reqolftitioa ngiiin, idiuokled within 
himseU^sH lie sped forth in compUauce with thq 
message ha had just received ; and ussuming liis 
most courteous demeanour, he approached tiio 
dhrri|ge. 

Kow, as a tall powdered Iscquey, who had de- 
scended from bt'hiiid the vehicle the inomeut it 
stopped, was stationed so close that he could over- 
bear whatever t^ok place between tils mistress and 
the Marquis, she was of course eoinpelled to be ’ 
upon her guard. Accordingly, plgpit^ a aniall 
packet in the noblcmau s laiud, she said* ** Back* 
ville desired me to stop at yo ir lorvlship*a dioijif, as 
1 passed this way in the carriage, apj lids 

packet into ^our own hand. I bsilsys jit is s^me- 
^ng valuable,” she added, fll^ktil 
significant look upon tbe the 

1 tliick he told* me there i^Stblug 

to inne back.” 

“ Ves— aUtterof thanks*^ 

for that his lord-hip ho* tjiPS me*** responds^ 't. 
the Ma'quis ; ” and which 4 dc^uhlar acceptable oa 
ooequm. of bei«'ir delivcrdSljjf your ladysliln's osm 
fair Imtfcda, I will pot qsk ydiir JadysUj^ to walk 
SI, a i faly Emo^tina Is fiot at home.'* 

** indcL i am somewhat ^ysased for time also," 
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obBOPVod Veoctia» affiBotiiDC au air aa ooniteous as 
if she were really oo friendly terms witiithe dobje- 
' man and his niece, instead of loathixig the fonner 
tad hating: £he latter at heartily as possible. 

•* 1 wni not detain your ladyiAip two minutes,'* 
said the Marquis : and he hastened back into the 
mansioik 

Ascendinif to his oim chamber, he immediately 
examined the little packet which Vettetia had 
placed in his hand; and he found that it contained 
ten of Uie pearls off the string of a hundred whUdi 
Ve liud presented to her. 

This ‘makes fifteen that have already come 
back to me,” he said to himself as he opened his 
writing-dedk. "1 wish that fellow Tash would 
manage to lead Saokvil’e into deeper extrava- 
gances ; but the Captain declares that Horace is 
not so easy to be thus entangled. Still he is 
lannohing out into certain expepses which will 
soon involve him-— and Tash says iliat he has 
some expensive affbir of gallantry in hand too, but { 
he does not know with whom. 1 wonder whether | 
Venetia wants this money for her husband ?** 

Thus musing, the Marquis of Iieveson drew 
forth ten Bank-notes each to the amount of a 
thousand poLods, and enveloping them in a sheet 
of paper, he sealed it and addressed It to Lord 
Sackvitk, Then, descending with it in his hand, he 
.delivered it. at the carriage-window to Lady Sack- 
ville,in such a maimer that the footman who stood 
close by might read the direotioof so (hat all sus- 
picion of anything clandestine between himself 
and her ladyship would be averted. 

The equipage drove away t and as it proceeded 
back to Oarium House, Venetia thought within 
herself, *' Positively this must be the last time that 
1 apply to »n detested nobleman for pecuniary 
assistance. Aud yet he mauaged it delicately 
enough, so that the servants could notfor an instant 
suspect there was qnytbiog strange in ipy calling 
at Leveaoii House.” 

On aligbiqg at the palace, Venetia was informed 
that a i^y had c^led by appointn|gjpi|md was 
waiting in the drawing-room. A ray ofsatisfac- 1 
tion lighted up her ladjship'a lovely countenance; 
bat before she proceeded to join her vhutress 
in the saloon, she ascended to her bondoir. 
There she tore open the letter which the Mtrqais 
hod put into her hand ; and having satisfied herself^ 
that It contained the notes, she put five of them 
into her purse, and secured the other five in her 
writing-desk. Then, having laid aside her car- 
riage-dress, she repaired to the drawing-room 
where the lady was waiting for her, and concernii^ 
whom we timst pause to say a few words. 

This lady was about three-and-twenty years of 
age, and was tolerably good-lookuig. She had 
fine hair of a dark brown colour— delicate features, 
which, without being exactly regular, Were interest- 
ing— fine eyes— aud a veiy beautiful set of teeth. 
Her figure was finely formed— indeed upon a some- 
what large scale when considered in reference to 
the delicacy of her countenance. Altogether, she 
was of attractive appearance ; and (bough quiet, 
genteel, and lady-like in her manners, she had not 
%e poltoh of what is called ” the best society.” 
IttlriUit society she had nevertbelese mlugJed for a 
time, bat had not altogether canght its exquisite 
gloss: indeed it was not very difficult to peroeive 
'hat she properly belonged to a sphere not so 


elevated. At the same time there was oothiog 
vulgar ahont^her: riit wib dressed with taste and 
what might be termed elegant nhatness. Her voice 
was pleasing; aad a slight tinge oP' melancholy 
gave additional interest to the expression of her 
oountenaaoe. 

This lady was Mrs. Malpas, the' daughter of a 
retired batcher : but she herself had never had any 
cpnnexion with the details of the ffSsiness, having, 
on the contrary, been brought up in the manner 
whicl^is ushal with ,a rich tradesman's family. 
That Is to say, she had received a good boarding- 
school education, so fiir as instruction and aocom- 
plhhmeots went : but she had q|so learnt a great deal 
of boardmg-sohool nonsense* It was the inflnenoe 
of each sickly sentimentalism as this that was 
destined to the principal actions of her life, 
as the reader will MU see. fihewas the elfiei^of 
several sisters (for' she had no brothers); and had 
been left an heiresa by an old bachelor uncle who 
aocumulated a fortune In the pork and sausage line. 
When she left Widing-oohool and was duly 
** brought out*' at a Mansion House entertainment, 
she of coarse engaged the notice of many admirers. 
But her fortune was the priimipal, if not the sole 
attraction. Amongst her suitors were Colonel 
Malpas and the redoubtable Captain Tash. At 
that speoial moment the affaire of the former 
stood in paigicnlar need of a pitching-up by means 
of a go(^ matrimonial alliance ; and as for the 
latter, there was no moment better than another 
for a fortune to fall intcPhls hands. At fint the 
young lady was inclined to listen most favourably 
to Captain Tash, because he not only had a tre- 
mendouB pair of moustaches, but also the fioest 
pair of whiskers possible— ’Whereas Colonel Mal- 
pas had but. a delicate moustache and slight 
whiners. But wh^n it was made known to 
the sentimental young lady that the Colonel 
was of much higher rank than the Captain— 
that ike former really moved in the best circles, 
whereas the latter only obtained admittance to 
them by an occasional accident — that the former 
was actually in the Guards, while the latter was 
on half-pay or else on no pay at all— -she at once 
decided in favour of the Colonel and cut the Cap- 
tain. Now Tash was not the man to stand this. 
He rsged, fumed, bullied, and threatened to commit 
a wholesale slaughter in Butcher-hall Lane, where 
the family resided. The young lady's father had 
him bound dVer to keep the peace : but the Cap- 
tain, in defiance of bis reoogoizances, sent a chal- 
lenge to Cokmel Malpas. This the Colonel would 
not aoeept, but had th^Captain )ocked up m prison 
for breakii^ the peace. However, the indefati- 

from captivity— 4^ threatened to expose the 
ColoneTb cowardice at every club in London. 
He even contrived to obtain a clandestine inter- 
view q^th the young lady, and made such an im- 
prenion on her by his representations of the 
Colonera poltroonery and his own . remarkable 
valour, that the sentimental Miss, bad just 
been reading a romance of chivalry, 0oi^ht that 
the Captain was after all the hern, into Whose, arms 
she ought to fiing herself. A nsn-airay utatoh was 
therefore egreed upqu: but the parents discovered 
all— the Coionel was cofumunieated with— and the 
young lady, over-persuaded once mmre, agreed to 
'uocompaiiy Maloas at nncie to the altar. Wb^ 
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tbd iiitrritg« ceremony vei taking piaoe, a diacreet 
iriaod of tbe f«mily eonght mo interview with Cap- 
tain Teah| and broke to him tbe terrible tidinge 
now he was tbna fet estaliedby the Oeioael after alll 
The galUnt Captato pamtqplled the diecreet friend 
within an inch of faia life, and then eonaented to 
Pioeive a oonpte of thonaand gaineas as an lodoce- 
mont never to moleit either the worthy folka in 
Btttoher-ha]l Lane or thenewly-mirried ooupleany 
mwe. 

Siioh were the romantic and myaterioue circom^ 
•tancee attending the alliance of Colonel Malpaa 
and the porkmaa*a hefarepa, In the hurry which 
ohereeterii^d the proeeedinga, and in tbe *old 
peojj^V eagerneaa to late daughter from 
the formidable idventnrerj Captain Tath, and 
baatow her npon the ariateeratic Malpaa, no pre- 
eantion hail been taken to tie np^her fortune in 
any wigr/heiiefreial to heraeiit Malpaa therefore 
obtahMid the whole and aole oootrol thereof. 


BnOthen tiie young lady^a parents thought that all 
Britiah offioera ware men of honour, and that the 
higher the rank the more superlatire the bonosr: 
an that thoae good, easy, and addle-pated City 
folks had fonCied at the time that Cokmtl Valpea 
of the Guards must be the very aome of honour 
itself. The parents and the daughter all learnt 
the contrary to their cost ; and when' tiio young 
lady^ fortune was spent-T.her Imaband aprieoner— 
tbe si^endid mansion in Marlbordn^-stfeet 
Btripp^ from attic to kitchen by thennhol^shanda 
of aherifb*-officera— and site. bhfedH obliged to 
retaru borne to h^r parents inButefoer-hall Lane, 
the said wants began to a^iapeot tbit U would 
have be^ ^uoh bettan tf tiu^ dmathter had 
•apoosed Mr. Simon. (be saddler, than 

Colonel Malpaa of the Bat tbe young 

tedy did not come to Har faiid wilt condoaioii 
from past experlenAfo On tiw oontrary, ahe re- 
gretted tbe leas Of tbelde hoase in whiohaho was 
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her own mistrera; and though Bhe hated her hus- 
band and would not even open any of the letters 
he from time to time addressed to her, yet her bit- 
temefs towards him resulted rather from rancour 
at being expelled from her paradise through his 
extravagances, than from the fact of his heartless 
conduct towards her. So that if he had suddenly 
become pi>sse^so(l of a, fortune and had aaiced her 
to return to Inni, she would gladly have doue so: 
or, on the other hand, if she herself picked up an- 
other dowry, she would very likely have tent to 
inform the Colonel of the fact and invite him ip 
return and enjoy it with her. 

Such wis Mrs. Malpa% the lady who now called 
upon Yenetia in pursuance of a note forwarded 
by the latter to Butcher-hall Land in the for|- 
uoon. 

have not had the honour of your acquaint- 
ance before," said Lady Sacknlle, adopting her 
most emteous demeanour and affaftle tone $ **but 
lam rejoice^ to havenhe preheat opportunity of 
forming* it. ‘ Doubtless you were surprised to re- 
ceive a note from me at all; but much mure so 
to perceive by its contents that 1 have bosini^ of 
the utmost importance to speak upon. In that 
note 1 also suggested that you should maintain as 
strict a secreiy as possible relative to the fact of 
receiving it ” 

**And I can assure your ladyship/' said Mrs. 
Ma'ipa'*! ^ that 1 did so. 1 happened to be alone 
at tine time when the note was delivered; and 
neither my &Uier nor mother ard aware of my 
receiving it. 1 could not hesitate to obey the 
summona at the hour appointed, considering the 
kind and condescending tone Ui which the let- 
ter was written. Therefore, even before your lady- 
ship breatliMji^yUabl# uf the busioew alluded to, 

1 beg to tender my siuoerest thaulia for your good- 
ness towards me.'* 

<*My dear Mrs. Mslpas,** said Veaetia, makiug 
tho lady ait down upon the aofia by her side, and 
treating her with the familiar oondeseeosion so 
Mattering to^er vanity; **l am delighted to per- 
ceive that you appreciate bafurehaud my good in- 
tentions and friendly objects. Indeed, it is upon a 
very serious aud delicate matter that 1 wish to 
discourse with you ; and were you my own fister, 

1 could not entertain a more sincere 'sympathy 
than I do towards you in respect to the unfor- 
tunate position in which you stand with regard to' 
yunr husband— fur it is on iki» point that we must 
deliberate.'* 

** Indeed/* said Mrs. Malp is, in evident surprise, 
** T fancied from something 1 had heard that your | 
ladyship had every reason to enterftin a serious^ 
sniiiiosity against my husband." j 

“ What was it that you heard ?" asked Venetia; 

aud from whom did you hear it ?. Let the fullest 
ooiitidtzicesttbsist between us." 

** By all means/* exclaimed the Colonera wife, 
deiiglited at thus entering so speedily upon such 
familiar terms with the reigning star of fashion. 
** In answer, then to yonr iadysbip^s questions, I 
; must infirm you that Captain Tash, whom I acoi- 
dentally met a few week's ago-——" 

••Ah! I understand,** said Venetii, who knew 
fall welt that tho Captain was acquainted with Mrs. . 
Malpas. 

Indeed, it was from the 0 iptain's own lips— he ! 
having late^ heoome a tolerably frequent visitor ' 

f • 


at Carlion House— she ‘had gleaned all those par- 
ticulars whicK we have el*e now sketched, and 
which were so well calculated to give Venetia an 
insight into the charapter of Mrs. Malpas. We 
may add, it was fPom a knowledge of fnis charac- 
ter that Venetia hdd resolved upon the adoption 
of the oonrse which she was now pursuing with re- 
spect to that lady. 

** Captain Tash told me,*' odiitinu^ Mrs. Malpas, 
‘'that my husband had been guilty of some .very 
iaaoiting conduct towards your ladyship, but the 
naturetof which he did not explain.” 

“Were you not aware," asked Venetia, that I 
unoe visited your house iu Groat Marlborough 
Street— on a certain night when Colonel Malpas 
entertained the prince Eegeut, the Marquis of 
Leveioo, and others?'* 

**1 heard something to that effect," responi^d 
Mrs. Malpas: passed that memorable day 

—for sueh indee4 it wsa to me— wHh my parents ; 
and when I rdtMed home to Great Marlborough 
Street in ^e evei^, I fbuod everything in such 
oonfbaioo that ItO^ bijit little note of the rumours 
which m^t my ears* One fact was overwhelm- 
iog enough— that ruin had overtaken my hus- 
band " 

“ Well,” interrupted Vaueti^ “ we need not refer 
particularly to the past, ft is however necessary 
for me to explain that Colonel MaUpas had the pre- 
sumption to declare his love for me at dte period 
of which we have been speakiag ^ 

“1 heard something to that effect,” said Mrs. 
Malpas : “ and really wh jiTl look at your ladyshi{), 
i am not surprised that any gentlemau ahould fall 
in love with you. 1 coul^orgive my own husband 
for doing so, even were i devotediv attached to 
him.'* ^ 

“ 1 must thask you for thil compliment,” said 
Lad^sSackvtlle, smiHfig. . “But permit me to ask" 
whether Captain Tash ever informed you of the 
part which he played ” 

** 1 beard," interrupted Mr.«i. Moipas, “ that the 
Captain inflicted severe chastiseiuent cn my hus- 
band the Right of the banquet at Great Marl- 
borough Street; and 1 also uuderstoed that it was 
in consequence of some boasoing asscftiou, as un- 
founded as It was hnpudcift, made by tne Colonel 
iu reference to your ladyship. How true all this 
miaht be, 1 scarcely knew : for 1 was well aware 
',tli& Captain Tash entertained a biticr hatred 
against the Colonel and would gladly seek an 
opportunity fo avenge himself.” 

“ You occaVionally see the Captain, then ?" said 
Venetia, beginfii>rg to suspect that there might lie 
some little intrigue oi^ tho pa*'t of that gallant 
officer and the Coloners wife. 

“ No, my lady,” was the answer, delivered with 
an unaffected sincerity which instantaneously 
showed Venetia |.hat her suspicion was altogether 
unfounded. ** 1 have only met him once for months 
past— qnd tiiat was by accident. 1 was walking 
with^wo of my sister.^ at the time. Perhaps your 
ladyship has heard that befoiw i was marned to 
the Coloneh Captain Tash made me Art offer ; but 
1 am glad now— haariily glad— that 1 d:d not ac- 
cept IL The stories 1 have heard of his dreadful 
viplonoe— his outrageous condeot— the constant 
scrapei he is getting himself into— and his dis- 
sipated mods of life, ar^ enough to frighten one 
and would have been the death of me: fer 1 am 
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quib«i sure that all 1 have suffered through Malpa^ dosed upon him ou the uutsido. Yuu will thus pass 
has not been half so bad as 1 should bav^ endured the nfght together— and yuu will have an oppor- 
if X had married Captain Tasli.” tmiity uf giving him a real curtain leclure— — ” 

*<The Ct^tain is a good-heos'ted man,** said ** But such a hectare w.ll ho utterly tWwu away 

Vonetin, but has all ilie bad qualii'tes yuu men- upon him!'' interrupted Mrs. Malpas. "He will 

tion. i-Jowever, we have wandered from the topic only ridicule and laugh at me 

of our disouurst! : and now, to reeumo it, i must " You do not exactly understand the nature of 
observe that yuu are acquainted with a aulilGiimcy the lecture which you are to give to him,” said 
of past cvents'''%o understand how X had every Yenetia. "X am well aware that to appcitl to his 
reason to di Ike your husband. Nevertheh’SSi .moral feelings as a husband cht as a man, v\jJi he 
whtm he obtained his release from guiUl some four utterly useless : but to appeal to his selfishness 
niontlis ago, I took compassion on him— 1 em- msy produce quite a different effect. You will tell 
ployed him in a secret mi>Blun to the Continent; him, then, that you are now upon intimate tchrms with 

— iiud now that he has returned lo London me, and that it is my intention to introduce you 

" lie is in Loud ny'thon, at present T exclaimed into the liighen? circles and the best society. You 
Mrs. Malpas. " 1 heard that he had gone abroad* wifi go on to observe that your father has agreed 
but knew not of h s rcturu,” . to allow you a thousand a- year to live upon, and 

‘*He Is only just come back” rejmHed VeuUta; has given you five thousand guineas to furnish a 
"and 1 regret to say that his disposition is iiOt mansion and cqjnmence tlie world anew* in order 


changed fbr the better. Availing himaelf of the 
kiiowlcdgo of cert mi secrets, which I should be 
sorry to have revealed— secrets, Itowever, you must 
understand, of a purely businets chaiaeier— he 
li.is dared to use menaces and thrests "towards 
me ** 

"But for what purpose?' asked Mrs. Malp'is, 
wiioAo coinpreheiisi in was not the quickest aud the 
brji>hlest in the world. 

"Ah! with reJnctance and sorrow <|o 1 unfold 
the truth to the injured wife of that uiiprinuiple i 
innn,” »iaid' Venetia. affecting a kind compassion 
towards her new acquaflitanco. " Sevei tlieieos, 
the truth roust ho revealed— aud when f teil you 
that Colonel Malpas seeks to compel me to submit 
to his will by means of threats, coercion, and ter- 
r.ivi'in— ■' ^ 

" Oil t this is’'AiocWng --this is dreadful !'' cried 
Mrs. Malpas. "What must be done? how s^all 
we act? He must be thwarted — he must be re- 
duced to submission— you must be protected.” 

" That is precisely what I haye been thinking,'' 
observed Vein tia. " And indeed,” she oont'iiued, 
after a little hesitation, "X had a cert;a u plan in 
view " j 

" Name it->nameit,'' said Mrs. Malpss; "and if j 
ill any way I can a>Bbt your ladyship, you may 
I'fJy upon my good otlicee ” 

Biitbefore I explain myself,” cont'nuf d Yenetia, 
"you must answer me a question. Do you felli 
disposed to live again with your husband, provided 
tliG means were supplied to furnish aitother esta* 
blisliment for you, and a handsome sum of re-»dy 
riH'ney supplied to eusbie you to emusaeneo hous i 
kfispmg again?— would yoUj^in a word, leave your 
father's dwelling and return to the society of your 
liwsband under such favourable circum stances ?*' 

"Yes— under such favourable citcuinstanoes,” 
answered Mrs. Malpas, eohoing V^netia's words. 
"Besides, if your ladyship recomipend.s thp adop- 
tion of that coarse, X at ouoe agree to it^ she 
added seriously. • 

"Thrti, listen to ray plan,” said Yeneti<i, inwardly 
rejoicing attj^o lady's response. " You musi make 
some excuse to your parents to be enabled to re- 
turn to me this evening, and pasaitlie night beneath 
this roof. When the Oolnoel makes liis appear- 
auoe-’Wiitoh will'* do— to from me an i 

answer to his dishouourablw ainr, he sirt 1 bo con- 
ducted to the room where you will be already in- 
stalled | and 1 will toke care that the duui^ sliall be 


that you may live in iadepeudence, happiness, 
aud comfort ” ^ * 

"But my ftiher has done no suoh thing!” ex- 
claimed Mis. Mu Ip as, in astonishment: "aud he 
would not do anything of the kind.*' 

"No -but 1 will do it all for you,’* answered 
Yenetia ; ^ and you cau attribute it to /our parents' 
kindness—’* 

" But'suoh goodness on your part,” cried Mrs. 
Malpss, ill amazement : " is it possible— are yuu < 
jokmg— ** 

"H is no subject to jest upon,” returned Yenetia. 

" My dear friend,” she continued, “ can you not un* 
der-itaud the object that 1 have in view ? Your 
husband not only flomands the surrender of my 
persbn, but abo seeks to extort a large su n of 
money from me* NiiW you vfiil not he angry if 1 
declare tliat 1 so thoroughly hate and cordially 
detest your husband, ihat 1 would sooner die than 
yield tvi h s wishes on the first pumt -while, on the 
second, it would oulyencoarage.him to farther ex- 
tortion if 1 were to cuiuply with his demand. You 
can now understaud that it is well woryi ipy while 
t ) adopt any c.nirsc in order to save myself from 
that Iminiiiatioii and that danger; and by the {dm 
I am suggesting, you eun likewise be restored to 
a positipn of comfort, respoutability, and indepen- 
dence, witheut having to drag along your existence 
in Butcher-hall Lan^.” 

" Then what would your ladyship have me do?” * 
asked Mrs. Malpas, now beginning to sec clearly, 
like one who emerges from a douse fog. 

"X would have you recite to your iiusband,'* can- 
tiuued Yenetia, the tale whicn X have ere now 
devised for the purpose — how 1 have tiken you by , 
tile hand— how you are to be introduced at Court 
—how you have succeeded m inducing your father 
to make you independent— and how, for the sake 
of appearances, you are willing to forgive the past 
and dwell once more witii your husband* Xle will 
greedi y embrace your offer. The «esurauee*that 
you possess an income of a tlmoaaud a-year, will 
bgiag him to your tcet and make kim promise to 
treat you with all possible kinduesd bencefiifth. 
Bit when yuu find him thqs pliant aud ductile, you 
lupst tell him cliac there id eouditiou wluch 
you hsre to impose as thi Itaidb of a future good 
understuiidiug between yi^atuamely, that inasmuch 
as you have oonoeived utmost Meiidship for 
me;, and as t have eoiumufileatea to you your hus- 
^aiid’s tnfiiniouacoiLduoi towards me ou the present 
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oooudon, you stipnlate for a solemn igreeme^t on | 
his part to abstain from all molestation towards 
''me in future.” 

**Ah) 1 understand” said Mrs. Malpaa, now 
amazinf^ly relishin^^ the scheme which Lady Sack* 
ville had propounded. *' The idea is excellent^ and 
may be carried out to complete success.” 

*'I felt persuaded you would embark ii this{ 
friendly enterprise with me ” said Lady SaokTitle. 
** 1 have already proTided myself with the sum of 
five thousand pounds^ which I will place in your 
hands this eveuinir» and which you can show to the 
Colonel not only as a proof of the tale you wdl tell 
him, but also as an iodaoement for him to yield to 
your views.” 

After some further discussion upon the details 
of the scheme, the two ladies separated until the 
evening— Mrs. Malpas returning to Butcher-hall 
Lane to devise some excuse for a«njght'8 absence 
from her parents* hodie, while Lady Sackville re- 
mained in the drawing-room pouderiug upon all 
that had Just taken place. 

” lu about half •an-hour her husband entered 
that apartment; and accosting her with mingled 
auspetise and hesitation, he said, Well, Venetia— 
have you b^en enabled to comply wiSli my re- 
quest 

I have,” she answered : then drawing fdrth her 
‘ purse, she produced the Bank-notes which she had 
deposited there and lianded them to her husband,— 
at the same time observing withH>ne of her most 
enchanting smiles, ** 1 am afraid you are getting 
rather exiravugant, Horace. 1 hope that Captain 
Tosh does not lead you into gambling or bet- 
ting ” • 

Venetia,” interrupted Lord Sackville, somewhot 
haughtily, if you mean to accompany your ^pre- 
sent with a lecture, pi ay take it back. J thought 
ouragieemeut was that we should each pursue 
our own career with mutual Independence, ao long 
ns we observed all the oulWord decencies of life 
end snstaiiicd proper appearances as on the part 
of man and wife.” 

** Such was our agreement ” observed Venetia, 
with a still more winning smile ; ”and let it bo ad- 
hered to. If I have given you offence or wjouuuoi 
}’our feelings, 1 am truly sorry. 1 was only fearful 
that as Tash is now frequently with you, and as 
he is not over particular iu his owu pursuits——”, 

** Come, we will have no angry words nor remon- 
strances of any kinJ,” said Horace: and thrusting 
the Bank-notes into his pocket, he embraced his 
wife— renewed his thanlis for the pecuniary suc- 
cour she had afforded liim— and theu quitted tjie 
room. 


CHAPTEB CXL. 

raa rst unueb the mat. 

It was about half* past ten o'olnck in the evening; 
and if wo look into the dining-room belonging to the 
Sackvilles* suite of apartments at Carlton House, 
we shall find Lprd ^ckviile himself, the Prince 
Begent, and Captain Tash seated at the table 
driiikiug caraqoa-punch and playinff cards for 
heavy stak^. 

A domestic entered and handed Horace a note, 
with the whispered intimation that immediate at- 


tention was requested thereto. Lord Sackville, 
iustantaboousiy recognising the hand - writing, 
begged h|s guests to excuse him while he peme^ 
the billet; and when bis eyes had hastily scanned 
it over, he rose frcun his chair, exclaiming, ” Your 
Boyai Highness must excuse me— and you also^ 
Captain : but very particular business—” 

^No doubt of said the Prince, laughing. 
**it IS a lady's hand -writing, llt^ bound. Be- 
sides, any one could toll that much by the way the 

elegaqt httlcr missive was folded ^’* 

Yes— and 1 can scent the fragrance of it 
from here,” said Tash : ” ’tis perfumed with otto of 
roses.” 

** Be off with you, Horace, '^said the Prioce, still 
laughing. ** Tash and 1 will continue the game 
together; fer it seems ahat 1 have a run of luck 
this evening, since 1 have pocketed a cool- thfiu- 
saud of your money, Horace.” 

"Another (time you will give me my revenge, 
sir,” replied Sackville : then, having intimated that 
it was very probable he sliould not return until a 
late hour, he quitted the room. 

" Ssclcville has an intrigue on hand,” observed 
the Prince, as the door closed behind his youthful 
Lord Steward : " have you any idea who the fair 
one is?” 

" Not in the leasts sir,” responded Task. " He 
keeps it vegy close to himself; and 1 am not the 
man to pry into a friend's seoreta. Baggers and 
bsyoueta I no— not 1, for the world I” 

*' You are^o doubt antixcellent fellow,” said the 
Priuoe, laughing. "Gome, fill the tumbien. 
This punch is superfine.” 

The Captain did as he was desired; and having 
repleoislied the two glasses, he at once emptied 
Ilia own, sayihgi *' ^ (bin'k that this is an 

excellent brew. Bo here goes another ju^t to 
drink the health of Sackville's fair one, whoever 
she may be. And by the bye,” continued the 
Captain, again replenishing his glass, " I must 
drink success to the amour, hoping that if there 
be a husband in the case he is not a jealous oao.” 

" Ah! talking of women and gallantry,” said the 
Prince, "who was that lady that visited Lady 
Sackville this afternoon,^ and whom you bowed to 
as she passed through the hall to go out? You 
were oomiug in at the moment if you remein- 
bW ; and 1 was passing out of the Gounoil-Cham- 
ber 

" 1 recollkot it,” exclaimed Tash. " It was Mrs. 
Mai pas.” 

"What- that scoundrel Colonel's wife?” said 
the Prince. , 

" The very same,” responded the Captain. " 1 
knew her before she was Mrs. Malpas. Iti fact, 
between your Boyai Highness, myself, and the 
pos^ I made iftve to her ^** 

" But what qn earth can she have Co do with 
Lad Sackville?” exclaimed the Prince. 

Perhaps come to ask forgiveness for her hus- 
band, or something of the kind,” ^a&d Tash. "She 
is sueh a soft, spoony, sentimental oijiatore— ” 

" But she hM a marvellous fine figure though,” 
said the Prince; "and each a dainljr ffKit and 
inkle ! Upon my word, as she tripped tbrongh the 
hall, it quite made pie feel in a etate'of excitement 
to observe those beautllfolly rounded ankles. Her 
bust, tOQ^ ilmck me as helng very fine.” 

"There' li no doubt, sir, she Is a devilish nice 
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woman,'* obsemd Tash. , **So here*B her health 
-and he again filled and emptied hie glass, Just as 
if it were a water-drinking instead of a*panoh- 
imbibing proiess. ^ 

** Her teeth, too, eeemed to ha jery good,** con- 
tinued the Prince. ** i noticed her particularly as 
she turned witb< a half-amile to acknowledge your 
bow—** 

** Her teeth arewnagnificent,** answered the Cap- 
tain. * I am very fdnd of fine teeth— so 1 am of 
this punch and he refilled hb glass. ** But do 
yon not intend, sir, to go on with the cards ?*'* 

**Not just for the moment,** answered the 
Prince: ^'let ns talk of this Mrs. Malpas. She 
has somewhat struck my fancy; and if 1 
thought-—** 

"lam well acquainted with Mrs. Malpas,** said 
*theOaptain, now penetrating the PriDce*s views 
with regard to that lady; "and if 1 can do 
anything— your Royal Highness knqws what I 
mean—*’ 

But what sort of a repntation^does she bearf* 
asked the Prince, catching the look of intelligence 
which the Captain fixed upon him ; "is she qnite 
correct — quite modest— very particular —aud so 
forth?** 

" I believe so— I never heard anything to the 
contrary,** rejoined the gallant officer. " In fact 
1 am almost certain that she is a virtuous woman. 
But Lord bless you. sir I** he continued" " if your 
Royal High^mss only wishes to possess M.r». Mai- 
pa^^^it dould be easily maT^pgsd ; for sli# is snoh a 
soft easy kind of a creature that the bare idea of 
the honour which the Prince Regent would bo do- 
ing her, Would overpower her at once and make 
her fall into your arms. But I wonder where Sack- 
ville has pat hisf 'digarg.” 

" Ah ! let US have a cigar,** said the Prince; "and 
we will discuss this matter about Mrs. Malpas.*** 

The Captain rose from his seat and searched in 
the side-board drawers, on the mantd, and every 
place he could think of for Sackville's cig^r-case : 
but it was nut to be found. 

" If you dou*t mind tlie trouble of going to my 
dressing-room,” said the Prince, — “ you know where 
it is ?— you will find some splendid cigars upon the 
mantel. Or you can ring and send to fetch them.** 

" No — 1 will go myself, sir,*’ replied Tash : and 
thus speaking he issaed forth from the dinio.^* 
room. 

It was now close upon eleven o'clock; and ae 
the Captain was prooeetting along the passage to 
seek the Prince's private apirtments^ he suddenly 
*eaught sight of Mrs. Malpas and I^y Sackville 
as thty emerged together frofn the latter*s boudoir. 
On observing the gallaut officer advauoiny, the | 
two ladies retreated mto tile room» dtmbtless fancy- 
ing that they were far enough off for Mrs. Malpas 
to have escaped reeognidon : and thus hastily re-* 
entering the boudoir, they closed the door.’ 

Captain Taeh was struek by this olrcumsib^oe. 
What could Mrs. Malpas be possibly doing in Carl- 
ton House?— how was it that she had thus man- 
aged to plaS herself on such evident terme of in- 
tims^withVenetia as to visit her tidee in the 
same di^? Not only was Captain’s eorioslty 
piqued, but hb wee Itke^ .anniuns to watoh the 
motiom of Malpuhweoffibquenee of the dis- 
course wtalflUl he had hMd wl^ the Prince oohcem* 
ingher n IStmiiiutes hack. He frU coavhiced 


that she was not now at the palaee on a nier.^ 
friendly visit to Lady Sackville, but that something 
uvonring of intri^e or mauaeuvriog was going 
on— an opinion wblioh seemed to be confirmed by 
tlte sudden withdrawal of the ladies pn beholding 
him approach along the passage. 

Caating his eyes hastily up and down the corridor, 
Captain Tash could see no place where to conceal 
himself I and for a few instants he stood irresolute 
how to act. But immediatel/hdtind where he had 
baited was a door that stood afar; and without far- 
ther hesitation, but at all risks, he stepped back— 
pushed open the door— and entered the plqee into * 
which/ it led. Obscurity enveloped it ; but from 
the beam of Hgh^ which penetrated at the moment 
thsA)he opened the door, he fancied that he caught 
the ofitUnes of a couch and drapery, tiios inducing 
the belief that it was a bedroom. 

Here, with the door kept ajar— that is to say, open 
to about the exffint of an inch— the Captain en- 
sconced himself, and listened with breathJess atten- 
tion. Two or three minutes paised-vand all was 
still in the corridor. The Captain now began to re- 
oolleet that he had quitted the Prince fur the pur- 
pose of procuring cigars from his Royal Highnegs''a 
dressing-room ; and he was just thiuking^that he bad 
better perform that errand and return to hia rpyal 
companipn, when he heard a door open gently 
higher up the passage. Motionless as a statue, and 
breathlees aa one too^ did the Captain remain at his 
post; and in a fe^ moments he heard the rustling 
of female dresses and the gentle tread of light feet 
approaching from tho direction where the door 
had opened. Almost immediately afterwsrda he 
caught the soft murmur of voices; and the next 
moment the two ladies— for,, he could now dis- 
tinguish through the keyhole that there losre two 
figurm-^topped at the door of the room immedi- ^ 
ately opposite the one where he was stationed. 

"This is the ebamber, my dear friend,'* said a 
voles, which Captain 'Tash instantaneously dis- 
oovemd to bs Venetia’i ; then, as she threw the op- 
posite door open, she said, " liights are burning and 
everything it prepared.” 

The two ladies then entered the ohamber ; and 
Captain Tasfa, still peeping through the keyhole of 
bis owtpdoor, caught a glimpse of the countenance 
o( Mrs. Malpas aa she pasted into that room, the 
door of which was immediately closed. For up- 
wards of five minutes all was then atiil in the passage 
agaiif. 

Still Captain Tash remained at his post. Wiiat 
could this mean ? Was Mrs. Malpas going to pass 
the ni;^ at Carlton Hoose ? If so, there would 
have bean not&ing very extraordinary iu such a . 
Ofrcumstonce, euppoeing that she was on very iu- 
Umate tenpa with Yenetia and that no mj^stery 
was observed, , But the Captain, who was a 
thorough man of the world, knew full well that 
Mrs. Malpas was not the kitrd of woman that the 
liitelleotual Venetia would ehooee as a bdsom- 
frleod ; and he therefore argupd that h«r ladyship 
i|as making use of the ColonePs' s^fe fur some 
purpose or another. Besid^ there wot evidently 
ascertain degree of myetihYiUlhe mauner in whieh 
Mrs, Malpas had been pbiiffitoted to that room : 
and thus everything ainffind to ootroborata the 
Captain's first of a 

dtsigiLing and covert ima going on. 

, Such were the Vefiectim that pfimd through 
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his miad, as he still kept his post; and at the ex- 
piration of five tninutes he heard female footsteps 
j H^aiu eoming down the paisaj^e. By aid of the 
cuiivenieh^ key-hole, the Oaptaiu presently recog- 
iibed JesBicu, Veneita’e maid : and by the stealthy 
manner in which ihie confidential Abigail was 
threading the paasag**, us also from tiie importance 
expressed in lier looks, Captain Tash felt more 
than ever assured that some airanae maneeuvring 
Was really in progresj and that Jessica liad her 
part to perform in it. 

Hailing at tfie opposite chamber, Jessica gave 
• n low knock— and Venetia immediately opened 
the door. 

« Can I be of any assistance, my lady T* asked 
; tlie iibigait, in a voice which though subdued tvas 
nevertheless just loud enough for Captain Tash’s 
ears, sitarpened as they were by his curiosity, 
to catch what she said. 

** No— I hare assisted Mrs. Mslpas to undress,** 
re^ponde^ Tepstia, Also in a low tone, but which 
was u'everih^ess audible to the eaves-dropping 
Captain. 

** Then shall 1 now go ?*' asked Jessica, with a 
siguiUcaiit look. , 

** Yes, it is eleven o'clock,** said Lady SaoUville : 
and cloeingVhe door again, she disappeared firom 
the Captain's view. 

Jessica then tripped lightly along the {iassoge; 

> nnd in another minute or two Venetia oauie forth 
fi'oiu the room opposite. But as she still held the 
door open in her hand, she looU^ back and said 
in nn encouraging lobe, ** Good niglit, luy dear 
frieiul—aiul may the issue be as we anticipate.** 

She then came forward— closed the door— locked 
it— and p'acod tire key under the irii)ged*mut 
which was set against the threshold. Having done 
this, Ycuetia retraced her way along the pnsSage; 
and in a few moments the suuvid of a doer closing 
reaohed the ears of Captain Tash. 

Feeling afesured that she had entered some 
room— most probably Jier boudoir, which the 
C.ipiuiii kgew to be in that passagt^— he issued 
I'oith from Jiis place of concealment and Jiuriied 
b.a<’k to the apiirtmeut where he had lefi, the Prince 
Hcgent. 

“ Well, what became of you?” demanded his 
llnyul Highness. **Yuu have been absent full 
twenty minuses, and 1 whs just going to ring the 
bell and cmlcr a ai-rvautto look after you.” « 

‘'i>o not talk, sir, for lieaveifs sake!** said 
Tash, evulently lahouriiig under some strange kind 
of excitement. me speak- there is not a 

mumeut ti» spare I The strangest adventure in all 
the world — ^ , 

** Well, what in the name of patience is it?” de- 
mun i'nl ihe Prince, 

Mra. Malpas is here— beneath this roof!'* 
misivotrd IVh. "She is going to pass the night 
liur>' >8i)c IS at thii momept alone in her bed- 
ruoim a l»c\lroom belonging to tJto Ssokvilles* 
suite 01 apiirtmeTits— ancl Lady Sackville herself 
conducted liisr thither ! 1 saw it all — 1 hid myself 
and listened ” 

" Arc you di uak or mad ?*' exclaimed the Prince, 
surveying Tash ni ainaacment. 

“Neither,” was tho prompt reply ; “and if any 
one but yourHoyal Highness had asked me such a 
question, in auottier inomeui 1 would have knocked 
his head off his shoulders. But como— will you 


avail } ourself of this opportunity ? It is a golden 
one ! Daggers and wounds • hesitate, sir— 
1 conjuie youl * 

“ But is it all true ?*’ oxcloiined tlif^ Prince, now 
starting from seat; and being somewhat in- 
fiaincd with the punch which he had been drinking, 
his imagination instantaneously depicted to itseif 
the p easurcs of a new conque.st. 

“Will your lioyai Highne;S bqrguidedby me?** 
demanded Tash impatiently. “ Come— and if in a 
few minute^ you are not clasped in the arms of 
thatwery fair one whom you coveted ere now, then 
may I be denounced as a liar, and may a stigma 
settle for ever on the name of Uo ando Tash !” 

Not another moment did the Prince hesiiate. 
His ima-jinatlm. already revelling in the 8ensu> us 
joys which his prurient fancy conjured up, urged 
him on and stifled all semp'es. As for what.Veaetia' 
might say— or whether she would ever discover 
the proceeding at all— he paused not to reflect : 
his passiuns, now strongly aroused, were domimuat 
for the time being. 

IsKuiug forth from the apartment, the Prince 
Regent,* and Captain Tash proceeded a'ong the 
passage togothei* ; and on reaclung the chamber 
to which Mrs. Malpas had been introduced, the 
gallant ofiicer stooped down and drew forth the 
key from beneath the velvet mat. This proceeding 
somewhat surprised the Prince ; for it natura iy 
struck tiinfOs strange that the key shou d be there. 
But the Captain p'aced his finger upoivhis lip, and 
his Royal Highness not a word. The next 
moment the key was introduced into the lock by 
the hand of the gallant officer— llie door was 
opened -and the ITiru'c Regent withoat another 
instant's hesitation stepped in. 

Captiiin Tjwh then c osed the d^ior— locked it— 
put the k^^y Milo his iiockct*- and once more con- 
cealed himseif in the room opposite: for he felt 
convinced that the key had been placed beneath 
the mat by Yeuetia to aid the intrigue which was 
going on ; and ho was rc»o ved to wait and sec the 
issue tliereof, if possib'e. 

Here we must leave the gallant officer and follow 
the Prince Regent into the chamber wliich had 
been assiis^ned by Lady S^ekvd.u to Mrs Malpas. 


« CHAPTiiR CXLl. 

THE ROYAL INTBUlJEU. 

The couch in the chamber was so situated, with 
the drapery drawn around it, that as me Prince 
eifterrd he otiuhl iiol immediately perceive the 
lady who occupied it. W ax candles were burning 
upon the table; and gently drawing back the cur- 
tain, his Royal HigtinehS cast a hurried and anxious 
look upon Mrsf Malpas. We say anxioiu, because 
he wa4 fearful ub the moment that on recognizing 
him ske might scream furtli. 

But the lady had her eyes fast closed, and in iced 
was pretending to be asleep. By the advice of 
Yenetia she had placed herself in a maanor wlrcli, 
witii ail the appearance of an unstudied abandon- 
menr, had the offi'Ct of displaying her oharms to 
the mast voluptuous advantage. Aa a matter of 
course she fancied ■that it was her husband who 
had just entered; and^ai Malpas ^as to be ia- 
troduoed there under the impression that it was 
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the lovely Yenetia whom he would ftn^ in readiness 
to receive him, it was- tU a matter of oalculation 
Mrs. Malpas had disposed herself in the most 
provokldtr ^tltudie, so as to enthral those desires 
whieh the idea of possessing^ Yenetia would no 
doubt excite in the Cblonel’s breast She feigned 
to be asleep too, in order that her hdsband (at 
she supposed him to* be) mi^ht have leisure to 
collect his thoughts and see the necessity of pnt^ 
tin^ the best possible face on the disappointment 
thus in store fer him ; and likewbte tHht he pillTht 
have an opportunity of contemplating^ those c^rms 
which his wife, with a very pardonable vanity, flat- 
tered herself could ^ot be altogether without an 
effect upon hlin after so long a separatiou. 

But the Prince, not knowing gi^ybhing of all 
^ these matters— neither why Mrs. Malpas was there 
at nil, jior whom she expected— supposed to 

be really sleeping; and with a quick glance swept 
over the coucli, did he observe flil that was 
sensuously exciting and voluptttcmsly provocative 
in the abandonment of her person as she had thus 
disposed herself. One white and well-funded 
arm was curved above her bead : her dark-brown 
hair flowed netsligently over the pillow— her shoul- 
ders and bust were uncovered- and her other 
arm lay upon the coverlid, the folds and plaits of 
which ^velopcd the symmetry of the lower limbs, 
thus delineating the flue modelling ofi their pro- 
portions. The flush of excitement was upon the 
lady's cheeks ; and the moist lips, which she held 
apart the better to feigif Humber, revealed two 
rows of pearly teeth. 

Such was the delicious spectacle which greeted 
the Prince's eyes as he slowly drew aside the cur- 
tains. But not, Jor many moments did he suffer 
his looks to linger oiW the lady whom he believed 
to be sleeping soundly. His desires were worked 
up to the highest pitch : the blood seemed to boil 
in his veins. It was not au Intoxication, but a de 
lirium of pleasure that seized upon hint— for these 
were ever the sensations which the royal volup- 
tuary experienced when a new conquest seemed 
about to crown his triumphs in the wars of love\ i 
Burning, therefore, with impatience to profit by I 
the present golden opporfliulty, and fearful that 
the lady might awake and scream out in tlie 
sudden fright of beholding a man in her room, ha 
at once advanced on tiptoe up to the table and 
snuffed out the candles. This proceeding was ac- 
complished so suddenly, that although Mrs. i 
Malpas opened her eyes at the first click of the I 
snuffers, yet the second candle was extiAguished ere 
she had time to observe that the individual was no't 
her husband. She just caught sight of the form as 
it stood by the table; but almost at the same mo- 
ment the robm was enveloped in darkness, so that 
•he perceived not the dofloite outUiie of that male 
shape. 

** Percy,** she now said In a low and tremtdone 
tone, as she pretended to awaken up, '^wethhs 
meet again! Bat little, little did you expect to 
behold me heae.” she continued iu aooents of mild 
and gentle reproach. ^ Ah I were you net aston- 
ished when your ey^ts fefl upon the occupant of I 
this epoch, and inid;^. ^ form 

of lisdy Saohvilie yoh hs^cid me-^nr wife— her 
whom you haws negleetteiiW^ whom you have per* 
haps ftooied to he yoCr enemy 1 But wherefore 
did you extinguish those lights so suddenly ? Is 


it th^t 1 am loathsome and hateful td you— that 
you cannot bear to look upon me? or is it that 
you yourself feel remorse for the pastand shame 
for the present, and dare not meet my gaze? If 
it be so— and ^oerely, most sincerely do'l hope 
it is— then is there reason to expect that all the 
best feelings of your nature are not extinguished 
within you. But wherefore do you not answer met 
Ah L you are astounded at4his unexpected meet- 
ing with me?— -or perhaps you are listening in | 
silent disgiut and scorn at what you may haply 
deem n vt^r curtain lecture ? But suppose thap 
1 halfC^good news for you?— suppose that' I could 
tell yOn of wealth and prospects of happiness? 
W^uld you not listen to me with feclk{gi|i;pcinterest 
ihen f* 

The reader can perhaps imagine far better than 
we can describe the sudden stupefaction which 
seized upon tiis Prince when Mrs. Malpas first 
began to speak— indeed as tlife very opening word 
she uttered fell upon his ears. ThaJ word* as a 
name— the name of Percy— her husband’s Chris- 
tian name! The truth flashed to the mind of the 
Prince in a moment: it was her husband whom 
I she was expecting there ! That stupefaction be- 
I came a pssilive consternation as sllb went on 
I speaking. Ho saw that she fancied she • was ad- 
drtumif herself to her husband, whom she was 
disposed to forgive for his past offences towards 
her; and he felt that thb was scarcely the mood 
in which a womaifoould bear to be told that it was 
not the husband whom she expected, but an inter- 
loper who had sought her presenco by stratagem 
and was now listening to her in the dark. 

Blit still something must be done. For a mo- 
ment the Prince ttiought of bating a quick re- 
treats but then he recollected that he had heard 
Tash lock the door behind him; and deep was the 
> imprecation which hi the depth of his sool the 
I royal voluptuary vented on the* head of the offi- 
icleus Captain who bad brought him into this 
strange dilemma. § 

Hetrest was therefore impossible : and yet again 
recurred the thought that something muit foe don#. 
The lady was still going on talking— still delivering 
herself qf those expressions which we have just now 
recorded. The Prince grew more and more bewiU 
dered. She hsd asked why the candles were ex- 
tuiguished. What on earth could be say? She 
then alked him why be did not speak to her. Again, 
what in the name of goodness was he to say ? And 
yet something must be done. The position was 
growing fearfully critical. If he revealed himself, 
wqpld she alarrif the whole palace with her crieaT 
Suddenly the Prince Regent recollected what Tath 
had told him relative to her being of a disposition 
that would sink overwhelmed beneath the hana^ qf 
the royal fiivour : and inspired by the cheering ' 
the Prince resolved to do his best in btinfling , wil. 
present dilemma to a tranquil and 
Advancing therefore to the couch, he todk netthaihd ^ 
and pressed it to his lips— but' wltbowl' uti^ing h. ' ; 
word : and this was done at the instant she readied 
thpt part where her sj^ch br^ aff M above in- 
dicated. 

•Ah ! I am glad," ahc nbhlsieilied, •* that you are 
n4 filled with anger and ¥«aE*Mim at the disappoint- 
^ineni you have expecteubed. At all events let rne 
[hsteech yon tc ait dewh by the side of the oouch, 
and talk aeriouily and deliberately with me— —By 
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tbflLbye,yotthiTeBhBved off your inoiutaehe,*' ihe 
obwrf ed, forgitting for the momeDt thit ahh ought 
to be playing a grave and seutimental part: but the 
naiurd friVolity of her character would thm break 
out in fpite of benelf— in ipite.aiao of the tutoringi 
•he bad received from Lady Sackville. ** And ^ 
me tell you that your hand ia not quite so amootb 
aa it used to be— it fa aomewhat urrmkled— -Hea- 
vens ! what a diaaipi^ted life you must have been 
leading to have got your hand ao wrinkled during 
tiie abort apace of a few xnontba Let xne aeet it 
, was in October last year when we aeparatedt and 
this is the end of April— —But why have you with* 
drawn your hand V* 

The Prince, thinking that the moment was not 
quite come yet for revealing himself, patted*her 
cheek three or four times with the paJm of the 
hand which he had just withdrawn from the grasp 
of her own fair fingers : and then feeling for the 
ohair at the side of the couch, he sate down. 

“Now,’ my dear Percy,’* reanmedthe lady, “I 
have a pro^iosal to make to you, which you may 
aocept if you will— and 1 do not think yon will 
refuse it. Suppose that no affection subsists be- 
tween us, yet for decency’s flake should we live 
together Ufie man and wife, if not o| man and 
wife. But you will ask me about our means. Now 
lot me tell yon that 1 am better off than you fancy. 
I have got five thousand pounds which my father 
has given me; and 1 have brought them hither 
with ms to show you, and thus «poavinoe you that 
X am telling the truth. Only you have put out the 
lights— aud I oauuot conceive why——” 

By tliis time the Prince had collected his scat- 
tered and bewildered ideas iu such a way tlvit his 
passions had also fiicaed up oooe more. His ima- 
gination pictured to itself this lady as he bad seen 
her, when first entering the room, in tliat volup- 
tuous abaudonment of her person which had ex- 
cited bis desires to almost a frenzied degree ; and 
through the deep*darkooss of the chamber did he 
now behoU her with his mental vision. And he 
was close by her— he was seated against the couch 
on which she lay. If he stretched out his baud it 
would encounter a warm plump arm or a heaving 
bosom : if he leant forward lio would inhale the 
fragrance of her breath ; and a perfume* of sen- 
■uousnesa seemed to float around him, intoxicating 
bis brain with its iufiuencc. 

He again took her baud— he preaaed it «to h» 

Ups: then he kissed her cheeks But Aht a 

sudden aud a halt-stifled cry escapes her lips as 
she feels something cold touch her naked breast 
with a sens.ition as if it were a weapon about to 
inflict death from a murdorons hand! It isfhe 
star which the Prince had worn in the afternoon 
when holding a Privy Couucil, and which he had 
kept upon his coat. The lady’s fingers, instinc- 
tively seeking for the object that sent a thrill 
thresugh her bosom, felt tlie star— and a terrible 
suspioion instantaneously flashed to her mind. 

“ Good God ! who is it ?’* she exclaimed, but in a 
half-stifled hysterical voice, as she convulsively 
pushed the Prince away from her. 

“ Pear not, dear lady— I am the Prince !** woe the 
quick, we might almost say the galvsnio response : 
^his Koyal Highness felt that this was the crisis 
iff ths adventure. 

“ Tb# Ptinael'* repestsd Mra Malpas. in a sort of 
siiflboating tone. « 


** Yes— tho Frisoa— whq loves— who sdores you!** 
resume^ thd'royal voluptuary with oloctrio hait% aa 
ho onoe moio seised h« hand and hnsMd it to his 
heart ** Yea-^deaxost lady, I am ona who oan ap- 
pieeiste your elpurma— who will love and ehoriah 
yon— treat you with kindness— raiie you to dis- 
tinction— plaoe you upon a pedestal amidst the 
beauties of rank and faahion— in a word, do every- 
thing that may oonvinoe yon of d&e depth and the 
sincerity of hie passion. Tell me then— tell me, is 
not the love of your Prince— the love of him who 
will*ODe day be your Sovexeigu— better than the 
lociety of a worthless unprincipled fellow like your 
hnibtud f” 

“ Ah ! my husband,” qjaoifiated the lady, in luddmi 
alarm. “ Does be know that you are here 7” 

“No— heaven forbid that 1 should compromise 
youl” exolsimed the Prince. » 

“ But he will come then 1— every moment be may 
come!” said the ledy, in ecoeuts oonvuleed with 
dread. “ Oh I what am I to do 7 what am I to 
dor* 

“Summon your fortitude to your aid,” hastily 
responded the Prinoe, now soatebing a thousand 
little liberties as he caught the terrified lady in his 
arms and strained her to his breut. “ Should Mslpss 
indeed come, snswor him at the door— tell him you 
have thought better of it and that you will not 
receive him—” 

“But he foneies that it is Lady Sackville 
whom he ia coming here to meat,” said Mra Malpas, 
not reflecting whether tiiere were any harm itf making 
this statement “Your Royal Highness must under- 
stand,*' she continued hurriedly, “that my wicked 
hutbaiid wished to coerce her ladyship— and her 
ladyship placed me here to receive him in her 
steed.” . 

“ So 1 undbrstood from the opening observationa 
wliich you made when I first entered the room,** 

I sa-d the Prince. “But liush! — some one ap- 
proaches !’* 

The Prince and Mrs. Malpas now held their 
breath to listen ; and they <^t'nctly heard foot- 
steps pause suddenly just outside the door. Then 
there woe a rustling of a gown, accompanied by a 
groping about underneath the mat at the thres- 
hold. -which sounds indicated clearly enough that 
some one was looking for the key which had ere 
how been concealed there. These Founds were fol- 
lowed by low whispers : the door was tried next— 
but as it remained immoveable, a gentle tap was 
given. 

Then in the low9»ft possible accent did the Prinoe 
wlusper certain rapid instructions to Mrs. Malpas ; 
and issuing from the ^ouch she felt her way through 
the darkness to the door, and said in a low tone, 
“Who is there?” 

“ *Ti-» i— with the Colonel,” responded the voice 
of Jessica on\he outside of the door. 

“Bid the Colonel depart as he came. I have 
chwged my mind— 1 will have nothing to do with 
him,” replied Mrs. Malpas, speaking through the 
keyhole, and in accents so low that it was impos- 
«b e forthe Colonel, who was with Jl^ica, to re- 
cognise the voice of his wifew 

Immediately after she had given utterance to 
these words. Mrs. Malpas turned away from the 
door andCwas caiighUin the anna of the Prince, 
who strained her to liis breast : but he felt that 
waa trembling all over, while her heart was beating 
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quickly oud her bosom was patpltatinE violently 
with the excitement of the present scene. 

** Now let them all tjiink what they like and do 
what they like/* murmured the Prince in the lady’s 
car, as he b(ire her back to the couen. 

But just at this moiuent'ti strange noise, resem* 
blin^f a sudden ru«h and a short senfilo in the pas* 
sage, jus^ outside the door, reached the ears ot his 
lioyal Highness and Mrs. Malpas. They listened 
with suspended breath } a door olbsed opposite^ 
and then all was still onoe more, ' 

"Whatooald that be?” asked Mrs. Mal|}^ in 
a suffocatiag tone, and again trembling with the 
excitement of alarm and su^ense. 

”Nothhi^ that ooneems . ns,” responded (he 
Pi woe, strainiDg her with still frantic vio* 
lenoe in his arms ; as if by the vei^ power of his 
caresses he* sought to the trembling of her 
jbrm and the fluttering o( h^, heart 
Bwl he cnnld not help tlikikthg ai momrat 


^at the noise in the passage which had just startled 
them, was some freaic or achievement on the part 
of his coadjutor in this night’s adventure, the re- 
doubtable Captain Tash 1 


CHAPTER CXLII. 

THE rEMALE GAEB. 

In OQO|eq^aence of the Colonel’s w^h ^fing 
stopped, he was about twenty mfn^i later than 
the hour of appointment at the prEtafee door of 
i^he Dalace ; and Jessica tbevefoie had tJ wait hie 
irrival. When he made, hits tf^pearanoe, she 
^hidsd him for this delay i hi^..faeat <moe explained 
^ cause, expres^^ Ms dpjj^ sorrow for the oir- 

; The ablgail led, him In^ the passage oom- 
^nnioating with the ^ahkvlllea* suite of apart- 
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mei>$3 ; and ou reachini; the duor of the chamber 
where, ae we have already been, Mrs. Malpas and 
• the Prince were toji^ether, Jeesica stooped down 
and felt for the key. But it was not there-— and 
for a tanoment she thought that perhaps Lady 
Sackville mi^ht have either foi^utten to place 
it under the mat, or on a second thought had 
purposely left it inside. M.alpas inquired in a low 
whisper wherefore Jessica seemed bewildered; 
and she hnrrieuly explained that she was search- 
ing for the key of the apartment. This was the 
.whispering that the Prince and Mrs. Malpns had 
overheard, as already described. 

Jc.Hsisa now tried the handle: but, as we have 
also stated, the door moved ndt. Then she 
tapped gently; and when answered she intima&d 
in a low voice that Colonel Malpas was with her — 
whereupon, to her own amazement and to the 
mingled rage and disappointment of the Colonel 
himself, a voice trom inside and which ^supposed 
to be -Venetia’s, announced a change of mind and 
ordered Malpas to depart 1 

Jessica actually staggered back from the door ; 
aud turning her eyes upon the Colonel, she saw 
that he was pale with rage and <iaivGring from 
head to foot» 

**Stop,** she said: ** there is sani4 mistake— I 
must go and seel Bemala here for v single 
, moment: aud if you meet anybodj^# Hif you have 
i come to see Lord Sackvillp— or your bid butler 
Fiumpstead— or any bd4y etae, so long ks you in- 
vent some excuse." 

Then having delivered these instructions with 
nervous haste,. Jessl^ tripped away, hurrying 
along the passage tO ^enefia’s boudoir, whiolmne 
immediately entered.' 

But scarcely had the door of that sanotwy 
closed behind tht .lsdy’s-maidi when the Coloi:^ 
who was standing irresetute and hewfldered where 
she had left’ him, was edddedy eeiied npon bj^ tifo 
powerful arms; aud the ejaculation of alarm which 
I ruse to his lips was stifled by a hand being pljitcedl 
: on his moutli. Glancing around at the individual 
j who had thus surreptitiously assailed and mas- 
tered him, he recognised the moustached and 
whi>kot'ed countenance of the formidable Captain 
Tash ! 

Fur a moment the Colonel struggled desperately 
to extricate himself: but the Captain lifting him^ 
in his arms, aud still maintaining one handforptbl/ 
held over his mouth, carried him into the room 
whence he had thus so suddenly emerged. There, 
as the Captain immediately closed the door be- 
hind turn, they were enveloped in utter darkness : 

I out ns the Colonel felt himself released from the 
, powerful gripe cf his assailant, he heard that for- 
midable iiidividuars voice breathe a terrible threat 
in hi'^ cars. 

“If you dare cry out, or move without my leave," 
said the Captain, “1 will but you into ihiuce- 
meat !” 

Malpas was ovtrwhelmcd with terror. What 
could all this mean ? Had he been inveigled into 
a traptc be ill-treated-^ perhaps nauidered? Bvery 
circtimatance seemed lu coiiflrtn nis bi^iief that 
treachery was intends him. That seeming inUbility 
of the lady’a-muid to find the key of the room op- 
posite— the announcement fruin within that room 
and which he of course believed to have been made 
by Venetia— the abrupt manoer in which Jessica 


had left him— the sudden assault made on him by 
Tash— and now thia forcible 'carrying him off into 
a place where a pitchy darkness prevailed, toge- 
ther with a knowledge of the despera^ character 
of the man himself and the conviction that there 
was a deep personal animosity existing on that 
iudividnall) part against him,— all these circum- 
atances were but loo well oaloulated to fill even a 
braver man than Malpas witlF suspicions of 
treachery. 

** Fpr heat en’s sake do not hurt me " he said, 
80 soon as he could recover the power of speech ; 
^aud 1 will do whatever you order me I” 

** You sneaking, grovelling despicable coward," 
exclaimed Tatli, Who eutertmned the most cordial 
hatred for the (bdhnel: *<whai a pretty figure you 
are doubtless cutting now, if 1 had bat a light to 
see you V* • 

**Oh! do get a light, Captain Tash!" implored 
Malpas, to whom the darkness was fraught witli 
indescribable terrors : for he every instant tauciod 
that some assassih-blow would be dealt him. ^ i 
know that it serves me very right, a hat you are 
doing oi' what you intend to do ; but, for heaven’s 
egke! forgive me, and 1 swear by every ihiug 
sacred that 1 will moUst Lady Sackville no 
more I" 

^Ahl you will swear fl^t— will yon?” said the 
Captain, w|^o not began Id fiave a dim, tliougli 
etili very dim, idcU 6? i^e llhith relative to this 
night’s adventure: at ail ev^ifts it struck him that 
there was plot aud oottffterplot ou tlie part *of 
IVlalpas and Venetia respectively; and of eourso 
the Captain, for more reasons ihan one^ was well 
disposed to teke the part of Lady Sackville. ** Aud 
80 you swear,*’ ho aobordiuglj^ said, " that you will 
never molest her ladyship agWln?"* * 

“ yes— I swear, I swear most Solemnly/’ said the 
Colonel, still in accents indiciiiivl of the profokhdest 
alarux "Therefore i beseebd y<i>u tb spore me— i 
implom yon not to do me a nor to suder 

one fb be done me—" 

**Well, it was my iuteUtitrh/' observed Captain 
Tash, delighted to have the opportunity of •tenuring 
j the wretched coward, *' to cut your throat from ear 
I to ear -** • 

**0 horror!" groaned the Colonel: aud the Cap- 
tain beard him fall upon his knees. '' For God’s 
sale, don’t— don’t !**— and his teeth chattered au- 
dibly. 

** But if I Spare you/* said Tash ; " if I lay aside 
I this great butcher’s knife that 1 have just now got in 
my hand— -"t 

*tMy God! my Ggd!" moaned the. wrelobeA 
Colonel, who felt that fais hair was standing on end, 
while from head to foot the cold perspiration broke 
out all over him» 

“And devilist) sharp it is too,” added Tash, in- 
wardly c^uokiing.at this cruel revenge he was inflict- 
ing upon his enemy. 

"JTo, no-<-i^ou will not— you cannot perpetrate 
this atrocity! Heavens! could jLady Sackville 
have prompted you to do it exclaimed Uv^miserable 
man. 

** IIow dare you, then, molest her ?” demanded 
Tash. “ Gibbets and daggers 1 thunder and wminds ! 
didn’t you have enopgh of it that nigbt When 1 
thrashed you in your own hall ?” 

" For heaven^B sake, name your conditions and let 
^0 go!" Said the Colonel, in a voice of anguishoU 
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entreaty. *^What can I dp? what guarantee ean 1 thrtiatiiig,h» ban4 in a menacing manner beneath 
ofter you ? what security can 1 give that I will fulfil bis coat-tails to grasp the visionary butcher’s knifes 
your terms ^ "Yes. yes,'* Said Maipas. in such a* flutter' of 

“ All ! that's the tlifficulty,*' observed Taab. " If cowardly exoitemeot that be toaroely knew what he 
1 let you go now, you will only renew your tricks was doing. 

as»aiti another time— But Ah! here is a tinder- “Now, then, let me be your baodmaid,'’ said i 
box,” he suddenly exclaimed, “ and we will throw a Tasb : and stripping olT the Coloners coat and 

H light upon the msiter !“ waistcoat^be made him pat on the gown wbicli was I 

Thus speaking, the gallant officer by the aid of hanging to the wall, and also i cap with gay ribbons | 
the flint and steel soon lighted a candlg which was that lay upon a chest of drawers. “And now go 1 
standing on the mantel, where his hand had bcoi- forth, you miserable coward!*' exclaimed Tash, 
dentally come in contact with the materials for thus laughing tauntingly as he opened the door and " 
i procuring that light: and as his eyes now swept pushed out the unhappy Colonel into the passage. 

; around, he perceived at he had already suspected, But here we jniist pause for a few minutes, in 
I that the scene of the present episode was a bed- order to return to Jessica after she left Afalpas and 
I chamber. But it was a small one, and by no means went to seek her mistress in the boudoir. There she 
I liandsomely though still very neatly furnished,— found Venetia seated alone, very far from suspecting 
; while several articles of feminine apparel, such as the mahy incidents and episodes that were growing 
cotton-gowns, caps, and so forth, sliowed^that it was oat of the main atfVenture which she had planned 
I a chamber belonging lo some female dependant— for this memorable night. 

I most like! V one of Lady Sackville'swaaids. On the On beholding her abigail enter, Yenetia turned 
! floor the Colonel was still kneeling— his eountenanoe indolently round upon the sofa where she was more ! 

I ehsstly pale, Ilia lips ashy white and quivering, his reclining than sitting, and said, Well, I suppose it j 
I hands joined, and his whole appearance denoting the is all right 7 ' 

! most excruciating terror. But as the light shone “Heavens! no, my lady,** was the i^rtling re- | 

I upon the scene, and the Colonel observed that the spouse. | 

I pi --ce into which he had been borne was only a bed- “Ah! ^what then is the matter?** demanded i 

I cliainber and hud not the slightest appearance of a Venetia,nuw springing from the sofa as she observed 
! human slaughter-house, —and moreover, & Captain the singular expression of the faithful Jessica’s 
lash did nOt appear to be brandishing the sharp looks. ^ 

I hutcjier'S knife whereof he had spoken,— the Colonel " 1 cannot comprehend it/' was the ahigail’s quick 
I recovered somewhat of his presence of mind ; and response. “The key is gone— the door is still 
I slowly rising from his knees, be said, “I did not locked— and Mrs. Malpas, from inside the room, 
k think That you would carry your dreadful threats declares site has changed her mind." 

' into execution after all.*’ “What!" cried Veuetia in dismay: “is it poa- 

Don’t be too iffire !”, exclaimed the Ctptaio, fix- sible ?’* 
ing upon him his fiercest look; then 'putting his “Yes— and she says that the Colonel may go 

hand underneath his coat-tails, he Raid, “ It wfis whence he came," added Jessica, 
through merciful considerations that I put away the “But you must be dreaming— j'ou must hare 
knife before I lit the oaiidls : but if you think that I gone to the wrong room /* • 

urn nut capable of inflicti'^g c ghastly punishment " Impossible, rny lady : 'tie the spare bedroom." 

upon you, then, by all cannons and bayonets I I "Yes— but you must have inisundersfood Mrs. 

will very soon show you the contrary and he Maljias, then/* said Veuetia, catching at any hypo- 
made a movement as i^ about to draw forth the fur- thesis to account for the extraordinary tale she had 
n.idable knife from his coat-pocket. just heard from Jessica’s lips. 

I “No, no!" ejaculated the Colonel: “spate me, “I car/ assure your ladyship that it is, as I say/* 

' spare me! Tell me v?hai you require, and I will at rejoined the maid. 

i once accede to your demands/’ i “ And the Colonel-^- where is he T dcmaniled 

Suddenly the thought struck Captain Tash that VAietia^ quickly, 
it would be gratifying his revenge and ministering “ 1 have left him standing tn the passagf} while 1 
tohisfacetioussenseofarausementatthe same time, came to ask your instructions. What is lo be 
if he were to put a crowning ignominy upon the done?" , 

grovelling coward whom he so loathed and detested., “I know not-jl am bewildered,’’ responded Ve- 
No sooner diil the idea thus stilke him, than he re- netin. “But at all event* the Colonel inust not be 
solved to carry it into execution; and assuming his left there. Gb and get him away— induce him to 
most ferooioQB aspect, he exclaimed, “ There is but depart "invent tome excuse— say anything— tell 
one condition on which I Will spare you !” him to come and see me to-morrow — .^Haste, Itaste, 

“Name it, name it!" eagerly cried* the Colonel. Jessioal-^be must not be allowed to loiter them T 
“ That you put on this gown and^his cap,*'* said ^be sibigail isened from the boudoir^ losing ^he 
, Tash, pointing to the articles ^f female appirel door behind her. But the moment eho^na emerged 
I which he thus specified ; « and that you go forUi into the passage she saw that it was empty^ No 
from the palace in this garb." one Was there. She heritated what to do ; and she 

! “ Good h^ens ! you cannot be serious t" said Was abont to return into the bond^ and report this 

' the Colonel, in dismay. new circumstance toVenetU, i^On it etruok her 

“Ten thoueand thunders!" exclaimed the Captain ; fbat the Colonel might hgee hpen afraid to Urry in 
' “ I nev« Was ifiore serious in my life. Come -be the passage any longer and bad so^t his way back 

I quick, or by baaven I tlie bntgber’s knife to the private door. But as lessica had locked that 

i “Oh! donT, don’t," groaned the Colonel, a cold door aud kept the key in hcr pussessico when she 
tremor pasting visibly over hiuu g»vo admittance eve now, she at ouce felt the 

“ Then be quick. I say " said the Captain, tisain uoeessily of hastening thither Ijp afiord him earesa 
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But on arriving at tbe private door abe saw no one : 
and .again pausing for a few momenta, aha reflaeted 
what was 'to be done now. Had he lost liis way 
somewhere in- the palace? This appeared moat 
probable; and Jessica went wandering through 
every pasaago and corridor to satisfy herself on the 
point Thus did she lose nearly twenty minutes, 
during which the scene between the Colonel and 
Captain Tash was taking place. 

Let us now return to Venetia. 'When left alone 
in the boudoir by Jessica, she sat down again upon 
the' sofa to reflect on the singular boh iviour of 
Mrs. JMalpas. When Venetia parted from that 
lady it w.is with the hope, as cordhi as it seemed, 
mutual, that the issue of the adventure wouldr be 
satisfactory ; and indeed all Lady Sackv ille's pre* 
vious tutorings had been received with the best 
possible grace by Mrs. MaJpiis. How, then, could 
she have so suddenly^chaiiged het mind?— -was she 
a woman as vacillating as she was frivolous, as 
variable as ishe was weak-minded ? To no other 
conclusion could Venetia come. But the key 
which had been placed under the mat—how had it 
disappeared? Even supposing that Mrs. Malpas 
find thought better of the matter and had resolved 
at the last moment not to play the part which she 
had undertaken, still she could not have possessed 
herself of the key to secure the door against the 
possibility of intrusion. She had been locked 
inaide the room, and the key Jiad been lilaced 
under the mat outside : it was therefore physically 
impossible she could have possessed herself of it. 
Then what had become of that key ? 

Venetia was utterly bewildered. She kney not 
what to tliink : and yet a vague and feebly gUm- 
moring suspicion was dawning in her mind, that 
something had taken place beyond the scope of her 
present cni^octure. Indeed she could not help 
thinking that if anybody of the male sex had found 
the key, had penetrated into the chamber, and liad 
made himself agreeable to Mrs. iMalpas, the mys- 
tery woulcf be cleared up at once. The reader is 
already aware that Lady Sackville was quick- 
witted, sharp, and intelligent beyond even the 
ortlinwy shrewdness of her sex ; and thus was it 
that slio looked further than her Hrst coajectures | 
for a solutlou of the occurrence which had so much i 
bewildered her. 

Having once experienced the glimmering of sus- 
picion, Vcuotia was not long in thinking V the 
means which would either conlirm or refute it. 
Issuing from tlio boudoir, she crept stealthily along 
the passage, and W'as about to^ listen at Mrs. 
Miiliias's door, when the sounds of male voices, 
apparently in altercation aud coming from the 
room opposite, somewhat alarmed her. These 
voices were in reality the Colonel's and Captain’s : 
but as the door was shut, Veuetia recognised them 
not^ Wondering what was tlie meanmg of that 
apparent quarrelling, and who the men could be— 
for it w:is her housemaid’s apartment whence the | 
I voices issued —Venetia hurried back to her boudoir; { 
I for she did not choose to run tho risk of being seen 
loitering about in the passage. 

But now, why did not Jessica return?— where 
was she ?— what was she doing ?— what could be 
detaining her? Twenty minutes had elapsed— 
and still she returned not. Lady Sackville grew | 
nervous and impatient Those n^o voices in bgr 
housemaid’s room had hUod her with fresh mis- 


givings ; and she almost" regretted that she bad 
not entered to ascertain who the individuals were. 
Her uneasiness became intolerable ;^d she re- 
solved to sally 'fprth again in search of Jessica. 
But just at the moment when she opened tlie 
boudoir door a second time, she beheld what she 
took to be a female figure issue from her house- 
maid’s room ; and instantaneousl^recognizing that 
servant's cap and cotton dress, Venetia called her 
in a peremptory manner by name. She then 
turndd hurriedly bock into the boudoir : for her 
excitement was increased at the idea that the 
housemaid herself had been present in tf|p room 
with the men, whoever they were, tlmt had been 
speaking in such angry tones. 

Here we must pause for a moment to ob- 
serve that the housemaid was a very 
gawky young woman; and thus was it that, 
in the exc|||t6ment and confusion of her ideas, 
Veuetia did not notioe at the instant that 
the figure which emerged so suddenly from the 
room farther down the passage was much too 
tall even for the overgrowu housemaid. Bat on 
the other hand, what was tho surprise of Colonel 
Malpas — for he it was, dressed in the female ap- 
parel— on beholding Lady Sackville emerge, mnt 
from the room opposite, but from oue higher up 
the passage ? The Colonel heard her pronounce 
a female &me, followed by an imperious ** Come 
hiiher !’* and he instantaueoasly perceived that it 
was he himself who wpq,thus taken by Venetia for 
some servant-maid. 

A sudden change came over the Colonel; for he 
felt all in a moment that the opportunity was now 
aerving him. A glance rapidly flung behind showed 
that the Captain had closed thir door of the little 
chamber on igriomiaiously Kioking him ont of it : 
fof the gallant officer intended to remain concealed 
in that room at least until he thought the Colonel 
had had time enough to get clear out of the palace ; 
so that tbe authorship of this ludicrous sport might 
not be suspected. For Captain Rolando Tash had 
a certain opinion of hU own dignity, and did not 
ciioose to comproiniHo it by being discuveied in 
the act of engenderiqg such a practical joke as 
this. 

Thus was it that a’l in a moment the wheel of 
I'ortune made a complete rcvoluti m, and circum- 
stances transpired in favour of the Colonel. Cap- 
tsuu Tash (had shut the door— Jessica was still pro- 
secuting her search in other parts of the palace— 
and Venetia was in a room close at hand. Thiiher 
therefore did tbe Colonel speed without another 
instant’s hestiation,'S'--all his recent fears being ab- 
sorbed in the hope of coming triumph. The mo- 
ment he appeared on the threshold pf the boudoir, 
Veuetis, who had returned to her seat' on the sofa, 
started up stfd gave vent to an cyaoulatioa of miu- 
gled shtonishment and alarm : for at the very first 
mohtent that tail figure appeared in the doorway, 
aSe saw that it was not the housemaid but a mao 
in female apparel— and the nest moment she re- 
oognixed the Colonel ! aa 

But even while that ejaculation was still thrilling 
from her Ups, Malpas closed the doer— looked it— 
and drew forth the key : then, tearing nfi the cap 
aud gown, he secured the key in Ids breeches* 
pocket, hxelaluiiug in a tone of 'mingled malice 
aud triumph, '*Now, Venetia, you arc in my 
power I" 
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Where have you ^een? aud whafe means this 
masqueradiujp frippery?” demanded L&dy Sack- 
ville, atili maiataUuDg a bold front, althouKh she 
felt that she was now entirely m the Gutonei's 
power. 

“ Ah ! your> ladyship was guilty of a. cruel per- 
fidiottsoeas,” exclaimed the Colonel^ *4 q letting 
that scoundrel iCrash loose upon me. But enough 
Ok the past: the preseut absorbs all oousidera- 

tiODS.” 

** Tash did you say ? ” exolaimed '^neUa. 
“Have you then met the Captain witnio these 
walls?” 

**How can you ^pretend igaoraooe oo that 
head ?** rejoined Malpas. Was not the villain 
posted in the very room opposite that where you 
u«re just now ? Ah 1 you did not think it enough 
to make a dupe and a fool of me, and to tell me 
from inside the door of one room^hat you had 
changed your mind, but you mast set that whis- 
kered bravo to lay wait in another room to steal 
forth— pounce upon me when your maid left me~ 
and then, after the moat terrible threats, oooipel 
me to put on this debasing attire. Ah! Lady 
Sackville, it was too bad— 4t was too badl But 
tile moment of triumph— 1 might almost say re- 
venge— has DOW come 1” 

Aud thus speaking he literally sprang upon 
Ytiiietia— threw his arms around ifer splendid 
neck— ail'd despite her struggles, covered her 
face,* her alioutders, aed.hcr bosom with his hot 
and burning kisses. 

" Release me, villain V* she said, in accents half- 
stitlud with rage : Or 1 will soream T 

“Scream then I” cried Malpas. “Bring tho 
whole househtffd hit|[ier, and 1 will proclaim all I 
know— that Carzon is your paramour—” 

“O villain that you are!” exclaimed Vonetia, 
now seeming like a tigress goaded to fury. ** But 
I will have a terrible revenge I” — and fUogii^p him 
from her with a force which would even have been 
tremendous for a man and was perfectly mar- 
vellous for a woman, she sprang towards the table 
where a ailver fruit-knife was lying. 

Malpas, whose paasi<|iiB of reveage, malignity, 
and desire, were all aroused to the highest pitch, 
was armed with that brutish energy which,, under 
such circumstances, supplies the place of /eal, 
courage on the part Of the coward i and he was 
perfectly desperate in his resolve |o gratify his 
maddeniog impulses. Quieh as thought did he 
divine her intention as she sprang to the table } 
and bonudiog forward even more awiftly than she, 
he clotcl^ed the kuife.' » • * , 

“Venetia,” he cried, instantaoeoualy turning 
upon heg and brandishing the knife over her head, 
“lam desperate— you have goaded one to madness 
—your insults—" * 

“For God's sake be reaaonable^ Malpas f she 
exclaimed, her oheek now growing pale with tes« 
ror as she saw indeed that he was foriomdy 
cited. 

“ Doh'f talk to me of reason,'* ho said, in |t 
voice that was hoarse with ooaeeutrated passional 
“Yield yourself to me — or by all the powem^ 
belli swear V 

•Put away that kuUh, i/beeeeoh— I Inudore 
you,^ cried Venetian toe^ that he was tiSli^ , 
going maA J 

“K<v* he rejoined In the eame thick hoarse 


cents as before: “fOr you are ao eifperieuned in 
trickery—— Besides,” he suddenly exclaimed in 
a clearer aud more exoited voice, “ J know full 
well that you will sot aurreuder yourself through 
love, aud that thdrefore it must be 'through fear!” 

“ But if I do surrender, will you keep all my 
aecreta ?” aaked Venctia, soaroely able to repress 
the accents of anguish and despair which rose up 
from her very heart's cdre to iniugle with the 
tones of her voice. 

“Assume a friendly demeanour towards me,” an- 
swered Malpas, in a milder manner thra b^ore, 
“ahd 1 shall be friendly towards you. 'Ah! dear 
lady, if we ocyild only forget the past and enjoy 
the present, the future should never be embittered, 
so fhr as you are oouoerned, by word or deed of 
mine!” 

“I accept the assurance,” responded Venetia, 
whose feelings %t this moment were not enviable 
oven by a person about fo be hanged: “and I 
surrender! Hush, hush!” she imeoyediatefy added 
in a lower voice : “ some one is at the door!” 

“No treachery, mind!” said the Colonel, in a 
deep whisper, as he olntohed her violently by the 
arm. 

“ You shall gee whether I intend it,”^ rejoined 
Venetia : then as a second rap was heard at the 
door, she advanced towards i^ aud said, “ Is it 
you, Jessica ?'* 

“Yes, my lady,” was the answer given by the 
abigail outsidef 

“ Yon may retire,” Venetia immediately said : 
“ there is nothing more to be done to-night.” 

Jiaving thus spoken, the proud, the brilliant, 
the envied, and the worshipped Lady Sackville 
turned towards the man whom she detested, and 
on whom she now oast her tronbled, humiliated, 
and submisBive looks with aa air as if she were 
gazing upon destiny itself! 


CHAPTER CXUII.'' 

THE UUBBAWn'S BETUUN. 

t 

We •must now direct the reader's attention to | 
Lord Sackville, whom we have seeh sallyiug forth : 
at about half- past ten on this memorable night in J 
oonsequenoe of a letter which he received. That I 
biftet, written in an elegant female tiand and so 
sweetly perfumed, was from the Countess of Cur- 
Bos, and ran as follows 

, **Teno‘efodtatm0ht. 

“It is absolutely aecessaiy, my dear Horace, that‘1 
^oold seo you to-idght ; and as we must hsvo a long con. 
versailon tvstber, perhaps you will be eniibled to afford 
me the pleasure of your society Hot a few hours, 13ke usual 
arraagemeats oau be eatried into elfeet, so' toat ttie do- 
mmtloe need not suspoot anything. CtavjknSle, wbo will 
deliver tUi note at Carltou Uousei viiji|.h^miy|ardi pro- 
ceed to our amiable and aoeomnodafiStbaied^ North 
.Attdloy Street, where I ah^ to preieitty. . .^ou aader- 
.stond? 

“If you cannot come, theu'ankst you Send me a note 
.maklug some appolntmtol ^ .to-morrow. It k absolutely 
necemsry we should meet as My as iiossKble. 

. . ^ “EDITHA” 

Such were the toftfeenls of the note which Lord 
9aiAville had. vetoived in the manner already de- 
sonbed ; and lea? iug ^e Frinee and Captain Tasn 
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to amuse eefih other, he at once issued forth from 
Hie paltoe. Taking a hackney-coach io Pall Mall, 
he ordered it^to drive to North Audley Street; and 
on arflYliig there, he directed the ooichman to turn 
into the little bye- street into which the convenient 
aide-door of Lady Lechmere'a house opened. 

Not many minutes was Lord Sackville kept 
waiting: for the aide-door was presently opened, 
and forth came a lady enveloped in the ample cloak 
and the thick veil belonging to Gertrude. The mo- 
rneut she stepped into the veliiole, Sackville ordered 
the coachman to drive to Oxford Street; and aa the 
man haj»tened to obey the inatructiona thus given, 
iloraoe and Editha commenced the hurried conver- 
eaiion which we are about to record. * 

But we must pause for one single moment to ob- 
serve that aa the hackney-coach rumbled away out 
of the narrow street, a young man, who had hitherto 
remained concealed in a doorway little farther 
down, and who haJ been iuteutly watching what 
WRB taking place, emerged forth from his conceal- 
ment and followed in the track of the vehicle. 

We now leturii to the tender pair who are en- 
sconced inside the hackney-coach which the young 
man was thus pursuing. j 

**My dear rr^end,'* said the Countess, throwing up 
the veil and exchanging fervid kisses with her para- : 
monr; “ a cnais has now arrived 1*' *■ 

, *' Ah !” your husband, the Earl ?'* said Sackville, 
throwing hia arms around her and drawing her close 
to him as the hackney-coach rumblOd along. 

1 have received a letter fiom him to say that he 
will be home to-morrow evening,” continued Editha. 
*' The letter was brought by liuiid—it was sent tUrough 
his banker, or lawyer, I suppose—*’ • 

** When did you receive it V’ asked Lord Sackville, 
quickly* 

**Tius evening, at about nine o'clock,** returned 
Editlia. 

“And whence is it dated?** 

“ From Dover. Jt says that he has returned home 
through Beigmm, by way of Ostend— — *’ 

“And tie intimates that lie Hhail be home to- 
morrow night?'* asked Sackville, in a voice whioh 
showed ttut some unpleasant misgiving had sprung 
up ill his mind. 

“ Yes to-morrow night,*' responded E'ditha. 
*' The letter states that ho is so ill through aea-sick- 
neas expeii ^uced during a longli passage from Ostend 
to Dover, that he is compelled to remain a da]g at 
the latter place - -* 

“ Editha,** interrupted Lord Sackville, in atone of 
alarm: *' we are betrayed by some means or another ; 
treachery is intended !'* • 

“Ah! now you terrify me,” exclaimed the Couu-* 
tesK, in accents of dismay. 

“ Did no suspicion strike you when you received 
that letter?” asked Lord Sackville. “Situated as 
you are with your husband, and with the great cool- 
neaa esqiiting between yon, it if not probable that he 
would write you a letter of such a character unless 
it were meant to throw you off your guard and cover 
•ome deep design which he has fanned. How often 
has be written to you during thianaarly five months* 
alnence of his upon the Continent 7“ 

“ Only twice— and then m the most laconic man- 
ner,** answered the Countess. “Indeed, 1 showed 
you hia letters. One was from Milan— -the other 
from Geneva——” 

'• And they both sute l that you need not write to 


him in reply, pa his moveinfunts were so uncertain 
he could not be assured of remaining, long enoagh 
at any one place to receive answers from England 

** And Bccordinkly*'* i^oined Editha, “T never did 
write to him durio| his absence—** 

“An absence,” added Lord Sackville, “for whioh 
he condescended to nllege no reason ” 

** An absence indeed*' said Edi|)ia, “ as unac- 
eountable as the journey itself was suddenly under- 
taken. But of all that 1 do not uomplain^l 
have no rigUC to complain—and you well know 
wht/f** she added, in a tone of mingled tenderness 
and melancholy. 

“ Yes, dearest Editha, I do kideed now feel that 
matters are approaching a crisis,” responded Sack- 
ville, also with alarm in his tone. “ Depend upon 
it that at this very moment some danger is hanging 
over OUT heads— or we are about to fall into some 
snare that is set for us ! Instead of your husband 
i^tuming to^Aorraw night, 1 will stake my exist- 
ence that he will ,be back to^wght. Perhaps he 
has already arrived! Ah! 1 can see it all. Sus- 
pecting yyu, he thinks that such a letter as he lias 
written will produce the very effect whicli it has 
indeed produced— namely, to prompt you to make 
the most of the few hours that thus seem to be 
youra previous to his return to-morrow night ” 

** Yes, yes - 1 partake all your terrors 1 see it 
all in the same light as yourself,’* said Ediths, who 
was truly unhappy. “ Indeed when tluit letter 
came at nine o’clock this evening, delivered by 
some messenger who imifie*&iately departed, I wu’s 
filled with misgivings -and Gertrude also shared 
them. Ah ! the faithful and intelligent girl !— she 
besought me not to think of seeing you to-night : 
but I was bewildered —1 was frq,qzied— I was 
driven half mad at the prosper of disgrace— and 
my agitated feelings got the better of my prudence, 
BO that 1 Bent for you !” 

"Well, dearest Editha,” said Horace, “whatever 
mischief is done, cannot now be recalled.” 

" And besides ” resumed the unhappy lady, with 
a sort of hysterical quickness,—" suppose that our 
tears are unfounded— that the Earl really will not 
return until to-morrow - and that there is no pit- 
fkU dug to entrap us -it is^ut a postponement lor 
H short space, perhaps only a few hours : for ex- 
posure, scandal, and ruin must come at last !” 

^ *^lres— you speak but too truly, my poor Editha,’’ 
said Horace, straining her to his breast and kissing 
away tlie teafs that were now trickling down her 
chocks. ** Four months and a half be Inis been 
absent ” • 

“ And three .moiit>is«iun I advanced in the wiy 
to become a mother,” murmured Editha in accmits 
broken by half-stified sobs. “ Oh !'* she suddenly 
exclaimed, in a paroxysm of hysterical excitement ; 
"disgrace must ipevitably overtake me — it caimot 
be avoided! U is impossible the Earl can he 
made t^believe that he is the father of the child 1 
bear^u my bosom: and, as 1 have already told 
you, his suspicions were awakened even previous 
to his departure ^ 

"Think you that he has ever been tmsent at 
all?” asked Sackville suddenly. “ What if thetwo la- 
conic letters received from Mitau and Geneva were 
posted in those cities, by some friend* to whom 
your husband sent them if all the while ho 

has been concealed iu Loodou, watching the pi 
gross of our amour—” 
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* M I do not fonc? iAat for a ippment,’* an- 
swcre\ lUtha. "Beoidci* eten if it weroso, oar 
precatn ns haVd bean so well taken, we mijlphi 
defy alt is ^yinjpe and peerlnga : for not efen do 
tlie verl lomestios au^ot that 3 hare onoe slept 
away frl i the honte* or once done au^ht whicb a 
lady of \ rtue nilg:ht not do. Bat it is my posi- 
tion that\ threatens mo Vrith ezposnre — — 

** Then what is to be dons?*' asked Lord Sack- 
vUle, evidently much bewildered and alarmed, 
'-What w<mld you iiave me do^ dearest Elitba?” 

“I know not— .1 know noC responded the 
Countess, sobbing in his arois. "Never, never was 
1 HO unhappy as 1 am jit this moment ! I seem to 
have lost all coorage— all energy : ^ and 1 feel 
that the moment Is at hand when my name is to 
Jte added to titat oatalogoe of family depravity, 
BcaVdal; and disgraoe, in whioli the names of so 
many of my nearest relatives already fignre 1" 

** Sustain }our fortitude, 1 implore^you,** said 
Horace, in liis most soothing tones, and accom- 
panying ilia woMs with the teudeNst caresses. 

At this moment tho haokney-ooaoh stopped in 
that part of Oxford Street which is close & Soho 
Square ; and Lady Curxoii drew down her veil ere 
i er paramour handed her forth from the vehicle. 
Then, dismissing the haukney coach, Horace gave 
the trembling Editha his arm, and conducted Her 
hastily to the f laliiouabie house of infamy kept by 
Mrs. G ile in Soho Square. 

Two or three times, as they thus passed fl’om 
Oxlbrd Street to the boufe^ alluded tOi did Lord 
S.ickville turn his head to ascertaiti whether any 
one wa4 following them: but he saw nothing to' 
excite his suspicion that sucii was the esse. 
And yet that ^yung mm who had followed the 
hackney-coach from ahe bye-^itreet^by the side 
of Ltdy Lcciimere’s dwcllnig, had never ogee 
lose sight of the vcliiidc : but, aided by the street- 
lamps, he had kept it in view; and as it did not 
proci^ed at a pace calculated to outstrip him, he 
had no difhculty in thus keeping in its uaclc, till 
it stopped in Oxford Street : then, on beholding 
the geutlomaii and Udy alight, the young man 
continued to follow them at such a distance as to 
elude observation when Horace turned bis head, 
as above stated. 

Thus was it that the spy kept Lord Sackvilie 
and the guilty Countess iu view, until they siiterei/ 
Mrs. Gale’s estahiishmsnt ;'-atid then he posted 
himsulf at some little distance, but kt a point 
whence he could maintain a strict watch upon the 
froiit-door of the house of infamy. ' 


We must now return to North Aodley Street. 

At the very moment that the U^ckuey-cuach, 
containing Lord Sackvilie and £dit)i^ rolled away, 
followed by the young mao, the Earl of Cu^aou 
himself knocked at the door of Lady Lcchmere’s 
bouse. 

**l8 her^J^dyship at home?" he inquired of 
the domestio who immediately answered tJie earn- 
mons. 

Tea, my lord,” was the reply. 

And 1 belfeve tiiat the Coa|«tellH of Cttrssn ia 
with her?** said the Earl, aseandog an air as if no* 
thing -were wrung. 

**Yes, my lord," was again the reply. **Uer 


I ladyship the Countess arrived about a’ quarter of 
I an hour ago——’* 

“Ah!** so I understood in Orosvonor Street," • 
said the Earl, alluding to hie own mansion. 1 
have only just retnt’b^ frooi the Cbntinent, and 
I learnt that the Coautess had come to pass the 
evening with Lady Leehmere. ]>id you happen 
to hear at what hour the Couutese ordered the 
carriage to return for her ?"t ; 

** At midnight, my lord," answered the liverj- 
servant, “ But hare U my mistress." 

At this moment Lady Leehmere, who had heard ' 
the double knock at the door, was Seen deaftending 
the stairs; and a sliade suddenly passed over her 
oountenanoe a^sho caught sight of the Earl of 
CuhoD. But instantaneously recovering her pre- 
sence of mind, she extended her hand with u 
graceful smile, saying, "And so your lordship has 
returned from yopr Continental trip ? But pray 
I walk in and she oondnoted him into a parlour 
1 opening from the hall. ^ * 

“ Your ladyship is very kind,** said the Earl, as 
She desired him to be seated: “ but 

“ Oh I if yon are in a hurry, I will not attempt 
to detain you,** she exolatoied, with well alfoctcd 
self-possesmioti ; though iu her hearf she expe- 
! rienced a tn>sgiving. <* When did you oome home ? 

‘ —for 1 Understood that you were not expected 
until to-morrow evening." 

I “But it suited me,*’ my lady," said the Earl, 

I with a peculiar sn^le of malignity and in a tone of 
I irony which enhanced Lady Leehmere'a uneasi- 
uess,— “ it suited me to return earlier than 1 was 
expected. I believe Editha is with you ?** 

"Yhs— she is come to pass the evening with 
me," said Lady Leehmere, her looks now again 
betraying her coofosion. '“Bat to tell you tho 
real truth," she added, “your dear Countess, 
whom I love as if she were my own daughter, has 
been suddenly setxed with a slight indisposition. 
There is no danger— it will soon pass away— but 
she has gone up stairs to lie down ft\e an hour 
or so ** 

“Ifldecdl** remarked the Earl, with increasing 
Irony of tone. “ She must have been seised very 
suddenlY : for it can scarcely be a quarter of an 
hour einoe she entered your ladyship’s house.* 

"Yes— it was very sudden," returned iho wily 
aqd dissolute patrician lady, who, having been an 
utter profligate during her own youthful years, had 
now become, on the ahady side of existence, a base 
pander to the profligacies of others. " But you do 
not look well, Lord Curion. Will you take aome 
wipe t 1 have tde most delicious champagne— 

"I thank your ladyship — but 1 would rather not," 
anawered the Earl, in a cold tone and Wi^ a* Stiff 
bew i then, in a peculiar accent and whb a look of 
omifioas meaning, he said, " Of course my de'arwifo 
ia most^StinoS to see me ; aiid yoqr ladyship can 
well uftemtaitd that 1 am equally «tosiHoUs UPfcld 
her in my embrace. Perhaps ydts wUi permit me 
to see her?" ^ 

^ "But she is fast asleep," Lady Le^- 

dam searcely able to conoeM her fHikht. “ Surely • 
fo^ would not disturb her r* ' 
i “There ia no neceeti^ to ’her,” said the 

Earl* with a most provoking psrsiatance in hit oh 
Jfdet ; so that Lady Lsidftd^tO ioddenly conceived so 
bitter a hatred for hiny, dhe Oould almost have aa- 
iaiiinated him mt the spm— that ia to say, if sh“ 
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halA WAtpon ready at hand. “ There ia no necea- 
aity to diamrb her, 1 repeat/* continued the Earl: 
** 1 will enter the room on tiptoe." 

m)r lord,** said the infamous woman, now 
trembiinfc visibly : "what would, be thought by the 
servants if they saw me conducting you up-stairs to 
that part of the house where the bod- chambers are 
aittia'ed ?" . 

. " What cQuld they ^thinh, madam/* ashed Lord 
Ciirzon, with an ironical smile, **except that 1 was 
going to the room where my wife was lying indis* 

^ posed ?” 

" But the world is ao very wicked/* r^oined Lady 
Lechmere, battling hard to dissuade the nobleman 
from his purpose. f 

** Your ladyship forces me ky this ridloulouF^ ar- 
gument,'* said the Bari, "to remind you that what 
might have been probable ten nr fifteen years ago, is 
not by any means so likely now and be gazed 
with a significant look upon the lady as he thus re- 
minded her that she was conaiderably on the shady 
side of forty/ | 

**Ah! is yonr lordship so ungallant as to hint 
that 1 am getting old?" she exclaimed, afiTeeting 
a tone of good-tempered remonstrance. 

" Let ue ^ot diverge from the aabjeet of our 
disoourae,** said the Earl. " If you be really afraid 
of scandalooe tongues, let one of your maid!) ac- 
company us to' the room where Editlia is lying 
asleep." 

" But the doctor has declared that she must 
not be disturbed " exclaimed Lady Lechmere, thus 
making a desperate attempt to clinch the matter 
at once. 

" What t IS my wife so bad that the doctor has 
been sent for ?" exclaimed Curzon, soperciliously. 

" It is positively so,** responded Lady Lechmere, 
with a new accession of courage, and therefore 
meeting the Earl's look with a brazsn efi^ontery. 

** Well, upon mv word,** ho cried, laughing in 
bitter mookery ; *^this is the most curious thing i 
ever knew^in my life ! Here have we my Editlia, 
who before she hae been a quarter of au hour 
under your ladyship's roof on the present occasion, 
has been seiaed with illnes!) — conveyed to a couch 
—visited by tbo doctor— fallen into a sound sleep 
— And 1 suppose that eveu toe dooto^ himself 
has gone? llealty, 1 do not believe that so much 
was ever summed op in ao abort a apace before I** 

"I do not uuderstaud this toue and iqanner 
which your lordship thinks fit to assume," said 
Lady Leohmere, who, finding that ciqolery, re- 
inoDStraDoe, and effrontery had all been used in 
vain, now as a last resooroe adoptad an air of in- 
dignaUoi). "What iotersst have 1 in deceiving 
yonr lordship ?«^r what do you take hkT?— and 
how dare you come with such a demeanour to my 
house?'* 

" Ah ! since your ladyahip pots the matter upon 
this (footing/* exclaimed the Earl, "it is necessary 
that 1 should speak out. Indeed we have been 
standing here trifiiug with each other too long. 
AH this funcitig wiili excuses is useless on yonr 
. part,; and therefore let us bandy words no more. 
Madam,*’ he said, suddenly assuming a stern and 
resolute look, " I demand inatantaneously to see 
my with i** 

"And 1 deelareb my lord," replied Lady Lech- 
meie^ adopting an aspect of defiance, "that you 
•hall MOf do as you like beneath my roof 1* 


* :'^oudaro 
terribly 


•* Then you will force me to create ana 

an uproar in the house, by pushing my^ ^ spite 
of opi>oiition to the chamber where, a%^|g ^"bilege, 
my wife is lyiqg down '."—and as tlm ^*11 thus 
spoken he took up bis hat and turued jL ^ ^ds the 
• wir 

" My lord, yon cannot— you would no^j 
not do this," faltered Lady Lechmere, it , 
alarmed. r y 

"I will do it— on my soul, madam, 1 will do it !" 
exclaimed Curzon. " Now decide— will you con- 
duct me to that chamber? or shall I find my way 
thither by my seif 7 And perhaps/’ he added, with 
a look of pecnliar malignity, "it will not be so dif- 
ficult as you fancy. Let me*8ee ?— up two pair of 
stairs— then along a carpetted paisage-4into a bed- 
chamber where a second door communicates with a 
back staircase— and in that staircase there is a 8lg.iai' 
bell, and at the bottom a door opening into the bye- 
street— **£ 

" Good heavens !** cried Lady Lechmere, turning 
ghastly pale as the Bari of Cursoq thus gave ut- 
teranoo to those details which displayed hie perfect 
knowledge of the privacies of he^ dwelling-hon^: 
for the reader will remember that Colonel Mai pas 
had given the Bari afuil account of all these matters 
at the hotel at Lausanne, 

" Ah 1 1 thought that I should produce some 
effect upoi^your ladyship," exclaimed Curzon, en- 
joying her confusion. " Now will you hesitate to 
conduet me thither ?" 

Lady Lechmere roae<from her seat— a'ceosted 
the Earl with haggard looks and oonvulsing form— 
and placing one of her trembling bands upon bis 
arm, said in a low thick voice, " Tell me how you 
know all this — tell me who has been the betrayer!*' 

"Well, 1 do not know w^y 1 Should keep the 
secret,** said the Earl: "and indeed 1 may answer 
your question if it be only to prove how entirely 
everything is known to me. Learn, then, tluit 
from the lips ot CDO uf iny wife’s pai'amouri— 
Ceil Duel MfUpas— " 

"The villaioi 1 always knew he would betray 
her!" ejaculated Lady Lechmere. "You are aware, 
then," Blie continued, her voice again becoming 
thick and hesitating, "tiiat your wife " 

"Is not beneath your roof at this moment,*’ ex- 
claimed the Earl ; " but tiiat Gertrude is here in 
ker stead— and that when the carriage comes at< 
midnight, then Gertru e, dressed as her mistress 
and cloaely Veiled, will enter the vehicle and be 
driven home to Grosvenor Street. Such/* added 
the Earl, with bitter irony, "are the precautions 
adopted to prevent py lacqueys, coachman, and 
grooms, from even suspeotiag the freaks and 
pranks of her profligate mistress. 1 must sny 
that if every lady of fashion and rank were equally 
euening in dpvisiug measures to lull suspicion 
asleep. and defy detection, the public would miss 
mao^ and mauy a rich treat of crt«. con wliich 
tlm pnbiie journali serve up in so enticing a 
manner.** 

"Nnir, my dear lord, be raasonablqf-expose not 
your wife," urged Lady Lechmere. '^Only re- 
flect—** 

" Ayo, but 1 wish in the first instance,*’ said the 
Earl, with a l4hc pf deep meaning,* " to take my 
revenge on that miux*GWtrade, who has ao long 
and so •uceessfully pandered to Bditha's depravi- 
ties." 
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* And the revengo which yon propoiw to taker 
said Lady Leohmere inqniriogly. * 

Oh ! it is my intention to tail into Uie spirit 
of the frolic/ said the £arh with a &irced laugh» 

** and treat, her exactly as if 1 beliered her really 
to be my wife. No matter if the room be blazing 
with lights, 1 shaU affect to be so blind as to judge 
by the apparel and not by the features. For that 
Bditha abd Gertrude hare changed^ dresees up in 
Uiat room, X have no doobt. Now^nladam/ added 
the Earl, suddenly throwing off his air of bait1|riag 
irony and assaminga peremptory tone andmanney^ 
—'*1 enjoin you, withoot another word of re- 
monstrani^to accompany me to tlmt chaoiber, 
wldoh^if yiRTreliise, I can so well find for myself r 
Lady Ltchmere, Niiog that there was no alter*^ 
uativsv ond bopiog that the Earl meant to limit h» 
proeea^ags fi> the pleasaitt voigeanee which he i 
proposed le wresfc upon Osstruds^ led the wsy fromi 
tbs parlonr. Having oendiMted hts loidsbip op the 
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two flight of itaits, she led him along the earpetted 
passage : bat when within a few yards of the door at 
the endr she paused, and said in a low whisper, 
^ Shall I go in advance to prepare the girl for yoat 
appearanco * 

Not at all, my lady— it is not necetttry,” at 
once answered the Earl. preanine the doer li 
unlooked ?” 

*' Yea,” replied Lady Lechnnere. *■ But 1 thought 
you wished ms to accompany youf* 

^ Not farther than thia point,** imnwdiately iw 
joioed the Earl: and opening a doer sviUbb fronted 
the epot wliere tliey had thus halted, ^ said in e 
quick peremptory whisper, ^Eoiir ledyehip Will 
please to walk in here^fcir I ssp^Miat the room ia 
onoeeupied.'* ^ 

** But what on earth do ycutinEiesiif* esked Ledy 
Leohmere, in niiagledmiroaislMMgaiid dismay^ 

*« ] mean limply tbgt I am gMiig to look yoni 
ladyship in here for sgt hoar, while 1 teik to Oftr* 
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trndv in ths other room. Bec&usef’* continued the 
Etrl, ** to tell you the truth, 1 do not ehooee you to 
' here the opportunity of wnding off a meuege to 
warn my delectable wife at Mn. Oale'i of my pre- 
tence and proceedings here this night. 6he fancies, 
no doubt, tliat I shall not return until to*intittirf 
and in that belief let her remain.** 

** But, my lord— yon cannot think of impfriaoiiiiig 
me here for an entire hoar?” aaid Lady I<eelilttere^ 
id a low voice ao as to avoid being overheard. 

^o harm can arise,'* rqotned the Bari, who 
tieeined to have an answer ready for every remon- 
Btrance. ** It is only eleven o'elook* and the 
Couiitesa ordered the carriage for tothe. This 
interval of an hour yoa woui4 li*vd paised in ypn- 
der room with Gertrude, If I hid not ooqie to in- 
terrupt your proceedings : thereforo you gill not 
be missed by the domestica.** 

Again did Lady Leohmere tee thit die Bari of 
Curzoii waa resolnte fa carrying hit purpoaet into 
execution; apd dreading an etposure wMcb would 
cover her wtih disgrace and infamy by revealing 
her in the true light of a patriclau demirep and 
procures*), she resigned herself to the hon^i cap- 
tivity in the bed-room, the door of which Curion 
now locked tipun her. Then putting the key Into 
his pocket, the Bari hastened on to the end Of the 
passage ; and itpeuing the door, he eutelPed the 
* room where Gertrude, dressed in the ooatume 
of the Gountees, was reciiuiog negligently upon a 
sofa. * 


CHAPTKIt CXLir. 

THE Baal's venobanoe. 

It was the ou.stom of Lady Leohmere, whenO^er 
these manmuv'Tiiigi were going on with respect 
to Bditha and Gertrude, to remain In the room 
which thus so corivenieiitly served the purpose of 
the intiigup : and this she did not only to sustain 
the idea amouKSt her depeudanta tliat she was 
thus closetted for hours together with her bosom- 
Inend the Cuuiitcss «f Curzon, but likewise to 
guard against any intrusion into this cipimber. 
Gertrude, therefore, always felt completely at 
her case and was lulled into perfect security when- 
ever she was thus performing the part of her mis^ 
tress at Lady Lechmere’s house. r 

On the present occasion the handsome young 
lady's-maid, dressed in a velvet robe belonging to 
her mistress, was reoliiiiog negligently upon the 
sofa as the Earl of Curzon entered the room. 

I he opened the door quietly and without violence, 
Gertrude thought it waa Lady Leohmere oeming 
back ; and she did not immediately turn her head. 
But us the Earl stood still to survey the half- 
n'cmubant form of the good-looking Gertrude, she 
wondered that Lady Lechmere (as she fancied it 
to lie) should have stopped Short; — and suddenly 
iookiug round, she gave vent to an tjnoulation of 
dismay as she recognized her master. 

. ** Ah! my dear Editha," said the Earl, aUbctiog | 
to believe that it was his wife ; aud as he at ouce | 
advanned towards the sofa, he ' purposely over- 1 
turned a little work-table mi which stood the two 
wax- fights : then, as the candles were thus suddenly 
; extinguished and utter darkness prevailed ail io a 
' aaement, he plaoed himself on the soth and took^ 
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Gertrude, in his arms, saying, ** I beg you ten thou- 
sand pardons, my dear Editha, for my awkward- 
ness in thus upsetting, the table and putting out 
I the lights : we ^lan, however, converee just us 
comfortably in Che dark. But why do you 
tremble?** — and he covered the cheeks and lips of 
the lady's-maid with kisses. 

Bor the moment Gertrude waa completely be- 
wildered. Could it be possible tuat tiiu Earl hac 
hiiUKl, in the rapid glance he threw upon her, tc 
observe that* it was nsi hia wife, but her maid • 
and waa it purely through accident that he hac 
I upset the table ? Such were the questions which 
Gertrude rapidly asked heipelf. But how could 
sheanswer themt Indeed she knew not what 
I to think. 

^ My dear Bditha,*' continued the nobleman, inr.^ 
dulging in certain little amouroun licenses and ten- 
der dalliances which Gertrude dared cot resist,— 
*Mt strikes me that you are cruel and unkind after 
my long absence from you. What ! not a word— 
not a kisi ! Come, If you will not speak, at all 
events press your lips tC mioe.** 

And da ha thus spoke lie strained Gertrude to 
; his breast in such a manner tiiat as their lips met, 
the abigail could not withdraw herself from the 
warm and exciting contact even if the were in- 
clined. 

** Therein now I know by them kisses,** con- 
tinued the Earl, after several long emd fervid 
caresses which he bestowed, and which Gertrude 
gave back again,— ^*no<lr 1 know that .you are nut 
Indifferent to my return. It is however an unex- 
pected pleasure that 1 should find you thus 
amiable as to receive my carcasses with so much 
fervour and give them hack with |{j[pdred warmth. 
Let IIS say notjiing of the pa#t ! I will not inquire 
wba^ you have been doing during my absence ; 
and you most not seek to know of me what 1 havo 
been doing on the Continent. Thereforo let no 
disagreeable thoughts mar our present enjoy- 
ment.” 

Aud still, as he spoke, he held Gertrude in his 
embrace, bestowing upon her such caresses as gave 
unmistakable proof of his ultimate inteuti>in8. 
Gertrude, although so tfiurouglily experienced in 
the ways of the world— so full of duplicity, and 
with such a genius fur intrigue— hud, nevertheless, 
rltaiued her chastity: but her passions were 
strong, and they were now gradually being excited 
by this coiftact, in the dark, with a man, who, 
though she liked him uot, possessed a handsome 
exterior. Moreover, on -a former occasi^m, we 
have seen Gertrude w|jliog to abandon, herself to 
the Earl in order to save her mistress; aud she 
was uot the less inclined to do so on the present 
occasion. But still she asked herself, was it pos- 
sible that the Eerl really believed her to be his 
wife? or was all tbut he wXs now saymg but a por- 
tion ^ some deeply-settled scheme of revenge ? 

*tNow yoa will believe that 1 have grown quite 
uxorious, my dear Editha,'* he continued ; aud 
yon may think, perhaps, that 1 seem r^her like a 
lover than a husband. Well, be it so f You are 
beautiful— your temperament is warm and volnp- 
tuous— yoa have every qimlificadon to At you for 
the pleasures of love. >^ader not, tliertfore, if 1 
thus Tcsoku at the oppectnnity which enables me 
to revel in your arms immedimtoly on my return.** 

And now, as Ills own passions were worked up 
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to Bn {rretistible degpree^.the kisses mhieh he be- 
stowed upon Gertrude beeame more ardent—more 
fer?id-^o Ijiat his oompanion was inspired with 
I the same Tolcauo-like passion whi^ now animated 
I himself. ^ 

j Bat we need dwell no longfer upon tl^ scene : 

suffice it to say, that the Earl of Caraon oontmaed 
I to affect the beli|f t^at he was really with his wife 
instead of"*Gertmde,>-and that the young woman, 
excited in her passions and bewil4,sred in her 
ideas, surrendered up her person to her master. 

It was now close upon midnight; and Lord 
Cureoii, gently disengai^iug himself Arom the em- 
brace in which Gertrude held him— li>r It was 
who had become amorous and tender now— aaid, 
believe you ordered the carriage at twelve? 
''*i6hiBie, .put on your oloak and let us depart.*' 

•Gertrude, now more than ever wondering whe- 
ther Lord Carzoii realty fancied that she was his 
wife, or whether he was still playing a Audied part, 
felt about the room for the cloak which her mis- 
tress had left theie for her use ; aud having put it 
on, eiie drew the hood far down over her counte- 
nance, as was her wont on these occasions. 

** Now, dearest Editha," said the Earl, still speak- 
ing in the kindest possible tone : ** give me your 
arm.** 

Gertrnde did so, not knowing what ou earth 
was to he the end of the preeeut advAitnre : for 
her heart was beating with the lingering sense of 
passion's rapture, and aljo with vague misgivings 
of what might yet be coming. Tne Earl threw 
open the door of the room, and they emerged 
forth from the darkness Into the passage which 
wte well lighted : aud now from within the depths 
of her hood didsGertrude fling a quick, ssarchiog, 
and anxious glance otion tlie Earl. . 

** Dearest Ediths, how happy do I fee) with you 
to-night !'* he said, in a tone of such well-as-amed 
tenderness and sincerity that Gertrude was sciU 
more oonfused and be riidered than ever : for 
though he met the quick' and sidelong glance 
which she threw up at him, he did not appear to 
notice that it was not the oountenaiioe of his wife. 

** What can it mean asked Gertrude within 
herself: **doeB he actually take me for his Editha? 
or is it all a horrible mockery which must pre- 
sently end in some suddenly ouihreakiug storm? 
His conduct is not natural: no— ‘U is not iiaiurai! 
He mnii have known that it was not his wife whom 
he ere now clasped in his arms !" 

The girl's muaiuga were suddenb cut short by 
an observation which Lord Cmaou ndw made. 

** By ther bye," he exclaimed. *' that dear, ami- 
able, kiud-bearted Lady Leohmere, who has been 
the means of procuring me this pleasant Mfe i-titt 
with my oVu dear wiffi, said that she would wait tu 
this room.** 

Titus speaking, the Elrl of Curzon stopped sud- 
denly at a door in the passage ; and unlocking it so 
quickly thst Gertrude, whose head fsas muiSed in 
the hood of the cloak, eoiild scarcely t^ll whether 
it had begik thns fattened or not^ he threw open 
the door. 

*• Now, my dear Lady Leohmere,** ho ii*nmodi-» 
ately said, of the patric^n preenress hastily came 
forth, ^we are going to de parture. I can 

asiitre yon, that my sweelf Editha and myself hasb 
passed an hour of unfeigned enjoyment. Strangs 
as sneb ntife d We between husband and wife muy^ 


•esm at the honse of a friend instead df beneath 
their own roof, it nsverthelaas has its advantages: 
for I can assure yon, my dear Lady Leohmere, 
that on the present oocaiilou Editha and I have so 
completely made op all past dUFerenoes, tiiat we 
are better friends than on the day we were mar- 
ried. This temporary absence of mine has been 
benefloisl in making os each reflect upon our little 
faults and failings towards one another : an<^ 
henceforth, we mean to prove an example to society 
•—a truii pattern-couple .** 

Thus speaking, in a hurried manner, but with a« 
cheerful air, Lord Curzon, who had given 'an arm 
to Lady Lechmere, conducted the two females 
alopg the passage,— (Gertrude on his right, l«ady 
Lechmere on his left; an l all the t’me he kept his 
looks BO divided, as it were, between them both, 
that they eonld And no opportunity of exchanging 
ttgiiiftcant glauoas. Thus Lady Leohmere, who 
understood fu!l well all tliw horrible bantering 
which ran through the Barrs observations, wks not 
able either to breathe a syllable, or tfirow a look 
that might prepare Gertrude for the winding-up of 
this strange drama, On her part, the young 
woman was still a prey to an uncertainty that every 
instant grew more painful ; but. as tSe Earl still 
eontiuned to treat her as if she were really the 
Couutet^b, sho, of course, sustained the part by 
keeping the hood drawn over her countenance. 

The Earl oontiuued to tilk iii the same strain as 
before, while heSconducted his two female com- 
panions down the staircase; aud, as he came within 
the hearing of the footman who was in the hall, he 
said, with all the appoariince of the most genuine 
amcdi’ity, ** 1 am sure, my dear Lady Lechmere. the 
Countess must feel deeply grateful for the kind iu- 
terest which you experience lu her. 1 am sure 
that these evenings wiiich she passes at your house 
are the happiest in her life. But, my dear Editha," 
he suddenly exclaimed, turning towards G^^rtrudr, 

how you muffie yourself up! *Here, at the end 
of April too--when it is quite warm— l^am sure it 
must be very unwholesome. At all events, throw 
back the hood !'* 

And suiting the action to the word, the Bari 
raised his hand so quickly, and drew bick the ho id 
so abruptly, that Gertrude had of>t pven time to j 
anticipate ^e proceeding : aud thus, all in a m >- 
fpent, was the counteuanoe of the lady*s-m d-l re- 
veaM to the astonislied footman who stood hold- 
ing the front door open. 

** Heavens ejacuUted the Earl of Curzon, new 
afleoiing to be atrucx with dismay. *' What does 
this mean ?*’ • 

* Gertrude, deadly pale, stood transAxed to the ‘ 
spot; while Lady Lechmere gave utteraucs to a 
groan of anguish, and sank down senseless at tbs 
foot of the sUirs. 

'*Wnat moaiM all this, 1 demand?* egel aimed 
the Earl ot Curzon, pretending tO bo almost 
frantio. ** Look— behold— hero is ay wife's maid» 
decked oat in her mistresiTs appami, evsn to the 
very cloak with the hood>— Ah 1 what a eoovo- 
nient hood!’* 

Lady Lechmere's footman, who sto-^ at the 
halbdoor, gazed with stapki astonishment npeu this 
scene ; for he, of course, bad never supposed but 
that it was always the Gounteaa herself whom the 
carriage had been woas to fetch, and who was ao- 
eostoaied to trip fertii as well muflled up io that 
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clofftk KQdbood. Tiie lacquey, uho was in attend- 
anco upon the carriage whicii had just arrived, 
hearioip tlie htrmge exclamatioas to which hit 
naster was giving; vent, peeped into the hall, and 
became a witness uf the scene. ' To the coachman, 
who was seated on the box, did he hurriedly 
communicate what he thus beheld; aud that func- 
tionary, leaping down, also looked into the hall to 
gtatify his curiosity. ** 

Indescribable was the scene of oonfadon which 
now followed. Gertrude, after standing foruearly 
•a minute, gazing in speechless horror upon the 
Eai-1, fell into strong hysterics ; for she now under- 
stood and experienced a full sense of the terrible 
revenge which her master wgs bou^ upon this night 
executing, and the first fury of which had over- 
taken Lady Lechmere and herself. 

Leaving the servants to pay such attention as 
they chose to the mistress of thsi house, who had 
fainted, and to Gertrtide, who was screaming in a 
fit, the Earl of Curzun sped forth from the 
hall. 

Yon see that your mistress is not here.** he 
said, in a tone of well affected bitterness, as 
he encountered his coachman and lacquey on the 
doorsteps. *'“But did you both mark well that it 
was the vile Gertrude who has adopted this strata- 
gem 10 shield her still viler lady?**— ^theh, with- 
out waiting for a reply, the noldeman jumped into 
the carriage, saying, Perhaps we shall find 
the Countess somewhere eUe. ^ Drive to Soho 
Square !’* 

Tiie carriage-door was banged— the coachman 
clambered on his box— the lacquey sprang up be- 
hind— and away rolled the equipage. We heed ; 
hurdly say that the two domestics were astounded 
at what had just taken place. Although they bad 
often thought it odd that when they went to fetch , 
the Countess, at Lady Lsohmere’s house, she i 
should on eveiy occasion, wtfAouf a Wny/eeorce/ifjbn, 
be so closely hooded or so carefully veiled— yet 
never had they entertained the slightest suspicion 
that it was not the Countess whom the carriage on 
those occasions conveyed home. Now, however, 
that the explosion had tak«'ii place, they recollected 
many little circumstances which they wondered 
hmi not opened their eyes before as to the strata- 1 
gem so artfully carried on by their mistress and 
iier maid. Ou this point, however, we need ndf- 
dwell: suffice it to say, that the coachman and the 
lacquey were highly delighted at the prospect of so 
fine a piece of scandal sod so glorious au action 
f r min. cm. against some one or another, which 
they now saw to be the iuevitablo results of this 
uight*ri adventure. 

By half.past twelve Soho Square was reached; 
aud the £srl ordered the camaire to stop at a 
little distance from Mrs. Gale’s, Tne moment the 
coachman reined iti his horses, that same young 
man who had hitherto been ket>ping watch in the 
vicinage, hastened up to the carnage, and, ap- 
proaciiiug the window, said iu a hurried tone of 
inquiry, •* The Earl ?** 

. replied that nobleman. ** What ueus, 

Theodore ?’* 

** They are here,** said Variim, glancing round 
towards Mrs. Gale's house, over the front door of 
which a lamp was burmng, 

** The Couutess aud Emittursoaf’ said tlm Earl, 
quickly. « 


1 have mo doubt of it,” was Variau’s re- 
sponse. " 

^ But your answer,*^ exclaimed Guidon, ** seems 
to imply a doufft. Are you not certaiu— *’ 

** 1 posted myiAlf where ypur lordship told me. 
in the by^street.** Theodore hastened to explain ; 
^and 1 saw a female, closely veiled and cloakacL 
come forth from Lady Leohmere'q side door. All 
took place as your lordship had led me to suppose. 
A haokney-eoBoh was watting, into which she en- 
teredp and it drove away. 1 followed it to Oxford 
Street— 1 saw a gentleman and lady alight— 1 pur- 
sued them at a distance— and lust not sight of 
them till they entered Mrs^Gale's door. Here 1 
have sinoe remained: and they have not come out 
again.** 

"Good! they are caught in a net,** ejacuUt^A*! 
the Earl. "But why did you at firit speak in a 
doubting manner as to the ideutity of the parties ?’ 

" I am not aware that I did, my lord,** replied 
Theodore Variaq,; "unless it were, perhaps, be- 
cause you so positively asked me whether 1 was 
sure it pas the Countess and Emmersoo. Now, 1 
could not be positive ; because the lady appeared 
closely veiled as she came forth from Lady Lech- 
mere's house ; aud after she aud her companion 
alighted in Oxford Street, 1 dared nut approach 
them too closely, for fear they might see 
that they* were followed-Hind this would have 
spoilt all.** 

"But yon are certain t|iat the man was Fmmor- 
son?” said thtt Earl. 

** No, my lord— 1 cannot possibly be certain of 
'It,** answered Yarian : " 1 did not approach close 
enough to see.'* 

" But, at all events,** persUted» J«ord Curzon, 
"you are confident that y6a never lout Right 
of the hackney *ooach from the time it }efb Lady 
Leobmere’t until it stopped in Oxford Street ?” 

"1 am confident ou that head.” replied Varian. 

"Then 1 am equally confident.” said the Earl, 

" that the lady who issued forth from Lady Lech- 
mere's was the Gonntesi. That her companion is 
Emmerson is most probable ^ruoless, indeed,*' he 
murmured to himself, "she has got hold of another 
paramour— which, by fhe bye, is net unlikely. 
But AD matter who he is I” 

Thus musiiig within himself, the Earl alighted 
ftom the carriage; and bidding the coachman 
wait, he and Varian stepped up to Mrs. Gale’s 
front door. ' The knock which they gave was im* 
mediately answered by a female st-rvaut; fur no 
one who applied for admission duritig the night at 
that house wav ever jeept waiting. The moment 
they passed into the hull, the servant, to whom 
Lord,^urson was well known, looked somewhat 
terrified on recognizing him : for tlie womau in- 
Btauianeously suspected that an explosion was 
about to take place in re^lfect to the Countess. 

" Tify wife is up-stairs,*’ said the £arl» slipping 
a kandfol of guineas into the bervant's hand. 
"Come— i know your discretion and prudence, as 
well as yoortrostworthineas ; but it is yj^^use deny- I 
ing tha font. My wife is up-stairs, 1 say !” j 

"For heaven's sake, don't make a noise, my 
lord,** iuterropted the servant-woman in an implor- 
ing tone, "Besidefrj» your lordship sh^ld remem- 
ber that if gow have beea here now^and then with 
a lady, sorely your wifo has an equal right 
: So eome here now and then with a gentleman 






“l^ileooer Mid the l(arl sternly :« *^Btid now 
nhow me and my fHen^ the way op to the room 
where my wife aod her {companion are. Not 
another wora!--obey me or 1 ebalT conuneooe the 
learoh myaelf.** ♦ 

The idea thm ids lordship would go peeping 
into erery room throughout the apaoibua eata- 
bliahment, at ogoe gare wings to the woman’s 
feet; inasmuch as not for worlds would ahe'lkaTa 
had the mysteries of the Tarkiaa apartments— or 
at least of two or three of tliem—riblatedhy an 
intruder's gaze. For in one was a pious lady 
* whose praise was in all the ohurobes,** now sleep- 
ing in the arms of a private in the Horse Guar^: 
in another was a Bishop, renowned for his piety, 
who had brought thither a young girl of about 
'*fwteen or Afteen, whom he was initiating in the ' 
ways of wickedness : in a third apartment there 
' was a Judge, the sternest npoii the beuoh. now in j 
company with one of the meat notecf prostitutes 1 
about town ; — and in a fourth th^re was a young 
lady of high birth, great beauty, and extraordinary 
aoeompUshments. clasped in the arms of^ her fo- 
reign music-master. 

No wonder, therefore, was it If the discroet ser- 
vant of Mrs. Gale's establishment felt anxioue to 
prevent the veil being drawn aside from these 
mysteries: and aocordiugly. without any farther 
remoustranoe or hesitation, did she lead the way 
up-stairs, followed by the Earl of Curzou and 
Theodore Varian. ^ 

^ Tius is the door,” she* said, iu a low whisper, 
as she paused at a particular chamber. 

The Earl of Ourgon’s eyes now glowed with tri- 
umph— for he felt that the moment was come when 
he should be aueuged upon Gdltha for all her for- 
mer faithlessness to# ards him and all the treach- 
eries which she hal put in practice. Trying, tlie 
handle of the door and finding that it was locked 
inside— as indeed he had of course anticipated— 
the Earl uDhesitatittgly threw himself with all hie 
force against it and burst it open. A scream of 
terror and an ejaculation of rage burst simul- 
tiineously from male and female lips within tlte 
room, into which Lord Curzou immediately pre- 
cipitated himself. Eight/ were burning upon the 
table; and by the aid thereof, the Countess sad 
lier paramour were at once disoovergd sitting no. 
is a startled manner, in the couch. * 

But that paramour, who was he ? Not Emmer- 
son the bill-broker, ae the Earlqf tlniion aud 
Theodore Varian alike hoped aud expected: 
but the husband of the bnUiaut Venetia— the 
haudsozod'and aooompiished Iiord flaokville ! 

** Create uo disturbance in the housa,** said 
Horace, instantaneously precipitating himself 
from the ‘bed. aud speaking iu a hurried manner 
to the Earl ef Carson. ” To-morrow 1 sliall bs 
prepared to gire you aheh satisfoction as you may 
demand!** • 

Ediths, eoveriug her fooe with list handa^ bur^ 
forth into a violent fit of sobbing; and Theodore 
Vafian. a^^oon as he peroslvad that her ladyship’s 
companion was nof Emmerson, over whose expo- 
Bure he Kad hop«d to exully withdrew upon the. 
landing outfide tliroa|^ moUvea of delicacy. 

Tue ^rl of Curaon did nql ifiimediately reply 
to BaekviUe’s'remarkB, hilt stood gazing upon hifo 
with a aorl df stufdd dismay for nearly a minute, 
it was mu however that Cusaon was so very muatP 
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astonished at discovering who his wife's paramour 
for the ocoeaion thus was; — l<ut it was be- 
cause it instantaneoudy struck him that this was 
a visitation of retiributive justice. For had not 
the Bari of Curabn intrigued with Sackville’s 
wife? aud how could the Earl himself now oom- 
plaiu ef Saokviile’a iotrigae with Ediths? Such 
was the thought that struck him suddenly as if 
with a sense of dismay, and held him speechless. 
But Saokville, so for from suspecting what was 
thus passing in Curzoti’e mind at the momenr, 
attributed the consternation of bis looks to quiti^ 
another source. 

” Considering all the friendship that has aubaiited 
between us, Loifl Curzon,” he said in a tone of saif- 
meutifiostion and repentance, **you doubtless regard 
me as tbs perpetrator of an unparalleled atrocity f ** 

**Yes, ray lord,” responded the Earl, iiistsnts- 
neously leeoveiing his prince of mind : ** in such 
a light do 1 indeed regard yaur conduct. But of 
course you shall hear from me so soon as aatiafao- 
tory arrangements can be made:"— fheu, turning 
towardi Editha, he exclaimed in a tone of malignant 
triumph, *' At length I have detseied your ladyship ! 
Everything is known to me— Gertrude has ere now 
been unmasked in tiie presence of Ladp Lechinere'e 
•ervauts and of mine — ' * 

” Ah ? then the scandal and the exposure are com- 
plete?** exclaimed the Countess of Curaon, in a, 
voice broken with convulsive sobs; but the next in- 
itanr. as if suddewly animated with a lightning Hash, 
•he sprang from the couch — and iu that state ot 
•emi-uttdity she extended her bare and exquisitely 
rounded arm, crying, **'Tis we)), my lord 1 you have 
doncf your worst for the momeut— you triumph 
doubtless i But wlioin is it that you thus crush ? A 
poorweak woman, who loved you at first aud who 
would have remaiued faithful to you ever, had no: i 
your neglect chagrined her sod your infidelities j 
alienated her affiiOtiQa from you 1 Can you wonder 
that J have gone wrong ? Heaven is my witness 
that. With your example bel'ore ray eyes, it would 
have been impossible for me to go right! But 
though you triumph now for the muineut, yet may 
the tables be turned against you. In one respect, 
however, you will have your wish — you will get rid 
of a wife whom your constant proiligacies render it 
inconvenient fur you to keep, and whom your ex- 
travagancies make it impossible for you to maia- 
taia .9 From hence 1 depart at once— yes, and away 
from London 1 speed— perhaps from Engiaml alto- 
gether. One thing 1 implore you," she added, her 
voice suddenly beeomiug full of agitation and lief 
l^ks replete with plaintive emotions, as she turned 
her eyes from her husband to her lover, and ihM' 
back again ou her husband;—*' ami this is, that you 
will not endanger your lives for one so lUile warih 
that proceeding as 1 ?** 

«* Madam, ** said the Earl of Curzos, who hail 
listened with inipaUeuce to tills speedi; **qf lEii 
matter 1 am the best judge," ^ 

Thus speaking, he turned pway and 

haughtily quitted the room: tau zeecdleeting souse- 
thing, he again turned back iS^.IWi(C|»'*^Thtf callage 
Which called for your ladJs^dt^Lsdy Xsschuiete's, 
now waits below sndfoaiyjHirMirvtce.*' 

*' Ah ! even this^towh^ degtadslkui has be put 
f upon mel to expose, mwin ldw very lacqueys ef our 
household T* eMhdmad iht Countess in a tone ol 
rsading bitteruess— a tone in which the accents «• 
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i:nB[ pemtrated no longer, but wtrt dieplftoed by 
Iboie of vindioiife bate and rage: for aht felt that 
to htTe brought the earriage to that bouae of in- 
famy whithto be bad traced her, wu an intuit of ao 
oowardly and atrooioai a charactpr that, bad though 
she might be, it exoeedjid all the boonda nf legiti- 
mate ebastiaement. 

Ijord CuTBon gave a acomful laugh in retponte 
to, her ejaculation of.fnyy; and once more turning 
on bit bee), he quitted the room. 

On the landing be found TheodmeVarian wnUing 
fer him ; and they Isaned from the houM together, 
bn thus emerging forth, the Earl eoblly and deli- 
berately uid to the footman in attendance upon the 
carriage, ** Your mistreat ia with a paramour at 
Mra Gale’s house of fashionable accommodathin. 
Go boldly— knock loudly at the door— and send up 
word by the servant that the carriage ia waiting for 
her ladyship.*' 

Then, having givon^thia last idstruetion for the 
purpose of iuflietjng another torture npon hia 
wretched wife, the Earl of Curcon hurried away on 
foot, aooompaoied by Theodore Variao. 

*' And now, my lord,” said the young man, ** what 
cm be done in reference to Emtnersou ? For your 
lordship is pledged to me in the most solemn man- 
ner to do all you can to ruin that villain! Re- 
member, your lordship owes me a debt of guatitude : 
for through ma did you obtain posseasion of those 
‘five thousand guineas—'* 

" 1 have not forgotten the obligation I owe yon,** 
laid the Earl; ** and 1 ahall cheerfully— indeed, ; 
most gladly— bring an action fir cn'm. con. against 
Emmeraou as well as against Lord SaokTillo. Bo 
you not remember tliat aome moiitha ago^you 
assured me that in Eminerson's writing-desk, to 
which you said you poesesscd a skeleton key,.yott 

dlsoovi red a letter from the Countess ” 

Yes. my lord— 1 remember it well,” replied 
Varian : ** it is not likely that 1 should have for- 
ffitten it I It coutbliis damning proofs of her lady- 
bhii»*H guilt ” 

" But yod said at the time,** remarked the Earl, 
*• that you could not procuro it, for fear of exciting 
Einioerson’s suspiciuns.” 

" Oh ! but that reason exists no longer, my lord,** 
exclaimed Varian, in a tone i f savage exuitation. 
'* 1 care not note how aoou 1 leave that vile bad 
again. During the past four or five mouths 
I have been able to do enough to lay the foundatioil 

of a vengeance so strikinii; — so terrible no 

matter I” he observed, suddenly checUing Inmself : 

your lordship requires that letter of which we 
have been speaking -aod to-morrow or next day 
you shall have it without fd'.” * ^ 

Tiie Earl and Theodore then separated,— the 
former to returji to his maosion in Grosveuor 
Street, and there gloat over the ruin of Editha : 
the other to retrace his way to the humble but neat 
dee ling where he aod Ariadne dwelt, and where 
he refired to rest in fiendish joy at the approiebiug 
downfall of Mr. Eoimerson. 


CHAPTER CXLV. 

TUB CAFTAIN ENJOVINU 

Wb must now return to Carlton House, where, ae 
the reader will remember, we left the Friuoe looked 
in a rooor with Mrs. Malpas— the Colonel with 


Teoetia in her bondoir-rand Captain Tash lying 
ooneealed in*the bousemsid's obamber. 

Having ignominiously expelled therefirom the 
Colonel In big tbmale' attire, Captain flash waited 
Ibr about a quar^r of an honr, when be fbocied 
that Malpaa mnai have got clear ont of the palace; 
aod finding that all was now atill in the passage, 
and little snspectlng indeed to what desirable 
qourters Malpas had mansged td introdnee him- 
self, tlie Captain lAsnedi forth from the housemaid's 
bed-chamber^ Returning to the dining-room and 
finding that Sackville had not come back,— remein* 
bering too that he had intimated he should not 
return until a very late hour,— the redoubtable 
Tash resolved npon aitiipg for him. But pev- 
ooiving that the decanters wore well nigh emptied, 
he rang the bell violently. 

* Plumpstead, my worthy fellow,” aidd the Gd^ ] 
tain to the butler, who hlmoelf answered the sum- 
mooa under, the improiaion that more wine was 
wanted,—** yon behold me alone, without liquor 
and without a compimioD. Now, forasmonh as 
you are an excellent fellow and have the keeping 
of ail excellent cellar, you shall forthwith bring 
up half-B-dozen botUea of the raciest vintage. 
You can then trot off to bed, as 1 will alt up for 
Lord Saekville. But stop one moment! Is my 
man Robin in yonr aeryantd hall?” 

** He ia, |jr,” was the reply. 

** What is be doing?” asked Tash. 

** He has worked himself into the dask'ett comer 
of the place,” responded Flumstead; ** and tKere.be 
sits last for all the world as if he was afraid be was 
going to be eaten np.” 

** Ah! yon see how modest and diffldmt he is,” 
exclaimed the Captain. ** That’s the way I’ve dis- 
ciplined him. Yoo can tell h[as I dVnt to speak to 
him.” 

(Aie butler departed to execute these commis- 
sions ; and in a few minutes he returned, bringing 
half-a-doien of wine aod followed by Robin. 

** Set down the bottles,” said Tash ; ** and I will 
decant them as I want them then, as soon as 
Piumstead bad withdrawn, he exolaimed, ** Now, 
Robin, sit down and make yourself comfortable. 
You see how nicely I bsve managed to get the 
run of the place; and here I am, the bosom 
friend of Lord Sackville —the confidant of the 
Rince Regent— and smiled upon even by the 
beautiful Venetia, who does not forget the service 
we rendered her come time ago. Come, sit down, | 
Robin, I say, and help me knock off this half- 
dosen of wing— for I mean to wait till Lord Saok- 
ville comes back.” 

^bin accordingly fiat down with his mestor, 
who began a complete carouse, to which his former 
potations while sitting with the Prince were mere 
drops of water compared to Atlantic and Pacific 
Oceans. Robin to some little extent threw off 
his timiSil^ and reserve, and kept bis master com- 
pany.* Thus two or three hours passed away, 
unm as length Captain Tash's watch,— for he 
sported one now, and a very handsome one it was 
too,— informed him that it was elose w|;on three 
o’clock in the morning. He how ordered Bobin 
to be off home and get to bed; and the Man 
Friday acpbrdingly took hia depakurt from Oari- 
ton House. Captain Tash then o^ed the hut 
bottle of tifr six, which he had kept ai a epeeial 
relish for himself; and he wsa i«ut imlnlnng the 
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Ant tsmbler— (ordinaT^^^lBsseB hf l not) — 

when the door opened' and Lord SackviUe made 
bis appearanoe. 

** Here 1 An, my lord, yon see,** laid Task, in a 
▼oloe that was somewhat thick ^nd linsky, and 
alio intermptod by the hiccoughs : for though the 
Captain was as well-seasoned a hnman cask as 
any in London,^yet on the present occasion he 
certainly had iu^ibed a ketle to^) mnohf 
** Ah ! Tash. are you here still ?'* said Horace, 
who looked pale, careworn, and agitated— ait ap- 
pearance that was enhanced by the disordered 
state of his hair and apparel : for, as the reader 
may very well suppose he bad not tarried to make 
a very careful toilette at Mrs. Gale’S. "Well, 1 
am glad that you are here ! Perhaps 1 shall want 
services to-morrow or next day. Bat have 
you not been drinking a little?'' he demanded, as 
ha now observed the Captain's flashed oounts*- 
nance sod heayy-louking eyas. * 

** No— not much," was the resnonsa : ** about a 
doztm tumblers of cura^oa-punch before the Priuce 
retired, and just those six bottles suhaequeptly.’* 
Good heavens T* exol aimed Horace, astonished 
at tlie quantity. ** Bat no maUer— 1 am glad yon 
remained and felt yourself at home-—** 

But what ails your lordship?** demanded Tash, 
who now, in spite of a little opaqueness of vision 
and obfuscation of ideas, could not helf^observiug 
that there .was something strange in Sackville’s 
looks. . ^ 

‘**1 will tell you to-morroif,** said Horace, fancy- 
ing that the Captalu was too drunk to converse 
upon so delicate a matter at the pretent moment 
I *' Nonsense, man!** exclaimed Tash: **tell me 
I all about it nqi. If anybody has annoyed you, 

> let me know who it if, and 1 will go and cut his 
throat from ear to ear : and if you have got into 
trouble about a woman, egad 1 W6 will make Robin 
man y her and patch up her reputation.** 

“ Cease this jesting," said Horace, impatiently : 
** fur if you purpose to act as my fiieud, you must 
exhibit due prudence and cautiou.*' 

“ Find a more prudent man than 1 am in all 
Europe, except perhaps here and there one,** said I 
Captain Tash, ** and Til cAiseut to let him eat mc | 
up at a mouthful. Now then, propound your j 
grievaooe. What is it ? There's a womau in th| 

case, 1 feel convinced 

** A lady of high rank and of graat beauty," eaid 
Horace, *' whose name too is well known in the 
fashionable world. This lady has been detejOted 

with me by her own husbaod *’ * 

**I>Hgger8 and blades P* sakl Tash, io the husky 
voice of semi-ebriety : ** this is prettily romantic 
but infernally diaagreeable. Who is the lady ? — 
for 1 suppose aU Loudon will ring with it to- 
marrow.*' 

**ye8,* responded Horace: **tha report wiU 
eirculate tike wildfire. 'Tia the Countess of 
Curaoii.*' * 

** By Jupiter I X should not have thought it,*’ e«- 
daiined T^h, <*From what 1 had beard, 1 fan* 
eted she was virtue hself." 

“Never mind whit you heard," said Horace: 
**here is a popitive fact lor you. The Earl has ere 
now diaoovhred l is wife and me together at MrOk 
Oale^fc^** • • - ^ 

“And a very respectable place teo,** observed 
Toshu ** 1 once broke a bishop's head there for 


getting possession of a girl of mmo. and knocked 
a doctor of divinity’s eye out on another occasion 
because he wouldn't stand a secend dozen of wine. * 
But what has become of the Countess?** 

“She has goue to one of her sisters for the rest 
of this night," answered Horace ; “ and tu-mori ow 
morning she means to leave London.** 

“ But when did this take place?" 

“Soon after twelve o’ciook,** replied Horac.^ 
“But the time has slipped away white J have been 
escorting the unhappy lady to her sister's, and 
then hurrying ofl to Lady Lechmere's to adoertain* 
what liud happened there aod fetch her ms^d Ger- 
trude—** 

“^Tour lord^ljp seems to be talking as if you 
thought 1 knew al about it,’* iiit'^irapted Ta^h. 

“ Ah, true !** exclaimed Horace. “ But 1 cannot 
enter into details now— I am too excited ” 

“Lie down andago to sleep,'* t^aid the Captain; 
“and you will wake up quite*refi^ebhed and com- 
fortable-ready to eat a good breakf|8t and tliun 
go out and fight a duel with Lord Ourzon. For of 
course you want me to be your second ; aud of all 
offices in the world there Is none tiiat i fulfil so 
weir as that. By all the daggers and cannon? t 1 
will stick to you to the very last; add you sliali 
never leave the ground till you iiave either kilU d 
your adfhrsary or beta killed yourse!*".*' 

“ Do not prate in this inannf r, Tash," said Horace. • 

I impatiently. *' But pardon my exeitemeut — 1 am 

fearfully agitated^ ^uot that 1 dread the dud 

which is doubtless inevitable— but because it vtill 
create such a scandal-—” 

“ Scandal, ega 1 !'* vociferated the Captain : “ 1 
wish to heaveus that 1 was about to be me object 
of such scandal 1 Why, courted as you are now by 
all thb fosbioiiable world, it is nothing to ttm way 
in which you will be sought after, caressed, and 
iionizeti when once ttiis aifiur u wt 1 blown. Upon 
my soul, yon will become the’ ejxvy of every man 
about town! Wheu you go into soci ty you 
will soon see that ’li-* much better to hpVe tlie re* 
putation of a good ertm. con., than to carry about 
with you the sunctity of a bishop. Ah ! what a 
tiiumph is in store for you ! 'The moment you 
enter bad -room, you will have all the old 
dowagers tapping you with their fau«, and saying, 

* Ah! the naughty man V while they lick their old 

lip? and wish to heaven that their young and 
beautiful days had not passed. Then good-luoktng 
mammas of (^etwei-n thirty and Ibrty will pretend 
to be horrified, and holding up -their bHiids, wiji 
exclaim, * JOofti come ncir me. JLord SackviUe : it ti 
7 'tglly quite shocking of you I ’ and as the same ttino 
they will look' up with such ardent longing into ' 
your face that it will, be your own fault if yon flau’t 
revel in the conquest of all the finest women in 
London. But ihc youn^ ladies— the onniatrled 
ones— the Misses Ah ! that wUl t^e quite Charm- 

ing I What wioked looks wiU he thl^wii«|>aa 
you!— whqt sly glances flung sidetong Irqm eyes 
flasn ng with the ziasccnc fires thhtflhe very Idea of 
your 4 dugs will excite in the virgitial bosom ! la 
fact it will be a perfect triumph^lbryooV loffiship; • 
and it mukvs me quite ecntimental and romantic 
when 1 ihiiik But by the oj-e, what wid her 
ladyship say ?”- and C^lu Tash J( fked his finger 
up to ti splendid porhf^t orVeaeUis which hung 
kg the apartment 

* “Oh! 1 am r.ot afraid of curt tin- lectures,*’ ex- 
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claimed Horace, scarcely weiifhiriff what he said. 
“ I feel more for Lady Curzon, on whose head such 
dishonour has fal>e:i.** 

Well, ray lord, tfo up t'> bed, I tell you,” said 
Ta8h,'**an<l o'noi your brain with a few honrs* sleep. 
1 will lio down on the sofa in this room, so that I 
shall be ready in tbe moriiinjf to not for you at 
once, siioirid a hostile raossaipe come.” 

• Lurd Sackville followed the Captain’s advice 
and Hon^dit 1)14 own bed-chainber, where, fatlRued 
alike in mind and body, he fell into a profound 
, slumber. Tiie gallant officer, havin(; hinshed the 
last bdCiJc aiidjust taken what he called** a thimble, 
fur’ (half a tumbler) of brandy to sink it all, rolled 
himself off his chair upon the ^ofa, and there 
I speedily became eutranced in sleep. ^ 

When the Captain awoke, it was broad daylight; 
an>l luokiug at his watch he found it was eight 
o’clock. Stealing forth from dining-room, he 
ii.'isteiied along the passage and nolooked the door 
of ihe chamber in which tlie Prince and Mrs. 
Malpas had* passed the night togetiier. He then 
I retraced his way to the dioiog-room, rang the bell, 
and ordered tlie servant who answered the sora- 
iNons to show him to a chamber where he might 
perform his Ablutions. Tliis was done; and when 
t Ciipt^m i\ad shaved, washed himself, and had 
! his oluiiies brnslied, h» declsred that * be was 
[ ready to eat breakfast against any two men 
' li\i«g.” 

A few explanations will now suffice to give the 
^ issue of the oilier adventores which occurred at 
: Cai Iton House during the oiemorabie night whereof 
we have been writiog. 

In the first place wo must state that Mrs. 

; pas succeeded in escaping unobserved out of the 
, palace, but not without a previous understanding 
between hprself and his Royal Highness as to 
some future meeting. The Priuoe gained his own 
dressing-room, likewise free from unploiisaut no- 
tice, and by no ilieaus dissatisfied with the new 
conquest which he had achieved. 

Let os DOW peep into Veneiia’s boudoir. There, 
at about eight o'clock in the morning, we shall 
find the lady beraolf still reciiuiug in the couch 
where she bad been compelled to abandon her 
charms to a man whom she detested. The V[3oiunel 
was up and dressed : that is to say, so far as he 
could be, his cost and waistcoat having been left 
ill the housemaid's room. But Jessica wns^suii}- 
inuued ; and when the faithful abigail was admitted 
I into tbe boudoir and found how lier mistress had 
after all been trlumpiied over by the Colonel, she 
could scarcely conceal her iodignatioo. A signi- 
ficant look, however, from her mistress induced 
her to hold her peace, by reraiiiding her that siie 
—the brilliant ' Veuetla-" was completely in the 
Colonel's power, but that the day of veogeanoe 
would sooner or later coma. As for Ma pas him- 
self, pe sought not even to ooinoeal his sense of 
triumph and siuisifHOtioD : but this feeling was 
only expressed iu bis looks, aud not iu his words. 

To bo brief, Jessica procured his coat and waist- 
^ooac from tbe chamber of the housemaid, to whom 
she proffered some harried excuse to account for 
those gsnnents being there at all; and iu all iiaste 
did she return with her burden to the boudoir. 
Xhwee slie couduotod the Colonel to the private 
issue from the palace; and as she parted from 
him, she said iu a low but impressive wbiap«r,i 


"Remembec, sir, that giWat though your triumph 
has been this night, ’us 'not one of which an 
honourable man mny. boast” 

**Her ladyshfp,” responded Malpas^slgiiificAntly 
**not aatisfied with having sealed my lips with her 
kisses, has uDdertakm to fasten them still more 
hermetloally with her gold Indeed, we have a 
thorough, complete, and amioabJe understanding 
together!” 

Thus speaking, he took his departure; and 
Jesslfis, giving vent to her disgust with a haughty 
tosaof the head, hastened back to Venetia’s bou- 
doir. There she lesrot from her ladyship’s lips 
the history of the misadvei^turo which had made 
the Colonel her oompanioo for the past night, in- 
stead of tbe partner of his own wife’s conch in the 
spare bed-room. But though Tenetia could efm, 
plain how the Celonel came with her, yet neith^ 
she nor her ablgaU oonid aoeount for the extra- 
ordinary couduet which Mrs. Malpas had adopted 
in refusing him admission. 

Having risen from her conch and performed her 
toilette^Venetia was about to sally forth to the Mar- 
quis of Leveson, in order to obtain from him a 
farther sum of five Hiohsaod guiuoss, wherewith 
to purchase secrecy of the extortioner Malpas, 
— when she received the following letter eucloh- 
ing ilio bank-notes she had entrusted to Mrs. 
Malpas f 

'* iVine a'clDclb, A.x. 

** Immediately uoon issi^ng from Carlton House, 1 
eater a shop in Pali Mdll, for tbe porpoie of penning 
these few lines to your ladyship— npt only that 1 may at 
once and without a moment's unnecessary delay enclose 
the large aum which your ladyship placed In my band lor 
I a special purpose, but also to beseech your ladysl^p not to 
charge me with ingratitude for the paiS^ahat 1 acted last 
night. Were l4o inform your llhysbip that when the In- 
stavt arrived for me to receive my husband 1 clianged my 
mind, you would not believe me, because your servant 
Jessica has no donbt Informed you that tbe key disap- 
peared from the place where you conoealed'it i and thero- 
fure the fact of my being enabled to leave the chamber 
ere now, must of course prove to you that the key had by 
some means found Its way into the chamber. Your lady- 
ship will hence conclude that something transpired of a 
totally unexpected nature, to interfrre wiih our previous 
plans and compel me to reldbo admittance to my husband 
when Jessica brought him to the door. Yes, Lady 8ack- 
vlUe—something chd transpire: but you will pardon mo if 
Iipass it ever iu silence. It is my secret, and must remain 
so. Houbiless 1 have forteltcd your ladyship's friendship 
and good opinion? It is my misfortune— scarcely my 
fault At all events, 1 beseech you not to attribute the 
ocuarrence to a wilful breach of faith or premeditated 
treaciiery on my part. JVhat you will now do relative lo 
va^ unprincipled hnsband, I know not : but 1 have little 
doubt that you will find ftieana to propitiate, if not to chs- 
mrm him lo respect to his infamous designs towards 
yoiirsett. 

baste and aniucty 1 exhibit in penning these lines, 
will I hope convince your lailyshlp that it is my smeerest 
desire m divest myself as much as possible of the odium 
which la your ladyship’s esthnatien hiay attach to my 
seemilgly treacherons conduct of last night; and it 1 
appWii no name or initials to this note, your ladyd^ will 
not Ima^e that 1 am afraid to sdtow such a dooamen« 
with my aigaatare to remain in your hands. Oil* IS merely 
f precaution whicb 1 adopt, lest tha note should fail iaio 
the hands of others.” 

** Ah !” laid Venetia, on whoee eOanfoBanoe a rty 
of intfflligence’had giradually beamed na she pervted 
this siogullr epistle; '*f now begin* to undetstaud 
the whole sikir. It is as clear as daylight that 
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U'<c iovef, Whom JJfs, Mftlpaa pief^rithj to l.nr 
•UBband» found hia way Uat night to her ehamtier. 
But w^b could it bo f Captain tqih waa eloaetted 
ind oonoealed in the houaemtid'a obamber at the 
trery time when you and^Malpea gUTe the iite0iiOf« 
tool aummonB at the spare bedroom door. Tjip> 
lo?er, then, waa dmibtleN atr^qdy ^ 

ment in the tojotn tfhh Mra. M^dpaa } and Capt^ i 
Tash had BO doubt bbfdpapdbrmg to the aiid^lMy 
improviaed amookC TStim^ wee that lovte i|t|y inti^ 
band or the Pdneajfr^fhr between thoi# twd the 
matter appeara moa^ oaf^nly to reat.* * , 

** tord SaehviHe» pWaad your ladyaHip,” aada 
Jeaaieaf'^wentoQt'Si^. after ten o’clock, and did; 
not mtmm dlf ahqii^te morning. iRunn 

gMte Jt laaint froaji hielw^^ 

^l^dbnloTkr^of M*i Malpas during 

a ahade ciAe bbr. reaplendent 

b*n»fimd«habith^aeaTl4%arithwx4UoB, 

69 * 


<»,l*ihat no mnUcr!** she sudxlftdy exelaimed. **i 
am not jealous of the Prince. 1 know full welS,** 
•he continued, the glow of triumph lighting up in 
her eyes and fluabing her cheeks, **thi^ if he now 
and then itanden away for a short grhtle Dro^ the 
sphere of my influence, with a look orwi wold Ikn 1 
i^Og him back to my feet. But f aip augry^lam 
jiBdtgeant->OUl I am almost irith my* 

•elf/* abb cried in a state ot eucibi^^atnt^l'ibat yen* 
det^ her grimly and terrib||y be4|ig^l at the 
iiiomedt,— ^'irhen I tTiink t]tm%'dm|padilfhdi van- 
iiuiahed, and defeated, I was o^pnli^td Surrender 
myself to the arms of tha^ „ 

^ Your ladyship hae tab of con- 

aolation* said Jesricii»'^;pfi|l^.jiw of this 

kind. Brilliant^ jai you are, all 

kinds of happini^.^li^ and at 

your disposal — \ './r 
“Enough, yt$a»ib^rt cried Venetia, a profound 
mournfulnesa iud^^jr aCiaing upon her t and as a 
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£ctp aighi amounting almost to a oonvulRive lob, 
made thfe rioh volume of her bosom upheave ai if it 
were about to burst from the prisonage of the oonett 
•he turned aside for a moment and with a great 
(‘flbrt subdued art outburst of grief.* 

JesAiea said uothiug—did not even appear to 
notice this suiJdeu change in her mistressli 
mood; but bustled about the boudoir as if to 
arrange three or four thiogs that required putting 
ill order. ^ 

** Now, ray excellent and faithful Jessica/ said 
Yencti;*, after a pause of a few minutes, *<you 
must at once take this money to Colouel Malpas 
and tell him that qooording to the compact 
entered into betiib^i ne ere we partob, he will find 
another sum ef ftw thousand pounds at thj 
banker's at Geqp^ when be arrivee there. Here 
is the address cl tbs hotel in St Jamea*S Street 
where you wltt 4^11 « 

The abigqit tpsk w slip of paper which her 
mistress 'hm^d he^ teg4>ther with the Bank*' 
notes for five YhouS^tid pounds, and sallied forth 
to execute tho eqipmia^en just confided to her. 

Another servant now made her appear- 
ance with a tray coutainlnw Veueiia'a breakfkst; 
andacarcely bad she retired, when Lord Sackvllle 
entered the boudnlc. 


OXLVi^ 

TUh dfSWAt AWP fSl DKIATX4 

Tiioueiu Hoftaoe had taken more than usual 
pains with Itia movnlug’s toileUet in order to diwebt 
liiniaelf of an agitated appearance, his looks never- 
theless at once ahCjfed that eometbiug anpleasaht 
had oocurred. Teuetia luatantaneously suspected 
that he had disoove|red the oironmstanoe of Mai- 
pus having p^d ikp night with her, and that he 
had come to eepmeh her. Not that he had any 
ri'sht, lifter thg Convenient compact made between 
him and bh gife« to interfere f Hh hcf i'ttle pec- 
cadilloe.««: but still it would have been natural 
enough for him to feel annoyed and disgusted 
at any seeming favour which the might ^ave 
shown to such a wretch as Malpas. 

Retaining however her belf-possessioji, which 
'indeed she seldom lost in tho presence of others, 
she at once raid, ** Horace, something has oc- 
curred I “dThat is the matter with you 

**My dearest Ventetia,*^ he answered, placing 
himself by her side npou the sofh, ** 1 have some- 
tiiing importimt to tell you— Something that you 
will doubtles^hcar Irbrd other Ups presently, end 
which therefore yon had better lathe first instance 
hear from mine.** 

** Bat what is it?** she exclaimed: "something 
terrible, that it requires so sole mn a prefhee?” 

" I do mot know whether you will scold me for 
getting into this scrape,” said Horace, affeoting a 
laugh : bat it was only a sickly attempt at mirth. 

" Ah ! then it is some dilemma which you have 
got yourself into?" she said, now suddenly and 
completely relieved from any fears on her own 
aeconm. "But wbat have you been doing, you 
naughty Horace?" 

*• Pardon me, dear Venetia," he replied, « if I 
Brat remind you of our compact—” 

"But you told me of that yesterday, when I 


gave you the money ybu required," exclaimed hie 
wife, wondering why he shbui'd recur to that sub- 
ject. 

“ Tee— but yoiP mimt forgive me If I now spe- 
di^y allude to it again/ oontinned Homee; " be- 
oaose the dilmnma in whicdi I am involved 1 

"Come — donfeas the truth withont circnalo- 
ention," interrupted Venetia, with arch look, 
and at the same time tapping him on the cheek 
with her fair hand. " You have got into some 
diffioulty with a lady— Is it nf>t io?" 

** Tea. But have you hehtd l^ady— " 

" No: 1 merely judge drom manner. You 
remind me of the oompact— is that you may 
have as many mistresses an yog fancy, and I may 
have as many lowers mi | tBi/ continued Venetia, 
the osmation deepen^l her countenance. , 

"Well, you have rightly," said her hus- 

band. *' But the dBiqifjin is a very serious one. 
There will biT enpagm—soaudal-'tlaw' proceed- 
ings, —and perhaps— dudeed, most i'kely '* 

"Ah I a duel,” cjnehlhfod Venetia, tmw turning 
very pale, ^ " My dear iNedraee— Bat hho is the 
lady r she* suddenly demanded. 

Oountess c| ^nraon," responded her 
husband. . 

"The Opuntns of Canton I” echoed Yenatia, 
with a aiightly perceptible efoH : fur she could not 
help being Ht^ek» ai the moment, by the ooinci- 
dexk'e that tk$ had been orlmii^ with Editiia’s 
hQ»wand, and her kuAand Imd nOw been criminal 
with Editha. 

"You are astonished?” observed Saok villa. 
" Doubtless you eonsidored Lady Carson . to be 
the very pattern of virtue dad propriety V* 

"Letut not dwell ma details/ rjiid Venetia, 
hurriedly. " Gi^e me ifjp oplUuli of the adventure 
which bHS resulted in and exposure ?" 

Horace did as he d^dred, and bis wife 

listened with the deepeil nUepllpa. 

" And the Earl," she said, at the conclusion of 
his narrative, "has deolared that be will have 
satisfaction? But bc hat imt seat to yon yet? 
—you have heard nothing from him this morn* 
tiig?” 

"No. Capt^u Tash is tHth me," sa'd Horace. 
" He will be my second if Curson should indeed 
send me a chalicoge— as, of course, he is sure 
|o d®." 

"But this gballeuge/' said Venetia, hesitatingly, 
—"are you bohnd to accept it?" 

" Good God J can you oak me suoh a question ?” 
ejaeulaied Horace. "Even if 1 knew beforehand 
that Xluraon's shot W 0 u|fl' stretoh me de:td upon 
'the held, I pintt accept, the challenge. Honeor 
demands it: and If 1 have now come to break all 
this to your ears, it is simply because • 1 did 
not wish yon to receive the tidings suddenly, br 
through soime channel which might misrepresent 

"MikS^vamtthemr exclaimed Venetia, now 
much «gth|tjed, " They cannot possibly be made 
worse-^H nfoSih in respect to the danger which 
mtnaees ym Now, my dear Horaee,** ellb con- 
tinned, in a tone that was treinuloiiB i^th the 
strange and cohdietiiig emotions sq^htthtg in her 
breast, "yon know that, notifithatsii^l tha 4ea* 
tiny on whogp tiaters* 1 am Umodhed— ooladtii* 
standing, iiaMd, foe strange mode o|f iifo oe lead 
-4yoa know, 1 say, that 1 am food of you. It wiw 
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our aipreemeQta some m^utlis that all aenU- 
mental alluaiona and •maudlin pruicssiona of lore, 
■hould ceaao betweeA vlm and, uidefd, it would 
have been a mockery had we not resolved on such 
a coarse.^ Tea — a veritable im>okery in the pre- 
senee of the compact which jtllowa each each un* 
limited lioenee ! but at a moijD^iit when yonr life 
la threatened, I may be permitted to observe that 
notwUhstan(|^iig all that hot taken place dod ali 
that ta taking place, | atill experience for >fitt 
those feelinga which wUl not pernnit me to hear 
with itidifferenoe of the ddnger Which ygu are id- 
earring. Indeed, I oantiot bear the thought !** 

*• My dear Venetia, you will almost drive nie 
mad,’* exclaimed fjorace, " if you talk thus. You 
know full well that at the outset 1 loved yon 
fondly —loved you madly —and i-i a few short 
mouths this affection has not been extirpated from 
my heart 1 No: and notwithstanding I have plunged 
into disHipatious — notwithstanding 1 have been se- 
duced into Ukia iiitriguef the secret of which has 
now s«> suddenly exploded— yet is there still a niche 
within my soul where your Image U enshrined. 
The artiboUlittes with which rank and wealth have 
surrounded uh, have not d^tro^ed ail daturnl feel- 
itigs witliin me. Besides, you know, Venetia — 
you can believe me wheii 1 declare — that 1 should 
have been happier had we On the day of our mar- 
riage retired to some humble and secluded coitige, 
rather than have plunged into the brliliancies, the 
elegancies, and the luxuries of a CoUrt life! But 
having been compel]^ as it were to accept this 
‘ latter destiny, it wits Better to yield to the force of 
the torrent and give way to all pleasures and pro* 
fligacies, if only for ihe sake of drowning jfegrctful 
or remorseful thoughts.*^ 

** Ah I dear llorace,** said Tenetia, gently 
passing one of tier arms roujid his neck and 
dmwiug him towards her ; — ** this is one of those 
scenes of tenderness which a husband auo wife in 
our conditiou ought to avoid, and which never- 
tlielcss has its soothing influeuces— its eosiacles 
of pleasing pain— its paroxysms of torturing bliss ! 
Ye:*, dear Horace, though shame be upon either 
I brow— tliough when Inspired' by the best feelings 
I of oar nature, we dare not look each oilier in the 
I face— and though uo%, as your cheek is pillowed 
against mine, each one burns with the flash of 
ehamc— nevertheless we are not indiffeieut to 
each other ; and to me the thought is harAwiyg 
that in a few short hours thine haudsume form 
may become rigid— thiue eyes cldSed in the sleep 
of death ! Sfo, no— this duel must not be !** she 
added with passionate vehemencs. 

**Bat my honour wBl be compromisedi** sal^d 
Horace* ^*Caiidid|y speaking, Yenetia, 1 am an 
coward— Ido not shiink from death: and wj^e 
I ooidpbUed to go forth with an army to battii^ U 
would be in the ffnwmost racks I should be Ibihad. 
But I freely ooufrss that it Is hard— yeSi bard 

stand the db^hbe ol being thus cn^ff ki mf 
earliest pylme,— #hea rank, honour^ and weeltV 
have only just begun to lavish their fai^baf* 
me ! Resides, Venetian of the two courses irhlch are 
open to every man la this life— namely, thu good 
end the bad— 1 hate ehoatfn the latter; 'and to 
4bls sagylhcb of all my battermost feplih|| 0 , ahe 
an^ oompeiasatioii can bp' found m a loi^ Ofe of 
pleasure end eijoyitteiii. These nre the reascam 
wbfoh almost render me si 'coward when 1 ililbk of 
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I this duel ! And .then, Cuvz >ii trto,’* he adde*!, ^ is 
a inatch'ras shot — bo expericMicod with the pistol 
tha* ” 

V On 1 your wprds freese the blood in my vokis,** 
crAd Veaotia, shuddering from head to loot- No, 
no, my desr .Horace— this duel must not t ike 
place r 

“Ah! vainly do you talk, my poor Venetli,** j 
said her husband: “fir on the one hand the ' 
wretched code of Aonour will mmipel Lord Curzen ; 
to send me a o'>all6uge, and on the other will lorce ' 
me to accept it.** | 

“ And this IS because he disoorered you with ! 
his wife?** said Yenetia in a musiogjone, as^she | 
gazi^d abHtractodly upon her husband : f « It^emed ] 
ai if some tli^ught or scheme vhM »bw developing : 
^itself in her mind. 

“ Yes— that U the plain Eugliah of the matter,** 
replied Horace. 

“Ah I 1 understand,*' (jaculateil Yenetia: tlicn 
as her eyes sifddenly assumed another and peculi ir 
expression, fraught wiili a deep and mysti'r.inis 
meaning, she said, “Bo you remember, Ui>r.:c‘>, 
that on the first occasion you ever r^quirvd mi-.n.'y 
—it is now acme month.s ago —you sai'l that you 
oousuLed mi*, knowing that 1 was a woman tVrii o 
in expedients ?’* , 

“ 1 remember it perfectly,** returned her hus- 
band; “ and 1 might reiterate the avorment now. 
But what has that to do aUh the present position 
of affairs? Believe me, uiy dear Voiiet a, tlierc 
are no mean# of staving off the present danger : 
ft musf be encountered boldly— although, to confess 
the truth,*’ he added in a mimrnful t me, “ 1 i-xpe- 
rb nee terrible misgivings amuuuUug to a prvscii- 
liment as to the result!’* 

“ Then I beseech you, Horace, to ^mt faith in 
my ingenuity 1** exclaimed Yenetia, with the air of j 
one who already has resolved upon some settled i 
plan (if action. j 

“ But remember, my dearest wife/’ said Horace, 

“ ihat anything you mightido in this luatier wuuid 
be to compromise my honour must S'‘rioai>ly, be- 

' cause the challenge mmt be uccepCed 

“ Now, l»*ave it all to mo/’ interrupted Yenetia,. 
with one of htr sweetest ^iles aauompauyiug a 
I look of couftdeuce and onoouragement* “ But 1 
I ad about to give you an instruction whicii you 
must obey to the very letter— ” 

“ Pruceed," i^aid Horace, wondering what (los^ibie 
fpheme his wife could so suddenly have devised, j 
I but still experiencing suifieieut faith in her pru- 
I deuce, tact, and knowledge of the world, to feel 
assured that in whatsoever she might doshe wnuld 
[ not oompromise his honour in respect to this duel 
wbioh appeared inevitable. ^ 

** Return you to Capita Tash^ tM with 

him utitil you receive a messago^ Itoai f^/* said 
Yenetia: “ then, so soon as to yon 

with to iatimatioo that I wto do yon 

home strsi^ht hither and totjofr ^ 

—without hesitation— and witoi# \to eiweoiouy 
of knookiog at the door.** ,, 

Horace was abput. euphm'ition 

ndative to this . lust rnci ion : but 

Yenetia good homp^rf%^ tfowt all f^Vther 
discourse, and mth to ftsUt the room. 

A few minutes sfto jto! husbai^ had thus lett 
toe boudoir, Lji^% fi^kville rang the bcU ; and 
when Jeiisioa unswSi^ the sununons, she saiii 
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** You liave returaed , then, from executing the 
eommisf^ioii with Colonel Malpus 

** Yes, your ladyship,’* was the abigail'e reply. 
**l„sawthe Colooel^gave him the money-^ud 
delivered your met^sage. He says that he shall set 
off at once; and as the north-western part of the 
Continent is now so unsettiod in oonseqaenoe 
of Yrotich affairs, he shall not attempt to past 
along the Khmc, but shall take ship for the 
Mediterraucau and by those means reach Ge- 
neva.” 

** Good !” said Venetia, in a tone of approval. 
* Aud now, my dear girl, yon mustai once proceed 
to Grosvenor Street and see the Karl of Carson. 
If he be not at home wait for his return: and 
when you see him, tell him that if ha values my 
good opinion and Irieudship ho will at once pay 
me a visit.” 

** Bat has not your lady ship heard,” said Jessica, 
stammering and hesitating, ** of a certain circum- 
stauce ? The whole town js ringing with it already. 
1 heard the waiters talking of it at the door of the 
hotel where Coibnel Malpas is staying. 1 also 
heard of it again at a shop where I stopped to buy 

something 1 required But now your ladyship is 

prepared to hear it ” 

know eveiYtiiing already,” said Venetia; 
"so doii*t tarry to converse with mo ; but start off 
at once aud deliver my message to Lord Curaau. 
Tell, him that 1 have heard of what has taken plaoe 
and that tlieretbre I am well aware he cannot 
upenly visit Lord Sackville’s suite of apartments at 
Carlton House : tell him therefore that he is to au- 
uompuuy you hitlier, aud you will introduce 
him by the private dour— ^ it is absolutely neces- 
sary 1 should see him without delay.” • 

Jessica accordingly sped upon this errand; 
aud ou arriving in Giosveuor Street, she found* 
that Lord Curaon was at home, but engaged with 
his solicitor on urgent business. On hearing, 
however, that it wik> Jessica who wished to say a 
few words to him, he iidmediately grauteci, her an 
audience in another room; -and on receiving the 
message which she delivered, he appeared to be 
aucertain how to act. The abigail urged upon him 
the necessity of oomplyiag with her mistress’s de- 
sire ; aud he gave his couseut—for he not only 
was loth to quarrel with Veuetia, but be was also 
anxious to hear what she might have to say, a 
pr^bcutiment inforuiiog him that it was relative to 
the trausactious of the pi'ocediug uigiit ; though« 

I how Venetia purposed to interfere in them, he 
was at a loss to understand. However, to be bdet; 
he dismissed his solicitor fora couple of hours; 
and bidding Jessioa hasten homeward,* he soon 
afterwards sallied forth and rejoined her in the 
neighbourhood of Carlton House. 

The couiiing abigail speedily introduced him 
into the palace, and led him unobserved to 
Venetia’s boudoir, where ho was welcomed in the 
moat oharmiug aud flattedog manner by the 
divinity of the place. ^ 

Having bad ■ him sit down upon the sofa, 
Vsueua told Jessica to withdraw ; but as the 
fsitbfhl abigail was rutiring, she whispered in her 
ear the foUowmg rapidly uttered instruction 
"Liatea attentively for the boudoir'^bell; and 
when yon hcK it ring, go and tell Lord SaokviJie 
fin,tl wish to speak to him immediately.” 


CHAPTJEH CXLVII. 

t , 

THE wife’s sthataoem. 

Wx must now observe that during the^ interval 
of Jessica’s abaenoe^lo itstoh the Earl of Curzon, 
Venetia had thrown off her gown and put on a 
loose morning wrapper,— thus Teaviiig herself in an 
elegant undress. She likewise allow^ her hair to 
flow in all its anbum richness and silken luzn- 
rianee over the, shoulders which were now left 
bare in their dazzling whiteness ; while a few stray 
tresses were suffered to fall around her throat and 
over her bosom, where they lay like dark gold 
upon polished ivory. Into lii!*r looks she had 
Uirown all that sensuous wanton languor which 
rendered her so dangerously enchanting and so 
overpoweringly captivating in the presence of a 
man endowed with strong passions. 

Nor was the ^effect of ail this preparation on 
her part, and of the laxurious exposure of her rich 
and resplendent ohsrms, lost npon the Earl of 
Curzon, notwithstanding his mind had been so 
much occupied with c^er things. Moreover, 
although he had once revelled in those beanties on 
which his eyes now settled eagerly and intently, 
yet it was but once— and that was far, very for from 
being sufficient to sate the strong passion with 
which Venetia had inspired him from the very first 
moment of their acquaintance. 

The reader is of coarse aware that after a certain 
communication which Venptiu had received from 
Colonel Mai pas, she coiild not in her heart entertain 
anything like a favouiablo sentiment towards the 
Earl of Curzon. When with the Colonel oh the 
Continent he had evidently talked of his amour 
with herself: perhaps, for anytb^ tfikt Venetia 
knew to the contrary, he had even boasted elsewhere 
and to others of the conquest he bad obtained over 
her. At all events, he had betrayed the delicate 
circumitanoe to Malpat ; and this was a crime which 
Lady Sadkville was not likely to forgiva If then 
we find Veuetia now affecting the amiable towards 
Curzon— smiling upon him^plaoing herself upon 
the sofa by his side, and at onoo bending upon Mm 
a look and assuming an atUlgde which seemed to 
declare that she was hot unmindful of their past 
intimacy— if we behold her doing all this, it was 
becauH she had a special purpose in view, and a 
pafuenlar olject to aoeompUsb, to the carrying out 
of which she made all her feaUngs of dislike towards 
the Earl entirely suhordinate. 

"Iffiought, Ch|rle%*’ she said, "that the very 
first petson you would have seen on returning to 
London,* was myealf andVs she thus spoke 
threw into her looks an expression of tender re- 
proach. 

"My dealest Venetia,” he said, "I should have 
oommmdoaled yw this afiemoom Most as* 
suredly 1 sho^ not havo ventured to caB upon you 
afier the trd6flie|ioai which occurred last night, and 
in which 1 am so painfully and aeriottsly invMved 
with your hnsbeiidi'* 

•« Come— te(l iae all about it,** said VeneUe, thtow* 
ing one of her eeowy arms round his neck, and 
leaning towards him iu such a way that her bosom 
reposed upon his bresst and she could thus gue up 
into his countonanpe : "tell me,, I say, alt (ho par- 
ticulars of this auventure— for you aud {, Charlea 
at all^vents are not going to quarrel.** 
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**Yoa know not how uhipoakably happy you 
render me by thia dl^nrance^ deaneat Veneiia!** ex- 
claimed Carson, bestowing deeply sealaoua caresses 
upon thf wife of that man whom he was aboat to 
challenge to a mortal duel for tfaving intrigaed with 
Atf wife. ** You look handsotiter than ever, VeneUa! 
—you are indeed grandly bOantilhl,” he continned ; 
and his fingers played with the shining tresses of 
her luxurianl hair. 

** Well, you shall oomptimeot me presently;** she 
eaid, with a smile displaying the |wo rows of pearl 
which, gleaming in contrast with the molA scarlet of I 
her lips^ seemed the ivory portals through which 
the balmy breath of heaven itself came forth. 

** Tell me again, l«sk yon, the details of this adven^ 
ture of last night.** " ^ 

** You must know, my dear Yenetia,*' responded 
the Earl, ** that for soma time past— seven or eight 
months perhaps have suspected— or rather," he 
continued, ** I have had positive proofs that my wife 
was a thorough intriguante—" 

" And pray, are yvu the moiUmmsculate of men f " 
inquired Yenetia, with an arch smiles 
" No— far from it,*’ respondad Cursop, anatching 
a kiss from her lips: but he immediately added, 
*'l do not choose my wife to pursue a similar 
game—** 

Then how you must despise, scorn, and loathe 
mef" said Yenetia, but with a certain haughty 
mockery in her tone. *' Am not I aVife f — and yet 
have I net forgotten myself with you am 1 not 
, likbly to do it again-r-’* 

** Ah 1 but ffou are one of tlie world’s exceptions,** 
exclaimed Carson, not knowing exactly what re> 
sponsb to givef then after some little hesitation 
and with a certain eonfoston in 'bis looks, he said, 

" But wherftbre ghall we continue this topic? It 
only makes me say things disagreeable to you ; and 
I would not for the world ofibnd or unnoy you, 
Ven.-tia.** 

** You neither oflend nor annoy me,'* she observed, 
with a peculiarity of tone and look which for the 
I moment teemed u have something sinister in it ; 
but as her eonntenaaoe suddenly lighted up, she 
exclaimed in a blythe voic;;, ** £ kuow very well 
that lam different frgm other women; and there 
lives not a man on the face of the earth whu can 
either scorn or despise mi.** 

** True— most true T exclaimed Curzoii, b^tow. 
ing upon her another caress. ** Well, I was aboet 
to explain that on tho Continent J[ met a person 
who revealed to me all the secrets relative to 
Editha's misoonduot, and how artfdly she managed, 
by the aid of her principal tire -woman— a girl 
named Gertrude— to caAy on her intrigues hi auoh 
a way that none of the servants, save this coafi 
dential one, could posnbly suspect; what was going 

on.'» « 

" And who could have been base andmieehievous 
enough to give you sttoh ii^ormatioa?'* idked 
Editba, hersuspjmcatfiiistanttmeoaslyseltiiign^ 
Coioncl Malpae* 

** Ah I my fshartner, t must not tell yoi| 
said Gurzon, patting her fhoe. 

** Weil, go ou," she said, with an arch smile, 

1 do not wish to penatrate more deeply than ydu" 
cheese into your seorete. ' 1 suppose, hownvfr, 
that havtng gamed this iaformatioa on the Con* 
liuent, you lust no tl&e in turuiug it to account 
Uie moment you come back to Lund^^n ?" ^ 


** Such was indeed the case," rejoined the Earl ; 
** and it was in order that I might carry out my 
project at once^ that I did not instantaneously pre- 
sent myself at Carlton House on my return.* In 
fact 1 oolyandved yesterday evening, at about 
seven o'clock,* add going in the first iustance to see 
a friend of mine— or r^ber a young man who is 
interested in my affairs— I sent him to Grosvcuur 
Street with a letter saying that 1 Should not be at 
home until this evening. Ab l my dear Yenetia. 
pardon me if 1 say 1 know ydor sex so well, that 
1 felt assured my wife would at once eommuiiicale 
with her paramoar— even supposing that she had 
not an Appointment with him for the night—" 

** Oh! what a calculation on your parti" ex- 
claimed Yenetia, in atone of mock rebukes "what 
an opitiiou you must indeed Imve of our sex 1 But 
pray go on : 1 am interested in these prooeodiogs 
which you are relating.*’ 

Well," centinued tne Earl, “ at about eleven I 
went home. If 1 had fi>und Editha, 1 should of 
course have told her that 1 had been enabled after 
all to return more speedily tban*l at first antici- 
pated: but she waa Rof at home— and I nuderstood 
that ifehe had gone to Lady Leohmere*s. Ah ! then 
1 knew at once that 1 was on the right track. 1 
accordiugly proceeded thither-x— But publio ru- 
mour ha«i doubtless told you all the rest that 
ocifbrred?" 

" Yes,** replied Yenetia. " And now, do you not 
think that yuu have been very foolish ? How can 
you possibly^find fault with your wife—’’ 

“Ah! my dear Yenetia,** exclaimed tUe Earl, 
" if yuu force mo into explanations, I must give 
them. My disposition is a curious one ; and ra* 
kish, profligate, dissipated though 1 may be, I 
could not euuure the thought that my wife should 
follow m the same path. It may be uujust— it may 
be preposterous—** 

** Well, we will uot comment any more upon this 
part of the affiiir,** interrupted Yenetia. “ But tell 
me— are you going to challenge Horace to a duel?" 

«< 1 must,’' answered the Earl of^CurzoD. But 
1 promise you, my dear Yenetia, that 1 will fire 
very wide of the mark. Not that 1 suppose you* 
oare over much for your hiisbaud— " 

" You talk of purposely missing your aim," said 
Yenetia, hastily ; *' but by that very attempt you 
may hit him— for is it not sometimes the random 
or ill-directed shot that takes the fatal effect?” * 
w " And yei 1 must challenge him/* reiterated the 
Bari, " You kuow very well, my dear Yenetia, 
how peremptory is the code of honour—" 

** Uonopr I** echoed Yenetia: and her beautlfiil 
lips writhed in superb disdaio. ** Now tell ine, is 
nut this thing that you call henwr tbs thost 
wretched, paltry, miserable scarecrow of A teati- 
mont that ever was? Horace is as justified in 
intriguing with yotsr wife as yon are la intriguing 
with hit, if there be any justificatkm 4^ all* And 
yet, beoMse you happen to foapd biia and 
youf wife out, you must fighi a diiaslt*' 

H To be sure/’ excUUifiejd^oknm* "iSuppose that 
h$ had fouud yon and kta. onl, should 1 not be 
eompelled to go and ^hk A dual with him ?** . 

** Ah ! it is a wreipiMlih liffair, this code of 
houuur of yoor*s iiltolr all f said Yenetia : then, as 
she started soineW^ .abiit^tly from the soiu,sfao 
said, ** I think that I'hhve a book here which ex- 
poses the f illy of duelling." 



TUus peaking, ihe advanced .towards a side- not think we nce^ etand here bandying word 
table which etood in a reeeee of the chimney.preoe ; 'Tia ^nite apparent note that ,1 cannot challenge 
and while piratendiiig to lie iu search for a book, yon to meet, me^ at a dozen <pacea : nor can you 
she, pulled the bell-wire nnperoelved by Lord challenge nie. Neitlieir can 1 very well bring an 
Ouraon. action against you-^nor you against me.'’i 

** Vo— I eanuot And the vcdunoe,** ^he aaid i and ** It would indeed ^be the most ridiculous pait 
retumintf to the sofa, she placed herself in the of law-suits,** observed Horace, ** that ever were 
same vmuptuous contact with him as before, brougiit before the cognizance of a tribunal. But 
* Now, do yon iiot think you are acting tonlishly ? how is the complicated affair to end?" 

Tell uj^e tite truth and i^e began to lavish upou *' perhaps this fair divhtlty, the gffildess of in- 
iiim a perfect torrent of caresses which seemed uf trii^ae as well as of beauty;** aald Ourion, with a 
the tenderest as they were certainly of the most bow of mock solemnity towards Venetia, “ will 
exciting nature. oondesoeQH to issue her inetructions : f /i* it is 

She fastened her Ups to his— she threw her arms quite clear that her ladyship's dramatic ima- 
nround his iieok— and during the intervals of the guiatiou has contiived this speudid equivoque, 
warm nod fervid kisses which they thus exchanged. Heavens 1 if it should ho lost the theatrical 
she breathed the tenderest expreasioDs in his ears, rworld, what a misfortune would it be P added the 
Intoxicitted with a sense of bliss, the Earl of Bari, in a tone of bitter irony. 

Curzoij forgot all about Editha— all about his cou- Yenetia, who had been listening with cajm in- 
lemplated law suit: he thought only of this woman difference to the observations thus made by the 
of glorious beauty and of enchanting fascinations Earl of Curzon, pow deemed it time to develop her 
who was now placed iu such close cout mt with views. 

him; -and yielding to the iiifluence-4he almost ''You both stand in a ateange position towards 
maddeuiug iiiUaence— uf liis desires, Ite was on each other, it is true,** she said ; **aud you neither 
the point of snatching tiie last crowning bli^s, appear lo understand how there can possibly be 
when the door of the btiudoir was suddenly burst ^ an issue from the ddemm i. Now, as all the world 
open, and Lord Saokvillo appeared upon the is already acquainted with the discovery of your 
threshold i * intrigue, Horace, with Lady Ourzou, it becomes 

The Earl of Curzou gave vent to an ejiieulaiiou absolutely n^tcessary that you should fight a duel 
of dismay while starliug from Vcootia's arms as if with Lord Curzon. The code of honour, as he has 
she ‘had suddmily ctiaiiged into a serpent: then, {issured me, requires this pleasant little proceed- 
as he beheld Uie scarlet glow whioh flamed up on ing: or else he would bo deemed aud proclaimed 
the countenance of her husband, fie naturally a coward by all his friends as«weU as his eiiernifti. 
thought that it was a fiery iudiguatioii which was A duel, then, there mu&t be. But on the other 
thus expressed. But though pernaps for the fii>t hmd, how can Lord Curz»u possibly seek your 
instant there might have been such a feeling life, Horace, for having dishonoured him, when he 
SackvilWs heart, yet it was rather witii atiiazeiueuc*l in the same manner has dishonoured you ? And 
that he was thus inspired— amaZument mingled^; it wdl nut do to tell tiie world that theaa* is tit for 
with a ieebug of shame too. at the spectacle viiat*l tai in tbh ^ffiir. In the first plStce it would nut 
now met his eyes. But almost insiautaueousiy sui'. the Bail even to bave the iaei made known at 
recovering his prebCnce of mind, and uf courso ail, because he wishes to obtain a divorce from 
peiietiviug the sr-tvgem whioh Venetia iiad his wile, whiuii he could not procure if his own 
thus adopted, he closed the door— locked it— and conduct were made public ; he would be held uu- 
advanced a few paces fat ther into the b 'Udoir. deserving of the renie ly. Then, in the second 
Cuizoii knew not what to say or what to do. place, there is none d to nuhe public tlio scene 
He was oveP»Hieimed with confusion, urtiil Venetia which has now ticcuircd ; because you, aor.t''e, do 
huddculy bursUng outimghiiig recalled him to a ii»t wish to expose your wifc^-p<fa do not seek a 
full sense of his position. Yes— and all iu a m- divorce from ner— non l a^e no vindictive feelings 
tnent the truth flashed to his mitid. It was a ttgraiiiy. As for t'le E.ul of Cu zon,/.cof couioc, 
BW»atagem on the pari of Lady Sackv.lle t » iilace as a i^an and es a gentletnau, will m!i;niai.» a pro- 
hiin aud her husband ptecisely oil the saoie footing foiind silence also relative u» the sci re that Inia 
towards each other ! But, heavens I wlmt an uttei 'just occuned. pow merefore you begin to com- 
protiigdte did Venetia now seem in his eyesS— preheud how stands the matter between you : and 
whai a shamelosa meretricious woman had she yet it is most opetrudietory- - most unomaious— 
thus rendered lierscifl Such were the thoughts most paradoxicaif For the world, knowing only 
th<it fl-shod through the mmd of tUk Euri of of yout- intrigue, Horace, ewith Lady Curzuu, wid 
Cuizun all in a moment. according to the code of honour look for a duel 

** I congraiuUte your lordship,** he said, a wither- between yourself and L»r4 Curzon ; whereas you, 
mg irony iu his accents, ** npen the possesshm of Lord Curzoo,'* she coniioued, **ou the other hand, 
euch an amiable and excetieut wife, who thus cannot possibly stand up to take my husband's 
I cadily sacrifices herself in order to »ave you from life imdes IhS efreoiottauces which have now 
X duel 10 dfliich I now of course canuot chaUeuge trans^redl ba^ whioh are not tobe made known 
you." to the world. Bttch is the coutiadiofeery position. 

At all events, my -lord,** retorted Horaoe, his But know yh whit' iS to be done f** 
counteiumre ag nu becoming scarlet, ^ iiaos 1 kuow Yeuetia etopped shore as she asked thihjioes* 

Biysdit to be profligate and debauched, 1 am not Uon. Both her hiisbaod and the Earl of Curzoii 
base enough to go luring snares to entrap my gazpd hoit iri^nii feigned surpilse iningied 

wite— nor unjust enough in reproach her When I wkh curiosity.. The latter even forgot his ws 
I find that she goes Obtimy/* haie.u( ttm straUiom of which be had beeu 

I •‘Well,’* sa& Curaon, (otuempiuously. **i da f made the di^pia-fio completely was his interest 


I 
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now enchained in thftjpiirt which tVie extraorditiiu^ 
woman —as extraorrlinarj as she wt& beanUfii.1— 
was takuifir in these delioate and difficult matters. 

** Well, lititUer of you seem |o he able to answer 
my question,” she continued^tfter a pause of neaidy 
a minute. . **1 will tell you, theu,,what is to bo 
doue. There must be a sham duel 1 Tei-«-a duel 
in whicii tinye shall be every appeafanoe of hostile 
intent -in which the pistole shall be loaded with 
puwder and ball — duly disoharj^^— point-blank, as 
1 believe the phrase is~.and even tre^ a aeoond 
time, if you will,— but leaviug y^oa bolb unsoathed 
and unhurt alter all t” 

If suoh a prqceeding can really take plaoe*” 
said the Earl of Curaoo, still under the laflaenee, 
of astonishment, ** it will assuredly be the best 
mauupr to settle the present difficulty. A due 
homage will thereby be paid to the opinion of the 
world— the laws of honour will be openly satisfied 
- and privately no unfairness wilf have been com* 
mitted between yonr lordsMf^and me.” 

“1 am perfeoily agreeable,’* sidd Horace; *^for 
of course, under present etroumstaAcps, I cannot 
wish to lot you have the ohanoe of taklug my Mfe— 
and 1 ansuredly am equally repugnant to take 
yours.” 

*' But respecting the action for crim. con.,” said 
the Earl of Canon, ’*which must precede the suit 
for a divorce in the House of Lfrds?— 1 have 
already consulted my solicitor upon the sub- 
Jeot ” • 

Ah 1 your lordship W not suffered the grass 
to grow under your feet sinoe yCur retnrn to Lon- 
don ”*exclalmed Venetia. ** Bat since you appeal 
to me relative to this new questioii, is there not 
such a thing as seeking only nominal damages ? — 
in which case Hofoce will Of coarse offer no oppo- 
sition to the action.” • 

** Yes— the legal portion of the affair can bej 
thus managed,” said the Earl of Curaon. * But I 
your ladyship has yet to tell us how this sham due!, | 
as you call it, is to be managed'’ | 

‘*I chanced a few days ago,” said VeneUa, **10 
take up a book in which were recorded many ou- 
rious tixperltneots of legerdemaia, sleight-of-hand, 
and conjuring tricks; and one of the feats deioribed 
was most ingenious and interesting. It was that 
ot a cunjoror sutferlng a person to fire a loaded 
pistol at him— a pistol ebarged witli ball——” • 

** But what was the ball made pf ?” asked Cms 
zoo, w.th an inoredulous curl of the lip. 

**lt was a ball at hollow gloss filled with quick - 1 
silver,” answered Veuetia; ’*atM when suoh a j 
bullet is imid in the hand ft feels of the saoH { 
weight as a geuutne one, the 'appearance of which { 
it also has to the eye.” 

** Etcetlent f* eatolaimed both Horace and Cof- 
lon, now in the same breath; for they both per- 
ceived in an iustabt bbw Tenetia’s idea of a sham 
duel could be carried out, e 

••Now, Hoi’see, yau^ean withdraw,” skid Itki 
wife; *• and 1 will sutaaoHm lessica to coodpot ^ 
Earl m Carson as privately as possible ont^cf titc 

psUc^ I 

** In the course of the day, then,” saM Hcrscc, 
with a cold salutation, "yacf lordship wfii scl^ 
some friend with a chafiiti^ aesordlng to the 
woofied formalities r • • 

shall do so, my lord,” responded Canon, 
fikewise W^h a haughty reserve. * 


Venetis now rang tlie bell ; and her hutbaud at 
once Issued litwm the boudoir. 

"Now, my dw Carson,” said Vonetla, ‘the 
moinent they wmn once mare alone tugctlier, 
“you mustnof beacgryat what I have done: fur 
1 was resolved to put an end to thi^ duel— or 
rather to disarm It Cf hs dangeroU'f clia(»ctor. 
Come, tell me you are not angry i for assuredly 
I do not wish to qoarrbl with you:”— and iis she 
spoke she lavished upon him siufii intoxicatiug 
oaresses that he rapidly eipeiienced a tliaw iu 
the Itl-homour which be had conceiTed against 
her, **I foifive you for the harth and biiiug 
words yon peed just now towsrfis me,” she added ; 
“and therefore—* 

'•Well, dearest Venetla,” said Carson, “you 
must admit that the stratagem of which you made 
me the dope was enough to in-itate me.” 

“ Hush i 11(7 more of all this ” she said, gaily 
and archly placing her* hand opon hi* mouih. 
“ Now sit down once mure, und« tell me all that 
occurred at Geneva.” 

At this moment a^knock was heard at the door, 
and Yooetia ordered Jessica, from whom the sum- 
mons oame, to Return in half- an-hpur— for she bad 
only rung the bell iu the presence of her husband 
to ipake'him believe that Corson was at once to 
take his departure aud that she bad no private 
business with him. 

The Earl oordtngly proeeeded to^ve Venetia 
an account of just as much as it suited him to 
relate oonceraing his proceedings at Geneva. He 
did not mention tlte name of Malpas; and the did 
qot choose to mention It either. In fact her only 
object was now to ascertain the precise position 
pi whioh affairs seemed to be in the huoseiiold of 
the Princess of Wales ; and if she showed her- 
self thus affable, ooudesoending, aud kind towards 
the Bari of Curzoii, it was merely because she 
decined it< prudent to coueiliate a man who was 
acquainted with so many of her secrets. 

At the expiration of the half-henr Jeasioa re- 
turned to the boudoir; and Curuon was then 
stealtbily oonducted from the palace. 

Yeuetia now remained atone— alone to ponder 
upon all that had taken place, and to plunge into 
those meditations which the developffient of her 
career, with all its varied incidents, was so well 
oaleutated to engender. Was not all sense of vir- 
tte now lost within her soul?— had she not Mocte 
shameless in her depravities and brasan in her 
profligacies f Yes : nor did she attempt to conceal 
tub foot from herself 1 On the ooatrery, ehe wag 
resolved Omt so far as the power of bee beauty 
and the witchery of her fhsifinatioDt Could cam 
her purposes of ambition or of intrigUfr-of amo- 
rotu gallantry or ot jiabtle dei%o.«^ would 
never besitate to render those tnaapb UiTidl^ 
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ATUbout fht settle Uvar^ ^ totee which we 
have Just xelatcd wto tokiny j^acC at CstUon fioaiCi 
another of a very Ahwat but of equal 

ioterestitt the dsvelcptoett^ our tale, was ocoi^ 
xiogintbe City. 


13G • ’ TII& MVHTJSUIES OF tin COURT. * . 

Mr. EpunenoOf the bill-broker, was seated in bis bis frothy vapotiring^s relative to " our bleeied 
private offioe, examiniDg the letters which hadar- Constitution” anti ** glorious jaws it was evident 
rived by the morning’s post His countenance waa that some mysterious agency had been at work tc 
haggard and careworn; there was an occasional undermine him, an^thattb such dark and insidious 
quivering of the lip* which denoted an .inward excite- manoeuverings^as hi^ defeat to be attributed, 
ment of no ordinary degree, and as he opened letter While still smarting under the galling sense of 
atter letter, his hands trembled with nervous agi- a failure which, prominent as be had made himself 
Ution. Ever and anon he gave a kind of oon< as a Common Councilman, was absolutely igno- 
vuitive start as if suddenly, becoming aware of the minious, Emmerson begaid to observe that some of 
moral weakness to which he was thus yielding and his most in^uential City friends seemed less cor- 
the physical derangement that was accompany- dial than«*they were wont to be. At first he 
ing it; and then he would compress bis lips and thoughtt^tf^ was mere fancy on his part: but 
clench his fists violently, and evian stamp his foot be soon received such signal proo&to the contrary, 
upon the carpet, as ha said to himself, ** This is ridi- that he was competed to confess to liimself that 
culous ! this is chSldieh ! Thing! oahnot he so bad his character was waning and hia dredit dhmnishmg. 
as my fears pouttray them.” 'Frei^ evidences of these facts promptly developed 

But things were bad though, and very had too, themselves. His bankers ^ote a peremptory letter 
with Mr. Emmerson the bill-broker. Several unfor- to remind him that he latterly been overdraw- 
tunnte speculationa had within the la{t few months ing his account and paying bnt little money in : 
crippled his resources; and the enormous drains two or three cai^talists, ^ Whom had for years 
which his amour with Lady Curson made upon his past been enabled to obtain any sums he required, 
pur:!e, tended Btilf farther to hamper him. Concur- were full of exonsos i(he\i lie now demanded tlioir 
rently with these progressive sources of ruin, the ^d. One na4 locked up all funds ’'—another 
extravagances of his family had increased at Clap- had ** decidbd . upim turning his fioating capital 
ham; and in the endeavour to outahine all their htto other chanmds”- and a third ^oonld not pos- 
neighbours, his wife and dtHighter iiad set no bounds sibly oblige Mr. Emmerson on the present, occa- 
to their profnsion. But, a^^Emtnerson day by day sion.” But tMs was not all. Some. of his best 
had seen hts own afikirs ftetfiing more invok/ed clients— welh to-do tradesmen who occasionally 
anrUiis family's expendi^mgrowing more lavish, a ' wanted the acqpuimodation of a few tliousands or 
feutiug of pride injogled ultb alarm had prevented hundreds, and who did not mind paying hand- 
hiin from communicating to his wifw the state of somely for the loan thereof for a short tim6<~ found 
liis finances and the necessity that existed for eco- out some other bill-broker ifho charged a lesser 
Qf>my. Yes— pride, because he could not bring interest, and thus Emmerson’s business was rapidly 
himself to give utterance to the humiliating words falling ofi‘« 

which should enCorce the necessity of retrenchment Still these were not all the evils and misfortunes 
—and alarm, because he felt that if he were to show that were closing in around him. During the last 
any outward sign pf his embarrassments, all his week or two, reports had been pKvatejyVhispercd 
creditera would become clamorous at once, his both in the City and at Clapham that his ufiairs 
credit would be stopped, and his destraotiun acce- were embarrassed beyond all remedy. Bills then 
leraled. Thus, the extravagances at home bad gone oamev pouring in upon him and he found, to his 
on increasing while hiB*in«an8 of snppoftrug them horror and dismay, that laige accounts for up» 
were dimiutshln^; and although his wife and daughter holstei y, jewellery, wine, millinery, and so forth, for 
observed at times that lie beeame thooghtfnl and which he bad given his wife the money, remained 
sombre— and though they even detected an expres- unliquidated, she having lavished the funds in 
siou of perfect agony onsasiontlly sweeping over his other ways. Tlmt his approaching downfall was 
countenance— yet they quieted their own fears with rumoured, soon reached hib ears by several dis- 
I the thought that too close an application tu businhsf agreeable mt'ans. Ilis wife had a quarrel with a 
was the cause of Emmerson’s altering looks ; and fomaleservant whom she threatened to discharge; 
iibt for a momeiu did they choose to auspect that w]ierddpon the woman blazed forth in a fury of 
any trouble was being introduced into his fiuanoes.^ invective and taunt, declaring that pride would 

In addition to the above-mentioned causes of have a fall and that everybody knew the end of 
pecuniary embarrassment, Emmerson had recently all this pomp and ostentation was at baud i Then 
stood an expensive contest for the iddermanic Mrs. Emmerson'i eyes were suddenly opened to 
gown of one of the City Wards. Hera again did the troth; and she charged her husband with hie 
the pride of a man who was so strong in oppressing Aoancial emhgrrassment— as if it constituted a 
all whom his usurious practices brought within his positive crime of whicli he had hsen guilty towards 
scope, become his weakness; and though at toe .her! As a matter of coorbc he turned upon her 
veiy first moment when 'a deputarion of his friends with virnlentyeprbaches for her extravagance; 
w^ted upon him and asked him to stand as a can- and thus a J^errible scene took place, of which all 
didate, he, was frightened at toe enormous expense thi serFimiS were listeners. On going into the 
mto which it would lead him, ho nevertheless had City on wat bcoasidn, Emmerson Ibund that all 
tkot toe courage to breathe the wOVd ** mo.” The ptrsons wlih kad hiiy i^ms upon him ihere^ Were 
caniw therotbre took place ; and judgitig by toe "getting very prchsfcg for payment ; and in the 
promians received, Ihiunirsou’s success appeared course of a fm da^s they grew absolutely oftmor- 
certain. But when the dav of election cwne, many ous, aetj^ ^^ peaking as If they were eeoretly 
of topee who had pledged themselves to support urged on by aomebody who was giving them to 
him, s^ped away : while others actually went to understand that unleas^they became thud impor 
the polling place and recorded their votes again^ lunate it wae v§ry likely* they, would never be paid 
him! Vain had been ail his expenditure to ensure at all. 

his election— equally vain and futile had proved Such wai now the position of EinmerMn*i ^aira; 



• 

nid ttiK rpadcr wUl not tlierefoie be iatp\;Up(t at fintl* 
ing him in such a narvoai, exat«d» cn<i agitated 
ftate ai we have detoribed at the opening of the jm- 
n^t chapter. Indeedt it was quite <j|ear that ma^tere 
inre coming to a criiie; and although for a few mo- 
menta he bad bogged Che belief that “ thinga w^e nota 
10 badai they eeeitmd*** the ictten which he was how 
opening spitdfl^ convinced Him that things could qot 
possibly be worse. SOflde pf these letters insisted upon 
I prompt eetilement of pecoonts already delivereni: 
others were from soficttori giving notics df sctioue in 
Asaes where mauy fruitleii applications fot^gyment 
I had been madepothfrilftteiOfagahii contained lefusalt, 
-weme cpehio^lp apPhipj^t others lacqhically; 
hliistwdn answer to requeile made by fimmecPon 
for ioane firom former City fidends : end otbeif let^ 
oonveyed the intimadou tihg failure of i^oula- 
thme In which he had eitabiiMi and the inability of 
thme arlhnrhiige debtf|ntopey him what they owed. 
TheHchoumstaaces wereofibeinaeldeB suffioieiit to 
70* a 


drive even a fetrongpr-miiid ’d mnn Ibati i]nimcrs*n. 
tffntter desperation. Bat still they did not oonstitute 
the whole sum of the crushing calamities and goad* 
ing adversities that were hemming him in acmd. 
There was yet one other eircumstanoe that cntHm 
to the very soul : for the rumour of what Wat lernigd 
”thc/auxpa$ in high lile,*’ relative tOtbe OpoUtSds 
of Cumoo and Lord Sackville, had alro0y reimhed 
the City* and thus made Emmerson twire ^at he 
hid been duped and deluded by ^ fai^imiable 
courte«m who bad wheedled large of bita 

under the semblance of afj^iqif, was all 

the time intriguing with hcv 
Bitterly^ bitterly did folly 

now that the infstuaiion hgd ptes^.gway : deeply, 
; deeply did be deplore bip^ Wj^al^lo Stupidity in 
yielding himself up m/e^Mmly to the Ciroean 
wiles snd Syrew blt|i4M£Sm Of that titled pro- 
Idigate who bad tbpi^^l^ao Iwo a share in ao- 
complisiiiog bis sto. ' 
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Half-^ddened, then, was Emmeraon m he eal *But will he anspevt anytldni;?^ asked Eiunier- 
m noOD in hia own private office, looking over hfs ton of himsell; suddenly st'^ppinj; sliort in the 
letters and obtaining n deeper insight into his per- midst of hia agitated walk as the ncct^ssity of 
plexitiea as he advanced step by step down the employing Theodore in the business tiffis struck 
precipice *whicli that conespondenoe thus deve- him, “No — Ido npt think that he will suspect 1 
loped to his views. And while all these fearful Ewer since he returned to me* h’e has been di)cile, 
things were forced upon his oontemplatioo,thruUKh rneek^ and obliging: he htti done everything he 
the whole cloud of miseries penetrated the thougiit could to regain my oonfldencd t and it is clear 
of his astounding folly in .respect to Lady Gurson. from a ffiw words which he has occasionally let 
And how humiliated— how profoundly humiliated drop, that He himself does not Imagine my affairs 
—did be now feel when he reflected that the to he very serlboily embarraeied, 1 do belie vs 
haughty p'*eress, so far from ever loving Atm— the he ia a good, kind-hearted^ fokhfhl creatoro after 
plebeian meney*gtdbber— had ttebii making a tout all; and ^ai 1 treated him cruelly and har^thlj 
and an instrutnetit Of him th| #hole time; and when tome hioniht agb X sent him to Newgate, 
that if she had eiibouraged atm to gbit the dingy Well. thgn,it U flot Ukeljr hhwUY suspeet anything : 
regions of the Oily in order id ^ter the paradisd ajidif he db» hb would hokbetiuy me. No— I might 
of West End fiahion, the port|lis of which had uu- sdmdet malm mm a cdhfldant of my iDteD<i)ns: 
folded their win^ at her magib tottch to give him and yet tt wete batter t should not trust him 
admiB.sion, it was only beehhae the ^chantress h.<td farther thatl Is neobsimty; But at all events, I will 
her own selflsh purpoaeilp serve ! for he felt— lull now apeak to hCm iim meh hia pountenanCe uur- 
keenly felt— that thoep |0iden gates of high life’s tbw.iy.’* , . . 

oiystom Would liow be Is sternly and iheroDcssly Uavihg thus hidlba: Bmhieraon composed 

closed agaihat him as the doors of a korkbouse H|e ffiatbjres aa i^dil w hd #es ahle <^took a glass 
are to a pauper whb hlta no settlemeni in the pf #ine opC bf the saipp^le-bbities lithicli he 
parish : and he almost gu.ished his teeth #l^h rage invaHpbly kept lb Itk office— ahd then' anmmonod 
as he reflected that, although he iiad {^)d thon- ^eodbi^e td his prdlienoc. The young 

sands of pounds for the privilege of basklii^ lit the Mmi h^red kith dd air so perfect^ and 
•ua-Hght of j^atrloliu beauty and mingling witii the ^neii, at the iiame time so rtopebWi that the 
other glided Insebts that flitted about in the bllUhroker pswcb^« d th^'elh the corroboration of 
roseate flboda of luxury, yet that he was only a gil ^be refleotious he Ind just bleti making witii 
plebeian introder and va]|[sr interloper after all I regUrd to him $ kuii re-s n* ing himself at the table, 
Suoh was Emerton’a state of miad bn the day of hh sald^ “ Shut tHh door, Ym lm. 1 wish to speak * 
which we are nuk wrltlajf. Having gOhe thrdtigh tb jron for n &k jiblbutrs." 
all hia correspondence^as a man tt&veMes a d^s- / Theodore did^dl he wd^ desired; abd aS he ap- 
triot where nature presents naught savb festurbs proached the ttblb^he said, “ 'two or three persons 
of horror, glooUi, and danger, unrelieved by a came inquiring for you just now, spr.; but as 1 
single spot of refreshing Verdure or florti colour- knew you were occupied with 3!^ur letters, 1 said 
iug-^ ctariMd from lile seat and hbgak picing yon iqre not in at the moment.** 
the room with rapid but uneven stepd. **Aht** Vacillated BrnmersoU: “then 1 suppoMe 

What was he to do? flhould he become bankrupt ^oh knew tihey weim persons whom 1 did not wi!>h 
—pass throUjfli the o^dcUl of that tribunal so bum- to see ?**— and he fixed his eyes steadfdstly upon 
bliug to eoni^folal pride, so ruinous to the credit of Theodore’s countenance, 
the money-grubber— and then seek id be|iia the •* 1 did certainly euterimn that impression, sir,’ 
world anew t Or Should be gather together implied Theodore, totally unab:ished and unmoved 
such wrecks of his late Immense resources as he — indeed notappearing to observe that his master’s 
could possibly aooumiilatc, and fly to Canada, or 'eyes were settled upon him*; “ because the persons 
some part of the world where under another tiame came for payment of their accounts. Dut as I 
he might enter upon a fresh career ? This latter know that your resourcC'i are .ill locked up for 
'idea was the one that pleased him best. He was i no thoment in your numerous speculations, I took 
so disgusted with the extravagances of hia vgfe i| ypoQ myself to give the answer which £ hiu> 
and dlughtcr— forgetting that he Idmauif had first meutioDed.** 

eiioooraged them in a lavish expendiTure, and then “And you have not onlv done well, but alsc 
inid not courage to oheck it when it exceeded all reasoned corredtly,** said Eminer.'ion, with an ap- 
reoionable bounds— ‘that he re-solved to leave them proving smile. “ in faet#Theodore, you have becji 
brhlud him to shift for Ummselves. Heartless, long enough in my office and are well enongh 
velfiah, and eruel was this man; even at the very acquainted with the commercial world, to ka >v» 
moment when it was most natural that he should (hat there are times and seasons when eVen the 
seek the solaee and the syaq)athy of those whom rioheat and thembbt prosperous merchants, traders 
he thus coldly mid deliberately determined on god epeoalatore are temporarily embarrassed 
abandoning forever! Sooh is the case with me at the present moment 

As a matter of course, Emmeraon Was too cau- { have thpuaands looked up in ventures which are 
tioua to oondde to ahy one hU intenflon of de- really no vent^ros at all, because they are a^e as 
parting from the oounu-y. Bat still he oonld hot the of Eogland itself: and rooreovg^oer- 
luakealltheneoessarypreparationahiniaelfi There tain iwltUm^ea which 1 Imve been expecting firom 
▼ere certain little sums of money owing to liim the coianie% have not yet arrived. The ooase- 
md^rent quartori^^nd most of which might be qnenee is, 1 am aomewhat hampered for tha 
ohtiUned upon application ; but he could not go preaent— 

Toond collecting them himself -«nd indeed it was this lb precisely What I knew, air,” re 

abaoitttely necessary il«at Uiis duty should be par- marked Variaii, with every appearanee of the moat 
formed by Varian. genuine ainoerityt “for I felt convinced that e 
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ifentloman of your inlelii|?enceanil>bau 9 ess>habiis 
could uot be iiivolved in serious difOci(ltieg.'* 

•' Of cQureo not !— the l-iBa would bo ridioB'otta 
indeed T exolaloied £mmam>ii| iauj^Mng— but it 
was a hollow and muiatoral the ladgh of 

desperation*! ** But 1 tell you wha^i we had better 
cl 0 | Mr. Variao/' he almost imtnbdietely eontloded t 
«<you Bhall JO round collecting the entail eumi 
that are due, and 1 will get in the large amounta. 
I think in the course of the day We may manage 
to do this ; and then we shall be able tolmake up 
onr hooks so ae to see ootreetly how mattera 
stand and aettle the liabilities that are moat press- 
iiig. And then,** added Bmmefson, aasuming an 
air of proud assuranoe, wbioh hearen knowa he did 
not feel in his heart, " 1 shall get a loan of twenty 
or thirty thou ■‘and from my banhera to anawer my 
purposes on til other monies begin toAow in agath.” 
** If you will gire me a Hat, fdr, pf the p^ona 
I who owe small sums, 1 will go round at onoe,*%aid 
i Varian. • 

Here is a list which 1 have already made out,** 
said Emmerson : aud he handed his clerk a piece 
of paper. 

Theodore then sallied forth, inwardly ohnokling 
at the thought tliat the hour of hw vengeauce 
I was approaching: for he hud not the sUghteat 
d Ihculty in penetrating the design ijf his master. 

' On the contrary— he saw plainly enough that 
I Emmerson was endeavouring to ^ make up a purse ” 

; .wherewith to flee frohi .the country ; aud he re* 

I solved to iHPPly spark to the train of oombus* 
j tibles that Were now ready to explode around himv 
Mr.*£ianMire(m also sallied forth— bat it was Nof, 
as he had alleged, to, collect any large sates. U« 
wished to hlkven 4hat there were any sitch sums 
which he was able to collect at all! But he went 
forth to keep up appearances with Vansn,a!tl like- 
wise to avoid the duns who were calling every 
quarter of an hour at his office. In his desperatioii, 
J however, he resolved as a last resource to call upon 
two or three wealthy friends with whom be bad bWn 
socustomed to have large transactions, but whom he 
now found inaccessible to hia demands snd bis re- 
presentations. Vainly sdid be assure them that 
j ** there was a most axtnJleut opportunity of invests 
i ing a few thousands at twenty per cent., if they liked 
I to go shares with liim in the encerpriae and aduance 
I a part of the capital.” They rofow^d him in af 
I manner which as plainly as posiibla told bins 
: that they would not entrust their funds in his 
; hands; and though he endenvoarad.to ride the high 
horse, he neverthelasi went forth from tbair epunt- 
ing-hottses crest- £alleiwan(f doWpesst. * 

He returned to bii office at about four d’olcekf 
and found that Varian bad already coma back. Yn 
— tba yoang man had Wn there alcne for the 
last half-hour, having seat the boy out upon eonke 
pretence: and during this half* hour he* had pro- 
cured from Emmetwo*# datfe the docume^ which 
he had promised to dallm into the hands of the 
Earl of Curaon. But at the moment whan Bm»; 
; mersofti^ieCurued, Xhecdora was tatted at bia,lk«ttal 
place in the front office, aUanding to his be^nea 
with a placid tod calm demaancur, aa if nothi% hW 
usual bad*happeaed and nothkig of an «xciUnf| cW 
factor was going on. , * 

^ Well, what luckf” ingutred Emmerson, alfoci-* 
ing an air of indiffiireoce^ theogh all his plans de- 
pended upon Varian*s answer. 


“ I have succeeded, sir, in every quarter,** replied 
Theodore, ** and have collected the several items 
upon this list. Here gfe three hundred and seventy 
pounds in all.** 

^ GKiod !** exelaiinad scarcely able to 

conceal hit joy : and ha felt et the moment that even 
in the midst of thw most despecate circumstances, 
there may be yet a gleam cf hope and a icurca of 
cheerfnlnesi. 

Having counted the inonay, he placed it in hia 
pocket, observing with an apparent ci|?>hfi|d menner 

that he himself had beep very lucky and had col- 
leoted a few thousands.'* He then, enteied hia inner 
offioe— sate down— and began to reflect profoundly 
supon an idea which within the last hour or two had 
hUn gradually expanding itself as it were fa his 
mind. 

And whet was the subject of his thoughts-^lut 
subject which %ad now beocme all-ahsorbitig and 
sli -engrossing as be sate with, bis etboiirs resting 
upon the table and his hands suppevting his headt 
He had made up his mind to fly from England; 
and he had procured the means of doing so. In a 
few hours he meant to be cE In a word, he had 
resolved upon bidding farewell to England for ever. 
Then why depart with barely four hundred pounds 
in hi| pocket? What a beggarly amouiit-^whut a 
wretched sum— for a man who had beenaocuatomsd 
to command the use of thousands! Could be^ 
by soma meaigt treble or quadruple the aupa which 
lie had in hia poiaesaion ? Yes— there tsw# a method 
which he might adopt ; and this wu by meana of a 
forgery I 

•Such wsa the idea on which Enmnoc now pon- 
dered. He examined the matter in all ita beariogo 
^rweighed its chances of success— calculated all 
the risks of discovery. Well does the proverb Say 
that '’the man who deliberates is lest.** Whenever 
an evil idea enters the head, if the individual have 
not the courage to seise it by the neok at once as he 
would a snake that lumed to bite him, he la Jed by 
an iiiviiible fasciaation to look at if in the face — 
examine it— reflect upon it— and aufler it to haunt 
him until ii becomes his mas^r at last, flo was it 
with Emmerson: and lisying thus yielded to the 
tnflticuce of bis iniquitous prompting^ be proceeded 
with careful deliberation to execute the crime. 

A bill of exchange, payable at tweniy-oue days 
after date, .was duly drawn up by hU experienced 
h&d : and aorosB it he forged the namca of a large 
trading Arm with whoto he bad had many prsvioqi 
tranfactiona and whose respectability wa# midyear 
to render tbg bill easy of oegotiatica. It «ki % 
tile amount of fifUon hundred gainai^ iodlNI 
altogether in Emmerton'a esiiuiatido oi 
a document aa ever was praaentsd for di^M> 
B«t neverthclaas, the moment b* hc4 
ing stroke to the forgery, he folt a st|p|ge^;^catica 
paM over him, as if his positteajb*^ 
a momtntt and bid as it wat M '.ttofcme 

ten tooucaiid time* wotic. ^ek« and 

B was merely the Bankrupt^y;4Si|^iffl|t^ iCi&g'a 
Benohthat threatened W hud bjin- 

self open to the Old and Md^gate! Aye. 

and this was nqt allT^for, w^th l¥to mere foot of 
tracing those fow black Ws upon a slip of paper, 
the still blanket spaieb of the gibbet had suddenly 
started up bpfore ids yifwl 

But Eiiimenoit.wai not the mao to be deterred 
by mere imaginary terro^ from iiis purpose. 
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WEB ill that condition which Is incst friendly to the 
d«ai|pi« of Satan — most favourable to the tempta- 
tioDi in which the Kvil One seeks to ensnare frail 
humanity.* Accordirii^lyf £mmers 9 o put the bhi 
Into his pock<«t-bo(>k ; tiiid issuings, forth, paused to 
the front office to say, ** Well, Mr. Variaa, it is 
time to lock up. Be here early in the morning, as 
we sbsdl then go over the ^uoks together.** 

With these words the bill-broker took his de- 
parture, hugging the idea that his intention was 
totally unsuspected by his clerk : but had he seen 
the strange expression which passed over yarian*s 
countenance the instant the door closed behind 
him, he would not have felt so happyaur so coo- 
hdeut in the course which ho was pnrsuing. • 

Proceeding straight to his bankers, he entered 
the spacious estabIisinnent~one of those which 
are said to render Lombard Street the richest in 
the world. Without pausing at tfie counter, ho 
passed straight on to tlie private parlour; and 
there, in an oflF-band manner and with his usual 
tone of confidence, he handed the bill to one of the 
I partners, requestiug that it might be discounted. 
The demand was promptly complied with : Emmer- 
son received the money, and sallied forth from the 
I bank. He then returned to his office, which 
I Theodore Varian had in the meantime quitted— 
but only to keep watch upon his master and dog 
his movements. 

Procuring the key from the bousekeeper who 
had charge of the chambers, Emmerson was 
enabled to penetrate into the offices ; and shutting 
hiiuse f up in his private room, he went carefully 
overhis papers-' destroy log a great number, and 
retaining a few which ho believed to be necessary 
or useful for hie future purposes. It did not 
strike him that £dithu*s loiter had been ab- 
stracted : now that so mmiy grave and important 
matters pressed upon his attention, he did not 
even recollect that facT had placed any one of her 
lettere in hie writing-desk. 

It was aboul seven o'clock in the evening when 
Emmerson issued forth again from his oliambers, 
—thinking to himsetf that he was bidding them 
farewell for ever. At that moment he experienoed 
a sad find painful tightening at the heart *Not 
that he thought of the wife and daughter whom 
*he had resolved to leave beliind him and abandon 
to poverty and all its attendant evils:— no, it ^ 
of lost p^on that he thought eu regretfully— 
and he inwardly oureod himself for liaving allowed 
extraVBgaad^ and folly thus to hurl him fi’om the 
pedestal of that happiness which, according to the 
fashion of bis own mind, ho bad at One time 
created. 

Euteiiug a hackney-eoach near the Mansion 
House, be ordered the driver to tidEO him to the 
Bull oAd Mouth, PlocadlUy. That estabUshment 
wae at the time of which we are writing, and for 
many years afterwards— until the Heninsof Steam 
wove its web of railways over the surface of the 
land«-the great central pointwbenoe Started innn- 
guinble ooaches for ell parts of England. Thither 
H was that Mr. Emmerson now repaired : and 
thither aleo was lie ebsuly followed by Theodore 
Variao* 

But the yonng man was not now alone : be had 
two peraons.with him— uuue others indeed, than 
Mr. Mosee Ikey and hU man Tom. | 

On arriving at the Bail and Mouth, Mr. Einiter- ' 


son alighted— d i sm i e s ed tbe*^baokney-eoach— en- 
tered the oboe— and was making some inquiries 
at the counter relative to the stages to I«^verpool, 
when he felt a hand suddenly laid upon his i 
shoulder. He started as if it were the touch of 
Death— started as if the ^visible fingers of the 
Destroyer had suddeirly sent an ice-chill pene- 
trating through his frame : and tntning quickly 
round, he beiield himself face to fitee with Theodore 
Varian. 

Not a'wmrd did he utter: for he saw in a 
moment that be was lost. The thunder- clap of 
doom sounded as it wore npmt his ear; and he 
know that he was betrayed as iadubitably as if the 
young man bad already proelaloied the fiict from 
his apst Besides, those ominone countenanoes 
that peered over Verianls shoulderB— Emmerson 
knew them well: for Mr. Moses Ikey and his man 
Toimhad been Jthe inetruments of many and many 
a bitter persecution waged by the bill-broker 
against poor wretches who were unable to meet 
his usurious demands I 

"You thought to escape t** laid Varian, in a low 
hoarse toi^ full of concentrated pamioii# and fixing 
a look of inexorable bitlemeiia upon the faHen man : 

' ** but you are mistaken !** 

"Stand aside, sir," exclaimed Etnmerson, now 
luddeoly reoc||rcriDg the faculty of ipeoob aa a ray 
of hope flashed upon his mind : for in the first place 
it was evident that the forgery had not been dis- 
covered. or else they would be oriminal end'no^ 
civil officers who had come to arrest him ; and in 
the second plaee, if the writ held by Mr. Ikey was 
for a sum which Emmerion could pay, as fie had 
nearly two thousand pounds about hU person, he 
might yet get clear off in spite of Thefidore Varian. 
"Now, Mr. ikey,'* be ssid, dawiog the Jew aside 
sod spiafcing in a low tone, so as not to be over- 
heard by the clerks and other potione transaotiog 
butinoM in the coach-office,— "what claim have you 
against me ?** 

" Three thousand four hundiod,*' Theodore has- 
tened to observe, hit voice sounding ominous as 
that of doom over Emmenon's aboulder. "I per- 
suaded your largest creditor to do it: and if you 
can pay that auiounti then I am very much mis- 
taken.'* 

^ "Tree tousand four hundred gniniah ish de sum,** 
■aid Mr. Ikey, eonroborating Theodora's statemeni; 
"and my expdnsbes ish a mere trifle, Miehtei Em- 
mershon. You know as well as moeht men what 
isk de expensbae in dees matters t**— and Mr. Ikey 
gave,a eoatie fiimUier grin. " But oeme, let’s step 
into de publio-honih cloeli by, end talk It over/* 

"It is of no m," intoijeoted Theodore, sternly. 

" Let Idra pay tbe;mooey, Mr. ik^, or go to pilaoii. 
You know that 1 repremt the creditor in this in- 
tiance.'* 

"INih je truth wot ha say, MkhterEmmerahon,'' 
observea iho eherifPi ofileer, » on otninoua itnder- 
tone, ai much ue to imply chat he oonld show no 
merey ueen if ko were inclined. 

Pale eUd tteUrbLiag, the wratehed Emmeibon was 
utterly nsablft to conoeM the becrible Marina that 
were new tornuiag him : tot he mw that if ha won 
plunged iotoa4ebtor's priaoo, it would mlly be with 
iho certainty pf removal in a abort ttiiio.to K^wgato, 
when-tbo foqpuy should be dtsoovatud. But the 
I w»Ty desperatien of his case tuddsnly inepued him 
with a last hope; and in a quick anxious voice, he 



TBI MTBTSBIlf OW TBJB OODBT. . 


141 



•aid to the Joir, ** lilr, Ikey, you kave known mo 
foi many, many yeara-^you ha 7 ehad*a groat doal 
of monojithrough the bunneos 1 have put io your 
way— and you will now uke my word that 1 wUl 
call upon you to-morrow—** 

***lteh impoasiblo, Mishtez Bmmeiphon," intWi- 
ruplodlkoy. My-ordert iah pothitivo. Toin»keep 
do door* • 

** All right,* growled the bailfff*e follower, plants 
iog faimaelf on the threshold. • . 

* You will take fifteen or aizteen hundred guineas 
as a guarantee of my good infeentions,* said £m- 
merson, actually writhing with the anguish of ins 
thoughts. « 

But the sheriiTs officer shook hiahead s and Bm- 
metson felt a cold perspiratiou burst forth all over 
him. The condition of the wretched man was in* 
deed most deplorahtei and visibly did his looks 
grow so haggard, even as he stoo^ there in that 
public office, that in the space of three or four 
minutes twenty fears seemed te have been added to 
his life 1 

As a laat resource be turned tmtds Variau ; and 
in a manner ao humbled and with aeoeota so full of 
pitiable entreaty that he now indeed appeared a 
apeetacle well calculated to provoke contempt, he 
■aid, * Theodore, 1 forgave you— cannot you forgive 
mf For Gull's sake, have mercy ||poo me! ,lf 
yon say the word, 1 fed convinced that this Jew will 
lake what I have to offir and let me go. You have 
rieolated that you are cAupoweted by the creditor to 
do the best for hit interests—*' 

•* Viper r was the low but bitter— Oh 1 fearfully 
hitter and venomously malignant ejaculation which 
suddenly hisMd M it were from Theodore's lips and 
struck the wfktcheij Bmmeuon dumb at once. 

To he brief, the bill-broker, with despair in hit 
heart and frenxy in his briin, was forced to eur- 
lender himself into the keeping of Mr. Moses Ikey ; 
and in half-an-houz he feutid himself a prisoner in j 
that very same spuDgiog-houiie to which ho had 
in his time sent so mauy^ many vioiimi of his I 
usury. 


CHAPTER CXhlX. 

THU tBAM DUEL. • ; 

It was soon after sin o'clock on the fiiUowmg mom* 
iog. that a carriage and pair entered upon Worm- 
wood' Sorhbsr^in those times, and wren down to the 
latest dayi» a farnons resort tor duellists, l^iaat 
BO gnat distanou talk Xidbdon, but is nevertbelesi^ 
sufficiently retired and looely for the purpose to 
which it eeeme «pe^^‘ appropriated! and when 
viewed at that gt^ briar of the morning, the aoene 
presented an aspect move than usually ravage and. 
desolate. 

Forth foOfoo the oamsgo taoended the mooubtable 
Taeb, with a pistol-ota iuider hie arm, and wi^.an 
air of tueb awagfecing taporta^ itaeemodaa 

tf ho Iffid QMra mtt tataenhita because Lonta 
itself waa^too confined, to helA, bim. He was f#* 
lowed by Lord Ssdkvffif and Dr. Thuratont anil 
taring rifoearziageb tbuy advgnced to some distance* 
wheze riiey. were met ,^rd Curpoo, the Hon. 
Gaoigis fitansmara, and Copperas. 

CcwBOn and Saekvtlle appeared to take no notke 
of each other; but Captain Tash at once walked up 


to Maonamgfa, and seizing him by the* baud, 
shook it so heariily that the geuilemau on whom 
he thus bestowed this mark of Ins ourdialify, 
aotnally writhed in the Captain's iron grasp. 

** Glad to see you l|iua moralog* iny deiir fellow !'* 
said Tash. * You and I have metbefore at drmk- 
ing boats, and in one or two steeetrows, but 
never on so agreeable an occasion as the present : 
and my only regret is that we are not the principals 
instead of the seconds." 

*' Captain Tash,'* said the Hon. George Mac* 
namara, somewhat coldly, **you must he well 
aware that we have no time to waste in Idle ooin- 
ments. Come, let us measure the ground, load 
Abe pistols, and get over this business as soon as 
possible." 

I "As soon as pos:}ible!*' vouiferated Captain 
Tash, looking both amazed audiudignant: "you 
[ may as well tdf mo when 1 have paid my money at 
tlie door of the theatre, th&t the perlorautooes are 
to bo hurried over with the mi st indecent haste : 
ur that if 1 am sitting down to a good dinner, 1 
must not dtiteiu the dishes above a minute. By 
all daggers and wounds ! 1, Uolaudo Tash, protest 
against such a doctrine !" 

"Well, well, Captain," raid Maonamara; *'you 
and 1 will not dispute.'* 

"Egad I but I think that itia moH likely we 
filiall,*' retorted the gallant officer. "The faot^lku 
I have not shgt a man fertile last six or aeven 
years ; and I think it is high time 1 should do so, 
jUHt to keep my hand m." 

"Be pleased to understand, Captain Tash,*’ 
said Macnamarii, with mingled hauteur and oou- 
I iompt, " that 1 am no coward, but at the same 
time I am not to be bullied into a duel with 
any one," , 

"Bullied r* roared Tash, Ills voice now sounding 
half across the scene of action, and his oounte- 
uance becoming as red os the comb of a turkey 
cook i " what do you mean, sir ?" 

But here Horace at once interfered; peremptorily 
whispering to the Captain that if he did not com- 
mand his temper tlie post ofy"secoud'’ should be ‘ 
withdrawn from him : whereupon the gallant 
officer, though grambling somewhat at what he 
called "the hbeiAy of the aubject being interfered 
with, when merely seeking to blow anotber'e 
brains out," consented to proceed to the business 
oAhe meeting without farther ooinment or noise. 

Meanwhile Dr. Copperas and Dr. Thnrston bad 
stepped np to eaoii other— shaken handsr-^d 
exchanged ii|;ieir usual compliments in 
which constitutes the "(wiefc" of 
namely, appearing to say something wfita la i||bt 
meant to be overheard, but in realil»jr,.taWUK R 
out loud enongh to make every Wd tri all 
present. - ^ S'' 

'•f My dear Dr. Copperas " saj^ " who 

would have thought of mcCiring ^ here this 
nMiDioe wd wider Bot I 

nsuat say that in the mi#!^ which 

this pending duel nstttzrifty,,|J^^ us, 

notliing could give than to 

find that you are prfumv^,^. iw^ioa : for 1 
am well aware that no ftan^ of the faculty has 
devoted more a|Uenttc^ |q Wounds by bullets than 
yourself." 

"UaleHs, my dear Dr. Thurston," said Dr, 
Copperas, " it is youfse^. Indeed, as 1 said In 
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ihc McUictd Reformer last wonk, there is no fol- 
lower of Bsctthpius liviui? who ttas the hame ex- 
)>iiiieooe aa you iu a certain class of hurts ao4 
injuries.** 

Why; my dew Dr. Copperas/' said Dr. Thurs- 
ton, ** it was the very same opinion iiiat 1 passed 
upon you, at the very same time too, in the 
ikalpelf 

And as they thos spoke, the two physicians threw 
asiilelnn(;f glance towards the duellists and the 
seconds, tu ob.serve whettier their dialogue pro- 
dtipcd any effect upon those noblemen and geutie- 
men. 

Meantime Captain Tash and the H(.ti. Mr. Mac- 
namarawere getting ou m'ire comfoitubly together 
than at first Bacli had a pistol-case containing 4 
pair of the mariierous weapons^a flask of gun- 
powder— and several bullets : and they proceeded 
to load in each other’s presence. 

These are Sackviiie’s pistols,^* said Taah; 
** and a very excellent pair they seem to be. 1 
could wing a Mow at twenty paces with them.** 

** And these pisiol^ are* mine ” observed Mao** 
namara. *' Corson did not possess a pair of duel- 
ling pistols----'^ 

*' Neither would Baolcville have had these,'* re« 
marked the gallant offloer, **uu]gs8 1 hadassmed 
him some weeks ago that it wiu highly neceesary 
for a fluished gentleman— we put the UiMeman, 
out of the question iu this sense — to have a pair 
ot auoh barkers as tbe^e. TbundcBaud wounds ! 
1 only wish I had the liaudling of them jnst now. 
1 could riddle my oppuueut through and through ; 
and 1 feel just in the humour to do iti too,” 
added Tash, again loi^kiog grimly upon Macu«- 
rnara, as if he thought it a very great shame, 
amountiug ulino^t to an insult, that this gentle- 
man did not at oooe take the hint and offer to 
fight him. 

** Tiieso are not my bullets, though,” said Mac- 
namara, without heeding the Cupukin's last ob- 
servation. ” Corson gave them to me just uow. 
Did you ever 'see bullets so perfectly round and 
so smooth? They are the prettiest little things 
J over beheld in all rpy life.” 

** So they are,” observed Tash ; and it really 
makes one envy the lucky dog that is to be*ri^' 
(lied with such little darlings. But mine, you per- 
\;eivt>, ara equally good. 1 wonder where the 
donco Saukville got these splendid bullets from. 
Like year's, tlmy are as round as possible, and* gs 
smooth as an egg. liea'ly it must be quite deli- 
cious to receive one’s kuuclc-me-dowo blow irotn 
such elcgiint little bullets T’— and tttis time the 
Captain threw a glance of mingled entreaty and 
leproach upon the lion. George Macuamara, as 
mueli as to say that if the idea of being killed with 
such pretty bullets did not render him disposed to 
figlit, nothing would, 

"Now. are you ready?'* ashed the latter, still 
paying no heed to Oapt iin Tash's nonseiWe. 

Tltc ground wim measnred— Curaou and Sack- 1 
ville wore placed at an iulerval of twelve paces— 
and while Captain Tash handed a weapon to his 
priucipal, Macnamara performed the tame kind 
act towards tne other. Dr. CoppeVas and Dr. 
Tiint'Slcn remitinod standing at some djUauce, 
gtiaing with professional «anp/rotd Upon the 
dueibftts. The nigiial (oi* tiling wa^ given by the 
dropping of Captain Tasik’s uandkerchiet ; and 

I 


then, as the pistols expiudedf Dr. Cupperas sud- 
denly started convulsively, fecUng himself all over 
to ssosrtaio whether one of the bullets might not i 
have diverged a^d accidentally hit hbii-^ while 1 
Dr. Thurston, wh^ was braver than his com- 
paidou, flnng a qqjck glaooe towards Curzon and 
Suckviile. Bat be seemed horribly disgusted on 
observiug that neither of them* had fallen : for the 
truth was, that lie rather wanted dl least oue of 
them, if nut both, to be winged or lamed, so 
that addjitioual 6c^ might he givei^ to the do«i iu 
tlm newspapers, the efiVet of which would be a 
proportionate puff for Inmeelf and Dr. Copperas. 

But thanks tu Veuetia's forethought, no blood 
was destined to Im stied^on th% present occasion. 
The bullets whfeb had been used, and wldch had 
attracted su much admiration on the part of Mr. 
Macnamara and Captain Ta b, were In lecd no- 
thing but thin glass globes filled with quicksilver, 
and made by a glass-blower to the order of Mr. 
Plumpstead, the Sackvllles* butler, who had pro» 
cuied the same on ‘’the previons eveuirig. But of 
course Lord Sack vi lie and Lord Curzon looked as 
grave and* solemn as if it were really a mutter of 
life and death between them; while Macfuimtira 
and Taah naturally supposed that evefy thing was 
fair and proper, as they had not been let into the 
I secret of the sham bullets. 

I Now, as it- was the Earl of Cn^fihn who, bring 
(wtensihly the aggrieved party, had challenged 
L>»rd Ssokville, it was for the former to declare 
whether he was satisfied by'the shots that bad beeir 
exchanged ; and to the Ineffable disgnst of Cap- 
tain Ta>b, Mr. Macimmara said on the par^ of his 
principal, "Lord Curzon has no desire that this 
should go any &rther. He now reserves his 
wrongs far the consideration ef that 'tribunal to 
which as a matter of course he will appeal.” 

Capiain Tash was too conversaut with the laws 
of duelling to persist in oompelUng the prin- 
cipals to contiUne hostilities: but "he did nut 
see tiie slightest rrasou why himself and Mac- 
namara should not have a round or two wiili each 
other, just by way of ball-practice.** Such indeed 
was the proposal that he made with all the cool- 
neas in the world, and in those very words. 

"Since the Captain,” said Macuamara, coldly, 
**18 80 anxious that 1 should put a bullet through 
his Bead, I must really gratify him in oider to got 
rid of his importunity.” 

" Not so I” bxolaiined Lord Curzon, flinging a 
glioce of profound contempt upon Capt du Ta«|li : 
**ibr in order that there hhmdd be a duel there 
mustlim seconds— and 1 for one shall refuse to act' 
lu a case wbero no true and genuine cause of dis- 
pute has arisen.” 

** And 1 also shall Tefose to serve as a second.” 
siud Huraoc. *'Come, Tash, no one doubts your 
couiage, ^ongh every one does your pmdenoe. 
Pnt up ^e pistols and Jet us be gone.” 

” By hf( given 1 1 wish 1 had not left Robin at 
home,” the Captain, terdbljr put oai at the 
idea of having nobody to fight with. **Ue should 
exchange ^Ois with me, i swear 1 It is Wfif ouoe 
out of a hundred times tltat 1 stir out nnattended 
by pty maa Biiday. and now on the very occa>«iun 
w^0 he 1i so much wanted, he is not herb. But X 
Uav*' it 1” lie puddenly exclaimed, his eountenaucs 
brightening up; then taking off his big bell- 
•liupi'd hut, and advancing tu the politest manner 
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pomihle up to the tHO doctors, ho ^eaid, with ooT' 
responding urbanity df toue, ** Gentlemen^ Fhloh 
of you would like to exchange a shot or two on the 
present ^ry Boitabie occRsion 

*' Permit me, my good sir/V^id l>r. Copperas^ 
looking very hard' at tiie Captain : and without 
any farther oeremony he began feelidg the valiaht 
officer's pulsj^a priiceeding which eo aetoniebed i 
our firiend 'Aish^ that he atood tisnsflEed for 
upwards of a minute, gaaing in speeehleai aa- 
tonishmeut upon the learned ffienlbesb of the 
faculty. 

**l¥ell?” eaid Dr. Thurston, inquiringly, as he 
watched the prooeedinte of his colleague. 

•* Quiok and feverish pulse,’* said Dr. Copperas: 
then looking with ommous intentness into the 
Captain’s face, he said, ** Go home, air-*get ycwr 
hair cut close —put a blister behind yctur esrs*^ 
avoid all alcoholic drink*— keep yoiirself tery 
quiot indeed— and don’t* eat too nffich meat— nor 
let that be under, done, for you are a«soFedly of a 
sauguineons temperatnent, an^ 1 may indeed say, 
of sanguinary disposition.’* 

Captain Tash was so astounded at *tfai8 long 
and not altogether intelligible harangue, tliat he 
stood rooted to the spot for nearly a minute: then 
turning enddenly upon his heel, he muttered to 
himself, *'Th^e fellows understand nothing but 
boluses and bfimk draughts, and knt^ no more of 
the laws of bouour than % do of the Citineie lan- 
guage.” ^ 

* But here we may dostf our description of this 
mock duel— pausing only to observe that the two 
partial^ returned to town in their respective 
vehicles, neither the eeoonds nor the physicians 
having ente^ined the slightest euBpiclon that 
a conjuror’s trlok*had suggested the idea for 
the bullets which were used upon the occashvp. 

And now, as Captain Tash bad predicted, Horaoe 
Sackville indeed became the lion of the day. His 
name was in everybody’s mouth : timl is to Say, in 
all the fashionable quarters of tbe metropolis. 
Envied and courted as he had been before, hie 
popularity among a certain class increased a thou* 
sandfuld. **Oh that naughty Sackviltet— that ‘ 
dear delightful wicked* Horaoe —that dangerous I 
duck of a man 1”— and other expressions of a 
aimilar character were heard in all the drawing- 
rooms at the West End. That Veuetia should < 
l^ke no possible nutioe of the matt^, but appear 
^ if the were not even acquainted with her hus- 
band's ** naughty doings*' at all* was quHo consia- 
tent with the aristooratio and failUbuabie Idea in 
such matters. BuS tilMriq ewas oot a titled ddini* 
rep, nor a patri<^aii courtesan who did not aifect 
to speak with tbe most' Contemptuous pity of the 
disgraead aud Ibet CoUu^ of Corson : so that 
while Horace tkt leidweer was everywhere caressed 
aud flattered, Ediths tkt ttiutud was every whCra 
spoken of with an inmicadeetomiseratiott. • 

** Poor cresturer tksi demirepH ^ scan- 
dal-mongers, 4» dose sow. Bul^ia 
whst wto to beekpheted, oouskderiug the fsmdy 
■be beiAgs IS.** 


CHAPTER CL. 

TBB SSbOKD JOtmWBY ON TUB CONTlvr.NT.* 

The reader hflodoabtless ere this begun to ex- 
perience some surprise that we have so long ap- 
peared to lose' eight of JoCe^n Loftus : but m 
now propose to turn our attentto to thatexcellont 
and bigh-souted young iflaw. 

It Will he recollected that when last we saw h m 
it wSS in London, whither he bad proceeded from . 
Canterbury in obedience to a IcttSi; privately 
written to him by the Priooest Sophia, li was un 
that occasion also that he had attended the private 
|heatrtoalB at Carlton House, and that he had 
experienced each strange feelings on beholding 
Lady Sackville upon the mimic stage. Kor letis 
Will It be remembered that the interview which he 
sueoeeded in obtaining with the Prince Kegeut, 
terminated only in inspiring: him with loafliing and 
disgust for the royal voluptuary. so con- 

vinced was he of the uumitigatCd profligacy and 
dissoluteness of the Prince, timt he felt persuaded 
it would be altogetlier useless to hitorcede with 
such a man on behalf of his hijured wife. Thme- 
fore was it that Jocelyn, after having Written a 
letter to Venetia aud aftor a secoiid interview 
with fhe Princess Sophia, returned to Cantsi^^uj^. 

But, as a matter of course his presenoe at tne 
private theatucals had been tluly repewt^d to Mrs. 
Owen at Richffiond and to the Queen alrlifiiidsor ; 
and as it was believed from the fact of his having 
Aooght an audienee of tbe Piiitoe tliai ho was fttUi 
interesting himself in the affairs of the Princess of 
YlllUeA, the conspirstors had immediately resotved 
to place a spy upon his actioiis. Tons was it that 
Oif his return to Canterbury be was tollowed by a 
toustworthy ageut of those conspirators. 

'We must here observe that at his second inter- 
view with the Princess Sopjiia he hWd obtained 
from her Royal Highness a letter of introduction 
and recommendation to tbe Princess of Wales : 
and provided with this credential, hv resolved to 
pot his already well-considered sohemeiuto exeou- * 
tiou— namely, to set out on Another journey to 
seek |he injured wife of the Ragent. As a matter 
of course he dared not pass through Prance ; and 
he had to choose between two distinct routes iu« 

, order to reach Italy where the Prihoees was at 
tha| timw— for tt was the month of December to 
which we are how for a brief space referring, 
la the first plaoe Jooelyn might proo^d thrombi 
Belgittm, along the Rhine to Switzerlacdi and 
^ence into Italy : or in the second place, hW might 
embark on board some vessel bound for ibb lledU 
terr.mean and thus laud on the Italian CcM, But ^ 
in eofmequenoe cf Die inclemency of toe wintry 
season and the probable defay tout 
from adverse winds, he reuounaed pro** 

ject in favour of the former jmeour^e 

be wis the more inclined bjr 
of, toe obarmiog Loui^ (Who at the 

: thought of his enoouateidi^'^lljii^^ tfie si'a. 
But We should obseiimi^a^h^i^ Jlto beaiiufnl 
IBSidentomi found to 

separsto from her site 

was BOt without be hi%ht becumA 

rngposed to fresh she did not striis 

to dissuade him frbig W geaUrotis purpose, be- 
uaose she eapUrtonoSd Hbbldeepeaft sympaiiiy sad 
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the kludeit doroniiseration in reapact to tho per- 
secuted Princess of Wales. 

‘ Therefore, after a very short sojourn at Cfoter- 
bury, JoQolyn LqUus set out again for the Continent, 
—little suspecting that ha was na^ closely watched 
by the spy whom the conaptratos had set to dog 
his movements. Trsveniog Balglnn^ he ^ttsfed 
the Prussisn territory, and exnharked at Cologne 
upon the Rhine; which hb pumted nhtll he toaehed 
Basle in Switzerland ; and thence he resolved to 
travel post into lUty. Passing by Neufchatel and 
Geneva, be in due course anivtd at the town of 
Chambwy, which is in the Kingdom of Piedmont 
but within eight or ten miles of the French frontier. 
This place he reached on the tenth da)^ after leaviiw 
England; and according to the intelligence which 
he reticivedi the Princeas pf Wales and her auite 
were at that time staying at Milan. Aoc(wdingly« 
Jocelyn Loftas^ after having rested at night at 
Ciiacobary, ordered a pbst^chaise for (he purpose of 
proseoatmg hi} Journey towards the capital of Bom- 
hardy t and now it was that the spy who had so un- 
weaiiedly pursosd him, was enabled to carry into 
effect the Instructions he had received ere leaving 
England. Por by meant of bribing the postilions, 
he huluced them to take the road towarde the 
French frontier instead of that leading in the direo* 
tion of Milana, and as Jocelyn was a perfect efhmger 
t6 tUh/mt6.aod waa moreover absorbed in his re- 
fleotii^ Jit ' did not immediately noUoe that the 
vebide WM pursumg a aouth-westAn instead fii a 
sonth-easfEera directioB. Nor were hia sutpicioos 
excited until the chaise stopped in about an hour 
at a little town where the well-known uniforms of the 
French Custom House officers immediately mephis 
eyesl 

Then it immediately atruck him that ^ther adhie 
strange mistake, had been made, or aome foul 
treachery practised; and on inquiring the name of 
the place, hC.ssaa infprmed that it was LesEchellea 
—a town on the French frontier. His passport was 
demanded ; gnd with a aore misgiving did lie pro- 
duce it: for he now beheld a enriain JSngUth 
inmtlkr whom he had aeon at one or two points 
during his journeyi*^ prompting the Custom House 
officers in their present proceeding. We need not 
inform the reader that this ''certain EngUsWan" 

. was the apy of the conspirators ; but we may hasten 
to observe that Jocelyn was at once taken into cus-; 
tody on the double charge of travelling with a pass- 
port made out in a falae same, and having escaped 
from the IMeeture of Police in Paris. Hemon* 
strance was of course ineftectual ; and our young 
hero was borne off to the prisoo at Grenoble— p 
large and celebrated French town at a distance of 
about thirty miles ftrom B^a Eohelles. 

lie was not, however^ ireated with any rudeness 
or unnecessary harshnea*; and inasmuch as before 
he left England he had takeu* the precaution of 
having the Prineesa SopMa^s letter aewn in the 
lining of his coat, it now eaCaped ^etectiOQ when he 
was required to produce the contents of hia pockets. 
No slnutei personal aeareh than this was made by 
^ the officers ; and thus the che^hed oradential { 
pisssed not away from his posiesiiob attbe same rime 
wHh the other papers which were fohen ftom him. 

Behold, than, Jocelyn Bofius ooce more a yiisoner 
in FVanee— a captive, too, at the instewce of thoee 
same eonepirators in England who had been Ihe 
moana of provoking bid formcr prisonage ! 


OF THJfi COURT. ^ 

It ie not our^purpose to dwell at any consider- 
able length upon this episode in the life of 
JooelyaLoftns: but a few particulars are never* 
theleis neoeataiy^fn order to give an foea of the 
treatment which he egpenenoed during the re- 
newed period of iinprisoament ihatwaa now taking 
plane* Two apartments on the debtors* side of 
the gaol at Grenoble were ftnrnished in a comfort- 
able and even haudaome nuumerfnr his reception : 
a valet was speolally appointed to wait upon 
him; and any orders which he chose to imno re- 
lative to his repasts were accurately attended to. 
One of the yards hefonging to the prison was 
assigned solely to hie nae for taking cxerelae ; 
bat every precaution was adopted to prevent him 
from holding the lightest communication with 
any of the pifooners in the other parts of the 
eetab^ment. 

i These details will sufficiently show that the 
French aothdritiea were well aware that Jocelyn 
had committed np real offenee, but that hia oap- 
I tivity flulted tiie purposes of certain high and iii- 
I fluential j^eraonagM in England, The governor 
I of the prison behaved tokards b|m in the moat 
I respectiu) manner, and vitited hlfo at least two 
I or three times a- week to inqolre conoeming his 
healtii, and ascertain whether all hU wants were 
pr operly attended to,. It waa on tiie ocoasion of 
{(One of the <^Ueet of these visita wat the French * 
governor addressed Jocelyn Leftus in the following 
terms 

** You may rest assure'^, sir, that not the slightest 
intention in cctertaltted of nsingunomeisai y harsh- 
ness towards you; and 1 am iustrncted to state 
that if there be any relation or partioblar friend 
in jBlnglaad, or elsewhere, to whom may wish 
to write .ocGaaionalty, in or^er to relieve their 
mindp from any uoeasiAess on your account, you 
ore at liberty to do so— and i pledge you my 
honour as a gentleman that your letters shall be 
duly ttansmltted. At tiie name you will of 
course understand, shv ihat^ydn are n<»t to state 
that yon are in osptivity-Haor yet that you are at 
Orepoble but you can date your letters from 
any i ity or town of France, and request that 
all replies may be scut tb the post-office of such 
town, in which case those answem shall be duly 
forwarded to you hither. You will also talce care 
to^avoid inserting in your letters anything that 
may ongeodOT the suspicion that yon are subject 
to ooeroiou or restraint; and, in a word, you must 
place nt^thfog Wpon record that may lead your 
friends la Bliglaud to suspect you are not at 
liberty, and thoa induce them to enter upon in- 
trigues or adopt plans for the discovery of y^>u^ 
whereabouts and the accomplishment of your 
rescue* • CPaSMS the letters that yon may write 
will be pmrnsed by me before being iraosmUted to 
the post; and the answers sent thereto will also 
have to iwm lli^cugh my hands. Understanding 
the £u|(|iah3aiiigoage perfootiy, I shaH reserve this 
doty ofohpcrvision to myaelf,ineMiid of entrusting 
it tq any underliiig or interprster. Thna, air, so 
long as you adhere to the conditions whiSl I have 
laid down, you need not hesitate to place on record 
any sentiment or feeliny^of a near pod tender 
totereat: for It will J>c through po motive of im- 
pertinent ooriuslty tliat b shall iospect your oor- 
Tespondenee^and therefore 1 shaU have neither 
Heyes nor memory for anything that may appear 
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M MTenl «f)6ks pasted away, aod the foimd (at 
the fanned) that he had nothing to oomplain of^ 
Wd'n^periit nor calamitietto report, the grew 
tranquillized as ,to his oontipned tojonrn on the 
French soil. At the tame tim^; the fipeqnentl^ 
expresHod her surprise at hie protracted reddenee 
in Lytiiis, when the Bngllsh newtpapert stated 
that ** a certain royal lady and her snite f were so- 
jouroing elHewhere: but when the fair Looisa’t 
letters did oontnin an allueion of this kind, it waa 
invariably followed by some anoh observationi at 
these :— ** However, you are no doubt acting fur 
the best ; and 1 shall await your return in much 
suspense to hear from your own lips all that you 
are doing. Tou assure me that you are in gOa^ 
health end that 1 need not alarm myself ga to 
your eafhty: yon likewise give me the most afllMh 
tionate qeinrattoes of your iinohangiog Iove-Hto4 
iherefhrei irhat else can I require 7^* 

Moet dimr to Jocelytf were these letters that he 
recelved^om hit betoyed Louisa. Thvy wtre in- 
deed hie whole and eols solace s for he hafw not 
when hit captivity wae likely to terminate. The 
governor had related to him those same pro- 
posals which were made by the Prefect in Panqs 
niu&ely« that if he would tlga a aolenm bond 
pledgkiff himeeif to fdtme non-ioterferenee Ip the 
allkire of her !Royal Highness the PrlnoeM iit 
'tfTalatk he sh*mld be immediately set at liberty : 
but to this coudition» which our hero cou^dejied 
derogatory and diihnoourahle to^a degseei he 
positively refused to subsoiibe. Be ^ler^qre re- 
tnaiiieil in prieon, wondertnir how kiqg it would Im 
ere circumstancea might take each a turn at to gjye 
him his release. 

Thus weeljti and months paaeed awny; and |tt 
length, in thh early part of Karch, the startling 
inteiligeuee #«a one morulug oommuulcated to 
Jocelynb ears 4hst Hapoleou Bonaparte, having 
fled from hie ihlle soyereignty of Elbt^ had lauded 
In France and was advarming with a hand^l of 
men towards ^reu hie. Still the governor main' 
tained hie authority in tlie prltoiii and wheit the 
Emperor— for as such did he return to Fmoo^ 
entered Grenoble aifS wse immediately joined by 
thogariUon of the place, Jocelyn besought that 
hb case might be represieut^ to the imperial hero. 
The governor however assured Jocelyn that his 
instructipas were to the effect that the affair of his 
Imprisonment was to be kept alt(»gether seefet, 
and that so long as the present Minister of the 
Intel lor .remained in power at Piirn, he (the 
governor) could know no other authority. Thus 
Jocelyn's hopes of being enabled to obtain his 
freedom through the intervention of Napoleon, 
wero for the moment defeated. 

Toward# the end of March the Emperor reached 
Paris— I.ouis XVlll and his Ministers all flying 
precipitately. A now Cabmet waa ^ course in- 
I stalled ;^ax^d so soon as tlie intelligence thereof 
reached Grenoble, the governor cf the prisoit, who 
I was naturally a kjnd.hearted mao, hastened lo 
lioftus exclaiming, ‘‘Now at last, may I venture to 
dlport your case to his Imperial Mqfesty the Em- 
imror Napoleon.^ 

Juc^yu was at first overjoyed at this ap^vent 
ebangpio the circuinstances of htS position t but 
hlaspbiti were somewhat damped agalir when ^e 
governor observed that there was a rumour of n 
general outbreak of hoalflities in oontcqmiiiee of 


Napoleou*! return, and thyh.if fhia were true 
Jocelyn mihht still be retained in captivity as a 
prisoner of war. However, without being^ismayed 
by this probabiltf)r, and wasting no precious time 
in gloomy forebodings, Jocelyn drew up such a 
memorial as he thought would appeal to the 
generosity of Bonaparte: and this was at once 
transmitt^to Parlv along with as^orroboralive 
report drawn up by the governor of the prison. It 
was uot to be expected (bat very prompt attentiou 
would Be paid thereto— for the Emperor was 
neoesearily immersed in business: and nearly a 
month accordingly passed ere a response was re- 
ceived. At leugib iteume, and »as entirely favour- 
able to Jocelyn*# vleite- lu an official document 
from the Mihieter ol luterh^ff U was methoili- 
oally set forth that ^ the French authorities had no 
righ# to constitute themieivespoHeemeo or gaolers 
to suit the aims of a foreign prlnoet end that gv 
for Jocelyn Lofkus being dethjued on the grouud 
ot tratelling with alslse name, eueh a saMs^hetory 
explauM^n haiji bsen givfn In the memerlal sent 
to his imperial Mq^y, that the imutedlate 
release of the iicresald Joce^ Lofttts was 
ordained.** 

Thus Was It that at the eommeaoement of May 
our here rseevered Ms fireedom t and ip the sincarest 
mauoar did ha enpmia hit gratitude la the gevernor 
such kinunfisea aa he had exptrienoad at his 
haada He i( unes took a post-chaise and pre- 
caeded to Chaflahitf iu thp FtedmonteM domiuions ; 
and here hf Isigiisd that the FriaceM el Wales with 
her suite was at a bsautifttl villa in the 

nefghbouthond qf Beoeva. But era he pgrehed his 
jomfney, Jooelyu a long letter to l^utss, ex- 
plahnng to bar fvai^hing tha^bad ftken place— 
hip ho had hlsu ImpWloM at GranoUe, and the 
eifOUmataucH m^p iriMah ha h#4 panned all bis 
earrppoudauea with hor aud M mcalved her 
mpllaa He ahw poaiod farili In an enthutUstic 
Wrida hia doelaratllWI w UUfaiyhig affsetion : for he 
fait that hi could nog IN veg^ to hk feelings 
m thiimpeet withaui mie of having hi* leltera 
raad by atraugar eyas* Ha also said that be was at 
preieAt on hie way to Geimva to see the Princess ; 
and he hoped that in a very short time he should be 
enabled to return to England and conduct his 
.belqyed Louisa to the altar. He also wrote a letter 
‘to Lady Sackville, with the contents of which we 
are not however at this period of our namtive sup- 
posed to be ae^naintad. 

Having panpd the night at Chambery, Joeelyn 
steTted at an early bout on the ensuing morning 
< for Genera ; and aa be w^ borne in the poet-obaise 
along oua of those splendid roads lor which sll the 
provinces of Savoy and Piedmont are famous he 
weighed in hie miml the course that he ought to 
adopt in IqUBbUg the mission with which be luul 
(duiged hiiBHli towards the Iqinrad wile of the 
Prince BegMit* If she wero still surrounded by ths 
sides sudagBOti of the couspirators, as he had every 
reteon to'iu^eo^ it would perhaps be difficult for 
hhn to obbliu access to her t and if the thre^teees 
Giteu itfi^ Ibraed a part .of her household, they 
would sot moiely do ail tboy could to preveol her 
Boyul Btghsasi from granting him an aUdieoce^ but 
might evan have reedurse ^ repfeaeotationi ml- 
Qulated to bSaekeo his oharaoler, fie knew how 
ecmpletely her Boyal Hfbhueas had bsen underlie 
fopervtsioo of theapiea aud Ouemtea who sukfottuded 


» 
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hart Md than waa avary ration toaoppola that thk 
aQparTiiio% had not baan rataxad during tha Ittt 
fSrar or fi?a montha. Tbua, tboaipt he wai on tha 
high fo^ to Ganava^ and though he would aeon ha 
within tight of the Prinoam^a dwaltfiift god fiarhapa 
able to adTtnoa up to> her vary flront doori<— yet waa it 
poaaihla that nftar all ha might axparianaa eoa- 
aidarabla difficulty in obtaining aedaia to hart 
Having duly cooaidarad thm ntgttara, Jooelyii 
detarminad up<m antaring Ganava in as fftivata a 
manner aa poaaibla; and inatead of talcing is^ hia 
qnaitara at one of tha fiahionabla hotela» progura 
aoma humblar lodgiag, lo that ha might atand tha 
laaa riak of having hia praaanoa known in the Oity 
pravioua to obtaining an interview with the PHneeaa 
On arriving within four milea of Oenevii at about 
three o'oloek in the afternoon, Jooalytt halted at a 
village tha pietureaqua appaaranoa of dallghtid 

him ao much that he longed ta ramble for an hoar : 
or two in ite beautiful envireaai Moreover, u he 
had determbied upon entering Oanavg at duak, ha 
thought ha eauld net do beuar than dine at tbia vil- 
I laga; and ha aoeordingXy ordaiad tha peat.<dtaiio ta 
be put up at the little inn whieh oocopiad a pro* 
minent poaition amongat the few huildingi aoniti* 
tuting the place. Before ha aat out for bis rambla 
ha aougfat the Itadlord to give inatruaUipe lelad ve to 
hia dinners and the pretty paaiafit-gifl who aetad aa 
wait)^ introdnead Mm to the maatar of the eata* 
bliahment-~a attmi gooll^iooking man, who at the 
moment waa angiged in aanveriaiioo with another 
travellw. Thia individual hid |ttat ariivad in a 
ebaiaa/and waa a thin, pata-faoad, keen^eyad man, 
draaaed in black. 

1 propebt to liny here mldt tha ov eniiii,^ mid 
Loftuti whoi ai the leader la well 'aware, waa pr^* 
cientin the Pranch laniaagt^ whiefa waa epoken in 
all that diatrictt *and on my rauim from a little 
ramble which 1 am about to taka in your haaullfol 
ueighboutbood, I ahidl ha ready ftw auob fore as 
you may ha anablad to provide me.** 

** This geotUmian ii also going to dino hero in a 
couple of houra,** said the landlaid, indicating the 
individual in blade: ^parhapa you two gentleman 
would like to dino mgetbert** 

Thera wee no elation luied on etiher eido to 
thii proposal ; and Jocelyn aoBordingly eat onb for. 
hit rarablo, with the undaratandiog that dinoer wouldP 
be ready at five o'dcok. Dariof ttie intarvai aur 
young hero wandawdatnongatthedalieiauagrovea, 
throogh the verdant ftaldi, and aiaidtt the vine- 
yard!, oiehirda, and gardana, which focmad tha 
anvirani of the beautiful* viUaga whom uama we 
have foifo^.tiD, hut Which aVoj^dy who has hre* 
vailed in tlieaa parts caoiMit foil to racagnif a. 

At five c'eloek ha fatiienad to the ion, and wee hi- 
tfoditaad hf the mtktrn into a neatly fw- 
tttihed pMtouri Imkittg aiiwp a garden, wiunm .fo^ 
atenhii hraana, hdi^ Mul - w4 wtdfod 

•thHKHilidieop^ wjndohl Tha table waa Idd with 
aharneieriatle naatniaet and ihe.pala^faead geutfo* 
men m bleak, who wee «n be Jbealyn*# obmpmiiaii 
Mtiw fcpeac. wee a]fmd|yibeii» He wen a native 
nf the eoaotry, and apeke: Brnfieh with that paen* 
liar hat hy BO maM dliij|raeihle acoqtt Whieh 
marital Geoevaaoi notuBiih 

getbrn fmauiMti^ bed Jneelyn waa net adm* 
Mdiidra jxidgeminthoieby^^^ aa hit ocmpim]pn 

mm w d le bo ondowed 'em graat eonveiaetieiial 
nowcrib nut boro soon feigoc hie einitter looks in the 


charms of hit liaeourae. tt appeared that he era a 
prdeaaional man tniiding at Geneva, and that he' 
had coma to fiia little Villago that afternoon to in* 
•pect some propOt^ in foa neighbourhood which 
he waa deVifCUa of poVehaaing* 

The feet of the Geuevese pentleiiian giving thji 
account of himaclf, was a aert of invitation for 
Jocelyn to do the aaiUe; and ottt heiU aeoordingly 
said that he waa an Eugliahman having aoma par- 
fioular bnaineas of a private character to tranmet at 
Ganeva. where he did not'boweverenpeOttoinakt 
a very long stay. He then aaked if hfo pMUpenion 
happened to know whether the Princeae of HTateo 
!)pd a large relXaue, and in what stylo she waa living t 

The Gmeveaa gentleman seemed rather struck by 
the oireiunstanca that these queafiona ahonld follow 
80 doicly upon the explanation pnviouaiy given 
by our hero; a*»d perhaps ho inisrrad tfaeiefroin 
Uiat ** the busineas of a private character'* which 
Wat taking Jocelyn to Geneva, wia in iomu way or 
another eeiiDCoted with the Prineeaa. * 

'^Her Royal ^bneaa/' he said, **a living baud- 
Bomely, but quietly:"— and here a pecaltar smile 
for a tnoment curled the indivi4uat*a %o— 0 emila 
which waa ao alight and m tranaltary that It would 
have cieaped observation altegather, ifitecgpraiaien 
' had ndt bmu so very strange, aud even ainilliar. 

''Bat I presume ahe has rendetod hbraclf much 
liked by her oharitiei, and much ratpectad by her 
viftnaC laid JAselynt ** for Che is an agoafient lady 
^ moat.ainiable Prioceas—aiid one whoaa purity 
of character has defied dll tho slander of her 
enemies.'* 

^Ko doubt of said the Genevaie gentleman, 
but with a dryneia of tone and a peourtarity of 
manner which Jocelyn could not poaiibly help o^ 
icrving. ** But what do they any of hw in RogUnd, 

; air V lie raked. 

I "The great audority of^tha paopla^^* replied 
Iiofta%— " thaea indeed who do not pander to 
Courtly profligacy, aud are not dooeirad by the pro- ; 
judioea propagated and foatered by the blind wof- J 
shippers of Royalty, know that aha is ionooant of. : 
every evil whiob ia imputed tePher. Tea— and they ’ 
kuog alio that aha ia tbs viodm of a bara^ aye* 
tematic, aud oowacdty poraeeution.** 

You are warm in her defeaoe, air" remarked^ > 
the prefeasional gautlamdo. aa ha dppefi hia : ■ 
fow we should olwonro thag dinner waa aOrved op ' 
immadintely a^ Jooalya eotored tho romn, ahd - 
that he and htt eomp^nion wore now aeated ut a ; 
table whera^ althoogn it waa bat at namWl tilluge 
inn, all tho Balutlaa of the aeraon woiU iproi^ j 
formiitg indaad an admirable speolaton of the ! 
united kltohaoa of Bcanoe, Savoy, ahd Bwltaar* ! 
land, 

"Yea— I defend tho Prj}toera,afr;* raplI^iJooe. 
,|yo, "because i know that aUe fonv*hl^Juad not 
a gndty woman. The vUeat boOa at 

diff«;ronitimea mide agalhit atro- 

:> 4 htta oalaiiiMfiea havabo«|h.k^^^ 

[yoawiUpatdon me, npontnia 

•hldoot& fbr X foed thdniilM, ddvt w as .an 
Bugliahmao, at tlfo ttkia foreign 

.Prtnoeaa hna the oold-bluodad 

.gaaaanBtt, boV' 'ran me. hir. 

whether mlmr hoaadhold theru ' 

are three yottOi Owenr* 

"taa--I tbo r^dy: •‘aad 

BOt^ ^y are tlrae very boantiful gfHO. 
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Yes — to be sore!'* exclaimed the Genevese, as if 
suddenly recalling; something to mind: remem- 
ber that I once itpoke to two of them.” 

** Ah ! then you are acquainted with the persons 
attached to tier Koyal Highness?" said Jocelyn 
interrogatively. 

M No^not to say aeguainUd^ answered the pro- 
fessional gentleman. J have had the honour of 
speaking to two or three of them, as 1 just now 
stated." 

Have you ever been inside the villa which her 
Koyal Highness inhabits?'* asked Jocelyn, not 
thinking that there was anything at ail iudiscreet 
in the question. 

•( Yes no " returned the Genevese, suddenly 

correcting his first reply. ** That is to say, 1 was 
once there : but *’ 

And stopping suddenly short, he hadreconrse 
to his wine-glass, as if^to get rid of the necessity 
of saying any more upon the subject. 

** 1 beg yimi pardon," said Jocelyn, if I have 
been putting rude or imperliuent queries to 
you 

** Oh I not at all, not at all, I can assure yon!** 
exclaimed the profes.sioiial gentlemau, again be- 
coming ail ui bfiuity and politeness. 

** We will talk upon another subject" said 
Jocelyn, perceiving that the former topic was 
somehow or auotiier disagreeable or embarrass- 
mg: and he accordingly began to cicpntiate upon 
the beauties of the adjacent seem ry and the pic- 
turesque view which was obtainea of the mouu- 
taiiis of Jura m tiie distance. 

He found h s oompauiun perfectly ready to dis- 
course upon the churmiiig features of tiis own 
native clime .* an i thus the remainder of the dui- 
ner-tiour was passed away agreeably enough. On 
the Continent it is uoi the eustoiu to linger over 
the wine ; aud acourdiugiy, soon after the ue sert 
was placed upon the table, cuffee was served up, 
anil the landlord tnen came to announce that the 
pi ofessiunal gcuileman’s choice was in readiness. 
That ludiv dual tiier«upon took his leave of Joce- 
Ijn, without any piquosal tnat they should renew 
iheir acquaintance at Geneva: but this was by no 
means extraordiuaiy, inasmuch as though people 
may got on very iricndly terms together at furtsign 
iablti d'hote, it dues not at all follow that tiie in- 
timacy sbuuld continue when once they rise from 
table. 

"Who is that gentleman?" inquired Loftus of 
the landlord when his diuner-compauion bad taken 
his departure in the hired chaise, or (ly, which had 
bi ought him thither in the afternoou. 

** I ao not know, sir— 1 never saw him before,” 
was the answer. **He came to iuquire about a 
house and garden which arc to sell m the neigh- 
bourhood: but either they did not suit bis pur- 
poses Of the price was too high, and so nothing 
has come of it. When will you have your post- 
chaise got ready, sir ?" 

"Hot until sunset," answered Jocelyn. "The 
environs of your village are so beautiful that 1 
iball take another ramble ere I proceed to the 
city." 

Our hero accordingly set off again to visit the 
acQacent scenery ; for as we have already stated, 
he did not wish to enter Geneva until it was dusk, 
the more surely to escapee the notice of the Misses 
Owen, should they happi" n to be rambling or riding 


in the suburlSB which he would have to traverse. 
But, seduced as it were by the beauty of the seenea 
amongst which ,he was now roving, *land also 
giving way to the luxury of those thoughts which 
were inspired by his recovered freedom and the 
hope of shortly returning to EoglSnd to make 
Louisa his bride, Jocelyn did* iioi notice that he 
was still bending his steps farth4’r aud farther 
away from the village, although the sun was now 
setting.^At thrmoment he awoke from a delicious 
reverie to the consoiousaess of the fact, he found 
himself almost close upon the margin of one of 
those sinuosities of the lake’s configuration which 
; indent its south-western shore*.' 

The hour was delicious. The last beams of the 
settUig sun were glimmering above the heights in 
the horizon geutlo breeze prevailed, just suffi- 
cient to give a welcome freshness after the heat of 
the day, bnt n‘3t to ruffle the surface of the lake ; 
and the shepherd's pipe in the distance, the lowing 
of cattle, aud the bleating of sheep, indicated that 
the herds and flocks were being driven home from 
the pastures. Although now recollecting that he 
must be a good three miles from the village, and 
that the boor was already come when he bad or- 
dered the post-chaise, Jocelyn could noc help lin- 
gering on the margin of the lake to contemplate 
the effects of the departing sunlight pUying fiick- 
eringly on that blue ma->s of sleeping water, while 
the white sails of a vessel also caught those beams 
ere they disappeared al toother. And at a dig. 
iauoe of about italf-a-mile might be seen the stee- 
ples aud towers of Geneva, around which however 
the obscurity of evening was now gradually draw- 
ing its veil. Altogether the scene was most beau- 
tiful— the hour most delicious; ?od J^'belyn's heart 
appeared to leap within his breast as he contrasted 
the en^uyineni of freedom and the power to range 
and rove amidst nature's sweetest spots at will, 
with the monotony aud the sufiocatiug sensation 
experienced in the tomb-like walls of a prison ! 

While he was ihns standing upon the bank of Lake 
Leman, with the shades of evening closing in around 
biro, be suddenly beard the tones of a female voice 
at a little distance. Listering more attentively, he 
could perceive that they were the accents ot anguish 
—the wail of bitter repiniugi and of despair. Sud- 
den'y they ceased ; aud Jocelyn, straining bis eyes 
in the direction whence they came, thought he could 
distinguish a fiemale figure higher up the bank to- 
wards Geneva. Hesitating whether he should ad- 
vance and ascertain if it were any distress that ad- 
mitted of his power to alleviate— or whether such a 
proceeding might not fie an intrusion upon the 
sanctity of a sorrow that had perhaps sought the 
solitude of the place and hour to give itaelt vent 
and indulge in the luxury of unseen tears,— he re> 
mained standing where he was. But in a few mo- 
ments be heard a heavy plunge, u of a human being 
falling into the water, followed by a gargling sound. 
Not another inatant did be hesitate,— but speeding 
lowards the spot, he at the moment beheld a femalei 
clad in a dark dress, rise to the surface of thi lake. 
Plunging in, Jocelyn grasped her garments, and 
with tome difficulty drew her to land. 

Sha wot not altogether aenaelesa, but panted and 
gasped fearfully— so that he (bought life muet pate 
away in the midst of those strong spasms. He 
iraroely knew how to assist her : for delicacy pre- 
venied him from tearing her garmenU so as t.) 
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allow free scope for the expausioa 6f bar chest and 
the full play of the air in her lunges : but he was 
I about to Sacrifice this sentiment to the emergency 
of the case, when the lady apjpeared to revive all 
. in a moment. We say lady, because such she 
' seemed to be, as well as Jocelyn could make any 
' observation concefning her in the uncertain light 
which dimly iihune upon the scene. 

I **Oh! what have you done?** she exclaimed in 
I accents penetrated with despair/ as sh^ glanced 
i wildly around and then fixed her eyes upon Joce- 
, lyn: but the next moment springing from his 
arms as he was supporting her, she rushed down 
the bank aud plunged again into the water. 

Fortnnate was it for her that the moon now sud* 

I denly broke forth in all its splendour, bathing the 
' surrounding heights, the buildings of the city, and 
j the surface of the lake in a flood of the pnrest sil- 
' ver— so that Loftus at once markedmhera the lady 
rose again to the surface; and springing in once 
: more, he caught her, at the f ery instant she was 
about to sink, by her long dark hair which was 
floating like a mourning veil upon ihe water. 
Again, therefore, did our young hero rescue the 
desperate fair one from a watery grave ; but as he 
I dragged her up the bank, she struggled violently 
' to diisPiigage herself from his grasp and accomplish 
! her suicidal purpose. For nearly a ugnute Jocelyn 
j was placed in extreme danger hy this proceeding 
on her part: but he succeeded in retaining the 
•footing he had gainetf when having dragged the 
lady within his depth— and despite her resisianoe 
he once more landed her safely on the bank. 

do not thank you, sir**! do not thank you,** 
she said in English, while gasping for breath. 
**You have*brouglM me back to a life whence 1 am 
resolved to fly—*' 

“O lady?' cried Jocelyn, reproachfully f wis it 
; indeed a countrywoman of mine own — a daugh- 
I ter of England'-who speaks in such shocking 
I terms 

' "Pardon me, sir— pardon me T exclaimed the 
lady, her heart suddenly touched by the kindness 
; of Jocrlyu’s manner, although his words were re- 1 
I proachful. " To you at least 1 owe nothing but j 
gratitude in risking your life twice to save mine!** 

Thus speaking, she unresistingly suflered him 
to conduct her away from the briuk of the lake^ 
but scarcely had they proceeded twenty yards, 
when she sauk down in a state bf exhaustion, 
though still retaining her consciousness. 

Jocelyn raisod the lady, and placed her against 
a bank. He then sat down by her side, urging her^ 
to compose her feelings and summon all her pre-* 
sence of mind to her aid ; for he feared lest, when 
her physical energies should return, she might 
make another attempt upon her life. While thus 
addressing her, he had an opportunity of obsprving 
her more attentively than at first He^ bonnet 
and shawl, as he was presently informed, had come 
off when she first plunged into the lake ; and her 
hair was now flowing, dripping with wet and 
in thi' wildest disorder, over her shoulders. She 
wore a mourning dress of excellent texture : and 
her appearance, despite all present disadvantages, 
fully indihated her social position to be that of a 
lady in good circuin|g|banc&. Her features were 
regular and handsome ; her complexion was dark, 
but now somewhat sallow rather than pale, through 
grief ; and her countenance had a haggard ex* 


pression. She possessed a flue figure, with' a noble 
bust,— and was apparently about twenty six, or 
twenty- seven years of age. 

Such was tb€i hurried survey which Jocelyn was 
enabled to take of the lady whom he had rescued 
from death : aud at the expiration of two or three 
minutes the thoughts which forced tliemselvcs 
upon her mind, seemed ,to effect a great change | 
within her. ' 

"It was in a moment of madness— of utter de- . 
spiir,” she said, suddenly breaking silence jind ! 
turning her large dark eyes full upon our hero, | 
"that I made the rash— the wicked attempt upon 
my life, which your timely presence and noble con< 
^uct so providentially frustrated. And, Oh ! it was I 
the shame— the bitterness— the rage, at having : 
been rescued a first time, which made me still I 
more desperate the second time— But, Ah !’* she 1 
abruptly exclaimed, "wl^it must you think of i 
me? what will the world think of me?** ■ { 

" Lady,** said Jocetyii, in a deep and earnest tone, | 
"I am a man of honour, and will never breathe to | 
a liviug soul — without your permission — the oc- i 
currence of this evening. As for what 1 may i 
think of you, believe me it is in my nature to put • 
the most chariuble coust'mctidn upon your con- ; 
duet* Then, as for the world, who^e opimon you , 
dread so much— wherefore need it ever become . 
acquainted with your secret ?** | 

" O generous young man !'* exclaimed the Indy, i 
with a perfect effusion of gratitude in her accents 
and in her looks: "you fill me with hope — with , 
confidence— with courage 1”- then rising abiuptly | 
from the bank, she said, " Come— we mast depart | 
hence. You shall repair with me to my place of 
abode, where 1 will order a change of apparel to 
be provided you. But of course,*' she iusun* | 
tancously added, "it was an ar;cidcnf— and not an i 
attempt at *elf destruction— 

" Madam, I pn^mise not* to betray you,’* ob- ; 
served Jocelyn, with earnest sincerity: "and if i 
you would prefer that 1 should leaVe yon this mi- 
nute— so that 1 may not learn who you are, by ; 
proc''edmg with you to yourpwn abode—*’ 

"Your generosity is equal to your courage,*’ | 
answered the laiiy. " But if 1 am not mierfeiing : 
with your arrangements, you must come with me. ^ 

1 1 could not tUiuk of leaving you thus dripping | 

I from head to foot — your hat, too, is gone Be- 

I sides, if I choose to couce ii from you who and i 
what I am, X shall have no difficulty iu so doing : I 
for 1 am now residing at Geneva in the utmost se- ' 
elusion — wit^ a false name— and under very pecu- 
I liar cii curastances,** she added, in a voice which | 

I suddenly fell to tones of the lowest despondency. 
"However, it is probable that I may tell you my | 
hiitory— for after what you have done for me, I > 
owe you all possible gratitude and confidence- 
yes, and likewise the love which a sister Jiears to- 
wards a brother.” 

While thus conversing, the lady and Jocelyn 
walked together away from the lake in the direc- 
tion of the town. They assuredly presented a 
somewhat singular appearance— both dripping, 
with nothing on their heads, and the lady’s hair 
flowing in wet masses over her slioulders. But 
fortunately they encountered no one until they 
reached the nearest buildings : and tlieu, as the 
lady immediately oonducUd our hero into a nar- 
row and dark street, the Ifew persons whom they ^ 
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did meet there, took no particulai* notice of Jocelyn dM not, however, loiter to dwell particu- 
them. larly upon loc leaturcs of the chainber^but has- 

In this manner they proceeded until they tend'd to divest hiiiKseif of his own drippmg apparel, 
reached a giuoniy-IooKiug building;, where u lamp and assume the entire chei ge which Dr. .ilaravclli 
waft burning over the f ntrance. Here the lady placed at his disposal. By the time ije had thus 
pulled a bfil, the hounds of which, as they met shifted his laiinent, the physician returned to cun* 
Jocelyn's ears, seemed a-* if emanating from duct him down-stairs, to a handsum\d«ning-room, 
some • cloistral or cavern- Idte place. The door where a table wa-s spread for supper. 

Wros a1mo^t immediately opened by an individua* **Aad now,*’ said Dr. Maravebi, “ you must io- 
bearing a light : and Jt>eelyn at once recognized form me how this accident look place?*’ 
i ho gentleman with whom he had that afternoon **Vou must know," aiiswei’cd Jocrlyn, ''thU 
dined at thd adjacent village. afier we separated at the village, 1 was seduced by 

the loveliness of the evening to^r amble aj![airi into 
. * the environs ere I came on to Geneva. But not 


CHAPTER CLI. 

THE TWO DOORS AT THE END OP THE FABSAOE. 

t 

Tiiib recognitiou was mutual: and the lady at 
once noticed, with evident surprise, that her de* 
liverer from the'depths of Lake Leman was ac- 
quainted with the person who had just opened 
the door in obedience to her summons. 

** You know Dr. Maravelli, then ?” she imme- 
diately Buid, fixing her eyes upon our hero, and | 
speaking in Preiich. 

** Iliad the pleasure of dining ir his company 
to-day,” answered Loftus, in the same language : 
“but 1 was not then acquainted with his name. 
Nor did 1 anticipate the pleasure of do soon meet- 
ing him again. 

“It seems as if we were destined to be thrown 
in each othcr*s way,” f aid Maravcdli, with a courte- 
ous sm'le : “ and I at once accept that destiny i>y 
bidding you welcome to iny house. If 1 did not, 
give you ao invitation hither when we partud this 
iifteriioua, it was through no disincliuatiou— ~- 
Hut, Ah t you are both dripping wet ! Yes— and 
Initlcss the one— witlu^ut scarf and bonnet the 
other ! Good heavens— all this ueiiutcs a splash 
in the Lake — i” 

“ An accident which befell me,” the lady has- 
ccucd to obhoi'vc, “and to which 1 am indebted 
for the honour of this^'gentlemaa’s acquaintance. 
Or rather, 1 should say, 1 am iuJebted to him ^r 
my life: aud you will admit, Dr. Maravclli, that 1 
coyild not do otherwise than invite him hither to 
obtain such change of raiment as you may bo 
enabled to afford?’* 

“Otit for that matter no time shall be lost,” 

{ exclaimed the doctor ; aud not only change of 
j raiment too, but a bed shall be cheerluiiy placed 
I at your dispo-^al, sir,” he continued, fiddrcssiug 
hinise f to Jocelyn. 

Tiit-n, bisdiug tne way, he hastily summoned his 
houst keeper Mavoita, to whose care the lady re- 
signed herself; while he conducted Jocelyn up a 
wivle but gloomy staircase, along a passage with 
an array of chamber- doors on either side, aud the 
aspe ct ot winch was precisely ^uch as would be 
a«icribed by a romance-writer to a house that was 
h muted. Opening one of the doors, the doctor 
showrd Jocelyn into a bed-chanibor, handsomely 
fuiuUhed, but iii a sombre stjlc. The draperies 
were heavy— two or three Lrge cupboards of a 
dark-6t doed wood filled up tb.o rece-ses— aud there 
was altogether au ab*>tiiee of that lightness, cheer- 
fulness, and elegance, which umally combine as 
the attributes of sleeping -^artments in the city 
of Geneva. ( 


noticing how lime was slipping away, nor how far 1 
was walking, I presently reached the border o. the 
lake. In a few minutes 1 heard a heavy plunge — 

a spl.'ish — a gargling sound 

“ Ah ! I undetstand/’ said MaravelH. “ My fair 
lodger, who is most, romantically fund of twilight 
walks and moonlit rambles, was roving in that 
sarn^ direction when she fell in— eh? S >ine parts 
of the Lake are da^igerous enough fur the in- 
cantious stroller during the obscurity. And bo 
you bad the good fori une to rescue her? Then 
you liave not as yet tfiken up your quarters at any 
particular place in Geneva?'’ 

“No,” replied Louus. “And now that 1 be- 
think me, my prolonged absence from the village - 
inn must excite th-i slrangpst suspicions. The 
landlord will fancy some accident has occurred— 
or that 1 have purposely fled.” I 

“ 1 will despatch some one thither, with any mes- I 
sage you choose to send,” said Maravelli. “Of | 
course you will accept of such hospiuJity ai ju^ ; 
humble dwelling can afford for thi^ night V* * 

“ 1 sh^ll do so with gratitude,” returned Jocelyn : | 
“and if to-inorrow you can help me to suitable | 
lodgings you will add to the obligations under which • 
lam ahcaciy placed towards you. To speak plainly, 

1 have business to transact of a somewhat delicate 
nature; and it accords with my purposes to remain 
in strict seclusion at Geneva for a day or two.” 

“ Xheii you wish to liud a (|uiet retired lodging 7” 
said Maravelli: “iu fact, a jdace where you will 
be secure against the pryings of impeitinent cu- 
riosity—” 

J'Such is exactly my desire,” returned Jocelyn. 

“I seek for the qymost privacy—” 

“Then it is possible,” said Maravelli, in a musing 
tone, “ that 1 myself can accommodate you. But 1 
must see what iKladaiiie Roberts says upon the 
point, as I never take one bdger to the annoyance 
of another— and very seldom gentlemen at all.” 

“Ah! wliut of me 7” exclaimed the lady whom 
Jocelyn had rescued from a watery grave, as she 
entered the room at the moment. 

She litul changed all her apparel, but was still 
dressed im haif-mouming, with her hair now ar- 
ranged in massive bands. She looked What may be 
termed interestingly handsome — for she was de- 
cidedly possessed of a very flne persou and of sUilt- 
iug features, although her cheeks were colourless 
aud even aunken, aud an expression of profound 
melancholy sate upon her countenance. 

“1 was just observing, , madam,” said Dr. Mara- 
velli, as with ;^*-eate8t resp^t he placed a chair 
for her, “ that if you bad uo objection to this gentle* 
man* becoming a lodger irv my house for a short 
time— a very short time—” 
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I “Under any other, circumstanses ^ than those 
‘ which have this evening occurred," interrupted the 
j lady, wi*^ a peculiar look and significant tone as 
she addressed herself to the 'doctor^ ‘*I should 
decidedly have objected to any Unch arrangement'* 

“ Yes, Madame Roberts—! know it, I know it,** 
Maraveili hastened to observe. ** Under any other 
circumstancelt no doubt : but as tilts gentleman was 
so providentially thrown in your way to snatch you 
from a watery grave, 1 think that he may at once be 
regarded in the light of a friend— something more 
than a mere acqaaiutance— especially as he a 
countryman of your own—” 

“ This is precisel;i the view which I take of the 
matter, ** said the lady, who, it appeared, passed by 
the name of Madame Roberta : “ and therefore, if 
this gentleinau— But we are as yet stranger^i to 
I each other by name,** she added with a mournful 
I smile, “though already speaking of Jnendship.” 
i ** The name that figures upon my pasiport,'* said 
I our hero, “ is Jocufyn Loftua!* • 

“Ah!” ejaculated Mrs. Roberts, with a sudden 
start: and she surveyed oar hero with evident sur- 
piise, curiosity, and interest. 

I “ Is it possible this name is known to you ?" asked 
' Jocelyn, though not with any mistrust or alarm: 

! lor ther^ was something in the laly's manner, Ian* 
guage, and indeed her whole appoajjpnce, which 
convinced him that her own soirowii, whatever they 
I might be, were of too deep and absorbing a cha> 

• :(,u*tor to permit her to b^arbour treacherous designs 
; towards anotlier : and there was altogether an air of 
! genuine frankness aud sincerity about her which 

' p'aced Jocelyn quite at his ease on that head. 

I “Ye-i— tins unme of Jocoiyu Loftus is indeed 

• kriowa to, 11#,” sno, auswi’icd ; “and lionourably 
; fi >:" — then turning; to i) \ Muvmd’i, bho said. 

1 “By nil mejins, it* you cun ac ouuriudntc thih g^en- 
{ ticmaii, do so. You have just heaul th it hU nnine 
{ is known to me — I can you it is one that 

! won d lint (li igritce t'u* interior of a palace 1" 

i U w.n now JoC‘;lyuM turn t > survey with aston- 
i-flmcnr, curiosity, and lu'eresi this uuly wiio thu^; 
frankly and generoudy Viuciine a gUriraiitec for In-’ 
respecubi ity, and wh-; l Uevise suoko of him in 
such flaitenug terms. B it she mad** a s 
I to him, unperccived by Mavavvlii, t>i Iruimaft that ^ 
! this was not the m mieiit for ranhi.T exphauaiici^^ ^ 
and he accordingly withdrew Ins inquiriit ^ i 

aud held back the verbal questions that weiv abo u | 
to issue from hU tongue Almost at the same tn >> 
inent the door opened; and the doctor's h(>0'40. 
keeper, Mavolta, entered bearing a tray on which 
were several dishes that seBit forth a savoury ^r> 
fume. 

“Aud now, by the by,” said Maraveili, “ relative 
to this message nhioh you desire to be sent to the 
village-inn?” 

“If it be understood that 1 am to tnk'e up my 
quarters at yuur tronse,” answered Jooelyl^, “lei 
tuy baggage be fetched from the inn — the bill paid 
—and the post-chaise dismUaed back to Ctiamberj, 
where X^hirerl it.” 

Thus speaking, Jocelyn produced money front 
his purse to defray the items alladed to ,* and Mi- 
Tolta was at ouce charged with the duty of de- 
spatching a messenger to the Village-ino. 

Thophysioiao, Mrs.^oberts, and Jocelyn noif 
sat d ‘WO to supper; and during the meal the coci^ 

! vet siitiqB^uriied upon a variety of indifferent 


topics. The lady, though evidently oppressed by 
a profound sense of affliction,— and also suffer- 
ing from the exhausting iMHuences of her two 
mersions in thp water and a'i the excitement 
which had accompanied those aitf^'iipts at sclf- 
de^tmotioR,— uevertheless pioved an agreeable 
companion. She strove to be cheerful ; and as 
her conversational poi^ers were by no means 
limited, she could not make such an effort without 
succeeding to a certain extent. As for Mara- 
veili. he gave Ireo sopo to that garrulous pro- 
pensity which he really possessed Srben apart 
from the considerations of business; and thus 
altligstiicr, Jiucelyn spent by no means an uopleu- 
•ant evening. 

Blit still he was under the influence of no ordi- 
nary souiimeiit of curiosity. Who was this Madame 
or Mrs. Roberts, avowedly living under a feigned 
name at the hbuse of th^ Genevese physician ? 
His wife she assuredly w is not ; because if so, 
why should the fact be concealed ^and his mis- 
tress slio did not seern to he, inasmuch as he tn ated 
her with the utmost deference and respect ins: -'‘ad 
of vith famillariiy. Indeed, her own deportment 
was su^li as to convinco Jocelyn that she was 
really what was represented— namely, a lodger in 
Dr. >I.aravel1i's house and a boarder at his table. 
But was it not a smgul ir dwrdlin^'^ for a lady .to 
choose? Whether married or a widow, t/i^re 
seemed something imprudent or suspicious in Iut 
fixing her residence beneath such a roof. And 
that she was a ady by birth, education, and social 
position, was beyond ail doubt That shs had 
maved in the very bsit circles, too, was also ap- 
parent ; for in the course of conversation she let 
slqj a few allusions to pep-nmigcs of the hi^^hest 
rank in England, and witli wnora -^ho was evi- 
dently acquainted. Nor were thesis allu^ious made 
with the uir of one who art<^udy and purnoiely 
suffeis her bil'iant connexions thus to tvaiwpire: 
hut w.'i.itevor Mrs. Roberts *>f this kind, was 
given utterance to in all fiaokiiess and sincerity. 
Who then cMihl she be — this lady who was sur- 
rounded by s > much my.stery^ 

Of course Jocelyn had ujt failed to observe how 
intcas she was .ipon .some inward woe, even while 
strii '';lMig to seem cheevrul and to force herself to 
t.ikc a diio sli.irc in the convcr.^atiou. Her double* 
attempt at siiL'iJ«> had indvo l proven that the 
griVY .>iilt‘h c.jci’ish 'd was the mo-Jt poignant 
nature; and duriug the oeca.^ional pauses which 
occuvrcl in the discmirso, Jocelyn observed a 
sadden e.xpre^sion of i'lellahlu anguish sweep over 
hop features, and then l*c* snoccodod with so 
.sini.ster a gloo.n that it was by no mean'* didlc'ilt 
to understand that she ox > ' rieiiccd the goading 
sen.se of a deep wrong and cherished an implacable 
vengeance. 

There wa.s a suanleion which Joeelyn had formed 
concerning this lady from the very first inouiont ' 
he had dragged her forth from the water: for then, 
a.s her garments chin r closely to her, her shape ap- 
peared to indicate that she was in the way to become 
a mother. But upon this idea the natural delicacy 
of our hero's feelings did not permit him to dwell, 
even in the deep recei^ of hds own so«l. At the 
same time, if this Suspicion were correct, and if she 
wore a widow, as her mourning garment led him to 
believe (aUhuugh she wore^ot the widow’s ca t nor 
characteristic sleeve), tlien would the circumstance 
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afford a clue to the reading of the mystery con> 
oeming her. Indeed, it wo old then even become 
■hnoBt intelligible enough, without waiting to hear 
the tale from her own lips, why she sought the re- 
tirement of a physio'an's house in a city so far 
removed from her native England. 

When supper was over^ Or. Maravelli rose firom 
the table and begged to apologise for a brief 
absence on the plea that he had a patient to visit 
Jocelyn and Mrs. Boberts were accordingly left 
alone together. 

Madam,” said onr hero, now addmuing the lady 
in English, after a brief silence, which had followed 
the closing of the door behind Dr. Maravelli; ^^you 
will pardon me for seeking the earliest opportunity 
to revive the topic which was engaging us ere 
now— 1 mean relative to your knowledge of my 
, name—'* 

; " 1 noL only know the name of Jocelyn Loftus,” 

said Mrs. Roberts, with a peculiar look, but also 
that which is really your own.” 

*' Ah ejaculated our hero: " then how is it that 
I am thus known to you ?*’ 

** Hush ! we may not apeak upon these matters 
now or here," interrupted the lady. **The doctor 
may return at any moment— or he may overhear us 
frpm some adjacent room : for thie ia a atrange ram- 
bling hoose-^old-faabioiied and tortuoua in ita ar- 
rangementa as a feudal castle ; and ti]6re is no know- 
{ ing from what neigbouring apartment our host may 
listen to anything that ia taking place in thiat** 

I ** Then do you not think that he haa really gone 
j out ?" inquired Joeelyo. 

j " 1 dare aay be has," replied the lady: but it is 
I quite possible he may return sooner than we expect. 

I Ue saye that he does not understand Eoglish : bnt 
I prudence forbids ua from relying on that aver- 
, ment.** 

j ** Then will you, madam," asked Jocelyn, give 
i me an early opportunity of conversing with you 
' alone, and in tome place where we shall be free from 
, interruption?" 

j " Yes — for I alio ^ish to converse with you— and 

the sooner the better," eaid Mrs. Roberts. " I am 
acquainted with your object— 1 know your deaign— 
and if 1 can possibly forward it— But bore am 1 
“doing precisely what 1 counselled you not to do~ 
that is, talking on private mattera ” 

"And yet what euspenae shall 1 remain in dntil 
opportunity serves for the promised explanations!" 
said Jocelyn. ** When can you favour me— 

•* To-night, if you will,"* obaerved Mrs. Roberts, 
after a few moments' reflection. " We will nieetf 
when the house ia quiet:"— then an if instan- 
taneously anderstanding what an equivocal con- 
struction might be put upon this proposal, she 
basteoed to observe, ** I have no donbt you will 
be loca^d in one of the rooms opening from tire 
long passage on the first floor. At the end of 
that passiige there is a drawing-room, looking on 
the garden at the back of the house. 1 will be 
there withm ha1f-an-bour from the time that the 
household retires to rest." 

Jocelyn, who at once comprehended the deli- 
egey which prompted this arrangement thanked 
the lady for the appointment so given, aud pro- 
mised to ava I himself of it They then talked 
upon indffereot mattera; and in a few minutes 
Dr. Maravelli came baft. Soon afterwards Mrs. 

I Roberts rose for the parpose of retiring to her 


own room; and when she had taken her depar- 
ture, the doctor said to Jocelyn, " Nop, without 
seeking in aay why to penetrate into your affaire 
or your bnsineis atOeneva, permitpae to observe 
that if I can forward your views or assist you in 
any way, I shall feel delighted to do so." 

Our hero thanked the physician for this propo- 
sal— guardedly observing that if he required bis 
sueoour he wou|d avail himself of it. He then re- 
quested to be sllowed to retire for the night; and 
he was aooordingiy oonduoted to the same bed- 
room iriiere he had ere now changed his ap- 
parel. 

His baggage had been duly fetched from the 
village-inn, and was in the chamber allotted to 
him. He aooordingiy whiled away the time by 
taking ont the things that he should require for 
his morning's toilette, until he thought it time to 
repair to the room indicated by Mrs. Roberts. ; 
She had said that she would be there half-au hour | 
after the household should have retired, and wiien < 
the establishment was silent : but heaven knows ! 
it had all along bean silent as the tomb. Indeed * 
the silence of that bouse had something ominous | 
and appalling in it It seemed the silence of the | 
dead. Though Jocelyn was in all the vigour of j 
youth- with the fine glowing intellect of earliest j 
manhood— endowed with the loftiest courage and I 
the noblest spirit^ yet did he feel as if the interior 
aspect of that house, so aoiLbre and so gloomy, i 
were sufficient to damp his energies and fill him 
with melancholy forehodiogs. He thought of the 
passage outside, with its two arrays of doors ; and 
he wondered if those rooms were tenanted by 
lodgers, or if they were left po dilupidstion and 
decay. That they were for tho most part uuoc- ^ 
enpied he felt convinced— not merely because he ' 
had neither seen nor heard of any lodger save 
Mrs. Roberts, but likewise because it was impos- 
sible that the house could be so still if there were ! 
so many inhabitants beneath its roof. 

However, Jocelyn's refleotiooe were cut short by 
the arrival of the moment when he deemed it fit 
to issue forth from his .chamber and seek the 
drawiiig-room mentioned by Mrs. Roberts. He 
opened the door noiselessly— took the candle in 
hK hand— and proceeded stealthily along the 
passage. The boards creaked under his feet— the | 
light threw strange shadows upon the wall— and 
Jocelyn felt, not as if he were threatened by any i 
danger, but aq^if he were doing something that was 
wrong. It was a feeling of uneasiness perfectly 
int^ligible and natural tinder the circumstances. 

On reaching the end of the passage, he suddenly 
found himself placed in an awkward dilemma: for 
there were two doors fronting him, and he knew 
not which to choose. He examined both the 
doors cdrefolly, in order to asoerUn if a light 
glimiD^ through the key-hole of either : bnt no 
—all was darkness. He stooped down aud peeped 
—he Ititewise listened at each key-hole ; but dark- 
ness and sUenee seemed to reign within either 
apartment. What was he to do ^ Should he re- 
trace bis steps to bis own chamber and rstnrn 
presently f Or had the lady been deceiving him ? 
And now, for the first time, did it ecour to Loftus 
that aome trtiaohery mightt^ intended him. Yet 
(owand what? No, it could not be. The lauy 
had not thrown herself in hie way to seduce him lo 
that house; their meeting had been purely aoci- 



dental ; and therefore wu it unlikely indeeif that from lucb t pUee waa not there. A gloomy-lookirr^ 
obaoee had thne led him through such a train of apartment wee it, with theie ioiplemeiits of lauuaue 
oircumstaucca into any Dfet previously spread to •ahapei acattefed about— a huge volume, aeeorad 
enmesh him, with dingy brazen clasps, lying on the floor— and 

All these reflections passed rapidly through Jooe- large oopboards oocupying the deep reoemea,— all 
lyn's mind in less than a minute; and reassured by serving to conjure up ideas of those laboratories of 
the oonolusion to which he came, he resolved upon the middle age where sages pursued their researches 
pushing the present adventure to the end'. He ac- deep into the night, patiently awaiting the happy 
eordingly opened one of the doom at a venfore, and moment (but a moment which nevn oame) when 
walked into the room with which it communioa^. the philosopher's stone should appear in precipitation 
No one was there: and Jocelyn was immediately at the bottom of a crucible, or flie elixir of life should 
about to retreat, when, perceiving a number of im* diatil drop by drop from (bo Ups of a retort I 
plementa used in chemical parcuits, be was impelled Jocelyn was so stmok by the appearance of this 
by a feeling of curiosity to pausa for an instant and chamber, that he forgot for the moment his ap« 
take a closer survey of that apartment, it wu not pointment with Mm. Roberta and all the other 
large— had no appeaipnce of a drawing-room— and circumstances which had so recently been para< 
therefore could not biflhe oneto whiott Mrs. Robeits mount in his mind. Indeed, he felt a strong in- 
had alluded. Indeed, it rceembled an alobemist’i oUnatioo to open that maaaive volume and ex- 
itady, save and except that the furnace inaeparaSle amuie its oontenU : hot the next instant be bioBlicd 
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with very shame at the bare idea of thus pene- 
tratin| 2 f into the secrete which pertained to Dr. 
IVL iravelli, if secrets they indeed were. 

But as he stood in the middle of that room, 
ftaziiifif around by the light of the candle which he 
lield in his hand, he became aware of a powerful 
odour of spices which gradually stole upon hie 

I senses ; aTid this was mingled with another emeli, 
of a far different cliaracrer, and which seemed to 
be that of death ! It was strange how the se two 
odours struck simultaneouslyf gnd yet so distinctly 
ai\d d ff.n'ontly, upon the olfactory nerve : but so 
it was —and the notion of tomething pmbalnud 
spr>pdily forced itself upon Jocelyn’s imagination. 

It w.is now quite mechanically -'Indeed, alto- 
geth^'r in an unpremeditated way — that Loftub 
opened one of the cupboard-doors which stood 
ajar. BuC| heavens ! how sudden and convulsive 
was the start which ho gave, as two rows of hnmau 
heads bri-tlcd up before hia view. Yes— there 
they were— two ranges of human heads, looking 
out at him with fixed and glassy gaze from the 
recesses of that cupboard ! But our heroes terror 
was only momenta' y. Hideous aad shocUing as 
the spectacle might be, he was not a child to be 
terrified by it: he recoded in horror, but he trem- 
ble 1 not with alarm. On the contrary, )ite iipw 
i'kspected tho-io heads more closely ; and he f>)U(id 
being embalmed, tiiey wero as he suspected 
the sources of the blended odours which ha^d struck 
so powerfully on his sense. But bg also observed 
that the shaven crowns were deUcattely ratrked 
with a number of lines, dividing the surface of the 
cniiium into several sections, each section being 
dist nguished by a figure. Ipslde the cupboard- 
door was pasted a paper of references ^ and Jooe* 
lyn speedily understood |hat the use of those em- 
I) ilmo'l beads wa^ for the study of phreuoltlgy or 
eraniology, m pursuance of the systems Pf Gall 
and Spurzheim, at ths^ time epga^ing the atten- 
tion of many learned scleut'mc men iu Europe. 

A (lerbon of Joeelyp"* good sense copld pot of 
course feet an^ antipathy towards Dr. Marsvelli for 
having in his possession these sccesaories (o | most 
interesting e udy. Or the contrary, hie ||end Qpinion 
of the physician as an intellectual n^ap mas epQsl- 
dcrab'y eiih inced; and again did he long to^peer 
inio that book which was so well secured with the 
great brazen clasps. But no— he would not thus 
violate the sanctity of a volume which might be Jn 
manuscript and not in print, and therefore doubly 
sacred. Indeed, he began to feel that he was guilty 
of an offence in even lingering in this chamber upon 
the mysteries of which he had intruded* But then 
he had not found the door locked ; and It was there- 
fore evident— or at least might be presumed— that 
Dr. Maravelli did not consider the place as the de- 
pository of any important secrets, however well fur- 
nished it might be with curiosities. 

Issuing forth from this chamber, and closing the 
door carefully behind him, Jocelyn proceeded to the 
other door facing the passage : and without hesita- 
tion he at once *ried it. It opened, revealing an 
inner door covered with scarlet cloth. This our 
hero likewise pushed open; and now he found him- 
self in a drawing-room where a lamp was burning 
upon the table, and Mrs. Roberts was pacing to and 
fro, apparently in a very agitated mamior. 

"Pardon me, madam— [ am afraid I have kept 
you waiting," said Jocelyn, as closing the two doors, 
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he advanced into the spaciovs room, which though 
well furnished^ partook of that same sombre aspect 
that characterised the eptire establishment. *' The 
truth is, I mistook the apartment. Not perceiving a 
light glimmering tfaf ough the key-bole or underneath 
the door " 

« Because of this inner door,” ob.served the lady. 

" 1 forgot to tell you, in the hu^y of our dis- 
course ere now, which door it was at the end of the 
passage that communicated with the drawing- 
room. The othbr, 1 believe, is the doctor’s lumber- ! 
room, for his chemical apparatus. 1 once peeped 
in— but not likiog the appearance, did not cross 
tlie threshold.** i 

“For my own part,** observed Jocelyn, ** I can- 
not help wondering that you find courage enough 
to live in this gloomy abode ” 

** Courage, indeed I’’ said Mrs. Roberts bitterly *. 
"had you not a pretty specimen of my coward ce 
tbU evoniog ?** 

" Pardan me for making an observation so in- 
discreet — so improper,*’ interrupted Jocelyn. *' Be- 
lieve me, madam, 1 would not for the world aggra- 
vatu y mi*‘8orrow. It is, beyond doubt, already too 
great for you to endure! No— not for worlds 
fould 1 enhance it I” he added wiih that generous 
vehemence which showed that the assurance came 
gn?hing up f(‘om the recesses of his he irt. 

** I htdievayuu— 1 believe you, Mr. Loftus,” said 
the liidy, extending her hand towards him : then, 
with ^ peculiar binile sudd^ly appearing upon her 
oountepti^nge, she said, *' 1 suppose that I am to 
e^li yop Mr. liOftus?” 

** f es “if you please,” was the quick n^Rponso. 
•‘That other name— I believe that I have re- 
nounced it for ever— But no malterr’^ in 

anxiety any explanations you* may have to give 
me ^** 

"Ml. Lofius,*' resumed the lady, motioning him 
to take a seab end placing lierielf iin a chair at a 
little distappe from the one wliiclf he took : ” in the 
first place, | speak about myRe)!'. 4fier what 
has occurred this evening you kgye a i)t (o know 
something about me. Nay, do not interrupt me: 1 
know full well what you would ^ay. You would tell 
me that the service you hafi rendered me forms not 
ip your estimation any claim upon my confidence. 
But I think otherwise. At all events 1 feel as if 
;hea4ea itself threw you in my way ! 1 cannot fancy | 
that it was a mere accident — one of the common i 
incidents of life — which thus brought us together. | 
1 therefore feel a desire, so to speak — a craving, a 
longing, to tell* you somewhat of my own history. 

It seems to me as if it wquld be a solace and a con- 
solation thus to unburthen myself partially to you. 
Nor will there be anything indiscreet or improper in 
this: for although you are so young a man, and X 
am not so very much further advanced in years,” 
she observjsd, with a melancholy smile, “yet do cir- 
camstaqpcB cause us to stand in the light of friends 
— BO that the confidence which 1 may impart and 
you receive, will be such as a sister may com- 
municate to a brother. Tell me then, Mr. Loftiis— 
tell me,’* she added, in a tone and with a look of the 
most mournful entreaty— indeed of pathetic sup- 
plication—*” will you permit me to speak of my sor- 
rows and of my wrongs in your hearing?” 

" Assuredlye-most assuredly, if it will in the 
slightest degree soothe your afflictions; "—and as 
Jaselyn thus spoke, he surveyed with a bound tes> 
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compusion that lady who thuB plaintively addressed 
him. ( 

And yet mine is but a commoA history after alU** 
ahe exclaimed, starting from hcT seat in a state of 
considerable 'excitement. “It is the i^sual history 
of woman— that is to say, of the woman who is 
' weak enough and foolish enough to forget her duty 
! and place confidence in the protestations of deceitful 
man! Oh! Mr. Loftus, such has, been my case. 
1 have already told you that the name^thlch 1 
bear beneath this roof is a false one : I aliatl not 
now toll you what my real one is. On a future 
occasion perhaps l^lnay do ao— or accident may 
reveal it to you. But no matter ! You see that 1 
am a lady by education, and I trust in mauners. 
Such indeed ta my aoc^ rank— such also is my 
title iu our own native laud. I have been mar* 
lied, but am a widow. In an evil hour 1 listened 
to the tale of love which a nobleman— handsome, 
elegant, and fascinating— breathed in my ears. 
He was married— and 1 therefore knew that he 
I could not love me honourably. But,, O Mr. 
Loftus! 1 listened to the dictates of my heart ilk 
preference to those of reason: in the tide of 
passion all prudence and propriety were swallowed 
up. Several strange and romantic circumstances 
I combined to precipitate my fall. But on these 
I 1 need not dwell. Suffice it to say ihkt I did fall , 
j —and that no sooner had I surrendered myself to 
I him who vowed that Ise loved me, than ho ab- 
: ruptly anl precipitately quitted England. It is 
! true that he sent me a note protesting his sorrow 
1 and anguish at this departure, which, as be al- 
leged. an imperious necessity enforced: but he 
' therein declined tl|at he knew not how long his 
j absence might last— certainly for some weeks— 

' perhaps for many monihfl. Altogether, the^ style 
was BO laconic— so strange and so uusatisfuctory, 
if not positively chilling— tliat 1 was filled with 
despair. I saw that 1 had been cheated— deluded 
— deceived, by a base profligate— that I had been 
I treated as one of those unfortunate creatures 
I whom men take as the compauions of a transitory | 
enjoyment and fleeting pjeasure !“ | 

I As she thus spoke iu accents full of coocen- ; 

trated bitterness, the unfortunate lady covered 
1 her fiioe with her hands; and the next moment 
I Jocelyn could perceive the tears trickling between 
I her Augers. He sympathised deeply with her: 

but what could he say— what could he do to cim- 
’ sole her f Her’s was a grief which admitted of no 
' solace from human lips : but if consolation could ; 
; be offered to her at all, it must be from one of her 
j own sex, between whom and herself the circom- 
I stances of etiquette and propriety interposed no 
I formal barrier. 

** On receiving that note,*’ the lady at length 
' resumed, having hastily wiped away her tears, ** 1 1 
I was overwhelmed with despair. But refaction | 
j showed me that if 1 had thus been made the dupe | 
1 of a heartless debauchee, I should at least strive | 
: to conceal my dishonour from the world. To give i 
^ way to utter despondency or frantic grief, would i 
I only be to excite suspicion, which might lead on to I 
I exposure. ,1 accordingly resolved to cherish my 
; wrong m secret. But here 1 mast suddenly digress 
I for the purpose of infoMuing you that it was at this 
very time 1 had an opportunity of hearing her 
Royal Highness, the Princess Charlotte of WaleB^ 
speak of yon to her aunt the Princess Sophia. No 


matter under what circumstances T thus hecauio an 
ear-witness to the discourse of those royal ladies. 
Suffice it to say that as they spoke somewhat uu- 
guarUcdly in my presence, enough fell from their 
lips, ere they recollected them> elves, to make me ! 
acquainted m ith many particulars concerning your- 
self. If you winh me to tell you the exact truth, 1 
must ob erve that the Princesses spoke of you iu 
the must enthusiastic terms— praising your chiva • 
rous character, dwelling with grateful admiration 
on the enterprise in which you had embarked, and 
deploring the previous misfortunes and calamities 
in which you {^d been involved when imprisoned j 
i{i Pai'is. Thus was it that the dLscourse of the { 
two Prinocsses not only revealed to my ears who 
you really were, but also impressed me with the 
highest opinion of your merits. Can you there- 
fore wonder if I 'fere now spoke so confidently con- 
cerning your honour as iu English gentleman, 
when recommending Dr. Maravelli, to receive you 
as a lodger beneath his roof?” 

“ 1 thank you, madam,** said Jocelyn, “ for the i 
flattering terms in which you speak of me. As for ; 
the object of my present visit to Geneva, it is dic> 
tiled by the illimitable compassion 1 experience for 
a much injured Princess.** | 

“Yes, 1 am no stranger,*' continued the lady, “to ’ 
the mission which you have undertaken in respeot | 
to the unfortuni^te wife of the Prince Regent. 1 am 
likewise acquainted with the fact that, you are the | 
bearer of a letter from the Princess Sophia to her ' 
Royal Highness— But I am at a loss to ander- 
stap'*,'* she suddenly exclaimed, “ bow it is that , 
having quitted England in December on this mis* { 
siofl, you are only now about to accomplish it— and I 
yet n*s the month of May." I 

“ I have Buflered fresh imprisonnient and perseou- ! 
tion in France,” returned Loftus. “ But on these 
heads I will give you full details anon. Meantime, 
madam, may 1 request you to proceed with your 
own history !” i 

**l now then rake up the thread of the sorrowful 
narrative which regards myself,” said Mrs. Roberts. 

** The abrupt departure of my noble lover — his dis- 
graceQil abandonment of me within a few hours 
afler 1 bad given him the last and fondest proof of 
affection which it is in womau’s power to bestow — was • 
•not the only calamity that my weakness and folly 
hadsentalled upon me. While 1 was endearourioj^ 
by the assumption of a calm demeanour to veil the 
sense of dishonour and of wrong that gnawed at 
my heart’s core, the tongue of scandal was busy 
with my nam^. Insidious whisperings were circa- 
lated relative to me ,* and certain particulars, wherein 
the ludicrous was strangely blended with the rotnan- 
tici were rumoured relative to my amour. It now 
became necessary for me to withdraw from tbs 
sphere wherein 1 bad been accustomed to move: 
lor, alas! my reputation was undermined, eVbn if it 
were not altogether destroyed. When a frail and 
erring woman, Mr. Loftus, is placed under the ban 
of society, it is not her guilt that is punished, hut 
her want of caouing and tact in conoealing it. The 
Spartan children in ancient times were not cliastised * 
br stealing, but for their clumsiness in not being , 
able to conceal their theAt : and thus is it with re- 
gard to the frailty of Udisi hi ftihionsble life. But 
I will not pause to moESliae upon the point— nor do 
I seek in what 1 have said a justification or an ex- 
case for my own unots. Np : I have fallen, and 1 I 
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am punished for my fall. Forced to withdraw, as 1 
hare said, from the sphere wherein I had been ao- 
customed to move, T cime upon the Continent. 
This wad in January last: and 1 took up my abode 
in Paris, where for some weeks 1 dwelt in seclusion. 
A faithful female friend in London, with whom 1 
corresponded, informed me from time to time that 
my noble lover— should 1 not rather say, destroy* r 
! of my peace— was reported to be still upon the Con- 
tinent Suddenly an idea struck me — and 1 mar- 
velled that it had not entered my mind before. 
What if i were to aeek him— endeavour to bring 
him back to my arms— make him atone for the 
wrong he had done me by the present tenderness and 
future constancy of bis behaviour towarda me? £ 
longed to aeek him for thia purpose. But my pride 
stood in the way ! Aa a woman I had been wronged 
—as a woman 1 craved for revenge. Revenge! no, 
not if be would love nys still 1 A* few more weeks 

passed— 4md at length I found Oh! how can 1 

confess the humiliating truth to you, Mr. Loftus ? 

• But still it must be told — and that truth is, 1 

became painfully aware that my dishonour would 
bear its fruit— that 1 was in the way to become a 
mother—” 

Mrs. Roberts averted her head while she made 
thia avowal in low and tremulous aooentst then 
with a profound aigh she became suddenly eilent. 
Jocelyn felt all the awkwardness of their relative 
position— he, a young man, alone at that midnight 
hour witli her, a young woman— and she making 
these strange and painful revealings to his ears, 
while he experienced for her a sympathy and a com- 
passion to which however be knew not how to give 
expression ! Far when a woman, young and hand- 
some, is not only frail, but makes an avowal of her 
frailty— tbf words of sympsthy which a generous- 
hearted young man, himself young and handsome, 
would utter, might so easily be construed into ad- 
vances of a tonderand improper character. It 
might even be supposed that he was taking advan- 
tage of that very weakness which the frail one 
avowed, in order to obtain the gratification of bis 
own selfish desires., Jocelyn, noble- hearted as be 
was generous and high-minded, wu nevertheless 
man of the world enough to appreciate alike the 
delicacy and the awkwardness of bis poutiou, in 
" the light which we have just been pointing it out. 
Thus was it that be forbore from giving expression* 
to the sympathy which he in reality experienceh to- 
wards this wronged and afflicted lady. 

**WheD 1 could no longer copceal from myself 
this truth which I have just avowed,” she proceeded 
at length, but still with half-averted countenance, 

) on which the blood mantled and then fled as 
abruptly again beneath the olive hue of her com- 
plexion,—*' I resolved to seek him who is the father 
of the babe which 1 bear in my bosom. All hesita- 
tion vanished ; my mind was made up. Thinking 
DO more of revenge, but only of love and tenderness, 
I took my departure from Paris. This was in the 
beginning of March— and 1 proceeded into Ger- 
many. Being rich, Mr. Loftui— although you find 
me living in thia close seclusion now— 1 bad ample 
means to enable me to prosecute the etarob which 1 
bad undertaken. It was a search after a lover— and 
1 had TOsolyed if I succeeded in finding him, 1 
would say, *JUiurn not to your ovm home m £ng- 
land i rmounee itt abandon U for my take ! Woe H 
not your aton propotiHon at the time of my ftdl that 


I should public opinion,^ become your mistreu 

openly f Now then do 1 caU upon you to accept me 
in that light. It wilZ coit you no pang lo desert a 
wife whom you do not love for a mistress whom you 
have deekaid you ddore. And, behbldt I wiU place 
my fortune at your feet; all that I possess shall be 
yours. There is no saerijiee that I am notprepared 
to mahe for you, so that when my ai^yst unbm t»- 
font comes into ths world it may at least be received 
in the arms of.a father T — In the hope of finding 
him to whom I might thus address myself, did 1 
travel throughout Germany ; but I could obtain no 
trace of him. I passed into Italy. It was now the 
beginning of April; and at Milan 1 succeeded in 
hearing tidings of an individual exactly answering 
hif description, but passing under a false name. 
Several months, I learnt, bad elapsed since he was 
there; and on prosecuting my inquiries I discovered, 
beyond all possibility of mistake, that he was sedu- 
lously pursuing a rival with his addresses. Yes — 
he had been seen «by domestics belonging to the 
hotel et which he resided— —But wherefore need 
I enter in£o these particulars t Suffice it to say that 
I obtained the fullest proof of his infidelity ; but 
following up the cine, I came on to Geneva. A 
fortnight only has elapsed since 1 arrived in this 
city, wfaere^ if additional evidence were wanting, 1 
discovered qnough to convince me that instead of 
abandoning myself to dreams of hope and love, 'tis 
for me to think either of despair or of vengeance. 
The unsettled state of. Fiance and Germany, in 
consequence of the return of Napoleon from Elba, 
has determined me to fix my abode for the present 
at Geneva. Here at least does tranquillity continue ; 
and it does not appear probable that the peace of 
the little Republic will he distqrbed, ilj<xnatter what 
turn events may take in the north of Europe. 1 
must reform you that on arriving at Geneva a fort- 
night ago, and on discoyering those additional proofs 
of my noble lover’s infidelity to which I have 
alluded, I was seized with so sudden and alarming 
an illness that it became necessary to summon 
medical aid. Dr. Maravelli was sent for; and of 
course be perceived my condition. To him did I 
make known my intentioq of remaining at Geneva ; 
and I revealed to him enough of my history to 
enable him to understand that 1 sought seclusion 
fo^a few mouths while passing through the crown- 
ing ordeal of my disgrace. Accident had thus thrown 
me in the way of the very man who could provide 
me with the accommodation I required ; for it ap- 
pears that thy doctor's house is oue of retirement 
for ladies to whom such temporary seclusion bt- 
ooiiies a matter of convenience or necessity. His 
chief patronesses, or rather patients, are foreign 
ladies who come hither from diflerent parts, and 
even from distant quarters of Europe, to oonceal 
their ehame and endure its consequences beneath his 
rook Now may you understand, Mr. Loftus, where- 
fore ydu find me in such a place. You can likewiso 
comprehend why the doctor appealed to me for my 
consent ere he departed from the usual routine of 
hie honeebold arrangements by reeeiviiig you as a 
lodges*. Had there been other ladies dwelling hero 
at the present time, he would not perhaps have 
ofiered thus to accommodate you ; but I am at this 
moment the only unhappy being of my aex located 
under luett oircumstaned? within these gloomy 
jvalls.*’ 

Again Mrs. Roberts paused ; and for upwards of 
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a minute she preserved A deep eilenoe, broken only 
by the eight which conyulwd her bosom'. 

** With regard to that incident— that dreadful in- 
cident,* she resumed, ** which mide us acquainted 
this evening, and has rendered ilie indebted to you 
for my life— that most wretched life which you so 
nobly rescued— Oh 1 it wan in a sudden paroiysm 
of despair thav* 1 sought death in the deep waters of 
Lake Leman. 1 had rambled forth to escape from 
the fearful dulness and awful mqhotony of this 
house; and while roving on the shores of Geneva's 
inland sea, 1 fell into a train of meditation more 
harrowing, more goading, more poignant than any 
to which I had latelj^ yielded. 1 thought of what I 
once was and what 1 now am — how but a few months 
back 1 occupied an honourable, almost a brilliant 
position— and how I am now a lonely, friendless 
scrjourner in a foreign clime! I thought of my 
wrongs— how much I had loved that man, how 
cruelly 1 had been deceived! But worst of all, I 
reflected that in a few months more I should give 
birth to a child on whom I could bestow no mother’s 
fostering care— but whom, if it lived, I shpnid have 
to abandon to the care of strangers; and that 
amongst those strangers must it be reared, never to 
know a parent’s fondness nor endearing love ! Oh I 
Mr. Loftus, naturally do I possess a good heart— 
a kind, loving, and affectionate diiposition ; and it 
was not therefore without emotion tbstl could con- 
template the necessity of tearing myself away from 
^the Child who in a aborFtiino will aee the li^ht. It 
was this reflection that drove me to despair! kiad- 
neu was in my brain— 1 felt at if I myself were an 
outcast; and that a cnrte would be entailed upon the 
head of my child if 1 suffered it to come into the 
world. FraiAic— frj^zied— banithed as it were by 
the horror of my thoughts from the realms of hope, 
1 resolved to put an end to my own wretohe4; exist- 
ence and terminate that of my yet nobom babe at 
the same time. But mine hour was not yet come; 
Providence interposed to save me— and you, my 
generous deliverer, were made the instrumeoc of 
heaven’s merciful and inscrutable purpose!” 

The lady ceased: and covering her face with 
her bands, again she wept— and again was there a 
long interval of ailence. 

** Yon are now acquainted with as much as it is 
needful for yon to know of roy sad history,*, pbe 
said, at length breaking silence after a mnch* 
longer pause than any previous orje. **I would 
off>^r to assist you in the generous enterprise 
which you have in view : but 1 kuc^w not whether 
there be any way in which 1 oan forward ^oor 
aims.” * 

Jocelyn, after thanking Mrs. Boberts for the 
proffer, of assistance which she had just given, 
proceeded to describe in a brief manuer the oir- 
onmstanoes of his late imprisonment— thus ao- 
eonnting for the long delay which had occurred 
since he set out from England on his isresent 
mission; and without mentioning any names, he 
observed that the Princess was so snrroonded by 
, secret enemies and spies that he knew not bow to 
obtaiu access to her. 

'*Caa you not boldly present yourself at the 
villa to-morrow,” asked Mrs. Roberts, ** and de- 
mand an interview with her Royal Highness?” 

* There are oertahi ladies in her' househoid,” 
fetaroed Jooelyn, "who would hesitate at m 
means, however desperate, baae, or unpriuoiple^ 


in order to prevent me flrom obtaining access to 
her Royal Highness.” 

" Who are those ladies ?” inquired Mrs. Roberts 
hastily, and as if prompted by a. particular mo- 
tive. 

" Their name is Owen, and there art three sis- 
terV* was the response. 

"Detested name!” ejaonlated Mrs. Roberts: 
then, in a different tone, dhe added, ” t have every 
reason to believe that one of those young (adies 
of whom you have spoken, ia no very estimable 
pattern of morality and virtue— thonich heaven 
knows it is not fur me to cast the first stone at 
her I But I qfiouM inform you— nn'eas indeed yon 
l^now it already— that the strangest, the most 
startling, index'd the most astounding rumours are 
prevalent in Geneva relative to her Royal High- 

Indeed 1” ejaculated Loftus : then as a sudden 
recollection struck him, he said, **I remember 
how peculiar aud how mysterious was Maravelli’s 
m nner when I spoke to him on this same point 
at the village- inn where we dined together this af- 
ternoon.” 

"Dr. Maravelli is acquainted with something re- 
lative to the villa, of a dark and mysterious cha- 
‘ racter^” observed Mrs. Roberts. " He has once 
or twice inadvertently let fall a hint to this effect ; 
and althongh aatarally a very cantions man, ybt 
has he so far j^mmitted himself on one or two 
occssions; as to suffer me to perceive that he 
could reveal some startling secret if he chose.” 

"But concerning whom, and of what natnre is 
thqt secret?” aaked Loftus eagerly. 

"Ah I that I osunot say. Dr. Maravelli has 
nqver entered into partioulars— has never even 
manifested the slightest approach towards making 
me his confidant Besides,” added the lady, with 
dignity, ”1 shonld not think of encouraging a 
coufidenoe calculated to plape os on so familiar 
and intimate a footing. No— be has merely let 
flip a word or two in an unguarded moment— but 
enough, 1 repeat to make me aware that he is ac- 
quainted with some secret which he could reveal 
if he chose.” 

" Rat the reports relative to the Prinoess,” said 
Jocelyu inqniriiigly, " what ia their nature ?” 

I " All kinds of inoredible things,” replied Mrs., 
Boberts. " Indeed, I would not repeat them were 
' it tiot absolutely neoesaary that you should know 
all that is said eonoeroing her, and were it not also 
that you woitld bfi enabled to glean these t^gs 
fifom other aonroes ; for they are on the tip of 
•every tongue/ and scandal is busy enough with the 
Prinoess’s name. In a word, *tls said that she not 
only intrigues openly and uublushingly with her 
equerry Bergami, but that ehe acruplea not to re- 
ceive other lovers iuslde the walls of the villi— eye, 
and 'tie added, too, that ehe hae am gim birth 
to a ohlld— ” • 

" Heaveue i is this possible ?” exelaimed Joeelyn, 
starting with mingled amaaemiiit and Indignation. 
" What am 1 to think? Have I lldeed embarked 
in the cause of a ahaniatoaa wantoBt nod thus Isid 
myself open to beoomo the langlii^ etoek of the 
wtode world ?— or ie elaiite doing ite detesuble 
work r ,.A 

"Firmly end elnoei^y do X beUeiPn the latter 
hypothesie,” retnmed Mra. Roberta. "Neverthe- 
less, the whole affair is full qf myetery. That one 
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of the young: ladies boarinj? the name of Owen has 

admitted a lover ” and here the lady 

deeply — ** within the prcoincta of the villa* 1 have 
every reason to believe ; and that therefore suoh 
conduet is but too well calculated "to brin^ scandal 
upon that dwellin^^—a scandal indeed which by 
miHappivhcnsion and mistake may attach iUelf to 
the Princess herself, while it is all along: only one 
of htT (lependauts who is to blame—’* 

**Good Qod!” ejaculated Loltus* starting from 
his seat as if a flash of lightning suddenly thrilled 
through hjlm from head to foot: ** 1 understand it 
all I ’Xis the diabolical working-out of the con- 
sfiiracy ! Xes* yes— the truth siandg^ revealed he- 
lure me plain and transparent as it possibly cap 
be ! Madam ” he abruptly exclaimed, turning to- 
wards Mrs. Bober is, the construction you have 
! so charitably placed upon the matter is the right 
, one— and 1 solemnly assure yum that her Royal 
; Highness the Princess bf Wales is innocent of all 
and everythiitg that scandal may impute unto 
‘ her.'* 

! Mrs. Roberts gazed upon our hero with mingled 
! asloiiislimeiit and delight. Indeed, she forgot her 
I own wrongs and her own sorrows in her joy to 
i think that the injured wife of the Prince Regent 
not only possessed a champion who embraced her 
cause so fervently, but who was ouablcd to vindi- 
cate her character so confidently. 

** Madam,” said Loftus, observing the manner 
I with which she surveyed him, “you have to a cer- 
I tain extent imparted your aifl ciiims to me ; and 1 
I will in return make known ceiiain secrets to you. 

! I'ou have heard me speak of a couspiracy : 1 ^ill 
i explain what 1 mean— for 1 believe from certain 
! things which you have said that you can assist me 
j 111 the task 1 have in band ; and 1 feel assured that 
; )ou possess the inclinaiion to do so.*’ 

Jocelyn theu proceeded to reveal tut that be 
; knew concerning tli^ conspiracy on foot against 
; the Princess, and of which the three Miss Owens 
' were the instruments. Mrs. Roberts listened with 
I surprise aud indignation: but when our hero had 
: c<>iicluded, sho said with a peculiar emphasis, 
' “ Aiier uii, 1 am no't. astonished to hear that the 
, Queeu of England is one of the prime movers of 
j thisdiaboUoal wlckediiesB. 1 have all along sub- 
! , peeled that she was capable of any treachery — 
I any cruelly ’* 

; Rut here Mrs. Roberts checked herself^ and 
LoftUH had too much delicacy to put any quebtions 
to her us to tlm opportunities she might have bad 
of judging so intnutely relative to the scci'et dispo- 
sition of old Queen Charlotte. ' 

For lialf-au-hour longer did the conversatiou 
I last between Jocelyn and the lady ; and it was past 
, one o'clock when they quitted the drawing-room to 
; return to their respective chambers. 

I . 

! CHAPXEK CUL 

THE OOCXOR'S SBCBET. 

On the following morning Mrs. Roberts took her 
bicakfi'Sv ill her own room, she being mnch ex- 
hausted wit^he incidents of the preceding eveu- 
' tug, Aud alsuVh account of the late hour to which 
■he had sat up. Loftus aud Dr. Maravelli were 
I Bocordiugiy alone together at table; and when the 


meal was over,«Ottr hero sai^' to the physician, “ 1 
wish to haVe some conversation with you on a 
subject of a very delicate nature aud of fj^e utmost 
importauoe.'* 

** With much pleasure,** said the doctor, evidently 
not altogether unprepared for this intimation, espe- 
cially afier the hint which he had given Loftus on 
the preceding evening, to the effect tWt if he could 
be of any service to him bis aid should be cheer- 
fully afforded. “ Come with me into my sanctum, 
where wh can talk at greater ease, because secure 
against interruption.'* 

He thereupon led the way into that little parlour 
which has been before descril^d as fitted up in a 
manner so sombre as to wear quite a funeral appear- 
ance. 

“ Now, Dr. Maravelli,” said Jocelyn, “ I wish to 
treat you as a mao of the world; and therefore 1 
will at once frankly and candidly inform you that I 
believe you have it in your power to render me a 
service for which I 4m able and willing to pay hand- 
somely. You must not imagine that because 1 am 
travelling, humbly— unattended, and without any 
oircumaiaDoe of pomp or show— that 1 am limited 
iu my meaus : for even if my own resources did not 
enable me to do what is necessary in the carrying 
out of my plans, 1 should not find much difficulty 
in obtaining from other quarters the supplies need- 
ful for the purpose.'* 

“And what is this service that you think I can 
render you?” asked Maravelli, inwardly chuckliug at 
the preface with which our hero had introduced hia 
business, and which seemed to promise large gains 
for the unprincipled physician. 

“ In your capacity, doctor,** resumed Loftus, who 
saw in the twinkling of Maravejlji's eyb,.jiie iuikiiig 
devil which personifies the love of gold in the heart 
of map,— ** you must frequently be called upon to 
exercise your professional skill under circumstances 
of great secrecy— and no doubt iu proportion to ibe 
importance of the secret, is the fee placed in your 
hands ?’* 

“ 1 believe that all professional men are occasion- 
ally placed in such circumstances,” remarked the 
doctor with a mysterious l^iok. 

“ But you especially, within the walls of Geneva,’* 
said Jocelyu, *' considering that you have this spa- 
cious establishment fitted up expressly for the accom- 
modation of ladies who sot^k temporary retirement. 
The circumstance bespeaks you to be a man in 
whom confidence is placed; and therefore if ever 
there be a secret which can be hushed up at home, 
without the frail one being compelled to seclude 
herself for a while withiu these walls, you doubtless 
of all the medical men in Geneva are the one to be 
confided in under such circumstances?** 

“You seem to understand my repute and my 
business well,” said Maravelli, with a smile of still 
deeper m'eaning than before. “ N ow, there is aome- 
thiug ifppermost in your mind, to which all this is 
but a mere preface. Speak candidly at once. 1 
fkinfi that we shall soon understand each other.*' 

“Then, in plain lernis,** said Jocelyn, “if you 
will tell me what is the best paid secret which has 
recently been entrusted to you, 1 will give you double 
or treble the amount for the revelation.** . 

“ Gently !” said the.doctor. “ Again I may ob- 
serve that 1 *ihink we shall iKiderstaud each other 
but for me no reveal to you any secret at raudum 
will not do. X have several secrets— aecieta regard* 
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ing the happiness aptl/ileeply compromising the 
honour of divers noble families— Genevese, German, 
Frenohf l^lian, Biiglish— >ali which secrets are now 
locked up in my breast; and th^very one which 1 
may consider most important, teight not be that 
which has the same value in your eyes. Besides, 
you are not asking through mere curiosity: you 
have a motivee-and consequently there is one par* 
ticular secret winch you wish to know. Give me a 
clue.** , 

** Did not our conversation yesterday afford you 
any insiglit with regard to my business at Geneva t*' 
asked Jocelyn. 

** Candidly speaking,” replied Maravelli, ** me* 
thought that you were somewhat pressing in your 
queries in regard to her Royal Highness the Prin 
cess .of Wales.** 

** Yes— and methooght that you were likewise 
somewuat mysterious — I may say eve^ pecvJiar, in 
the answots that you gaTe me.” 

" In what manner?*’ asked Maravelli. 

“You surely can recollect what took place be- 
tween us,” rejoined Jocelyn. ** You havts spoken, 
as you informed me, on one occasion to two of the 
young ladies bearing the name of Owen ; you also 
left upon my mind the impression that you had 
been within the walls of the villa; and your look 
intimated as plainly as the most eloqpont looks 
aie able, that you could state something if you 
chose which would soon put to flight all the ele* 
vat^d notions which I mi^hk have formed relative 
to* the henour of the Princess of Wales. Tell me, 
did I read aright what was pasMiig in your mind?” 

“ Yos-*-to a certain extent,** answered Maravelli, 
but hesitatingly and guardedly. 

“ \ow, it iu Ihy hal^t,*’ resumed Jocelyn, ** when 
having any particular clue to folIoV up through 
paths enveloped in gloom and beset with deyubts 
and mysteries, to ohserve the minutest circum- 
stances that may assist my invest igation : or in 
plainer term<^, by putting two and two together, 1 
Hcldoin fail at arriving at an accurate c jnclusiou. 
j Now, that yvK, Dr. Maravelli, are acquainted with 
I sotne secret connected with the villa where the 
I Frince-'S re^id?s, I am convnccd. Then, when 1 
! And rumour declaring iu bold and unmistakable 
j term'* that her Royal IlighneHS has been guilty of 
1 great profligacies, atid even privately given birth 
j to a child, 1 ask myself who could confirm this tale 
I if not Dr. Maravelli?** • 

I Jocelyn looked steadily in the physician's face 
I as he thus spoke ; and again did he psreeive that 
I sinister twinkling in the eyes of the Genevesje 
] which denoted the hearPs lust for gold. This very 
I look at once served as a hint, alihougli it was iu 
! reality the natural peeping forth of the man’s cha- 
racter rather than an intentional development of 
it on his part. Jocelyn, however, at once profited 
thereby ; and producing a pocket-book,^ he 
counted down Piedmont bank-notes to the value 
of ivro hundred louis d'or. 

“You Will not be offended with me, sir,** ho re* | 
marked, endeavouriug to do the business iu os | 
delicate a way as possible, *< if 1 offer this earnest 
of my liberal intentions towards yon.” i 

*' 1 cannot feel offended— no— 1 oannot possibly 
be angry at such generosity,** mumbled the phy- 
sician, “But— 1 ought ffbt— really 1 ouj^ht not— 
that is, 1 don’t think-— Bat, however, 1 suppi^se 
that we understand each other now:**— ai;d 


thus speaking, the physician consigned the bank- 
notes to nis pooketi vrith the evident st of one 
who is satisfying the strong craving of an insatiate 
passion. Thai just double the fe'e that I i ccoived 
from Mrs. Ranger,” he thought witnin himself: 
then, fixing his eyes upon Jocelyn, ho said, “ It 
is indeed too true that her Royal Highness the 
English Princess beoaiqe a mother a short 
time ago — barely three weeks — for I myself 
brought her child, which was still-born, into the 
world.” 

Loftus was staggered — and for a moment h^i 
certainly lost all faith in the possibility of the 
Princess’s virtue : for this intelligence on the doc- 
tor's part was given with an assurance, a sincerity, 
and a solemnity that put his truthfalness almost 
beyond a doubt. But still Jocelyn had resolved 
to sift the matter Uj the very bottom : and veil- 
ing his em^>tion!r•Aaco^ding^y, he said, “ Will you 
now explain to me all the cirouinstances under 
which this startling occnrrcnce took place ?'* 

M ravel li accordingly narrated to our hero those 
circumstances which are already known to the 
reader— how his services had been secured in ad- 
vance by a liberal payment — how, when the night 
came, he had been . conducted blind-folded to the 
place— ^ow he was led up into a room whe^'c a 
lamp burnt dimly and feebly, draperies were care-* 
fully drawn over the window and around the bed, 
and hU patient'e^ head was completely enveloped 
iu the folds of a thick black veil— how he had de- 
livercid this female of a still-born child — and h''w 
two young ladies, whom he had since recognised 
as two of the M si Owen«, had s.aluted the patient 
as “dearest and beloved Prinoess.” He likewise 
added how, on issuing forth again, ho had been 
left in the garden by Mrs. Ranger; and how he had 
heard the tr ad of footsteps, the sounds of voices, 
and the galloping off of a post-ebame, which, fltling 
him with teiror, made him$cale*the wall and ^peed 
back to hi-i own hoo.«e. 

“Then I am to uuderstand, Dr. Marifvelli,’' said 
Jocelyn, “that you raised the bandage and took a 
peep about the room to which ygu were so myste- 
riously introduced ?” 

“It is as you ^ay” answered the physioiim. 
“Human nature could not have remained proof 
against such a temptation to gratify one’s curio.sity 
under such peculiar crcumstauccs.” 

“Bfit you did not ad aiotig ohtaiu the slightest 
glimp-e of trie couiuenance of the lady occupyiug 
the bed— your patient, in a word?” 

“No— I behc^ not her countenance,” was the 
rejly. 

“But you are sore that the tiro young ladies who 
entered and saluted lu r as I/ic Frincew, were two of 
the iNIissi's Owen ? ’ 

“Yes— I am certain of it. From beneath the 
bandage 1 observed them sufficiently to knowihem 
again : and since then t' have seeu them walking 
upon the banks of the lake in attendance upon 
the Princess. I have even bad the curiosity to 
ascertain their Chri>ti'in names, and found that 
they were Miss Emma cud Miss Julia.’* 

“Well, and you also discovered that the femaic 
who managed all this mysterious bosiuess was a 
certain Mrs. Ranger ?’* 

“Yes,” returned Maravelli. “Her also did I 
•bserve iu the room ; and if you see her once it 
Would be iuipudsible not to know her again.” 
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• ** Oda quMtioD more,** Hid Jocelyn. "After mil 
the prf cautions which were taken— or seemed to 
betaken— to prevent yon from. asoertaiaiof that 
it WH the Pridce»*s villa, yoo were neverthelett 
sttffnred, wlieo issuing forth again, to quit the gar- 
den by yourself? In plain terms, BCri. Ranger 
left you, on the plea ^ of looking after aooiher 
woman to whom she had entrusted the dead child: 
and thus yon were left alone to discover where it 
was you really were?'* 

*' Yes,** observed Maravelli. " But that part of 
the business belonged as it were to another adven- 
ture—** (, 

"And that other adventure?** Hid Jocelyn, in- 
quiringly. "Be pleaded to tell me everything 
ouuneoted with the incidents of that nigtit. In 
proportion to yoor candour shall my liberality be 
meMured." ^ ^ 

"1 can really tell yon little enough that is Htis- 
faetory on this head," replied MaravellL "But 
listen attentively, Mr. Loftus. Yon must know, 
that being wedded to soienoo, I from time to time 
purchase any human Jtsh which two or three roguH 
belonging to the city hook op from the lake. 1 
may add that I possess a sort .of agency to auppiy 
certain German UniversidH with heads fqr phre- 
‘nological study— real heads, you must understand, 
and not chalk ones— but heads which 1 embalm 
aoeording to a valuable eecret of my own. Well, 
Mr. Loftus— But I Me you are looking at me 

with a strange expression 

" Pray pardon me. and proceed,*' Hid our hero, 
who indeed had looked confused on being spoken 
to relative to those very heads whereof he had 
Men several specimens In the doomr's piivate 
room, during tne previoH night. 

" Well, 1 merely mentioned thoH little facts,** 

' eontinued Maravelli, "iu order to explain how 
ri happens that*'! have any acquaintance at 
, all with thTM such villanoua ruffiaua as Kobol^ 

; Heruani, knd Walden : for those are the fisheiw 
of men to whom 1 alluded— and they are like- 
wise fellows evey rndy to do whatsoever ser- 
vice is well paid, no matter for life nature. 
Then men, then, it appears from what they 
have since told me during a cunversation 1 had 
with them, were hired by two English gentle- 
men named Smith and Thompson to carry ofTa 
couple of ladies, from the villa, on the very night 
of which 1 have been speaking— and that same 
night, yon understand, on which my services were 
put in reqnisition. Bat it wojild appear that 
Kobolt and his comradn carried off the wrbng 
females— indeed none others than Mrs. Ranger 
and the very woman having charge of the dead 
child. Hence the sudden diHppearauca of Mrs. 
Ranger when she left me in the garden in the 
manner I have described. The two Englishmen, 
it appears, had gone to^' Lansanne ; and there a 
ludicrous scene took place, when the two elderly 
dames were brought into iheir presence.** 

"But bow know you that the other woman 
taken with Mrs. Hanger vh the one to whom the 
child had been eiiirusttid? Because thoM men — 
KoboU, and the others of whom you speak— could 
not have known all this.** 

"No— aoBoredly not, * returned Morsveili : ** but 
M(B. Ranger called upon me a few evenings afty 
tlie inddeuts that had taken pUce, and hinted to 
me what had oceurfod on tue memorable ocoaaioo 


in question. She Hid that h now 1 of course knew 
it WH the Princeu's villa to which 1 had been token, 
she had only to add her prayers and entreaties to 
any other mduonment which I bad already re- 
ceived to keep the Hcret, h 1 most now be more 
than ever aware of its immeHS importance.** 

"Did Mrs. Ranger happen to motion the name 
of that woman of whom you have been spHkiug P* 
asked Jocelyn. 

" Yeb-she said it wh Hnbbard— Mrs. Hnbbsrd, 
the laundreH in the household of her Royal High- 
nen.** 

"And the two Englishnmn who called them- 
selves Smith and ThompsonV said Joodyn, more 
than half auspectiog that these very convenient 
names were only Hsumed ones — bat by whom and 
for what purpose he of couth could not imagine, i 
" Did you ever see them ?** { 

" Nut to my knowledge," retnmed Maravelli. 
^nd about tl^e still-born child," asked Jocelyn : 

" what beosme of it ?" | 

" Ah ! that qnsation reminds me,** exclaimed the 
doctor, " that there is another little incident grow- 
ing out of the adventOTH of that night— an inci- ; 
dent which hn come to my knowledge by a side- ' 
wind, and which may probably account for the , 
manner wherein the infant corpse wh disposed 
of.** 

" Indeed r ejHulated Jocelyn: "your budget of 
information is even inere capacious than I had 
expected. 1 am anra yon have already given me 
two hundred louis* worth of intelligence. Here is 
another hundred lonis, therefore, for what you 
are abont to impart to me." 

"Upon my word, you justify the opinion so in- ' 
variably entertained relativb to the generosity of 
Englishmen,** Hid Maravelli as he took up the 
ba^-notes which Jocelyn had just counted down 
upon the table : and having coiisigned them to his 
pocket, he contioned to observe, "Mr. Loftus, £ 
am still speaking of the uigiit of memorable inci- 
dents— and here is another opcode in that night's 
history. Behold, a young lady was arrested on 
the margin of the lake, between tiro and three 
o'clock in the mornihg, by a posse of police- | 
officers, who were lying in wait for the fishers of 
men, and who were suddenly alarmed by a splnh I 
In the water. The young lady was taken before ; 
the night'fsommiraary ; and to him she gave her 
name- Emma Owen I Her story wh that she 
went out fip a ramble, and that in a listlen mood 
she flung a stone into the water. The magistrate 
ordered her to find bail : she accordingly sent for 
a linen-draper with whom she dealt ; and he at 
once procHded to the police-station and entered 
into the required surety. He happens to be a 
ooHiD of mine ; and hence my knowledge of the 
transketioD. 1 now leave you to judge, Mr. Loftus, 
for^ouTHlf, what Miss Emma Owen was doing at 
the side of the lake within two or three hours utter 
the acoooohement, and wliat that splnh wh which 
attracted the notice of the police-officers." 

" Will you favour me with the name and address oi 
this KoH-draper ?** uked Loftua 
"HHvens! I hope we are not goiiyp to have any 
exposure in all thpae thiugs," exclaimed Maravelli, 
now evidently frightsoiU* "Remember that ac- 
cording to the laws of Geneva, it is branding with 
a red hot iron and ten years' iiuprisonmeot for any 
surgeon who privately and secret!/ aesists in liu 



neeoucliemcnt of a woman, and who fails to have 
the birth, place, hour, and all particulars, duly re- 
gistered. Besides, even if the authorities, out of 
consideration for a lady of tfie Princess’s royal rank, 
should pass the matter over in silence— yet, were it 
merely whispered that 1 had in any way betrayed 
the confidence reposed in me, 1 should lose all the 
patronage whereby 1 live, and 1 might shut up my 
establishment at once.” 

** Dr. Maravelli,** said Jocelyn, who had listened 
with the utmost attention to these remonstrances, 
*‘jest assured that you shall not sofier on account of 
all this. 1 cannot explain to you my motives in 
penetrating into the affair: bat you may be certain 
that no harm shall befall you. Now then, the linen- 
draper's name--and here is another hundred iouis.** 

** Oh ! you are too good— you are too genercus,** 
said Maravelli* no Idbgei thinking o! the danger 
which had ere DOw alarmed him, but consigning tl\p 
73 * 


notes to his pocket. •‘Here is the namcJ’*— ho 
wrote it down upon a piece of paper. 

** Now, one word more,” said Jocelyn, 

• “Stop!" excTaimed Maravelli, as something Struck 
him. *' Without compromising me in the least, you 
might ascertain all the particulars of this little 
episode relating to Miss Emma Owen. The night- 
commissary must have duly made an entry thereof 
in the Police- bool:, which you oau inspect for a 
franc. The whole series of adventures bd^pened 
about three weeks ago." 

“Thanks for ihia additional information,*' said 
Jocelyn. “And now the one word more that I al- 
luded to I Where, in case of need, can 1 find (h»se 
men, Kobolt and his Goinpauions, of whom you 
have been shaking?" 

** If any time after dark you walk on the shores 
of the lake, n^ar the old jetty, you will be pretty 
sure to encounter thyeo ill-looking fellows : or if 
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j ^ou particularly wish to (tee them in a more private 
I fOanner, 1 can tell you the tavern which they are in 
! Iho habit ol fienuentmg.” 

I At this iiioinuat a knock was he'ard at the room- 
! door; and Ahivolla entered with the announcement 
! that the doctoi*^ presence was immediately required 
! at an iiotel much frequented by foreign visitors, 

I cspe'ci illy the English. He thereupon sallied forth ; 

, and .To' clyn proceeded to his own chamber where 
I ho sat down to pen a letter to hU Louisa and also 
j to*r(‘lleut upon the course which he should now pur- 

I siic m consequence of the many important levels- 
tions he had just received from Dr. Maravelli. 

In this manner he whiled away the time till mic^; 

I day, when he repaired to the drawing-room,— Mrs. 
i K.iberts having given him to understaud on the 
I preceding night that she would be there at that 
I hour. Nor did she now fail to k'^ep the appoint- 
I mcnt : and he acoordhigly found her seated upon 
' the sofa in that apartment, 
j A dead pallor sat upon the olive hoe of her skin, 

I making her seem as if she had recently beeu very 
j ill. She also looked languid and weak : and it was 
but too evident that she had sustained a severe 
shock from the immersion in the water and the 
I oxoitemeat she had undergone, in her delicate 
I situation, on the preceding evening. She ^ndea- 
i voui ed, however, to smile cheerfully as she gave 
I our liero her hand : but he could not help saying, 

! “lam afraid you are very ill V** 

“ 1 do indeed feel more severely to-day than ^ 
did last uiglit, the effects of my rash aud wicked 
I atteo'pt at self-dehtruolion,'* answered Mrs. Eo- 
i berts: “but 1 shall be better to-morrow. I pro- 
I mised you last night that I would repair to-day to 
I the villa, and eudeavour to obtain an interview 
j with her Eoyal Highness ; but I am afraid 1 must 
postpone this visit until to-murrow, when 1 shall 
no doubt be better. , Indeed, uuless you are very 
I impatient^ 1 can faithfully promise you that to- 
I morrow your, letter ehail be delivered to her Royal 
I Jlighuess.” 

I “ 1 could not think of pressing you to undertake 
, a ti^sk for which yo'a are evidently so unfitted to- 
j day,” said Jocelyn. ^ 

I He then proceeded to inform Mrs. Roberts how 
had succeeded in worming out of Dr. Mara- 
velli so iiiauy iinportaut secrets connected withj 
the villa : but when he mentioned the namef of 
i Afr. Thompson and Mr, Smith us those of the two 
Englishmen who had hired Kobolt and liis gang 
' to carry off the two females to Lausanne, he no- 
I ticed that Mrs. Roberts became much affected. 
She trembled violently aud burst into tears. Then, 
remembering ail she had said on the preceding 
night relative to her faithless lover and one of the 
Miss Owens, it instantaneously struck him that 
either Smith or Thompson was the feigned name 
^ under which that noble seducer ol her’s had tna- 
, veiled on the Continent. 

“ I see tliut you have divined what is passing in 
my thoughts,” she said, gazing upon Jocelyn 
; through her tears. " And now I can full well un- 
j derstand that it becomes important for you to 
ascertain all that you can, relative to that intrigue 
I between my taithless lover and Jnlia Owen.’* 

“ It is indeed of importance,” said Jocelyn ; 

; “because from all that 1 told you last night it Is 
I prob.able that, faithful to the vile mission which 
they have received froija the arch-conspirators in 
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London, these OwensS have managed to throw the 
guilt, the scandal, and the dishonour of their pro- 
fligacy upon theiPriucess. It is importaut, then, 
as yuu will see, madam, that I should glean every 
po'-sible evidence to prove that profligacy on the 
part of either or all of those Mi^s Owens.” 

“You have naught to do, Mr. Loftas,” said the 
lady, “but repair to the Town-hall, examine the 
Police-book, and ascertain where the iuaividual 
named Thompson lived when at Geneva. You 
can then follow up your inquiries at the place so 
indicated aud perhaps you may glean much im- 
portant information concerning liim. 

“ And Mr. Smith the same^’ said Jocelyn. 

" Alas ! 1 am in a position to tell you certain 
particulars relative to him," resumed the lady, 
with a profound s'gh : “for he is the treacheious 
one of whom I have been speaking. Here then is 
the address ot the lodging which he occupied when 
at Geneva. If yop go to the house, you will be 
received by a young and beautiful girl— one of 
those models of true Genevese loveliness— but 
who, alas! is gradually becoming the mere wreck 
of her former self. That this sad change is taking 
plaoe in her, is but too evident— even to the eye of 
one who never saw her ere the biigtit of sorrow 
had fallen upon her cheeks. Did 1 not tell you 
last night,” continued Mrs. Roberts, with a stroug 
accentuation of bitterness, “ that on pui suing my 
inquiries Aere— within th^ walls of Geneva— I 
learnt enough to put t6 flight all dreams of lovd 
and hope, and make me think ouly of vengeance ? 
Por that treacherous one who scrupled 4iot to 
make a moment’s plaything aud toy of we, aud 
then tossed me agnominiously awa£', has dune 
the same by this poor GeueVese girl. Nay, his 
conduct has even been more flagitious towards her 
than in respect to myself : for I knew tlmt he 
was married, and 1 fell therefore with my eyes 
open. Yes, mine was the guilt of sheer pro- 
fligacy: and its punishment was merited! Rut 
that poor girl, placing full reliance upon tlio 
word of an Englishman, believed that he was uu- 
married; aud little dreaming that he was of a 
lordly rank and so highly placed above her, she 
surreudeted herself to lus honour— but in the hope 
of becoming his wife. Duiiug the last month 
of'^ils residence at Geneva, he was tiequently 
absent from jiis lodging for the whole night; and 
though at first his excuses satisfied the girl, 
she at length grew jealous. So »>he followed him — 
kept a watch kbuut the villa— and gleaned unmis- 
takable proof that he w^as carrying on an iinrigae 
witii Miss Julia Owen. But still the poor Gene- 
vese girl said nothing to her seducer : for she was 
afraid of angering him, and she trembled- lest he 
should seek some subterfage for not fulfilling his 
pledge to her— that pledge the fulfilment whereof 
bhe steod so much in need to save her honour ! 
Rot all on a sudden her seducer’s preoipita e de- 
parture from Geneva filled her with despair : aud 
now, as 1 have ere now told you, Mr. Loftns, site 
is a sinking wreck, though still retaining all the 
evidences of remarkable beauty. But even in 
three weeks has affliction worked fearful inroads 
upon her^— — Ahl no wonder: for if mf heart be 
nearly brokq,D, experfenced ^ 1 am in the ways of 
the world, what must be the feelings of this' no* 
kappy girl, so innocent, so fbll of gaiety and joy, 
until she became his prey T 
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Alast poor girl/ •said Jocelyn, deep]y touched 
by this narrative. **Tou kuovr my reasons for re- 
maining itS-doors to*day>-indeed ontil the letter 
which 1 bear from England shall be safe in the 

hands of the Princess *’ * 

**Yoa are afraid of being seen and- recognized 
by any one attached to the household of her Iloyal 
Highness; the^rbsuli of which knowledge of your 
presence in Geneva would only be to cause the 
multiplication of all imaginable precantions to 
ward off the approach of any friendly-disposed 
person to the presence of the Princess.*’ 

Ye8<— those are the reasons which induce me 
to remain in the hsuse to-day,** aaid Jocelyn: 
** bat to-night, so soon as it is dnsk, I will issue 
fotth and institute the necessary inquiries relative 
to the individual who bore the name of Thomp^ 
won." 

** And you will also do welt to call* at the other 
lodging and see that poor girl,*’ said Mrs. Roberts. 
** She may probably tell you eventeore than she told 
! me, concerning the viilany, the perfidy, and the 
I profligacy of her seducer. But now ttmt I be- 
think me,” she suddenly exclaimed. ** there can be 
) no need for me to exhibit the slightest want of 
> confidence towards you, since you have placed 
I such full trust in me. 1 will therefore tell you my 
real name— likewise that of the perfidious noble- 
man who has been the author of my uuhappiuess 
and who under the name of ATr. 

* But here Mrs. Roberts wras interrupted by the 
' entrance of Br. Maravelll, who burst somewhat 
; abruptly into the room, cn his return from the visit 
to which he had been sammoned. 

‘*Row, tn^dear madam,” he exclaimed, **yett 
will haveu'eompanton at last. I thought it im- 
possible that my establishinent could remaiu 
) much longer with only one ladyrlodger. Amotker 
wiil be here presently, recommeudrd tome also from 
the very same hotel where I had the honour of 
first forming your acquaintance. 1 have explained 
I to her that 1 have a gentleman lodging in my 
house, ** added the doctor, turning towards Loftus as 
he thus spoke : ** and she has made no objection.*' 
am glad for your* sake, madam,” said our 
hero, addressing himself to Mrs. Roberts, ** that 
you will thus have a companiou.** 

** And a very agreeable one, too, I fancy,” cried^ 
Dr. Maravelli. She is a fellow-country woman of 
yours-T-a thorough lady— beautiful ih person, fas- 
cinating in manners, and with one of the sweetest 
voices 1 ever beard in my life.” * 

** At all events you are,drawing a charming pic- 
ture, doctor.** said Mrs. Roberts, forcing herself 
to smile: fur she never chose to appear too un- 
happy In Maravelli’s presence. 

*' Perhaps yon will have the kindness, my dear 
madam,” continued the doctor, **to receive the 
lady when she comes. 1 think it always betigr that a 
stranger should be met in the first instapee by one 
of her own sex— and that they should also be left 
alone* t 4 >geiher for a few hours, so that they may 
becomt well ocquainted and get on a friendly kind i 
of fbol^ng with each other. Perhaps therefore, 
madam,” he added, ’^yon and Mim. Montague— for 
that is the name the lady ohooses to be known by— j 
will pass the remaitpler of \be day i^Iono together ! 
hi the drawing-room; while Mr. Loftus and 1 take 
our dinner and wine fUe-Aldfe, aa we did yesteri^ 
at the village-ino.'' 


The suggestions of Dr. Maravelli were at* once 
agreed to ; and Jocelyn was accordingly prevented 
for the remainder of that day from fin>iing wti 
opportunity of reiiewii'g Ids private conversition 
wiUi Mr>«. Roberts. The interval till dinu‘T-time 
he passed isi his own chamber, read ng some b mks , 
which the doctor lent him ; and when at five in the 
evening ho was summoned to the dmitig room, he ! 
learnt from the physician \hat Mrs. Montague’had | 
duly arrived, accompanied by her lady’s-maid, in i 
the coarse of the afteruoan, and that she was with 
Mrs. Roberts in the drawing-room. 

Loftns sat an hour with the doctor at table, and 
then returned^to his books to while away another 
three hours until it was dusk. This was at about 
nine o’clock, at which hour he issued forth from 
Dr. Maravelli’s establishment, to institute certa a 
inquiries necessary for the carrying out of his 
mission with regJrd to the Princess of Wales. 

• • » * « • 

• 

In the mrantime— and very shortly after Jocelyn 
hai left Mrs. Roberts iu the drawing-room, in the 
forenoon, according to the suggestion of Dr. ' 
Maravelli — the new lodg^T, Mrs. Montegue, ar- 
rived at the establishment and was received by the . 
physiesan. She was accompanied by her lady’s- ‘ 
maid, and was evidently of rauk aud distiuctiou, ■ 
as she was assuredly of great personal beauty. | 
In none of the»e particulars bad the doctor at all 
exaggerated. 

Mavolta, being likewise in attendance, at once • 
escorted Mrs. Montague to the drawing-room : but 
thft moment she threw open the door and the eyes 
of the new- coming Enghsh lady encountered those j 
ot Mrs. Roberts who had risen from her seat to 
receive her, each started with the suddennp*>s of 
an amazed recognition. Mavolta did not observe ' 
what thus passed, but closing the door behind 
Mrs. Montague, left her and. Mrs. Roberts alone 
together. 

** Is it possible ?” exclaimed one. • 

**Aad 1 also ask is it possible?” criod the 
other. ^ 

Then there was a pause — a very awkward pause I 
of urfvards of a minute, during which the two ladies 
evidently knew not exactly what course to pm^ue 
towards each other. But at length Mrs. Rolu-rtis , 
advanced, extending her hand, and saying, Wo ’ 
me^t under circumstances that should qucmih all | 
hostile freling.” I 

“Agreed,” returned Mrs. Moulague, an 1 they | 

, shook hands accordingly. i 

But here we must leave thonj, ii>r the present, i 

tO‘ discuss their several grievance.^, compare 
notes their plans— aud in a word indulge 
in those reciprocal ompouriiigs of confidence 
which were so natural with two females in their 
condition. ! 


CHAPTER CLin. 

THE VIBHE&S OV MEN, 

Having engaged a Jfetom, or vehicle ariswcring m 
description to a London hackney-coach, Jocelyn 
proceeded in the first instance to the Town Hall, 
where he made inquiries relative to the lodging 
which a certain ATr. Thomp^fon, an Eugiudi geutie- 
« 

- . 
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n»an,.Ii{ul otTiipicd while recently sojourning in 
Gt'i»(>vA. It heing wh»it would be called in Eng* 
laud ** after ofHee-hour:;,*' our hero had to pay 
double fees for the search, to which he of course 
did not ‘object; aud in a few minutes the clerk in 
charge of tiie reg stry gave him a slip of paper 
containing the ittforination wliich he required. 
But as he put the slip into Jocelyn’s hand, the 
oiHcial asked, this ;<71 you desire to know con- 
cerning Mr. Thompson 

** 1 wish to asciTtain all 1 can concerning him,” 
ropli' d Jocelyn; **and if you can give me any 
addilioual particulars, f shall most cheerfully aud 
liberally remunerate you for your trouble.'* 

Thus speaking, ho laid two louis ufion the table j 
and the clerk, after consigning them to his pocket^ 
unlocked a cupboard— took out a bulky volume— 
and opening it at the letter T, searched for the 
uatne of Thompson. ^ 

**lt appears to bo c very common name with 
your fellow-countrymen, sir,” he remarked, with a 
smilo; *‘for*a large number of English visit- 
ing Geiieva are called Tliompson. 1 have observed, 
too, it is the same with Smith, and Jones, and 
Brown, and On on, and White : but 1 tiiink that 
of all, the Smiths predomiuHte.*’ 

“There is no doubt a great number of English- 
men bearing those names,** said Li^ftus : **^^but it 
mubt aUu be observed that whenever an English- 
man, no matter how fine a name his real one may 
1 ) 0 , wishes to take a fal>e one, he sure to fix on 
tho commonest and ugliest.” 

“All! indeed— is it to?‘* said the clerk, who, 
like all Genevese, was fond of a gossip. “Well, 
sornetiiups we find out that Englishmen visithig 
Geneva are travelling with false names: but so 
long us our attention is not openly and officially 
directed to tlie matter, we wink at it. The Eug- 
iihh, you see, sir, spend a great deal of money at 
Genova: their presence is good for our trade— and 
wc lik«‘ to encourage them here. They may; there- 
fore take wliat names they like, so long as they do 
not violate the laws. At tho same time, I must 
inform you tliat all particulars we do succeed io 
gleaning coiicerning«them, we place on record: or 
else,” lie added with a sly laugh, *' wc should not 
have such a Folice-buuk as tiiis to refer to when 
(mt asion may require. But, Ahl hero is the 
Tliompson cuno'riiing whom you have been in- 
quiring, the la^t EiigdsUman of that name who bas 
vir iled Geneva : (md you will perceive that there is 
a pretty long note appended to his name.** 

Our hero looked at the place to which the oflSicial 
pomti'd, and observed that there vkis indeed a 
leiigtliy annotation, consisting of such curt, 
broken, but very significant seuteuces as the fol- 
lowing : — 

“Came from Italy— had been seen at Milan — 
supposed to be secretly following the English Prin- 
CGbs’s rstmue— IS well provided with money— 
evidently has no political aim in view— has been 
reci'giiiseid hy an English traveller as a Colonel 
Malpas— said not to bear a very high character in 
hivowii country— lives secluded and retired here— 
shuns notice, avoids society, pays his way regu- 
larly — goes out at night— lurks about the English 
princess’s villa— has been seen to scale the wall — 
was watched on two or three occasions— fouo'l to 
have passed tfie night within the villa— orders 
giv'm not to molest him — no desire to create a 


scamlal— departed suddenly— left no debts un- 
paid.** 

“And that is all,” said tho clerk, when he had 
read these notesfover to our hero. 

Loftus then requested to be favoured with any 
private information that the book might afford re- 
lative to a Mr. Smith who had also been recently 
staying at Geneva : and having paid another fee 
he was allowed to inspect the following record 

*' Came from Italy, through Savoy— supposed to 
be keeping on *the track of the English Princess 
and her retinue— is known to be au English noble* 
man of high rank, tho Earl of Curzon — ^travelling 
with passport made out io name of Smith— believed 
to have no political aim or object—mere affair of gal- 
lantry— plenty of money— lives in closest seclusion 
—seen loitering near the villa— frequent appoint- 
ments with some lady dwelling there— the police- 
spy, set to watoh, unable to discover who the lady 
IS— dared not venture close enough— the Earl ob- 
served to scale the garden-wall— passed whole 
nights at the villa— opinion confirmed that it is a 
mere intrigue of gallantry— no notice to betaken— 
not to be‘i(iterfcred with— departed without leaving 
any debts.” 

Having ascertained these particulars,— which, 
we should observe, were rendered as complete as 
possible by means of specific dates,— Jocelyn Loftus 
took his departure from the Town Hall ; and re- 
entering the hackney-coach, he ordered it to driv« 
to the ueigiibourhood of the lake. 

While proceeding thither, he reflected on all the 
details he had just gleaned from the secret registry 
of police. The self-styled Mr. Thompson was 
Colonel Malpas; and Mr. Smith was the Earl of 
Curzon. It was the Earl of Curzon, tUen, who was 
the faithless lover of Mis. Koberts. But how com- 
pletely identical appeared to be the objects which 
ttiQse iwo individuals had in view while visiting the 
Continent! Both were secretly following iu the 
track of the Priucess of Wales ; each was intriguing 
with a ladyio her household! That the Earl's 
affair of gallantry was with Julia Owen, Loftus was 
already aware. Consideniig, then, everything he 
knew cooceming the Misses Owen, was it not 
natural to infer that another of tho sisters was the 
object of Malpas's intrigue ? And, in pursuance 
of the detestable mission which those girls had re- 
.seivbd, was it not probable enough that while gra- 
tifying their pgaslous on tlie one hand, they at the 
same time on the other band artfully contrived to 
throw all the scandal of their amours upon the 
Princess ? Were not they guilty— aud was not tho 
PritieesB innocent and uusuapecting ' 

Such were the conclusious to which Jhcelyu 
naturally came : and the reader does not require 
to be informed bow correct those surmises were. 
But while thus pondering on tho details he had 
gleaned from the secret registry of police and tho 
deductioDB he had thence drawn, he could not 
help experiencing a sensatioii of disgust and loath- 
ing to think that the actions of individuals should 
be so minutely watched, even to the compromise of 
female reputations, by the myrmidons of the Ge- 
nevese law. He also remarked, in the course of 
his meditations, that the Police-book did pot seem 
to have contained any .memorandum of the hiring 
of Kobolt aoddiis gang to carry off the two females 
from the villa; and it was therefore to be supposed 
tbit the police had remfuned altogether in the 
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dark upon t)io subject. As for "tha two ladies 
Bliom Malpas and Curzqn really intended to have 
earried dS on that occasion, wjio could they be if 
not two of the Miss Owens ? 

While thus pursuing' his ridections, our hero 
reached the vicinage of the lake } and diatnissiDg 
the hackney^oaoh, he walked down to the bank 
of that iiilanil sea. It was now near eleven o'clock : 
tile nig'ht was tolerably clear above, for the moon 
was shining : but a mist hung upon the water and 
the surroauding shore, involviug all the features 
of the lake in obscurity. 

Advancing along the margin of the water, 
Lofbus presently fbached an old Jetty which waft 
the index of the very spot for which he was' 
searching, in pursuance of the hint he bad re* 
ceived from Maravelll The gloom was now deep* 
ening-*-the mist from the lake increasing in 
density and spreading so rapidly* all around and 
high above, that the pure azure of the heaven was 
veiled and the moon was at le&gth only seen dimly 
like a pale lamp that is extinguishing. Jocelyn 
paused near the jetty and listened: but no sound 
save the rippling of the waters met his ear. For 
upwards of ten minutes did he remain, leaning 
against one of the huge piles of the jetty, won> 
dering to himself whether Kobolt and his men 
would come thither that night. At tength, finding 
that no one approached, he thought that he would 
return to Maravelli's void seek them on the follow- 
* ing night at the publio-fiouse where they were ac- 
customed to meet, and which the physician had 
proposed to indicate to him. But just as he was 
about to quit the spot where he had been staiidiiig, 

I he heard.tim aouods of approaching footsteps and 
at once passed underneath the jetty. Three men 
soon emerged from the deepening gloom, carry* 
ing some ominous-looking implements ofer their 
shoulders; and Jocelyn at once felt convinced 
these were the individuals whom he sought. But 
wishing to make sure, be remained silent and mo- 
tionless where he was to watch their proceedings. 

Speaking but little, and this little in a flash 
language utterly incomprehensible to our hero, 
the three men went to*work without loss of time. 
Mounting the pier, they threw in their dragging- 
implemeuts,— for such was the tackle tiiey had 
brought upon their shoulders and after a^vernU 
ineffectual hauls, an ejaculatiou^of satisfaction 
broke from the lips of one of them. Jocelyn, at 
no loss to roqjecture the meaning of the cry, 
peeped forth ; and as at that very ifioment a sudden 
breeze — almost amounting to a squall— swept oven 
the lake, causiog the mist to part asunder as it | 
were, the moon broke forth iu the full power of I 
its light» and the silvery beams fell upon the face | 
of a corpse which the fishers of men were dragging 
to the surface of the water. 

Our hero recoiled from the ghastly spectacle ; 
and at the same instant a terrible imprecation 
burst from the three men. The corpse had broken i 
away from their tackle, the squall haviug suddenly i 
produced a strong current round the pier-head. 

Jocelyn now showed himself, and called to the 
three men to come down. Starting at the appear- 
ance of* our hero, they at first seemed to hesitate : 
but when, in the French* langnage, hs declared 
that he was alone and that he had no hostile In- 
tent, the fellows hastily descended from the^p 
of the piles. 


I Who the deuce are you ?” demanded tlie fore- 
I most, who was decidedly entitled to carry off the 
palm of villanoua looks from his companiontt,*vile 
as their appearance also waS. *‘A<re you a 
spy f do you mean suicide 7 or are you a bleep- 
walker ?** , 

•* I am none of all these,** said our hero, with ' 
the calmness of true ooprage. 

•‘Then what do you here, young man?’* de- 
manded the ill-looking fellow. 

** I am in search of a person named Kolv^lt," ^ 
said Jocelyn boldly. 

•'AhP was the man's ejaculation: **do you ; 
want him for good or for evil— to do him a mis- 
chief or to make his services available ? because 
it may be that 1 can help you to an interview with 
him; but all depends on your answer to the ques- 
tions 1 have just put." * 

** My object fs by no mgans a hostile one," said 
Jocelyn, ** but will put many louis into Kobolt*s 
pocket. One word more— Dr. Maravelll gave me 
the hint that 1 should find Kobolt here ; and now 
you may as well admit that you are the man.*' 

The fellow looked alowly around, pinnging his 
eyes with keen and str.iiniug penetration into the 
depths of the mist, which had now closed over 
the 4ake again, to ascertain whether there were 
any policemen on the watch at a distance . then, 
evidently satisfied on this head, he observed, 

•* Well, ] am Kobolt : and these,” he added, as his 
two compauioos came more forward, '^are Her- 
I naui and Walden." 

** Which names," said Jocelyn, as the two vil- 
lanous-lookiug countenances were now as com- 
pletely disclosed to his view as that of the fore- 
most individual, *• were likewise meutiuned to me 
by Dr. Maravelll.** 

** Well, we have no reason to doubt your good 
faith,” said Kobolt, fixing his eyes piercingly upon 
our hero. ** You are a gdbd-lookiag youth, and 
scarcely seem capable of treachery. Come, let us 
stand beneath the jetty, lb is useless to run a 
risk of being seen. But you are au Englishman^ I 
eh? Well, 1 thought so b^athe look of you ; and 
I am all the better pleased, because we pick up au 
ocpk->iouul job from Englishmen, and have expe- 
rienced moreover that they pay well.** 

Thus speaking, Kobolt passed uudemcath {lie 
j^ttj, accompanied by his two confederates and 
followed by Jocelyn. And now they wore en- 
veloped iu almost total darkness, so that they 
could indeed converse without fear of observation, 
should any ene approach along the border of the 
lake. Loftus entertained no apprehension on find- 
ing himself in this iunely spot and iu the deep 
obscurity, along with such desperate men : for in 
the first place fear was nnknown to him; and se- 
condly he knew fnll well that if they wished to 
make away with him, they could as easily do it by 
the side of the jetty as uuder it. 

**You have just observed that yoit sometimea 
fiud employment from English persons,** said Joce- 
lyn. ** Perhaps you remember that about three 
weeks ago you were eugaged to carry off two 
ladies from a certain villa?** 

** Yes,*’ exclaimed Kobolt : ** a villa in the neigh- 
bourhood here. Bat yon were not one of the gen- 
tlemen who hired os?** 

** No,” observed Hernani the Italian : ** I'll swear ' 

that he was not one of thmn. He’s a pretUei'* 

« 
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lookiii^ fellow, thoiipli iJiey wor^ both hand- 
BoiRe enough.” 

“I did not for a niomeni witsh you to infer 
that 1 wlM one of them,” romairked Jocelyn. 

Hut wha fc 1 require is that you relate to me 
every detail and particular coiincoted with 
that affair wh<;reof we are speaking.” 

“ Hefore we do bo,” said Kobolt, ” there are 
two Jitih’ preliminaries "to be fulfilled. The 
first is for you to tell us why you wdsh to as- 
certain these particulars at all; and the 
seemnd is to afford us a proof that you know 
liow to re\Vard handsomely as well ue to cato- 
chisf! closely,” 

‘ Jn respect to the first conditioa which yon 
have sot forth,” returned Jocelyn, “it must 
sullice for you to know that you will not in 
the slightest degnuj endanger yourselves by 
giving mo the information I seek : and secondly, 

J have t#?nty louis wot apart fpr you in my 
^vaistoat>pockot. Hor^, give me your han<i, 
Kobolt; and I will count them into your 
palm.” c 

“ This is business-like,” said Walden, the 
SwiliZer. 

“ Nothing like Englishmen for doing things in 
tt busiuess-Uke manner,’* said Kobolt, 

“Yon can go into the light,” said Jocelyn, 
when ho had given Kobolt. the money, “ and 
satisfy yourself that they are all gbod 
l>ioocB.” I 

Tlio chink is enough for me,*’ observed the 
ruiTiinn as he made the coin jingle jn liis liand : 
thou consigning it to his pocket, he continued 
thus : — “ Some weeks ago an English gentleman, 
who gave the name of Smith — wasn’t it Smith, ] 
Tlernani?’* 

“ Just so,” was tho reply, “ Nino English-** 
men out of every ten are xiamod Smith.” ^ 

“ Well tlicn, this Monsieur Smith managed to 
introduce liimself tons — no matter how — and 
after a time he engaged us for a particular 
business. We were to got a post-chaise and 
four horses to carry off two ladies from tho 
iOuglish Princess’s vilfa. One lady w’as to bo 
walking inside tho grounds ip one particular 
»'Pot— tho othoi' also inside tho grounds, but at 
another spot. Wo were to seize upon them — 

J seal their lips— not yrith kisses,” added the 
. follow, chuckling coarsely ; “ no, no— tlie goiitle- 
I men wor(' to do ihut- -hut wdth our hands ; and 
I wo w’oro told not to damage their SAveet lips and i 

beantifnl teeth ” | 

! then you wore led to believe that the | 
two ladies wore young and beautifnlr” .^aid 
Loft ns. 

So Avo fancied,” returned Kobolt : “but avc 
made a sad mistake. In a word, avc carried off 
i two foirittles from the very places pointed out 
to us : but they turned out to be t^o elderly 
hags. Well, us there are irip.ny difforonl ideas 
about bcautv, and as wo didn’t exactly know 
what Engli.^h taste might be, we resolved to 
keep poSBCbsion of the old ladies — particularly 
as Ave had found them each in the very spot 
I>ointed out by our employers. But when we 
got t(» Lausanne, by the Saints! what a scone 
en.su(‘d. It AA’aa indeed a mistake from begin- 
ning to end ; and so there was notliing loft to 
do but to bring the old ladies back again. 
This'wc did, having been assured that wo 
should not be troubled in the matter : and sure 
enough w(' never have heard any more of the 
business in any shape or way.” 

“So far, so good,” said Jocblyn : “anid now 
wdll you be idoaeud to inform me whether, dur- 
ing the last three weeks— indeed, ever since 


that particiilar night — ^yon Ihave experienced 
any peculiar good luck in your avocation as 
fishers of men P”« 

“To tell you th^ truth,” ansAvered Kobolt, 

“ this is the first time we resumed our fishing 
occupation since that very night whereof wo j 
have been speaking: and for this seeming ; 
idleness on onr part there hav#' been two i 
reasons. The first is, wb heard that a Avatch \ 
had been set for us by tho police, and so we 
thought we wou'ld rest awhile till we found tho 
coast clear again: and secondly, we were so 
well paid by your fellow-counirymon Smith and 
; Thompson, that we could afford to give our- 
selves a holiday for a short time.” 
f “ WeD, and now there need bo no farther de- 
lay in continuing your night’s sport,” returned 
our hero. 

“ Perdition !” ejaculated Hemani ; “ the 
young gentleman 'wishes to see us at our 
work.” ^ 

“Or else,” added Walden, “ he wants to be- 
come one of US,” ' 

“ Hold your tongues I” growled Kobolt, 
sava.gely : the gentleman has some other and 
deeper moaning. Now, sir, what is it ? liOt us 
be f rank with each other.” 

“1 have no objection,” rejoined J(>eelvji. 

“ Know then, that 1 have some reason to be- 
lieve tho corpse of a child— a new-born infant— 
was thrown into the lake close by this very 
jetty about three weeks ago. From Avhat I 
have understood it was wrapped in a flannel 
that was liarefully tied rpufid it ” 

“ And yon want it fished up for some reason 
or another P” said Kobolt, interrogatively. 

“ Well, if it was sunk with a stone or any- 
thing heavy, it is no doubt at the bottom still : 
for whatever gets into what may bo ^^alled the 
little bay on either side of tlio ‘jetty, al'Cvays re- 
mains there.” 

“ Welh” said Jocelyn, “ let us wasio no more 
time in words. You liked the chink of those 
twenty lonis so well that you would doubtless 
be pJoasod to finger another twenty. You shall 
do BO if you drag me up the corpse of that 
child I” 

The throe men exchanged amongst themselves 
a few low and rapidly-whispered observations 
in their peculiar argots or slang-language, 
which, as we have above stated, was utterly 
incomprcheiisivo to our hero. This discourse 
only lasted for a minute ; and w'htui it "Rfas over, 
l^oboift., again addressing Loftus in the hVemjh 
tongue, said, “^Your request about this child is 
so extraordinary that 1 and luy companions 
hesitate to proceed farther unless you give us 
some explaiiatian. Tho truth is, it is like ad- 
vancing in the dark. Wo do not see into what 
tronblb we might got ourselves ; and though we 
arc no cowards, and not over particular what 
we do as long as we are well paid, yet wo do 
not exactly choose to walk blindfold over a 
precipice.” 

“ 1 shall assuredly give you no explanations 
at all,” said Loi'tus. “ If the corpse be found, I 
pay you* for it and take it away with mo. 
Whatever danger may result, will accrue only 
unto me ; and I am prepared to encounter it. 
But I do not wish you to proceed farther unless 
ybu choose. Wait until to-morrow night; 
and in the meantime ask Br. Maravelli whether 
1 am trustworthy. Then, if despite the answer 
you receive from him, you should still hekitate, 

1 can but purchase drags and oome and fish as 
you call it, on Ihy own account.” 

Again did the three men converse together in 
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their own flash toh^e; and at tlic 'end of this “You have found the fisheis of inon— they have 
second oi^ultation, Kobolt exclaimod, “Well, wo fislied for you to some purpose, lint what ^ on 
have made up our minds to r'*u any risk there earth is the meaning of all this? wlnt mischief is 


may be in this business.” 


brewhiir? Speak— lot ipe know the worst !"- 


j Having thus spoken, he emerged forth from the doctor trembled aH over, as if shaking with th<" 
bericaththe jetty, followed by his two' accomplices palsy, while the pallor of death overspread his 
1 and our hero.^ l)e<ip was the obscurity which pre- coautenancc. 

I vailed, and which had now well nigh absorbed the “I have already told.you,” said Jocelyn,. in an 
I moonlight altogether. But still there was a certain earnest, voice, “that you have nothing to fear on 
' h'lzy glinimcping upon the watef; and Jocelyn my arcouiit. No harm shall befa’l you, provided 
closely watched the preparations which the meu you do e very thing that 1 require at your hands. I 
made for their fishing experiments. They had am not waiTing against you : I have m) per.sonal 
two kinds of tackle. One was a net made in the enmity towards you. On the coiitraiy, I havo 
shape of a bag, anif fastened to a large hroji, to already gived you a guarantee of ray ability and 
which were attached four cords, joining together *dcsire to recompense you.’’ 
at the length of about a dozen feet: andet this “With these assurances I am tranquillized,” said 
point of junction they were united to one good the physician, 

stout rope. The other sort of tackle consisted of vt bile this cqjloquy was going on, Jocelyn had 
;i row of grappling irons fastened to*a bar of wood placed his burthen upon th^ table, and liatl loosened 
about four feet long ; and with this instrument the the canvass wrapper. It now appeared that a large 
bottom of the lake might be as*it were raked, so as stone was tied in a wliito cambric handkerchief 
to catch hold of anything that had even become round the neck of tiie dead infant. This Jocelyn 
embedded in the mud or clay. * removed, and then unrolled the flannel that had 

With these two distinct apparatus three or four enveloped the corpse. Us face was horribly dis- 
fresh hauls were now made,— the men either wading figured, and was not distinguishable as the coun 
out to tlieir middle in the water, or else climbing teiiance of a human being. But upon this we will 
along the cro.ss-beams on the side of the jetty, not dlvell. Loathsome indeed w:w the object ; and 
so lus to be enabled to fiing their tackle as Tar Jocelyn s re»ugnance to meddle with it, or to think 
away from the land as possible, and thus drag of keeping it for any time instead of at once con- 
tb.e whole of the littletbay formed by the wooden signing it to the earth, was only overruled by a 
‘pier ami the indented shore. conviction that the proceeding was one of impe- 

Littlc was said daring the half hour at first rious necessity and vitally important to the success 
cxpoTttled in this manner : but presently an ex- of the great enterprise which he had in view, 
cl.imatiou from Kobolt, as ho raised the net above *But to continue. In order to proceed with his 
descrilied, drew the notice of his comrades and investigition, it was necessary to procure a l)a.s)n 
J()c<‘lyu towards htm. df water wherein to soak the cambric handkerchief 

“ Ileri‘ is soraethuigvery much like it!” he said, by which the stone was attached, and the flannel 
as he proc'oded to cxamiiio the not: arltl from garment in whicli the corpse had been enveloped — 
amidst a qu intity of weeds, stt)no.s, and mire, he so completely covered, or indeed saturated, with 
dragged forth a shapeless object which he at once slimy mud were they, Thi'i being done, Loftus , 
pronouiiecd t > be the corpse of an infant wrapped proceecle^i to examine the cambric haudkerrhief ; 
op in flarimd. and in One of the corners ho fouifd the initials 

One of the men now produced a piece of canvass, E. O. 
which made ii fitting envelope for the corpse, to “ JSmmn Oivm /” he said, at he xminted them out 
secure our hero’s hand s^^ainst too close a contact to Maravclli. “ And you are a- witness, doctor, in 
with the loathsome object. He now paid Kobo’.t of necessity, that this haiidkerchief was at- 
the remaining twenty louis according to promise, taelieil to the eonise.” 

and took his departure with his strange— we lifight “ Yes," vetui nod the medical man, hesitatingly, 
almost say dreadful burthen. , “ gut heaven send that there shall he no need for 

IJniiiterruptcdly and free from molestation, did any wiiiie.v>e.s to give ihoir testimony at all.” 
our hero retrace his way to Maravelli’s house, the “ Rest assured that I will manago every thing ia 
exact position of which with reganl to tlie lake he a manner to avoid scamial and ov^osarc,” said 
had not much difficulty in remembering, having i Loftas, much to the physician's satisfaetioii at this 
been led thither direct from the water’s edge (al- j reite rated promise of impunity. “ Now for the 
though considerably lower down) by Mrs. Roberts flannel garment,” ad<ic<l our hero: ami after closely 
on the preceding night. examining this ai’ticlo, he said, “ Doctor, wliat are 

On reaching his temporary place of abode, he these initials 
was admitted by the physician himself, who gene- “A. O.,” replied the physician, easily decipher- 
rally answered the boll at late hours ; and when ing the letters. • 

the friint door was closed, Loftns said, “Let me at ** Agatha Oteen saidLoftos. 
once enter your private room— and take care that “ Then— perhaps,” exclaimed ManKfi^ a light 

no intrudes.” now suddenly breaking in upon him, . not 

“ Every one in the house has retired to rest save believe that it was the Princess who wiS^^lvered 


you and me,” said the doctor. “ But wliat, in of a child— 


Mllvered 


heaveoXname, have you there T* ho asked. 


*No— I do not believe H,” returned Loftus; 


“ lou shall se^*l returned our hero : and he “ ami you shall see step by step I will unmvel 
hastened into the little sombre-looking parlour, the whole skein of this dark and mysterious pro- 
followf d by Marav^Ui. cceding, tangled though it be. Hold your peace— 

“Ah! 1 oan nqw guess what you have bfen follow ray counsfll-Hlo as I require— .and you shall’ 
about,” said the lUtter^ with a frightened look, be well rewarded : but act otherwise- seek to 
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betray md<— or disobey ray directions, and you shall 
be exposed fully and punished mercilessly 
"Depend upon it, Mr. Loftus,” said Maravelli, 
•* I irill seiVe you in all tilings bud it was now 
with fear and trcmbli% that he gazed upon our 
young hero, who seemed like an avenging angel 
pursuing the thread of heaven’s own inscrutable 
designs. * 

“ You have told me ” he resumed, fixing his eyes 
upon Maravelli with a look that showed he was 
determined to be obeyed in whatever he demanded, 
-“you have told me that you frequently devote 
your leisure liours to anatomical pursmts, and that 
Kobolt and his companions supply you with what^ 
the faculty denominate tuhjecU f In that case, you 
must hqve a dissecting-room : and it is there that 
I propose to leave this infaut corpse for the 
present. Now conduct me to ypur dissecting- 
room, doctor.** * 

Maravelli took up the lamp— while Loftus, hav- 
ing secured tlie tell-tale cambric handkerchief 
and daunel about his person, enveloped the tiny 
corpse 111 the canvass, and with his loathsome bur- 
then followed the doctor, who led him through the 
hall to a room opening fruiu a dark passage at 
the end. This place was fitted up with all the 
grim, hideous machinery and apparatus of dia- 
Bcctmg-room. There was the pulley fixed to the 
ceiling, with the cord and the hook attached 
thereto, so as to elevate at will a'* corpse when 
stretched upon the slightly inclining plane of the 
■cadeti table over which the cordage hung. There 
rere scalpels, dissecting-knives, saws, trepanninj; 
Instruments, and various anatomical implements,*^ 
palls also, to catch the flukla and the entraiU of 
the subjects— and mops to cleanse the floor. In d 
word, the studio was complete for it< ghastly pur- 
pose; and although there was no corpse at the 
moment when Maravelli led Jocelyn in, yet was 
there a faint sickly "odour against which the 
heart heaved. , It seemed as if the clammy nau- 
seating smell of the dead had settled itself in that 
place— clinging to the very ceiling and walls like 
a grave-mist, fetid atfJ inexpulsable I 
Against the wall stood two upright boxes— tall, 
narrow, and painted black. One of the doors had 
by some accident come open — revea'ing a bleached 
skeleton as the ghastly tenant of that wooden 
home ! • 

"These are the bones of a murderer, who was 
guillotined about seven years ago in the market- 
place,** said the physician, pointing to the object 
just named. “The other box oootains the skeleton 
of his wife, who suffered death with him and for 
the same canse. 1 obtained possession of their 
corpses after their execution, and have preserved 
their bones thus. Where the vertebrse of the neck 
were severed by the axe of the gaiUotiDe» 1 have 
fastened tlie bones with wire.'* 

But Loftus did not pay any particular attention 
to those anatomies, wiiich were in reality the ob- 
jects of the physician’s special admiration ; and 
having d^osited the corpse of the child upon 
the leaden table, he turned away from the dis- 
secting-room. 

"I shall not insult you by demanding the key 
of that place,” he said to Maravelli. as they again 
stood together io the hall .* “ but I charge you not 
to let those remains disappear from the table where 
1 have left them.” 


" I shall not deceive you id ahy way, Mr. Loftus * 
responded Maravelli, as he locked the door of the 
dissecting-room and put the key in his picket. 

He aud Jocelyn |hen separated, each to retire 
to his respective chamber; and when our hero 
was alone, he could not help felicitating himself 
upon having been enabled, by a fayourable con- 
catenation of circumstances, to do so much in com- 
paratively so short a period of time towards the 
unravelment of the conspiracy against the perse- 
cuted wife of the Prince Regent. 


CHAPTER CLIV. 

THE THREE BISTERS. 

The day that dawned upon the night of Jocelyn’s 
adventures, as just recorded, was ushered in by 
one of those brilliant mornings which render the 
climate so wholesome, the heavens so cloudless, 
and the whole face of nature so transcendingly 
beautiful for the dweller upon tiie banks of Lake 
Leman. It was, as the reader is aware, the early 
part of May at the period of which we are writing, 
and many of those fruits which in England are 
not ripened uhtil six weeks later were now gem. 
ming the borders, or hanging in rich clusters to 
the trees. Thus strawberries, cherries, goose- 
berries, currants, and afi the earlier fruits were 
mingling their luscious hues with the emerald 
foliage; and the gardens belonging to the sub- 
urban villas of Geneva appeared io all the pride of 
their beauty. r ^ 

It was about half-past seven o’clock on this lovely 
morning, that three beautiful creatures were 
gathered in a balcony at the ohen casement of a 
bedK^liamber overlooking the garden of the Prin- 
cess’s villa. These were Agatha, Emma, aud Julia 
Owen. 

Agatha, the eldest, appeared the least thing pale 
and delicate. Indeed, but three weeks had elapsed 
since she became a mother under the circumstances 
already described ; and wit'ii an amazing fortitude 
and a surprising amount of physical energy, had 
slie performed Jill her duties as heretofore,— ever 
in a^ndance upon the Princess, Jilways one of the 
first down at the breakfast-table, and scrupulously 
regular ia observing the routine of the household. 
Thus was it utterly impossible to suspect tliat she 
had so recently’passed through that ordeal which 
•is so terrible even for the woman who is surrounded 
by all comforts fitted for the occasion, and who, by 
having no shame to conceal, may retain her couch 
until nature restores herself again But it was not 
without a painful effort that Agatha had thus defied 
as it were the ordinary course of nature ; and there 
had been moments when though the smile was upou 
her lip, agony was in all her limbs, and though her 
spirits seemed elevated as if inspired by thrilling 
music, her frame was in reality drooping as if she 
must sink down through mere exhaustion. Inueed, 
had it not been for certain e.xcelleut restoratives 
and sovereign cordials which Mrs. Ranger had ad- 
ministered, Agatha never could have sustained her 
part in sudi adnanner : but even though she suc- 
ceeded in doing so, it was at sorpe little sactifioe of 
hef health^and the wonder with her sisters and 
Mrs. Ranger was, nnt that sh«,i looked somewhat 










pale and delicate, but that she was so little pale 
and delicate as she appeared ! 

And now behold her, in a loose morfting wrapper 
—one of those elegant French muslin negliges 
which so well become a lovely woman and give 
such an air of sweet and touching interest to the 
invalid,— one of those negligUtt in a word, which 
tantalise the eye with glimpses of the charms that 
they envelop and which reveal all the contours 
that they ont^ht to oonoeal. Bat it was thfough 
no coquetry at the present moment that Agatha 
Owen had asanmed thin winning garb: it was 
merely thrown haatily on ere her toilette was earn- 
pieted, in order thrt she might enjoy with her 
•liters the fresh air of the morning in that bal* 
eony, and woo to her pale fisce the breeze which 
blowing softly and gently over the warm plaina, 
lost the ohil! at first impartedliy the snow-capped 
monatainB* For snoh a breeze was well calculated 
to bring the Unsh of the roaa back to Agatba’a 
74 * 


counlenanre ; and as she inhaled that pure air, n 
seemed as if her lungs expanded with the reuovaf* 
tion of vigorous health. 

,Ono arm, tharouadness of which was defined by 
an elegant bracelet, lay negligently over the plump 
white shoulders of her sister Emma, whose morn- 
ing toilette was completed! while on the other side I 
of Agatha appeared Julio, equally lovely, equally 
dissolute, but more seniimenial and aft'eeuunate 
thau her sisters. * 

Agatha’s dark brown hair was arranged in glossy 
bands, ornamented with a white rose— an emblem 
of that chastity which she posaessed fiot 1 Emma’s 
batr was in tresses, but gathered in a knot behindi 
and fastened with a circlet of pearls— being thus 
drawn up from a neck that was dazzling in its 
whiteness and admirable iatta arching sbapelinoas. 
Julia’s hair snowered in a myriad ringlets over her 
white sloping shoulders, and down upon her fine 
boBom, which the morning dress left much exposed 
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according to the fasliion of the time. She also 
yore a white ruise at the aide of her head; and of 
her it mi{,^ht he observed aa of her elder sister, 
thrtt it'Ava^ ah emblem of the purity which had 
j pa^Bcd awa\ Irom her I 

I Very beautiful appeared the three sistera, as 
, they thus inhaled the fresh breeze of mornioflf in 
I that balcony worked oyer with embroidery of real 
I Sowers: and, alas! sorrowful indeed is the re- 
I fliciion that the external aspect of those lovely 
I fie itiirc'S was very far from serving: as an index 
ot their 'mind» within. Fair and stainless were the 
cachets ns they seemed to the eye: but no gems 
i.\' mitchless price were enclosed Ki those angelic 
Jiicaniatious. No— in proportion as the exterior 
cinbeilisbments were beautiful and captivating, so 
were the internal thoughts corrupt and impure. 
Ah 1 of what avail is ihc snowy bosom if the iieart ^ 
tliat beats within is a« volcano of furious passions? I 
But to continue the tliread of our narrative. 
Between seven and eight on this delightful morn- 
ing was it, that Agritha, Emma, and Julia Owen 
were together in the balcony of the eldest sister’s 
oil amber. I 

Who could ever wish to return to cold and 
cbecvlesa England from such a clime as this ?** 
said Julia, as she slowly carried her flae haxel 
eyes over the garden belonging to the villa— the 
fields beyond— and the mountains which rose io 
the disti lice. • 

" U'ould you really like to settle down at Geneva 
with some good-tempered, confiding husband — a 
native of the country asked Emma, raising her 
own dark eyes towa< ds her younger sister. * 

** No— 1 do not think 1 should like to marry a 
i foreigner,” I epIitMi Julia. 

Well tin n,” resumed Bmma, ** what should yon 
soy to setiliiig down here, iu a villa of your own, 
as an independent lady — but of course with a lover 
on the hJy to be consolation and a compauion 
ill hours that would otherwise be monotonous in- 
deed?” ' 

“1 am sure,” said Agatha, the eldest sister, 
*Hhat 30U can nether be such silly girls as to 
think of settling here in a foreign country, lu the 
first pb cc to marry on the Ccutinent is really no 
ioko : f )r if tlie husband should happen to catch 
"you going a littlo ustiay, he cun have you locked 
up id prison fur a couple of years or so. Then, as 
to the other altern.itive, of always solacing’ one- < 
seb' with lovers, let me assure you that nothing 
would he more dreadful than to be exposed to the 
jealousy of these foreign admirers^^ It frequently 
happens that they murder their mistresses through 
excessive love, aud then make away with them- 
selves.” 

I ” Ah ! this a Utt'e exaggeration and romancing 
on your part, Agatha,” observed Emma, laughiog. 
” Hon ever, 1 can safely promise you that i have 
no thought of settling myself here : and 1 can 
answer lor Julia, that she is nut so foolish either.” 

“So far,” resumed Agatha, “from our even 
dreaming of such a thing, 1 sincerely hope that 
we sliaU soon be enabled to give up our present 
mission and receive its reward.” 

“Hush! do not speak too loud,” said Emma: 
“wc may be overheard from the neighbouring 
windows. But speukiug of a reward, what rccom> 
pense will be conferred on us, think you? The 
Frinoe Begtut could scarcely create us Peeresses 


in our own right, with handsome pensions. The 
scandal would be too great,” she continued, in a low 
and cautious to^e, “after we shall have been called 
npon to give evidence against the Princess——” 

“Hush! hushr’tia for you now to be cautious, 
you silly girl,” said Julia, placing her hand play- 
fully upon her sister's mouth. 

“ What should you say then,**" asked Agatha, 
bending down and speaking iu a whisper, if the 
Prince were to find each of us an old wealthy Peer 
just so far advanced in his dotage as to be amor- 
ously inclined, without being over nice as to the 
reputat'on his bride may have boras before her 
marriage?” 

I “ Something of this sort must the Prince do for 
ni,” B lid Emma. 

I “ Mamma hinted as qiEoh in the last letter she 
wrote to Mrs. Ranger,” said Agatha. “ But come— 
you must asrist me to finish iny toilette. The hour 
I advances for us to descend to the breakfast-table.” 

Thus speaking, the eldest sister stepped back from 
the balcony into ber chamber ; and putting ofi the 
elegant •French wrapper, she proceeded to array her- 
self in the garb prescribed by the fashion of the 
time aa the aiorning-toilette for ladies in attendance 
upon Royalty. This costume partook more of that 
I which constitutes the evemni'-diess of the present 
I day : for the cortage was cut low, the sleeves were 
I short, aud a profusion of jewellery was worn. 

I “ 1 wonder,” said Emipa, as she assisted As&llta 
to put on her dress, “ whether the change of ailnirs 
I ill France will turn to Che advantage of our former 1 
friend Mr. Jocelyn Loftus, as he chose to c^Il him- I 
self and she laughed gaily at the reminiscences I 
which the mention of his name conjqred up. 

“ Doubtless he is still a prisoner at Grenoble ” ! 
said Agatha. “ At all events be was still a cap- | 
tive there at the time the last accounts were received , 
m England from the French authorities, respecting ' 
him.” 

“ Ah I” observed Julia : “ but that was before the i 
sudden and unexpected return of Napoleon into I 
France. We know not what may have happened , 
since—” 

“ Depend upon it,” inlv^rrupted Agatha, “ if Joce- , 
lyn— — 1 suppose we shall never call him by any , 
other name than Jocelyn,” she added, laughing. | 
“ ^ut 1 was going to ob-serve that if he were free, ' 
you may rely upon it we should have heard or seen 
something ot him at Geneva ere this. Come, Julia, , 
confess— would you not like to have to play Laura ' 
Linden all over again t” ! 

“ If you could ensure me a successful result,” re- j 
joined the youngest of the three chuniiiiig demireps: | 
“ but that was something more than you could even , 
achieve for yourtelves,” she added, with -a merry ' 
laugh that rang musically through the chamber. 

“ Nexer did a young man withstand such tempta- 
tions Mid Emma. “ May we not without 

vanity aeelafethat it was the three Graces tempting 
Apollo?" 

“ Three goddesses tempting a yonth of god-like 
beauty,” observed Agatha. “ Yuu know that at 
Richmond we were culled the Four Guddesses— ” 

“ Including poor Mary ” egid Julia, with a sigh. 

“ 1 wieh she was with ns, liittead of being bunei 
at that cottage in Canterbury, where she still was 

when mamt&a last wrote 

„ “Oh! never mind Mary,'’ interrupted Agathsi, 
somewhat netulantly. “ She ' is some^ing more 
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than BeDtimental— <he* is a mau^in; aiokeniiisr 
spooney with her rifirtd ideas of virtue. But we 
have been^lking of Jocelyn Loftjis— how Is It that 
not once, duriofi' the present oenversation, the 
1 names of Curaou and Malpas*have been men- 
tioned P'* she asked, her beautiful hoaotenance 
softPTilni; into arch smile. 

''What!** ejacnlated Emms, * after thesoanda^ 
i lous trick they endeavoured to play us— plottiof to 
I carry us off to Lau<iaune by means Of such dreadful 
I villains as that Kobolt and his gang, whom, as wa 
I have since beard, rumour declares to be nothing 
I less than resunectioii-men-— — Ahl if 1 were old 
Mrs. Ranger, 1 shoutd never fancy myself agOio, 
after having been in ountaot with those ruffians ! 1 
should always suspect my very clnthes sin<»lt of 
dead bodies. And old Mrs. Hubbard too—*’ 

1 realty cannot help ianghinir,'* said Agatha^ 
when 1 think of those two antiquated heroines of 
Ihe abduction scene T 

** How astoanded Malpas mDs\ have been I” said 
^mraa. ** Served him right too! 1 am very glad 
of it.” 

**Poor Curson” murmured the sentimental 
Julia: *‘l really think the punishment was too 
severe, seeing that he meant to carry me off 
rough love.” 

** I dare say if you were to meeff him again, 
Julia,*’ said Agatha, *‘yoa would forgive hitn.*' 

** Ske might !” exclaiii^d Emma: *' but I declare 
1* would never forgive Malj^as.” 

Nor would 1 ftirgive Curs m,” retorted Julia, 
raising, her head proudly. **To(] both seem to 
think 1 am weak-minded and foolish: 1 teltyou 
that 1 am ^atrorig iti purpose as either of you; 
and therefore, once Tor ail, let me beg that 1 may 
I be believed when 1 declare that whenever 1 meet 
I Curzon again 1 will tell him frank>y and ctfadidly 
that everything is at an end bt tween us. As for 
you, Emma,” she continued, ftuiging a somewhat 
angry but also arch look upon her sister, *^it is 
very easy jf you to talk so slightingly of Malpas 
; since you have already formed a new attachment. 

; Ah ! dou’t thiuk that I am blind to the amorous 
I joks which you iiave lately flung upon the good- ^ 
i looking equerry—” 

j **WhatI Baron Bergami ?” ejaculated Agatha: 

! then, evidently struck by something, she imAe- 
j diately added, ” And now that I recoilecr, you have 
I so managed, Ecnmh, for soinedsyt past that he shall 
I sit next to you at breakfast and give^ you his arm 
^ from the drawing-room to the dining-room. Yes, 

' and also last evening and the evening before, when 
' we all walked out along tbo shore— —Ah! Emma, 

, how the blood is rising to your cheek V* exclaimed 
Agatha,' laughing, as she held her snowy hand 
1 against her sister’s face which had indeed become 
I of the richest carnation. ** fiow it bumal”' 

Come. I Will make a Oonfessiom” said Emms, 

! now endeavouring to esdape from her confusion in 
; a merry laugh; ’* and I know not why 1 sbouid have 
attempted to conceal thii neW feeling even for a 
single day, inasmuch as We do not usually have any 
secrets from each Other. Hie truth is, I have been 
flayiny Boron Bergami so long and to such effect, 
that i have fallen in love Wi^ him myself. Now, 
my dear girls, you nhist dliOrve thatiwhen 1 am 
dressed up for that partionlwr purpose, with ray heir 
all gathered so as to appeal to flow just down as flir 
te the nape of the neolt like Bergami’s— with that 


elegant frock-coat too, imprisoning me in the ad- 
mirable symmetry of its shapely cut— then, with 
thoae trousers with their great plaits at the hips and 
round the front,* gradually diminishing until they 
terminate in s graceful arch over the boots — yes, and ! 
then those loves of boots themselves, so exquisitely 
shaped, with such high heels, making me at least j 
two inches taller than 1 am, and giving such a hoi- | 
low to the shape of my foot that as 1 stand you { 
might roll a half-crown upright underneath,— when | 
I see myself thus attired, the snowy shirt-ffill | 
arranged In such a manner as to edneeal the 
swell of tny bosom— and last, though not least, 
those false whtskers and that elegant moastaohe,— 
Irtien 1 contemplate myself, I say, thus attired, in ! 
the full length mirror, 1 really fancy that 1 am j 

Bergami — and— and dou’t you think that the 

Baron is very, very handsome 

The maoner in which Euvna asked thli question, 
suddenly gave such a droll turn to the graphic and 
picturesque portraiture she had been drawi ig Ui 
herself, that Agatha uud Julia cou d not hel{i 
bursting out laughing. Emma also laughed ; aou 
a delightful 8p«*ctACie was it, the mirth of those J 
three lovely girls— a mnth that displayed teeth ' 
white as ivory between lips of wet coral — teeth I 
which Vere pure and perfect as pearls them!»elvo 
eonld be, and lips which seemed so fresh in thair 
dewy moisture that it were hard indeed to Irelleve 
that the hot kidhes of burning lust htu ever been : 
pressed upon them. But, Oh ! who that oliserves 
the rose wnen drooping at eve with the diamond 
dew-drops sparkling dpou every modestly closing 
leaf, would imagine that this flower seemingly 
pure, so ohaste, so dellc ite, hai been boldly ba^k- 
iii)ip in the gorgeou-t sunlight during tlie wht>le day, 
and had drunk in the iiiipassioued glow without 
p.irchmg or scorching ? 

*'Theu are we to understand,” said Agatha, 
when her own and her sisters' mirth had somewhat 
subsided, " that you love Bergami?” 

"Yes — love him as L loved Jocelyn,” answered i 
Emma, — " because he was handsome and I deKircd i 
him ; or love him as I have lowed Malpas, because ' 
I canqot exist without a lover.** I 

“ Oh I wo can uudersiand why you love him, 
exclaimed .Ag itha, Still laughiog. " But rememhe^ ! 
•Emma,” ahe added more seriously, " these amours \ 


mi>have their cun 'sequences, a-> mine did — and it | 

may not always bo so easy to get over them '* - 

"Well, my dear sister,” interrupted Emma, "it 
will be time enough to talk of that when the danger ) 
presents itselfl Besides, you must not get on too 
fast in your cc'ijeoturr.s. I am very far from ' 
having ensnared Bergami as yet — he even appears , 

rather distant not exactly distant, for he is : 

politeness itself, as you well know : but he will not 1 
see that 1 love him. If my hand lingers in his, ha ; 
dues not press it : if my luolta fix themselves upon 
him, his are cast down : if my foot liappeas to rest 
■gainst his under the table, he begs mf pardon as , 
if he himself had accidentaily kicked me.** 

"Why, this is as bad tts Lcfftus in the poSt- 
chane,’* exclaimed Agaf9ia» '*whea we first tra- 
velled with him, and before we knew who he really , 
was. And yet the Borbn jiaen not look as if he 
would prove another Jocelyn: iiur d) 1 iHlievg 
that there can be mofd tttsn one man of Jocelyn 
stoic disposition k the world— and that man 
Jocelyn himselfl** 
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Wei), at all evpnfs, I intend to aubdae Bergami 
if it be possible," observed Emma. “ By the bye,” 
ahe added, suddenly turning the converaation to 
another ‘topic as a ihonght struck her, " did not 
her Royal Highness say something yesterday 
about getting up private theatricals for our own 
amusement here at the villa ?** 

fes,” atisvrered Julioi^ '‘but in ounsequence of 
«omo observation that was made by one of the 
Udies, 1 fancy her Royal Uighncaa will renounce 
th‘3 idea.” 

Ah ! I recollect,” said Emma. ” The Pnucesa 
was reminded that her husband, the Prince Regent, 
had given a series of private theatrisals at Carlton 
House ; and she does not wish to imitate at Geneva 
what he does in London.” 

” 1 noticed that her Royal Highness, ” continued 
Julia, *‘was looking, Iasi evening, when we re- 
lurued from our wallf, over tife file of English 
newspapers; and I saw that she was scanning 
with great attention a description which the Times 
gave of the very first private representation, in 
December last, at Carlton House. I watched her 
Royal Highness as she read over tlie names of all 
the SUte of the aristocracy who were present. Of 
course tiiere was the brilliant and incomparable 
Lady Sackville— the Countess of Curzoci— the 
Alarchionessof Conyiigham — Miss Bathurst— Mias 
Arbuihnot— Lady Prescott ” 

”Oh never mind enumerating 'the names,” in- 
terrupted Emma: “we have scanned them over 
and over again a dozen times. Depend upon it 
that her Royal Highness regards as a personal 
enemy, and also as a positive rival, every )oung 
and good-looking woman who visits at Caiitou 
House,” 

doubt she does — and naturally so under 
the circumstances,” okiserved Agatha. **But what 
has all this got to do with the topic on which 
we were conversing*— the private tlieatricals ?” 

**Oh! only this,” returned Julia, **that I was 
about to add', when Emoia interrupted me, that so 
soon as her Royal Highness read over that list of 
uamea, she said ' OA I I perceive that one must have 
the most daszling beautks that can be congregated 
to mahe private theatricals g/o off well; amhthere- 
f’vre we will luA aXX&npt anytking of the sort here* 
This she said with considerdblo bitterness,” ob>^- 
served Julia. 

At tills moment a time-piece on the maotdl in 
Agatha’s room chimed half-paiit eight; and the 
three young ladies, suddenly cutting short their 
colloquy, hastened down to the brealctast’pavloor.. 


CHAPTER CLV. 

THIS aUniENCE and the nETTEB. 

It was a liitle past noon on the same day, and her 
Royal Highness the Princess of Wales was walk- 
ing in the garden attended by Agatlia, Emma, and 
Jlilia, as ladies- in. wbiting— the other three ladies 
of her suite not being on duty for this day. The 
Baron Bergami was likewise present as equenry-iii- 
waiting. 

Her Royal Highness was at this time forty-five 
yean of age. Siie was stout : her embonpohU had 
expanded into loxuriance, slightly perhaps ap- 
pruaohing to coarseness. Her cheeks had a some- 


what hei^tdned colour 'upon them which was 
not exactly that of health, but seemed to 
indicate a love of good living. No^iertheless 
she was tom]^zate and abstemious ; and 
that inclination* to ruddiness was entirely 
natural. Her nook being totally doficien^ 
in that i^aoeful arching which gives **• 
statuesque and dignified air to p< well-dressed 
woman, had the same awkwardness of 
appearance as if it were short. Her eyes woro 
handsome and of a floe blue, indioatiug good tem- 
per and generosity of heart It was perhaps this 
expression, added to a placid, unaffected smile, 
which from her girlhood had seemed stereo- 
typed upon her lips, wkiioh to some degree pre- 
vented the observer from noticing the shade of 
mournfulnesB which nevertheless had for years past 
been growing upon her countenance; and as 
her disposition was naturally lively and vivacious, 
she did not outwardly display as much feeling as 
she inwardly experienced relative to the misfor- 
tunes that had orveftaken her, and the bitter 
hatred of which her husband made her the victim. 
In a wosd, that she was an amiable, well-meaning, 
kind-hearted woman, there can be no doubt : that 
she was thoughtless, and that her manners were 
charaoterised with all the freedom peculiar to 
Continental ladies, cannot be denied: but ihatshe 
was criminaA and faithless to her husband, is nut 
to be believed fur a single moment. 

And now a few words relative to Bergami. He 
was at the time of which we are writing, about 
ttiirty-eight years of age, and remarkably hand- 
some. His dark hair, glossy whiskers, and deli- 
cately pencilled moustache, set off a countenanoe 
that was pale and pensive. His dark ^yes were gene- 
rally cast downward as if in thought: but his fine 
form, slender even to youihrul symmetry, was up- 
right ^ a dart. He dressed habitually in deep 
black ; thongh on formal occasions, when in attend- 
ance upon the Princess, he wore a sort of uniform 
surtout coat of blue cloth, fragged, braided, and 
bnttoned close np to the chin. In either costume 
he looked the perfect gentleman: but in the 
latter be had a military appearance, truly becom- 
ing. 

In manners be was gentle, unassoming,* but 
agreeably coorteons. His oonversatioo, unub- 
tiusive and quiet, was interesting, instruciive, and 
often fasoinating ; while he himself appeared en- 
tirely unoonraoiis of its powers. Towards the 
Priuoess liis demeanour was ever obaracterued by 
the most marked respect; and though from his 
very boyhood he had known her, yet did he never 
appear to lose sight of the great distance which 
social conventionalisms bad placed between him and 
her. Indeed^ so delicate— so considerate— and so 
nobly generous was his behaviour towards her 
Royal llighaesB, that he never under any oircum- 
Btauodfi would allow himself to be left alone with 
her eveuliBr an instont: and if, when in the draw- 
ing-room, he beheld a ehaaoe of all the ladies-in- 
waiting being absent from the apartment at one 
ami the same moment, he invariably made it a 
point of retiring ere left in tSte-d-tSie with the 
Priuoess. 

Having recorded these fsw observations rela- 
tive to chargeters whbm history has made memo- 
rable, we now resume the thre^ of our nari alive. 
* Ml am onre 1 do not know bow long we are 
likely to remain here,*’ said the Prinoess, pursu- 
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iu^ the thread of* a 'conversatioif aiready com* 
meneed in the drawing-room ere sho came ont to 
walk in Ihe garden. ** So much now depende upon 
the ooone which events may taae in France. Yon 
see* it is quite evident from tM) newspaper reports 
that there' will be a desperate struggle between 
llonaparte and the Allies— —is it not so, Baron?** 
** No doubt of it, madam,** responded Bergami, 
to whom the query was addressed. Immense 
preparations are being made; and it is probable 
that your Boyal llighaess*s august father, the 
Duke of Brunswick, will be invested with a very 
important command in the armies musterud for 
the coming conflicl.*' 

** And if Napoleon be beaten ?*' said the Frin-i 
cess inquiringly. 

Tiieo peace, your Royal Highness, will iinlau* 
taneoosly be given to Europe— I may add to the 
whole world.** answered Bergami. • 

** But if, on the other baud, Napoleon should 
conquer ?" asked the Prlocesf. 

** Then, madam," rejoined the equerry, **it will 
he impossible to foresee the eonsequonces. But 
this much may be predicted, that all Continental 
Europe is sure to be subjected to the Emperm*s 
sway.’* 

** And as the wife of the Prince Regent,** con- 
tinued her Royal Highness, " 1 shpuld incur the 
risk of being seized upon by the French, even 
hem at Geneva, and, thrown into some fortress. 
Well then, as 1 was telliag you, young ladies, just 
now," she continued, addressing herself to Agatha 
and Julia, while Emma remained behind, walking 
by the side of Bergami, "our sojourn in this 
beautiful sgpt depends entirely on the course that 
occurrences may take.** 

At this moment a page was seen advancing 
from the villa; and approaching the Princess, be 
said with a low obeisance, " May it please your 
Royal Highness, au English lady craws an audi- 
ence.** 

** Give me the lady’s card, that I may hand it 
to her Royal Highness,’* at once said Agatha, 
who, as well as her sisters, was ever on the alert 
tq prevent any one fit)m obtaining access to the j 
Princess unless it suited tiieir purpose. 

"The lady neither gave name nor card,** said I 
the page ; ** but requested that this note might lp> 
handed to her Royal Highoess, qhould there be 
any hesitation manifested iu receiving her.'* 
According to the etiquette invariably observed in | 
respect to royal personages, Agatlfa, as the senior 
lady-in-woitiug, received the note which the pagq 
DOW presented t and opening it. she ran her eyes 
quickly over its contents. 

" Oh 1 it is DO one of any consequenoe— a mere 
pretence and ezeuse." she said. ** Your Royal High- 
ness will do well to decide upon not granting tbie 
interview.'* t 

" But what does the note say f" asked tiia Prin* j 
cesi. " Who is the lady t what does she pretend i 
to be?** j 

"Evidently an impoatreas,* rejoined Agatha. | 
" Your Royal Highneaa’s esoeeding beoevoienoe 
ami ohimty give encouragement to ail kinds of per- 
sona to approach at suppliants for your bounty. 
Shall 1 order the page testate tl^t yonr Royal 
Higneu eannot be disturbed at present f ** 

The Princess, good-natured and confiding awshe i 
was, and never liking to thwart the ladies by whom 


she was surrounded, was about to give her assent to 
the course which Agatha suggested,— when the sud- 
den fancy took her that ibe would look at that note 
which had just, been presented. ‘Perhaps it was a 
mere whim on the Princesa*s part thus to peruse 
that note: or perhaps it was that Miaa Owen had on 
thie occasion slightly over-acted her part and had 
seemed too anziona to prevent the audience sohei ted, 
—to that a faint suapioion, but vague and indefinite, 
was excited in the Prinoese's mind Whichever 
were the cause, certain it is that the Princess |ud- 
denly assumed au air of decision and firmness 
which she seldom wore on ordinary oocaaious ; and 
turning to Agatha, she said, " Give me that note." 

Mies Owen dared not disobey— nor was she even 
Imprudent enough to show any reluctance; but at 
once placed the billet ui hir Royal Highneas’s hand. 
The Princess thereupOQ ^noed over its oonteots, 
which ran as follow a-* ^ 

**May It please yonr Royal Hlgnness,— The writer of 
Utis is a lady who has had the honour of enjoying ihe ac- 
quaintance of your Royal Highne'is's august daughter the 
Princess Charlotte; and she has likewise been honoured 
by the notice of her Royal Highness the. Princess Sophia. 
She is the bearer of a letter of the utmost importance 
from the latter Princess to your Royal Highness, and 
therefore moat reapectfutly and humbly solicits an inter, 
view? that she may have an opportunity of presenting the 
same to your Royal Highness, aho being pledged to deliver 
that letter tnto itour BoytU fftgbneu*» own hand. If your 
Royal liighncsn's suppliant refrains from appending her 
name to this letter, it is for a reason wbioh will be satis- 
faciorlly ex^plained should the honour of an audience be 
granted.'* 

• ** 1 really do not aee. Mill Owen," said the Prin- 
cess, with a voice and look of gentle though grav 
•remonstrance, "that you were justified iu coming to 
ao rapid and onchantable a conclusion relative to 
the writer of this note. There is nothing on the 
fiice of it which should have led you to suppose 
that she wished to obtain access to me for men- 
dicant purposes." 

" Your Royal Highness must surely be aware," 
anawered Agatha, with the oocliesLeffrontery, "that 
the writere of begging iettersjidopt all kinds of sub- 
terfuges and devices—** 

<*But I do not think this is a case in point," in- 
terrupted the Princess, still in a tone of rebuke. 
" At all events—" • 

" Heaven forbid that 1 should venture to interpose 
ijiy humble opinion, well meant though it be, in a 
manner disagreeable to your Ro>ai Highnenr^i. 
aud as Agatha thus apoke with au assumed tone ot 
deep humil^tion, she affected also to he hurt by her 
royal miatreaa's manner towards her, and the eroco- 
dile tears trickled down her cheeks, 

" My dear girl,*’ exclaimed the generoue-hearted 
Princeas, tenebed by Agatha's apparent grief, "not 
for a moment did I intend to wound yonr feelings ! 
1 have DO doubt that you acted fat 1^9 heat.'* 

"All always do, in my love and devotion towards 
your Boyal Highness," sud Agaths, now pretend- 
ing to cheer up. " But if you have rsiolved, ma- 
dam, to see this lady, permit me at all events to go 
and satisfy myself Uiat she ia a peraon who may 
with propriety be introduced into your royal pre*> 
fence.’* 

"Whoever die nay be^ 1 will see her," said the 
Princess, again speaking in a tone of decision. Then 
addressing tiie page^ the said, *' Go and bring that 
lady liiiheE.- 1 witt see her here." 
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Agatha, Emma, and Julia exchanged quick 
glancea with each other, to imply their fear that 
soiirething was wrong: but these looks were so 
swiftly interchanged, tiiat they were not noticed by 
either the l^rincess or Bergami. 

Her Royal Highness now placed herself on one 
of the elegant garden-seats, made of iron and painted 
green, which were ranged at intervals along the 
walks.' Ag-itha stood on her right hand: Emma, 
Julia, and B(.rgami took their stations behind their 
loyal mi&lte&s. Nothing was mow said during the 
coulde ot minutes which elapsed ere the page re- 
appeared, escoitiiig the visitress thither. But during 
tliat brief interval her Royal Highness once more 
pet used the note which she still held in her hand; 
while Agatha hastily collected all her ideas and 
huinmoiied all her presence of mind to her aid — for 
blie lelt convinced that some scene requiring no 
ordinary artifice, ingenuity, and du^diciiy was now 
at iiand. • 

The moment the page was again seen advancing, 
all eyes were fixed upon the lady who accompanied 
him ; and Agatha as well as her sisters at once per- 
ceived that every chance of being enabled to throw 
upon her the .slur of a begging-letter impostress was 
gone. For ahe was nut only handsomely dressed in 
half mourning; but her whole appearance indicated 
the well-bred, elegant lady in good circumstances. 
On approachim the Princess, she raised her veil 
and revealed a liandsome countenance whose beauty 
was enhanced at the moment by the glow which the 
excitement bhe now expeiieuced conjured up to her 
cheeks. Tiie Princess instantaneously fancied that 
those features were not altogether unknown to herj 
bat beyond this she had no dellned and positive 
recol lection of the lady. As for Agatha and her 
Rtslers* they were totally unacquainted with her: 
hut the quick glances they Bung upon her as she 
accosted their royal mistress, seemed intended to 
pierce her through and tjirough. 

The page, haviiii; conducted the vibilress into the 
presence of tlip Princess Caroline, withdrew to a 
dintaiice, beyond earahot, so as to be ready to 
show her out again from the garden when tiio 
interview should be £hded. Tne lady made a 
courtly obeisance as siie approached the Priiicq«s, 
and then stos>cL waiting to be spoken to before ahe 
hcrs^clf ventured lu bieatlie a word. Indeed, her 
whole manner, conduct, au<l bearing at once 
jiroved tiiat she was accustomed to the etiquette of 
I loyal ciralcB. 

have read your note, madam, with the 
greatest attention and interest,” btgau th»* Priii- 
vvbb, with a voice and mien alike kffatile and 
tneouragiiig, “ You say that you have a letter 

*Mu the first place, may it please your Royal 
Higi.n(^s,” said Agatha, advancing a step or two, 
** this lady will be kind enough to go through the 
usual fonniiiiiy and give me her card, that 1 may 
prci»eut it to your Koynl Highness.” 

“ Most cheerfully will 1 do so at ODoe,” answered 
the lady in a mild but firm voice, " provided that 
the uieuiion of tuy name may not in any way pre- 
judice tlie object of my mission — and here her 
large daik eyes were swept rapidly over the three 
ladies'in-waitmg, whom sue no doubt at once per- 
ceived to be sisters, and theuoe perhaps guessed 
wliu they were. 

** Your card, madanx ?” said Agailia, somewhat 
imperiously. No stranger is allowed to exchange 


words with her Jloyal Highnets until the name has 
been duly announced and the presence of Uie indi- 
vidual approved of.»* ,, 

** May it please ^our Royal Highuess,** said the 
lady, "to read tb^ letter of which I am the 
bearer?"— and she raised her hand to. the bosom 
of her dress to draw forth the despatch she alluded 
to. f 

"Midam, your card?” repeated Agatha, now 
speaking more iiuperionsly tlnm before, and ex- 
tending her hand to receive the card whicu she 
thns demanded in a way that showed she would 
take no refusal. 

" Yes,” said the Princess, herself beginning to 
think there was something suspicious in the lady 
refusing to give her name : " you must announce 
who you are ; and 1 promise that whatever name it 
may be, the avowal shall nut in any way prejudice 
you— though 1 am at a loss to conceive huw'you 
should entertain such an idea, provided it be a 
name which you (^au make known without a 
blush.” 

But as the Princess thus spoke, a blush did 
arise, aud quickly too, upon the cheeks of the 
lady; which Agatha, instantly perceiving, filled 
not to take advantage of. 

“This la ly evidently dares not reveal her name,” 
she said. “It will be much better for her to with- 
draw at once:* — and this hint, intended indeed as 
a command, was accompanied by an imperious ges- 
ture of the hand. x 

Now, in real truth, Agatha as Senior lady-in- 
waiting, was only performing her duty by insisting 
on the name being given or on the lady’s prompt 
withdrawal. Tiic lady herself seemed to know 
this full well ; and as the Princes^ remdmed silent, 

I allowing tlie affair to take its proper cour^sr, she 
said, “I crave pardon for this hesitation aud delay 
ou my part. Here is my card.” 

“ Ladi/ Prescott,'^ said Agatha as she glanced at 
the card which was now handed to her: then, as a 
sudden reminiscence struck her, she turned tow.irds 
the Princess aud whispered, “ This lady is not a 
fit oiiaracter to be here. Your Royal Highness 
will doubtless remember thpt amongst the Ji^t of 
tlr se who were present at the piivate theatricals 
at Carlton House last Decemlur ” 

“ Ah ! to be sure — I remember !” said her Royal 
High^ss: "the name of Lady Prescott w.is 
amorlg^l them, t But is not this idso the name of 
one of the ladiee belonging to the Queen’s house- 
hold?” 

" It is so, madam,” replied Agaiha; then in a still 
lower and more iinprcAsive tone, she added, "This 
lady comes from the camp of your Royal High- 
ness’s enemies.” 

At this moment Emma bent down her head over 
the Princess’s shoulder, and said in a whisper, " Lady 
Prescott is lio longer in the Queen’s household. 1 
remembef^ reading in the newspaper of her resigna- 
tion some months ago, and of her being succeeded 
by Miss Arbuthnot” 

" 1 think also,” superadded Agatha, who had just 
been taking another brief but piercing survey of 
Lady Prescott, — " X think that if her ladyship be 
not privately married, she at least ought to lyi.” 

"Yes,” observed the .Princess, now fixing her 
eyes also with nieadfastness upon Lady Prescott: 

“ beyond all doubt she ought to be married. But, 
Oh ! the English Court— and thoae private theatri- 
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cals at Carlion Jlou^eji” — and liere^iei^ Koval llijfh- 
nesa bItooIc her head ominously. 

This ^urried and whlinpered colloquy occupied 
hut little more than a minute, fluring which Lady 
Krescott remained standing a distance of about 
four yards -from the garden-seat where the Princess 
was placed : and though she caught not a syllable 
of what waa tittered, she nererthelesa was at no loss 
to understand that the observations thus covertly 
passing, concerned herself. Not however that she 
for a moment suspected her actual condition was 
descried: she had flattered herself that her preg- 
nancy was imperceptible with the dress which she 
tore and the appliyices of art she had put in requi- 
ition to conceal her shame. But the keen eyes ofi 
igatha, who had passed through all that process of 
uncealinent and artifice, had not failed to detect the 
ecret, — while Lady Prescott herself fancied that the 
A'hispered discourse which was goiqg on merely re- 
gunied the I'ttle bit of scandal that had been coupled 
With her name in London at the time of her resig- 
nation of her situation at Court But still, even 
this idea which had previously made h^r blush ere 
she revealed her name, now made her blush again 
as she observed those rapid whisperings which 
were passing amongst the group, and the piercing 
glances that were flung towards herself. 

“ May it please your Kuyal Highness,” she said, 
recovering li?r presence of mind, *I did not at 
once revt'al iny name for fear some prejudice 
miglit exist against if. ^But my mission will be 
' aecoinplishcd it you permit mo to hand this letter, 
which IS addre-BSt'd to yourself from your Royal 
Highness's august aister-iudaw and cousin tlie 
Princess Sophia.” 

I thiak^'ou npuld do well, Lady Prescott,” 
interrupted Agatha, “to withdraw. Her Royal 
Highnesa even wonders at your audacity in ap- 
pearing before her in a condition, which, had you 
any feeling of decency, you would have been only 
too anxious to conceul.” 

A deadly pallor overspread the countenance of 
the unhappy Lady Prescott as the eldest Miss 
Owen tiius addressed her lu words proving that 
her secret had indeed b^^en penetrated. But with 
a desperate resolve to accomplish her mission, she 
drew forth a letter from her bosom— advanced 
towards the Princess— and said, “ Take it, m^iiaui 
— I inplore you to take it I Whatever I may hc^ 
my shame— my misfortune — eatmofl alter nor pre- 
judice the contents of this note; and you may 
judge of its i nportance by the risk of exposure 
which I have run in undertaking to be the bearer 
of ii.” 

“ No— her Royal Highness cannot receive anj’- 
thing from your haui” said Agatha, sternly. 

I “ V''itlidraw, mad im — withdraw ! Rvery moment 
th It \ uu remain here is an additional insult to her 
Koval flighnesB." 

“ Take care, Miss Owen,” retorted the*now en- 
raged— almost maddened Lady Prescott, •* that 
the time does not come when your presence shall 
also be regarded as an inaalt T 

“This 18 a sheer impertinence,” exclaimed 
Agatha, with the quickutss of nn hysterical ex- 
eitementg— and from head to foot she trembled 
with a mortal terror, asif ajthundcrbolt had fallen 
at her feet. • 

“ Give me that letter and begone !” exclmn^d 
the Prinoeis, sternly addreasing herself to Lady 


Prescott, whote conduct she naiusuhy irgardi'd 
as a deliberate and wanton insolence towards Mbs 
Owen. 

Lady PrcacQtt accordingly banded the letter to 
the Princess and then hurried away, overwhelmed 
with confusion, and consoled only by the reflection 
that after having dared so much— and likewise en- 
dured so much — she ^had succeeded in placing 
Jocelyn's despatch in the hands of her Royal 
Highness. The page, who was waiting at a dis- 
tance, hastened to conduct her out of the garj^eii ; 
but ere she quitted tlib grounds she threw a hasty 
look back, and beheld the Princess with the letter 
open in hcr«liaiids. 

“ She is readiiiiT it — she is reading it !” said Lady 
Prescott to horse f : and in the joy now expe- 
rienced on account of the success of her mission 
she forgot for the moment the indignity, the hu- 
miliation, and the exposure through which she had 
just papsi'd. * 

But let us rciurn to the royal group. The 
moment the Princess Caroline bad taken the letter 
in the manner already described from Lady Pres- 
cott, she tore it open ; and the envelope she in her 
haste let fill upon the ground. Agatha stooped— i 
picked it up— and appeared to fold it in an unpre- { 
mediated, unwitting manner, while the Priuct'}>.s 
opened the letter whicu the envelope had con- 
tained. 

It was the ipissive from the Princess Sophia, and 
ran as follows 

** ib't. < Palace, London^ 

'‘^December, 1814, 

• * ' JiT aSKST CA ROI.ISB, 

“ 1 bc«: ami entreat ol you to see the beat er of this, who 
will explain to you what his object Is In approaching you— 
what he has already sullered in the endeavour to sock you 
— and how it is that he is comiiolled to adopt extraordliKiTy 
means to obtain acces,-* to your presence. lie bears liic 
name of Jocelyn Loltus; but that is not hi9 real one. 
T/ils he will reveal lo you, touether witli theroa^oiia wnicli 
have itiduced him to alopt rbc nssuinod one. On iio 
account be (iissuaded from pe*i!i,; liiin. • That attempts 
wtV he made so to disauiulu you I arii well aware before- 
hand : but 1 entreat you, for your own sake— for the saao 
ofyourfietir daugh:er Charlotte* wlio knows of the step 
which is being taken— I entreat jmu, I ray, not 'to llsteu 
to c/fy repre/>eniaUons that imy he made in order to prevent 
him from ohUunintj access to you ! Kest assuretl it w of the 
highest importance I At .all events see him — hear hliE — 
and then iu.lgc for yourself. 

^‘Ever your affcctiouale siatcr-ln. l.aw and conshi, 

“SOrUIA.” 

Over the shoulders of her Royal Highness did the i 
sharp eyes of Kinnia and Julia peruse this letter, 
while they had all the appearance of standing in re- 
sp^tful attention behind her; so that not even Ber- 
gaVni himself noticed that they were thus scanning 
their royal mistress’s correspondence. As for Aga- j 
tba, who was standing by the PrineeaSfSbe had been 
engaged in fuMirig up the envelope in an yiparently 
listless manuer, but in reality with the utmost care 
to preserve ii. 

“Here is a singular letter!* exclaimed the Prin- 
cess. You may read it, my dear girl,** she added, 
handing it to Agatha s “and 1 mast thank you, by 
the bye, fov the manner in whieh you ere now vin- 
dicated nof only the respect due to me, but also the 
delicacy ol our sex with F^ard to that Lady Pres- 
cott. Buc how could she have become the bearer of 
this letter, seeing that it speaks of a Mr. Lofsus?' 
Moreover, it is dated in December; and this is 
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Miy! *My sister-in-law the Princesr Sophie has 
chosen e somewhat laggard meisenger; and the 
vital importance of the document must have worn 
itself oat over end ovor again long ere this. But 
have I not beard the name of Jocelyn Loftns be- 
fore t** she asked, with the air of one who seeks for 
a particular reminiaoenee. 

** Assuredly, madam,” was Agatha's prompt reply. 
* Doe's not your Royal Highness recollect our dear 
kind friend Mrs. Ranger informing you how grossly 
we wore insulted by that young man whom we took 
to be a gentleman— or 1 even think he said he was 
a nobleman in disguise— did he not. Emmaf* 

** He did,” was the young lady's reanonse. ” But 
you recollect what sad accounts we heard of him-^ 
and how he was arrested for travelling under a false 
name and being a very bad euspiciona character 
indeed—” 

” Yes,” interjected Julia; ** and ;vou recollect, too, 
how 1 was compelled* to remain behind you in 
Paris— —through illness— and what dreadful 
things 1 learnt in addition to all you had previously 
heard 

*' Well, my dear girls,” interrupted the Princess, 

I you can set your minds at rest by the reflection 
; that Mr. Loftus does not appear to be forthcoming 
> to seek an audience at my hands. How Lady^ Pres- 
cott could have become the bearer of a letter which 
it was evidently intended for Aim to deliver, is a 
mystery beyond all conjecture.” 

” Who knows,” said Agatha, ** but* that this Lady 
. Prescott is the mistress of the adventurer Loftus 7 
! Your Royal Highness may rest assured that he has 
. imposed by some means upon the Princess Sophia — 

I worked upon her credulity— and by his specious 
I tales, as plausible as they are false, induced her to 
! give him that letter of introduction to your Royal 
; Highness?” 

** There is a mystery about all this,” remarked 
the Princess, a gradual uneasiness arising in her 
mind, and vague suspicions slowly developing their 
shadows sroupd her like undefined phantoms dimly 
seen. ** 1 know not what to think. From all I 
have heard, the impression made upon my mind 
relative to Mr. Loftuh is certainly of no favourable 
nature. But then my aister-in-law’s letter— so/ner- 
getically, so emphatically worded— warns me against 
being dissuaded from seeing him. What does the 
Baron think of all this?” 

Thus speaking, she abraptly tamed towards Her* 
garni, who, in his usual mood of intellectual pen- 
siveness, had remained all along a silent witness of 
the whole scene which we have been describing. 
But he had lost nothing, neither deed hor word : for*- 
even when the young ladies were whisperingly di- 
recting the Princess's attention to Lady Prescott's 
condition, the Baron, placed where he was, could not 
help oveihearing all that was said. 

*' What is your opinion, 1 ask,” repeated the Prin- 
cess, ** upon all these matters ?” 

** Your Royal Highness is aware that whenever 
my sentiments are desired, 1 invariably give them 
frankly and candidly such was Bcrgami'a reply, 
delivered in a tone replete with the musical mild- 
nesB of courtesy but with the accentuation of e 
manly decision. 

“ Then 1 desire you to speak with your usual 
frankness now,” said the Princess both encourag- 
ingly and impatiently. ** Come, Baron— what is 
yuar opinion ?” 


**I think, mpy it please ^eur Royal Highness/* 
Bsid Bergami, "that if Lady Prescott had been 
anffered to enter into- details, ahe wpnid have 
explained any eenming contradictions or anoma- 
lies in all p;:ooeeding. For instance, she 
might have stated how It is that the letter is dated 
in December and is only delivered in May- how 
she comes to be the bearer of it— whrre Mr. Loftas 
is— and all other partioulari. 1 therefore think, 
may it please your Royal Highness, that consider- 
ing this letter emanates from the Princess Sophia 
— that it addresses yon so serionsly— and that it 
adjures you so solemnly,— I think, 1 say, that it 
would have been pradent to have heard Lady 
Prescott at greater length, notwithstauding It was 
Indiscreet in the beginning for a lady in her con- 
dition to have appeared before you. At all events, 
if Mr. Loftas be in Geneva, as 1 think is probable, 
it would be but pradent to see him.” 

" Then 1 hkve made np my mind how to act,” 
exclaimed the Princess, who was entirely a creature 
of impulse : and starting abrnptly from thegnrden- 
sest, she added, ** Baron, 1 confide this matter en- 
tirely to "you, with the request that you lose no 
time in sifting it to the very bottom. You, as 
a man, can, see Mr. Loftas, whatever be bis cha- 
racter: yoii can bear what he has to say, and 
judge accordingly. But if he be not at Geneva, 
then may y6a probably find out Lady Prescott's 
abode, and with some suitable apology for intro- i 
ducing yourself to her, arcertain what more she 
may have to any upon the business which brought 
her hither ere now. Ut conducting these inquiries 
let this letter itself serve as your credential.” 

‘With these words the Princess Caroline placed 
Sophia's despatch in the hands of Kergami. who 
forthwith took his departure to enter upon the in- 
vestigation With which he was now charged. Tiie 
Princeds then re-entered the villa, followed by the 
three sisters, who exchanged looks of apprehen- 
sion and alarm with each other. 

"1 can now dispense with your attendance until 
dinner-time,” said her Royal Highness to the 
yonng ladies : "for I shall retire to my own room 
and pen a long epistle to the Princess Sophia, 
who at all events must have been animated by the 
kindrst possible motives when she wrote that 
letter which was ere now delivered to me.” 

« itgatha, Emma, and Julia— being thus released 
firom attendance on their royal mistress for the 
next three or four hours— withdrew to one of their 
own ebamben^. to deliberate upon the scene which 
had ere now taken place in the garden. The mo- 
ment they were alone together, Agatha produced 
the envelope which she had picked up and re- 
toiued: for at the time her quick eye hud eauKh* 
some writing inside the paper as it fell to thn 
ground. 

The thtee sisters now read it in the following 
terms 

*'Hadax:— 

'*The undersigned, Jocelyn Loftas, the individual mai* 
tioued In the endoMd letter from the rrinceiM Soiihio, 
preoents his duty to your Boyol Highness, and bogs 
to state that, having suffered an Imprisonment of be- 
tween four and five months at Grenoble— namdy, from 
December until three days ago— Jie was unane to take 
any earlier steps towaids placing the letter in your 
Royal Alghnesl’s hand. 

”He does not now seek a personal interview In the 
fint instance with your Royal Highness, because he ii 



well ftwtf* that «rt«>n ewumstancfs, which he has to 
MKplaln, would tend to defeat any imeh* endeavour on 
hie part to approach your Royal Hi^hnosa. 

“ He however hopes that the la.ly who baa knidly 
oraiMiitod to become tho bearer of tliis^letter to your 
Royni Highness, will be enabled tu return with a favour- 
aide answer to Jocelyn Loftus,- -so that he inuy without 
dcloj' present his homage to yonr Royal Tllv'hneas. 

“ Be is at present residintr at tlie timise *'f Dr MaravcUl, 
e physician and aur;;eon m the sulmib of . 

“ In conclusion, ho begs that «acter no cireumstantei 
will your Royal Highness permit yoiwsel; to be prejudiced 
aualnst him, no matter irom whose lips hosiiie or^calum- 
niatir.g representations may come : fbr Jocolyn Loftus 
will be enabled to prove tliat his motives are utterly free 
flrom selfishnew— his obaracter unimpeacliablo— the per- 
secutions he' has endured most uadeserved— and bis aims 
and ofcnects entvely In tiie interest of your Royal High- 
uses. 

**Oeneva, May 12, 1815 " 

8uah werti the lines written inside the enveh pe, 
end whish the three sisters now* hastily scanned 
7fi® 


•with frightinea looki, blancliingr cheeks, and pnU 
pitatiiig: hearts. 

‘•What is to be done?” exclaimed Affatha, in 
consternation. ” Loftas is at MaravelU’a— — Ahf 
and now I understand,” she half-shriekod forth, [ 
its a sudden retoiniscence struck her. 

“ What do you umier^tiud? ' asked Emma and 
Juba, both in a breath. ; 

** That allusion which L idy Treaoott made ” re- 
turned Agatha. ” Oli ! I felt at tho lime it was 
lomethinjr nioi'i that a more random retort— that . 
It was a deliberate taunt flung out full of nUdignant 
significancy 1” 

^But i)ow is it possible she can suspect what has 
happened to you ?’* demanded BinnDs» who, as well 
as Julia, ha«i caught the infection of Agatha's 
dfismay. 

« Oh ! Maravelli must have penetrated the whole 
»ruth,” ezclsimed Agatha* wringing her hands in 
despair. Instead of bdieving that it was the 
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PniiCJ'SiS whoin'ht; <lel«v reJ, he must have kriown 
that It was me! Anri he is not making; a secret of 
it— ihe has told it to LoftiJS-Loftiia has told it to 
this Lady Pres(*ot:— and now liergami will go and 
find It air out! () God! exposure is immineut — 
ruin hangs over our heads !” 

Cia’^ping her white hands in despair, the unhappy 
voting lady threw herself upon a sofa in the bed- 
chaml'K'r, and gave way to an eflasiuu of the wildest 
anguish. J nlia became equally terrified; and though 
Kivitna could not but feel all the danger of her eldest 
sister's position, and also of her own and J ulia’s as 
accomplices in the concealment of tlie child-birth, 
she nevertheless showed more presence of mind than 
they on this trying occasion. She accordingly hut- 
nod to llAiigtr’s room, where she found that' 
lady very busy in t'xamiuing a new set of false teeth 
which ha<l just been sent home by a famous dentist 
in Geneva. ]4iu the hag speedily forgot alt about 
her airifioal einhellislk^ncnts, wiien the ailrigblcd 
Lmma nastily siedehed the ouiline of what had 
occurred within the last hour, and the fearful results 
winch might ensue. 

Accompanvnig Emma to the chamber where 
Agatha and Julia were sitting in despair upon the 
Kofa, Mrs. Hanger urged them to colieot ail their 
ftirtitude and presence of mind, »o that they might 
look the present danger boldly lu the face if they 
meant to grapple with it at nil. 

Thu old wom.tn and tlie tliree young ladies now 
f.rtt m solemn conclave to doiineratc'npon the courso 
that was to be pursued: hut the mote they weighed 
the perils of their puHition, the darker seemed the 
SI orm- clouds that weie g-iihcr.iiy: around iheiii. 

“ N'>w, girls,” sai 1 Alr-i. Uaiigor. suddenly ado'pt- 
ii'g an air ni' hiudi sr.eiit d<v'i'-i(m that this noryoua, 
Involuus, allVctrd oM woman seemi'd in a momofit 
to rise iii^li ai» tve ail her assuim'd weakiiO'iHcs and 
tiumpery v.n'iiii'a, vvlioti IMo gnivity of the o(ca* 
K:.>n denmnded tlui development ot her heat tnor- 
gn‘s: “now, giris, Cnoro is no use ii minci. g 
iii.itier-, aii'l wc must see exactly how wo staiiii 
Lofiua is our ev 1 gmnus; he i.s ,it Geneva — and 
the dtvii li.ih torowii him in the way of Maravelii. 
T/iey arc I'lgc her-' -and it is p:ctty . c-taln lha'. 
Miravelli has sold our secret to hm. Depend 
U|u»ii It, he will ten\t out every ihiiig,— your 
,^ 1 'CoueLoinent, Agaiha — the ditApO'-al of the chid 
— iiud ail! Then, even if lie siioulu he inclined tOi 
siiow mercy and spa e us, that wtiiuaii whom ^ou 
have in.. do your mortal enemy - this lady Pres- 
cott, I moan— will expose us piuicA.sIy. This is 
i.aiural: it will be tn. for tat -a wuinan’s ven- 
ge.ii.ee 1 Well then, wliat follow.s? t^.^onceahneni of 
Lirth is a crime of magn'tude in the Genevese 
j l\*’puhii< at least two yeas s’ impiisonmeut for 
I (he piiiic pal — that is yourself Agatha — and 
1 A i^hteen months fer your two sisn rs and me — 
lu lues utter ruin itiid eternal di g itce tor us al! I 
I 'Ihis IS vile position we ate in; and those are the 
j pen's wMch now stare us in the face 
I “Good ht-avens!” murmured the three sisters, 

I their hands; '*what is to be done? what 

I i.-'to b'Mh^np?” 

I Tiu- liiuhr beheld them in the morning -gay, 

! brigiit, and boi'uufiil — .is they stood ni the balcony, 
caili'ig theui-eives Graces and Goddesses: and 
I imw he i»ia\ bcludd ihi'in viiihmthe wall ■» of that 
I chamber- p.ih', ircmi.Mu;^, c.n.\uisi d indeed from 
j head to foot with the eiuedlxiMn ui anguLh« and 


suffering mental agoaies so acute that even to 
endure them Tor a few would appe-ir 

almost sufficient to turn those dark brown masses 
of hair silver white— dim all the lustre of those fine 
haael eyes— and render those damask cheeks wrin- 
kled, haggard, and {ghastly I 

** What is to be done ? what is to be done they 
repeated, addressing their words in thj most piteous 
accents to Mrs. Ranger: and it was as if three 
despairing beauties were adjuring some withered 
witch to work her spells on their behalf. 

What is to be done 2" said Mrs. Ranger. ** What • 
is to be done ?” she repeated slowly and deliberately i 
then suddenly fixing W eyes upon the three young 
ladies with a look which had a horrible faaoination in 
it, she said in a deep tone but with aeoenta that 
trembled not, “ Murder moat be done, if we would 
save ourselves 1” 

The three girls, who bad been leaning forward- 
hanging as it were upon the slightest syllable to 
which the hag was to give utteranoe— started sud- 
denly hack as if she bad changed all in a moment 
into a hideous reptile from which they recoiled 
loathingly : and though ejaculations of horror seemed 
to waver upon their lips, yet were they atified ere 
sent forth. 

Yes— I mean what I tay,” continued Mrs. Ran- 
ger. " But I am not going to ask you to do the 
murderous deed. No— this Loftus ami that Lady 
Prescott must be removed from our path : but it is 
Maravelii upon whose fears^l will work— — Ye^, *tis 
Maravelii,” she added emphatically, “who shall 
become the executioner for us 1” 

With these words Mrs. Ranger rose from her sea^i 
her eyes remuiniiig fixed with a cold, glistening, rep- 
tile-like gaze upon the three girla,^who, horror- 
stricken and dismayed, were ht^ddling together as if 
iu *he presence of some spectral shape. 

Theit, having thus gazed as if to convince them 
that she was inspired with all ihe energy now needed 
for the woiking out of her desperate plans, Mrs. 
Ranger hurried from the room with a step as light 
and switt as that of youthfulness itself: and as the 
door closed belli ud her. the three sisters slowly turned 
their eyes upon each other with looks expresaivE of 
a horror beyond all power of description. 


CHAPTER CLVI. 

TBB CRIMK DEBATED* 

Stbbn, resolute, and implacable in the purpose she 
had formed, Mrs. Ranger betook herself direct to 
The city; and on reaching the neighbourhood of 
Maravelli's abode, she entered a wine-shop, answer- 
ing to the description of a London public-house, and 
desired tO be shown to a private apartment. This 
demand was immediately complied with ; and having 
ordered refreshments for the sake of appearauces — 
though heaven knows she was in no humour to eat— 
she likewise directed writing-materiaU to be brought 
up. Then, having penned a hasty note to Maravelii, 
she despatched it by the waiter of the wine-shop, 
whom she charged to answer no questions which 
might be pat to him by any person save the doctor 
himself. « * * 

The man departed to execute his commission^ 
aiid va ten minutes he retunied, followed by Dd 
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MaraTelli, whom h»had found at Jiorae and who at ready Beem to shadow forth some idei of ‘a terriflo 
mce hastened to obey Mr§. Ranger's summons. nature." 

“ My^ear madam/* said the physician, who had “ You arc aware, doctor,” a.iid Mrs. llaufjer, 
scarcely been able to conceal di is agitation ia the '*th‘it dingers menace as?-~you kuew it cvcu 
presence of the waiter, and wljp now gave free vent before you received my note?— and it was niy note ' 
to bis alarms the moment that individual had quitted that worked you up to a pitch of feveritsh exeac- j . 
the room, — ^'*what, in heaveu's name, means this meui? Come, confess the truth: was it not so . 
mysterious proceeding? Why not come direct to — aud she looked him hard in the face, as much as ‘ 

I my house as usual ? why send for me hither ? Ah ! to siy that it were usSle^s to give a deni il. 

! madam, a Urrible presentiment of evil hangs upon “ Yes ^you speak truly — too truly,” returned the - 
I my soul—” doctor hesitatingly. 

j ** Sit down, sit down,” said Mrs. Ranger, wbo^e ” But you h ive betrayed the trust reposed iu ' 

I looks denoted a dark and sinister lesolutiou. *^We you?'' she said, still gazing upon him with an 'iu- 

I have much to talk ^bouti” tentness a^d ^xi'^y that seemed resolvi'd not to 

j "(rood God! your tone and manner frighten me,’g allow the siiglit change of Ituturo on Ins part 
I Mid Maravelli, sinking upon a seat, as If in a state to cveape her notice. j 

; of exhaustion. " Would to heaven I never bad any- ** What do you mean ?^betray you?” he asked, j 
thing to do wi'h that business !” — and the wretched stammering and blusliiug like a guilty mat). i 

I man writhed iu agony upon the chair whioh he had ** In one wonk doctor,” said .Mr:*, llangor, sternly , 

I Just taken. and btill with that fascinating look tixed upon him 

I "Fool — idiot — coward r* s^d Mrs. Ranger, in — but fascioatiog only as tiie reptile concenirati^s i 
' the thick husky voice of eubdued passion aud all the m-ignetic influence of its cold glramiug | 

I contempt. ** Is it thus that you show a worue <‘yes upon the victim it is about to dart upon, — 

than woman's weakness in the presence of tre- *‘iu one word, you have botrayed all you know to [ 

mendous dangers and as she spoke she grasprd a young Eugbshmau who is living with you, named 
his arm with her bony Angers, and griped it with Jucoiyn Loftus ?’* 

, a force as if it were in an iron vice. “ Ji is useless— utterly useless— nay, even worse 

I "Dangers t” repeated the wretched man, shud- than useless,” said tin* doctor, "to djny anyibing. 

' denng with the very endeavour wliich he made 1 wiil make up ray mind to tell you all ! Besides 
to control his fears. "Ah I 1 knew there were 1 see that yoi^ have some prcJecL in view— ” 
dangers t I knew it^I^knew it— the moment I " itemembyr, doctor, every minute is pre- 
* received your note, so my uteri' usly aent, aud so oious,” interrupted Mrs. Ranger, iu a warning voice, 
imperatively summouiiig me hither 1” “ Whatever you have lione 1 vm'iI not reproach you 

" Yes — there are dangers,” returned &frs. R ni- fpr : 'tis past, ami cannot be uttdone. But it cai* he 
j ger, her voice suddenly changing fiora the husUi- ainemli'd or counteracted — an-i m this iiiusi you help . 

' ne.<is ofpaiHilou y> the sepulchral d<'ptU of so- ^mei Kow proceed — and tell me fonkiy and can- | 

I lemnity. "But if you arc a man, and will show a didiy all you have said to this Jocelyn ! 

man’s courage, we can avert thoi'O perils— wli«r€.as, Dr. Maravelli thereupon counnenc^'d tlie required 

if you are weak-minded and show a craven spirit, expianatioiis. He stated ho.v an Eugbsh i>u)\, 
ruin will overwhelm us all— not rum for on*^*, but bearing i lie nciil'ous n&inc pf 7i’o6crfo, was tiviu;? at 
' ruin for two— three— all — all couccrued ! AW do his bouse— and how, as she drsiieiS i hange of scent', 
j you understand me — and will you be cairn ?'* he had visited the adjacent vii.’a^to purclia.Ye or 

' " J will, ’! will,'’ said the tluctor, hire a couutiy residcuco which lie might fit up lor 

I At this luouient the waiter re-entered the room, her accommodauou. Hu went on to state how he 

! bearing refreshmonto ii^id wine *, and when he had had raei Lohus there— how tlie young maalud thut 
i retired iagain, Mrs. Ranger rose from her scat and satqe evening rescued Mrs. iiv>oerfs liom a wa»ery , 

I examined the apartment carefully to see whether grave— ami li<»w he had beemnu an inmate of his 
■ the walls were merely wooden partitions, or wi^cther house. Then he detailed the pariiculara of •the 
' they were indeed thick enough to prevnit thofr scene which had laken place heiwctM liiimiuif ami . 

! voices from being ovrrhuard in* the* adj oning Ivoitus — and how 1 1 had reveakd ah iie knew con- j 
: rooms. Having satiafied herself on this head, ceTningtheinciuenisof the villa, ami likewise Emma . 
i she opened the doo.- gently and l^ iked forth into Owen's episodical adventure wuh the police. He ! 
i the passage: but no ono was ihoro. Thus cim- next proceede' to describe how, Ute on the pre- . 

1 viiiced that there were no eaves- droppers, sfie rc-* ceding nighi') Lofuis had brought home the corpse ot 
I turned to her seat at the table wliero Maravelii the child— how he had discovered the imtiais on the | 
was just tossing off a tumbler of wine iu order to flannel-wrapper umi iho cainbrio handkerchief— and ; 
resuscitate his courage and his .spirits. how he had deposited ihc body in the dissecting- room, j 

"Noware you prepared to listen?*' asked Mrs. Mrs. Ranger was app'iitjd at the narrative no a* 
Ranger. * revealed to her, and which showed how far advanced i 

"1 am," was the reap mse : and ho certainly ap- Jocelyn Loittis was in following up thS clue that | 
peared to have found the lortitude which he sought he was evidently pursuing to the unravelmeut ot the ■ 
in the juice of the grape. whole coinplic.i:ni affair relative to the binh of ih ' • 

"Take another glass," said Mrs. Ranger, who child. But ixmposing her bauovteid feelitig'<.. u; 1 ; 
saw that the artifleial stimulant would reader him recalling to her aid that mo vo iLau fonruiue .hj i ' 
ductile and pliable to her purpo-c, more cosily «v«n more thau maS/^uliriO resolution wliich I 
perhapSgthaii eveu her own reprciiehtaiions. m her own criminal dssigus she had pi«*iuusly 

"There 1 now proceed, "^said the doctor, setting armid her^ei^, she reflected protbuudly mv upwird!i j 
down the tumbler which' he had ciuiiiiod a second of a minuto upon all she hau just ho-ird. 1 

time. "I am prepared for soim'tluug drea^ul. 'Mlo you know what this self- s: wed Mis. lioboilrf | 
Your look— your maiiuci— your tone of voice, al- ical naiiif* ia? * she inquired ut | 
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replied Maravelli: “but she has told me 
that she is a lady of rank, and that she until re- 
cently held a situation at the Ulnglish Court She is 
a fine handsome woman— five inontbs advanced in 
pregnancy—” 

*' Ah ! then it is evidently Lady Prescott ” said 
Mrs. R.iiiger. “Though I have never seen her 
I ladyship, yet, all things considered, she it must be! 
Did you notice whether Ihe has been out this 
morning?" 

she was absent for upwards of an hour/* 
answered the doctor; “and she had not returned 
more than twenty minutes when your note was 
delivered at my bouse. She looked agitated—" 
“Ahl it is the same then,** ejaculated Mrs. 
U-iiiger. “ A deep mysterious understanding exists 
between her and Jocelyn Loflus— " 

“ Met houghi so, “ exclaimed the doctor: “for this 
luorniijg they were alone together, in the drawing- 
room with writing materials, before she went out ; 
and immediately she returned he wae evidently 
wailing about in the hall to receive her.*' 

“ Has any visitor called for Mr. Loftua within the 
last half-hour?" inquired Mrs. Ranger, now think- 
ing of BergamL 

“ Yea a few minutes before your note came :**— 
and the physician proceeded to give a description of 
the. royal equerry. “Thia individual,” he a^ded, 
** was closeited with Mr. Loflus at the moment 1 
left my house. But now, tor heaven’s sake ! relieve 
rny impatience and tell me what mean all these 
questions?— what has been found out— what perils 
menace us——** 

“ Answer me one query first/* said Mrs. Ranger : 
then fixing her eyes steadily and learchiugiy upon 
the doctor, she asked, “ Who doyoufioie believe was 
the mother of that cliild— " 

“ From what Mr. Lufms said, and considering 
all the evidences/* answered Maravelli, “ J can no 
longer believe that the Princess—-'’ 

“ Enough t Well, it is useless to sustain the cheat 
any lunger. $ u, it is useless ! Instead of study- 
ing how to implicate the Prmcess/’ she contiuued 
lu a musing tune, “the Owene and 1 must think 
how we are best to gH out of this scrape. Doctor. ’* 
she weut on to say, “ AgaJia O eo, the eldest of 
tue three sisters, was your patient on that liight 
when upwards of three weeks ago you were intro- 
duced to the villa. It matters nut now to explain 
why a cheat was practised on you, and wherefyre 
it was sought to make you believe that ii. was the 
Princess herself whom you were engaged to assist 
I through the ordeal of maternity—" 

“But the dangers which menace ^us-^what of< 
themf* asked Maiaveili, his impatience, or rather 
hiS terrors, now once more rising to a feveii'ih 
yiLCli. “ Who was that handsome mau who came 
ere now to call upon Mr. Loftus ? He gave no 
name, but iiuruduced himself as one having im^ 
portant l/asiness." 

“ It IS the Baron Bergami, the Princess's 
equerry/' answered Mrs. Ranger. “Have yuu 
never seen Ir.iii bciure?" 

“ Methuught 1 recollected his features— but I was 
not sure/* ausweied Maravelli. “Iliave been so 
agitated all the morning - so full of misgivings and 
apprehensions alter that fearful iuoideut of last 
night^l mean the bringing home of that child's 
Corpse — that tuy brain has beeu clouded and my 
reoulieutious all thrown into uHorder. Yes— now 


1 remember— l,have seen thjit haodsome man at a 
distance on one occasion, foilowing the Prinoeii’s 
retinue. But what, in heaven's nBme,^does h« 
seek with Loftus?!^ 

“Lady Prescott-nrihat is your Mrs. Boberts,** 
resumed Mrs .Ranger* “ has been to the villa this 
morning—** 

“And all is discovered— all is ev posed ?'* ex- 
claimed Maravelli. trembling from head to foot. 

“Yes— no— that is, it will be— and ruin must 
overtake us all—** 

“ Then what is to be done?** interrupted Ma- 
ravelli. 

“ Hush I not BO loud— we shall be overheard ^ ' 

, “But let us fly- let us fly!***hiistily resumed the 
frigtiteiied physician. “We will uepart togi^ther 
— L will help you to escape— for e^cap6 we must! , 
Do yuu know the penalties which we have incuired? ' 
/, bra •ding— yes, branding with a red hot iron 

0 God! searing deep duwn into tlie flesh— —be- 
sides imprisonment^— and you imprisonment also 

^aiid those three gii la Oh ! it is too horrible i 

to Ci ntemplate— Let us fly 1” i 

“Fly! Coward, fooll" said Mrs. Banger, again 
making use of those epithets of soorn, and again 
speaking in a voioe that was thick and husky; 

“ whither can we fly ? Must we not go with pass- 
poris?— should we not be tr4iced—pttr8aed— over- 
taken 

“True My God I too true,** groaned Mara^ 

velli, now wringing bis hands in despair. 

“ Will you be calm ?'* asked Mrs. Ranger, once 
I more griping him by the wrist, but now shaking 
him Violently. “ Look you— I am not cast down— 

1 am not yielding to despair. And why ? Because 
I know that, desperate as are the^perila which 
menace us, they may be averted— counteracted t 
The game is not altogether in the bands of uur 
enemieat we can yet play it out for ourselves- 
aye, and win it too/’ slie added With a malignant 
leer. 

“Oh! if this be really true?” aaid Maravelli, 
clasping in hopeful nets the hands which he had a 
few moments back wrung in despair. “ But what 
makes you think that the dangers can be avet ted ?** 

“ Because,” replied Mrs.'Rauger, in a tone of as- 
surance, “ I can penetrate to & certain extent the 
policy which LoftoS is puraulug. He does not 
iueaft to expose and ruin us fully— unless as a last 
rciource : but, he purposes to intimidate— to ter- 
ril’y— ** 

“Yes, 1 aei^r* exclaimed the doctor! “If bo 
had really meant mischief he would at once have 
goner to thd' poUoe-aothorities and told all he knew. 
But what guarantee have we that he will not do so 
even now before we can possibly adopt any coun- 
teractive plan 

“Best assured,** returned Mrs. Banger, “that 
Jucelyu will do nothing of a decistve ciiaracter^for 
the pretent moment. Bergami is now with him, 
you say? Well, there will be consmtatious— 
uegutiations— intimidations— and so iorth* These 
will spread over some hours, it is now nearly 
three o'clock in the afternoon— night is not very 
far distant— and when night dbes arrive— ** 

But here Mrs. Ranger stopped shoi^ and her 
looks aimultaueously bec^mewo awfully siwier and 
darkly liguifipaut that Maravelli shuddered as if 
the words whioh she had yet to speak were alrea^ 
sihiken. 
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^Thia night r* ho murmured ioja scaroely audi- 
ble Yoioe. 

** Tea j- this nighti Loftna and Lady Prescott 
must die!** rijoined Mrs. Bangeri in a low deep 
lone. 

' *' Is there nothing else to he done but thatf^ 

asiied Maravelli, whose yuice had now sunk to a 
I whisper. • 

I "Nothing!** replied the dreadful woman, who 
I wns thus inciting him to a deed of darkest horror. 

I "If you would escape branding with a red hot 
I iron 

" Enough r* murmured Maravelli, writhing. " 1 
do indeed! eomprehend that there is no alternative. 
But Bergami *^ ^ 

"Leave him to me/* answered Itfrs. Ranger. 
**Tou do your part of the work and 1 will do mine. 
Let Loftua and Lady Prescott die this night— 
mind, this night that is coming— without fail— and 
j I promise that never again shall you hear a sylla- 
ble of these stariliiig things. Surely you have 
some subtle poison which you can cunniogly 
mingle with their drink f** 

"There are many ways of dealing death,** 
answered Maraveili: "and you may rest assured 
that 1 shall adopt the one that is safest.’* 

" Then hasten back now to your own abode," 
said Mrs. Banger; "and again 1 s^, if you wish 
to avoid the searing-iron, flinch not— fail not!" 

"Loftua and the English lady have but a few 
hours to live !'* repluM JHaravelli, throwing upon 
; Mrs. Hanger a look full of the darkest and most 
ominous meaning. 

lie then took his departure from the wine-shop, 
and Mrs. Ranger likewise issued f^rth at the ex- 
piratioD«of Ibout ^ve minutes. But aUhoughshe 
returned in the direction of the villa, she did not 
imm ediately re-enter it, but walked about at a 
little distance and in a spot where sfie might 
observe the two or three approaches from the city 
—namely, the main road that passed in front of 
the house, the shore of the lake, and the bye road 
which led at the back through the fields— so that 
she knew that Baron Bergami could not po.s.sibly 
return to the villa itppcrceivcd by her, unless 
indeed he remained out till it was dark. But this <' he 
did not auticipate. Astute, deep, and penetrating, 
she calculated that Bergami would heaiLfrom 
Jocelyn all that the latter had to say— that th^ 
would then confer deliberately upcsi the course to 
be adopted under the circumstances— but that 
whatever was resolved upon, would bo with a view 
of avoiding soaudal and exposure as much as pos- 
sible for all parties. Mrs. Ranger therefore felf 
tolerably well assured that after Borgami had seen 
•Loftos he would return direct to the villa; and 
under this impression was it that she now waited 
I to intercept him in the manner described. 

I * But in the interval we most see what was really 
taking place between the royal e(iaerryan*d Jocelyn 
Ufttis. 


CHAPTER CLVIL 

THE aOBFBSSION OF BOlCaNTlG LOVS. 

Oua hero was lu earnest conversation with Lady 
Picscott, whom wo shall no longer call Mrs. 
Roberta, in the drawing-room at the physiciau's 
hquse, when a servant entered to announcer that a 
gentleman desired to see him oil the most par- 
ticular business. Thereupon Lady Preseott said, 
** You had better see him here, whoever he may 
be: for indeed I have a presentiment that it 
some one from the royal villa. 1 will repair in tho 
meantime to Mrs. Montague’s chamber and have a 
converaatiun with her." 

Lady Preaoott used the name of Hire, Montague 
because she did not know that Jocelyn was aware 
who this said Montague really was. But the 
truth is that the moment he had seen her that morn- 
ing he did recognize her : for he had beheld her on 
the mimic stage that night when ciTCumstances 
made him a spectator of the private theatricals at 
Carlton House. But the self-styled Mra Montague 
herself did not know Jocelyn LofLus: nor had she 
noticed him amongst the spectators, concealed as 
he was under the gallery, on the occasion referred to. 
Of course Jocelyn had not appeared to recognize 
her, but had passed through the ceremony of fiitro- 
duction (which was performed by Lady Prescott) 
with every seSiblance of being a perfect stranger and 
entirely ignorant who she really was. Nevertheless, 
we must add he had been much astonished at be- 
holding that lady as an inuiate of Dr. Maravelli’s 
fouse. 

Having parenthetically recorded these few but 
' necessary observations, we may return to the thread 
of our narrative. 

Jocelyn Lottos, acting upon Lady Prescott’s sug- 
gestion, de.sired the servant to show up the gentle- 
man at once — while her ladyship repaired to the 
chamber of Mrs. Montague. In a tew minutes Baron 
Bergami was introduced ; and on ancounciiig his 
name, he was welcomed with becoming courtesy by 
our young hero. • 

"Her Royal Highness the Princess of Wales has 
coinnianded me to seek you, Mr. Lottus,'* began the 
equerry, "for the purpose of conferring 
you " 

• "In pursuance of the letter which 1 wrote, and 
tlie one which mine enclosed said Loftus, whose 
joy at the progressive success of his plant rendered 
him impatient to enter upon the requisite explana- 
tions. • 

"The one which you wrote 1” observed Baron 
Bergami in surprise: then iostaotaueously recol- 
lecting bow Agatha Owen had picked up the enve- 
lope, he exclaimed with an unwonted degree of ex- 
citement, "Ah! 1 ondersUnd! You muet have 
written on the paper serving oe the eov0lope of the 
epistle from the Princess Sophia t" 

" 1 did so," rejoined Loflus : * for I was fearful 
that if there were several encloafires, one might so 
easily drop or be mislaid." 

I " Then what you partially apprehended, did really 
occur," continued the Baron: " for the envelope was 
dropped unread-^pioked up by Miss Agatha Owen 
—and tftken away by her." 

"Ah! then perhaps you are unacquainted with 
its contents?** said Jocelyn inquiringly: and 


9 


182 


TIIB MT8TBBIS8 OF TBS OOUBS. 


Bergami nodded an affirmative to the question, hd produced on the equerry. Bjit some parts of the 
proceeded to state ezactiy what he had written in the disclosure struck him as if a'thunderbolt had fallea 
envelope. at his feet, filling him with stupor and amazement— 

** Now, Mr. Loftus/' said Bergami, ** you will while others made^is blood boil with indignation- 
pardon me for telling you at the very outset of our and others, again, filled him with horror and dismay, 
interview, that your character has been much black- The veil of a tremcAidoua mystery had been drawn 
ened in the opinion of the Princess of Wales; and aside; and the things that it revealed were startling, 
tiiis evil impression which she has conceived, was surprising, hideous, exciting, revoltiqg, and men- 
not improved ere now by tlie appearance of Lady strous to a degree. That the meshes of a dark, deep, 
Prescott as your messenger — ^inasmuch as she is in a damnable conspiracy had been insidiously woven 
condition—" about tb^ Princess of Wales, was clear enough : 

‘*(1 have indeed learnt from her ladyship's lips that the three Misses Owen, beneath the air of 
how cruelly she was exposed," said Jocelyn. *‘lt sprightliness, afiability, and good-humour, concealed 
may appear indiscreet, improper, and even indeceut the blackest hearts, the worst passions, and the most 
for me to have entrusted my mission tocher ladyship dissolute lives, was also evident ,*^aDd that they had 
under the circumstances : but I felt assured that ' with a truly fiend-like cunning and with the most 
X myself could not obtain access to her Royal High- exquisite combinatiou of a demoniac duplicity, 
ness— I knew not how to forward the Princess managed to throw upon the Princess all the scandal 
Sophia’s letter to her with the certainty that it of their own actions, was not the less apparent But 
would reach her own hands— andTwheu you have while passing through the various stages of successive 
beard all I am about to narrate, you will admit, emotions produced by the fearful narrative which 
Baron Bergam., that the affair is of an importance had just been developed, Baron Bergami had ex- 
too grave and too vital to have allowed me to hesi- perienced an under-current of feeling made up of 
tate at any punctilio or formality in my endeavour admiration for the excellent young man who had so 
to convey that document direct to the Princess. As heroically, so generously, and so nobly devoted 
fur the aSDOrsions on my own character, you shall himself to the cause of the injured Princess of 
presently judge of what value they are and what AVales. i 

faith 18 to be put in them.” * in the name of Her Royal Highness, Mr. j 

Jocelyn Loftus then proceeded, circumstantially Loftus— sinotf by that name you choose to be called, ” ' 
and minutely, to relate ail that he had discovered said the Baron, “do I thank you — most sincerely, j 
—all that he had done— all that he load endured— most profoundly— for this chivalrous oonducl on 
and all that he now proposed to do, in respect to your parti Had it not bteen for you, the fatal web ‘ i 
the affairs ot the Princess of Wales. He began of the most infernal conspiracy the world ever saw, 
by scatiug who he really was — wherefore he had would have been so woven about this injured Prin- ) 
adopted a fictitious name— and why he liad ahjiire'd cess that the aims of her enemies must have been ' 
his real one. He went on to explain how he had triumphantly accomplished in insuring Jier disgrace, i 
first fallen in with Mary Owen, from whose lips he’ ruin, and downfall. To you, then, she now owes 1 
learnt all the particulars of the conspiracy existing everything — her honour, which is dearer to her than ! 
against the Princess of Wales — how he had accom- her life 1 iPardon me— pardon me, if 1 speak in terms | 
pained Agatha, Emma, and Julia Oaen from Calais of excitement : but it is because I am inspired with | 
to Paris— how he had b^n the object of their licen- an enthusiastic admiration of your couduct that I ; 
tious advances— how he had been imprisoned in the thus give utterance to my feelings !" j 

Prefecture, where Julia bad practised her arts under “I have told you candidly, Baron Bergami,” 
the name ot Laura Linden— how he hud been res- said Loftus, alter a few guitablo woids in ackuow- 
rued from his captivfiy— how he had returned to ledgmeut of the thanks teudeiod him by tiie royal 
England and procured the letter of introduction equerry, “that scandal, ilbt content with atfcii- 
from the Princess Sophia — how ho had sat off’ bn a baling to her Royal llighne.ss all the prof! gacies 
seepnd expedition to the Continent, but had been whereof the three sisters have been guiiiy, has 
ariested and imprisoned at Grenoble until within iloupled your name with the Princess's.'’ 
the last tew days— how, on obtaining his release, |ie “ Heavens I" ocxolaimed the royal equerry, start- 
had sped towards Geneva— and how he had fallen ing from his seat with indignation and uxc.toineut: 
in with Lady Prescott, which circumstance had led “no calumny can bo more foul — wj slander more 
to his taking up his abode at Dr. Maravelli’s house, detest ible! A1 i 1 Mr. Loftus, that I have loved ' 
Oi course he delicately suppressed she fact that •her,”hecoutiimed, “isbut tootruel When a mere | 
Lsiily Prescott had attempted self-destruction; and youth, 1 was appointed secretary to the Prussian 
Without committmg himself to on untruth he glanced Envoy at the Court of Brunswick. In the chapel 
over the event lu such a manner which left Bergami at the ducal patame did 1 behold.the Princess Caro- 
to Burmise that it was an accidental fall into the line for she first time : and 1 believe there can be 
water. Coiiiinuing his narrative, he related the no sin in coufessiug that she made a deep iuipres- 
startling things which he had learnt aud which had sion upon my heart. I loved her — and my love 
happened since his arrival beneath the physician’s grew into a worship, iutcusB —profound — yet deli- 
root— describing all that he liad elicited from Mara- cate, aud pure, and holy, as the love of angels 1 I 
velli, the firinng up ot the dead child, and the tell- thought not of her as a woman- but as a being of 
tale initials ou the fianuel-wrapper and the cambric a nature infinitely superior to my own. I hived 
handkerchief. her, in fine, as a visionary may love a shadowy 

To say that Bergami was amazed, were to say sylph or spiritual wood-nymph in the deptns of I 
nothing: but to describe him as passing through a the forrst. That she comprehended my*passion 
fitraiige series of exciting phases ot feeling, as Jocelyn is beyond all doubt; add that she reciprocaied it 
Bucceasively developed the mcidenU of his narrative, too,’’ continued Bergami, IUh voice, which was so 
were to conveys better idea of the efl’^ct which it I its masculine melody, now gradually ainJfr< 
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5ng to the lowest flute-liho innotations, “is like- j the looks with which 1 was rewarded in the ducal 
wise certain. On , occasion she, dropped a i chapel, and the occasioDal druppinjT of a flower un- 
flower from the ducal pew in the chapel at pca'ceived all present save myRcll*, — these were 
Bnmswiqjjc. I picked if up, and placed it next the tokens that my Yorses had been read and were 
to xny heart. iPfo one heh^^ld this little incident acceptable — these also were my re ward f’*' 

— or at all events, no one attached any im- Hero Baron Bergaxni paused for a few' minutes, 
purtanco to it, save herself; and in her looks — durm^ w'hieh ho paced the room in a mood of the 
in the blushes too, which roso up on heu' deepest abstraction. He forgot who was present 
checks — did ^ read the sentiment of plea- — he forgot wherefore hg had come ihithrr'~luri.'<jt 
sure which this proof of my devotion excited the imjx;rtan.i topic of discourse whence his own 
in her heart. Without reflecting on the oonse- feelings had hurried him divcrgingly away — forgot t 
quenccs — without pausing to remember fbat she ; everything save the reminiscences which had been 
never could be mine, and that this love- | thus conjured up, and which came crowding back 
worship on my part could only lead to ! upon his soul, all absorbing, and with a tenderness 
misery, disappointnient, and despair— 1 continued | that was ineffable! Loftus could not interrupt I 
to pursue my path of infatuation. I lived only for Ishim — dared not break in upon this reverie— for it 
t lie moment— and if that moment were filled with! was too solemn and sa^Ted for intrusion; although 
the Wisa of her image, and hghied by the soft glory j time was now of such importance and every 
of her smile, I cared not what change the next ! minute that was slipping aw ay could bt; so ill spared 
might bring. When 1 say care 1 am wrong: from earnest de^beration yr positive action in the 
1 should have said thought not, I was fascinated — cause of the Princess of Wales, 
enchanted: a spell was upon me. It was not that “This delicious dream,’' continued Bergami, 
my vanity was flattered in being thus tenderly slowly and mournfully resuming the thread of his 
noticed by a Princess. No — because 1 b<^ted of it discourse, “lasted for nearly eighteen months: 
to no one : it was my own secret — cherished it and will you believe that during this period never 
in my heart of hearts— enshrined it as the idol of once did 1 speak to the Princess— never were we ; 
my worslnp in the sanctuary of my soul. Then — near enough to each other to exchange a single i 
1 will not say with thefollg of a youthful Iwer who syllaWc? I was but the secretary to a second-rate ’ 
fancies himself a yoet^ because thefB can be no diplomatic agent at a proud Court: and although 
folly where the sentiment is so pure, s<i refined, so my rank is noble, yet was I never invited as a 
devoid of sclfishne-ss as that which 1 cherished — guest to the d»cal table. Suddenly the intelligence 
,hnt iynMBixy with the inkiiuretion of a young adorer began to be wbiapered about in Brunswick that 
v^ho pours forth a natural worship to his dirinity, negotiations had been opened with the British 
J ciabo^Ued all I fdt in rapturous glowing verse. Court relative to the marriage of her Serene High- 
Fttr, ah! poetry is the laugiuige of nature: it is - ness the Princess Caroline to hitt Royal Highness 
from every {jjrand as well as from every pleasing, the Prince of Wales. Tlien was 1 immediately 
interesting, and tmiehing feature in the natural ordered by the Prussian Oovermnent to quit 
world that the poet drinks in his inpirations. Oh! 'Brunswick and repair to Vicuna, to take tho post 
believe me, he could not create a world of^his own of stH’rel-ary to the Prussiun Legation in that city, 
from the efforts of imagination, unless ho were By some moans the rorrumtie attachment which 
dc'cjily ombuod with a sense of oil that is sublime, had sprung up beiwcen myself and the I’rinceai 
delightful, and lovely in the aspett of nature, had lasjamv either wJusj>erc‘d about or else sus- 
For there is poetry in the heavens, when in the pected ; and hence my sudden reifRfral to Vienna, i 
gorgeouanesa of its own light tho sun prociuiina in Then did I awake from this long divam of bliss — 
golden voice the power of the Eternal— or at night awoke to find tliat I had beeik clinging to a shadow 
when the moon and stai*;»givc forth in silver accents —immolating my boppinoss on an ideal altar, 
the same adoring hymn. There is poetry in the Bitttfrly did 1 curse my folly in Laving given way 
ecu when it speaks in the murmurs of its ripples, to such a delusion: and yet a delusion it scarcely 
I or thunders forth in the portentous voice at it% can bo called— for though I had loved so tenderly 
! pounding billows. There is poetry in tho storm— and had evidenllv been loved in return, I had not 
[ there is jioetry in the green flel£, the waving cliSrislied any definite hope. Indeed, 1 had never 
j vrouds, and the delicious gardens; and there is thought ol asking myself why I loved and to 
■ jioetry of t he sublimest and the loftiest character what I expected my love would Icail. Thus I had 
I amidst the mountains that roar thoir heads to .not deluded ipyself- and assuredly the Princess had 
! heaven— those beads that wear the coronals of not deluded mo. But I will not attempt to analyse 
eternal snow! Poetry, then, is everywhere: it is the feelings which I experienced when fhus abruptly 
tl»e voice in which naiuro speaks — the inuto do- removed from the Court of Brunswick. I may 
qiicnco which bos far more expression and goes however mention that I ut once resolved to renounco 
: more deeply down into the heart, tlian the chorus ail idea of obtruding jnyselt upon the Princess’s 
i of ten thousjind human tongues. No wondtfP,then, notice again. Indeed, I prayed— ferventljsprayed— 
was it that in tho voice of 'poesy did I seek to con- that she might forget me, so as to be enabled to give 
! vey all those feelings which are so incilable other- up her thoughts wholly and undividedly to the hus- 
wise. Besides, it was tho only manner in which I band whom expediency and diplomacy had selected 
' could communicate with the Princess. Nor was it for her. 1 neard of lier marriage : next Pheard that 
even direct to her that the verses were sent; but she was unhappy: then X heard that she had given 
: it was to one of her ladies-in-waiting that I cn- 


closed tender effusions. 1 knew' that this lady’s 


* sec Letter contsia^ the partioolars of this arconr 
suppobod ti havebeenshatfromacurreRpond(>tit;ill)i'\ ua- 
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Princess; and I also knew that the I'rincois would of “ The MYsxsaxsBOP ims Coubt;” namely, page W, 
nut fhil to comprehend them. Nor was I mistaksb: Vol. ji. 
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birth to a daughter, and that even this circumatance 
had failed to endear her royal huiband to her. 
Years and years elapsed : 1 had opportunitiee of 
pnahing my way in the world— but my mind had 
grown too unsettled to allow me to take advantage 
of them. I abandoned my diplomatic career and 
• joined the Prussian army. Without vanity I can 
say that the credentials 1 possess are those of which 
any military man may be proud. £n a short time 
I rose to the rank of Captain, and fought in all the 
dread campaigns in which Prussia bore her part 
against Napoleon. But if I had abandoned the 
aeclusion of .the diplomatic cabinet in order to &y 
from thought, I assuredly had gained nothing by 
the change : for my pursuer followed me^brough all 
the mazes of war, even into the ranks of battle ! At 
length the abdication of Napoleon at Fontainbleau 
and hia retirement to Elba gave a abort peaca to 
Europe— that peace which ia now to be dieturbed 
again by the wild ambition of this meteor>man whom 
it is impossible not to admire and gaze up to as 
the mightiest of warriors, the greatest of heroes, 
and the grandest of emperors 1 Quitting the 
> army at the time of the abdication, I visited 
' Italy for my amusement ; and some months ago I 
. was suddenly startled by the intelligence that her 
Koyal Bighness the Princess of Wales was tra- 
velling in the same country, and was indeed daily 
expected at the same city where 1 then was. I was j 
now seized with feelings which 1 cannot attempt to 
describe. Suitiee it to say that 1 wasiimpellcd by 
' an irresistible power to see the Princess. Against 
this impulse 1 struggled for several days : but it 
grew stronger than inyself-^and yielding to it» 1 1 
proceeded to the hotel at whicli she had taken o|^ | 
her quarters. On sending up my card, 1 was at ! 
once admitted to her presence ; and she received ; 
me with a frank affability and a warm-hearted 
candour which seemed to say as plainly as looks 
and actions can possibly have a moaning, * I receive 
you as an old friend, ia the naane of friendehipt 
welcome I There must be an eternal eileneet if not 
oblivion, with rel^rd to that episode in our lives 
which dkifejr more than twenty years bach !* I un- 
derstood her meanings ; and a great change was 
^ suddenly worked within me. Instead of the rest- 
I 1 'ssness of a disappointed passion, 1 felt as if 1 
' had drunk of the holiest balm of Christian resigna- 
tiou." An anodyne had been all in a moment ad- 
' ministered to a heart the wound of which for long 
years had remained open. Priomlship !--to p04»- 
1 sess the friendship of the Princess would now be 
m >re than a recompense for all that 1 had endured : 
it woud make me happy! She appcipred to be 
aiiiiiialcd with exactly the same feelings; and 
tivamig me in the liglit of a friend, she inquired 
whdt 1 was doing— how 1 was engaged— what were 
luy pursuits ; and then delicately touched upon my 
, means of existence. With equal candour did 1 
answer iier^maklng hei- aware that 1 liad nothing 
but my half-pay as a Prussian officer, and a small 
pension which I had received in acknowledgment 
of services rendered during the war. Thereupon 
she proposed that I should enter her service ui 
principal equerry— that office being at the moment 
vacant. 1 acoepted the offer - accepted it at once, 
because it was made so frank'y and so kindly. To 
have refused it, 1 must have stated some reason : 
and as 1 was poor, out of employment, and tota'ljr 
! disengiged, I could invent no excuse of a legiti- 


mate character. Much less dared I confess that 
having loved tieain my earlier S^ars— having loved 
her too ever sinee— and having continued unmar- 
ried in order to remain faithful to that i^omantio 
love of mine, I d&red not accept a post which 
would constantly retain me about her person. 
Under these circumstances, therefore— and im- 
pelled by such considerations— I at once replied in 
the affirmative: and behold me ^stalled as 
equerry in the establishment of that Princess 
whose ima:re had dwelt in my heart for more than I 
twenty years! Now, candidly speaking, Mr. Loftus, 

I will admit that there was possibly some litt e 1 
inoisorotioo 

“Pardon me tor mterrupting you, Baron Ber- 
Cfami,*’ said our hero : “but 1 think that y^u have 
exculpated yourself from auy blame— even the 
slightest— in respect to taking office in the house- 
hold of the Princess. But that her Royal High- 
ness was Bomewpat indiscreet in making the pro- 
posal to yon, I certainly think.*' 

“ Consider, Mr. Lofiui, that she is of the most 
artless, nnsuspeotiug dUposition,** exclaimed Ber- I 
gaml “ U^rrionring no guile herself, she is never 
Uie first to look for it elsewhere ; and her very 
candour and frankness frequently make her the 
creature of impulse, so that she is thoughtless in 
her actions. But, Mr. LofiuH,” added Bergaini, 
suddenly drawj^g himself up to his full height aul 
gazing upon our hero with a look of noble lu- 
genuousness, “you will believe me when, as a 
man of honour, a noblem%[i.^and an officer, 1 de- 
clare unto you that neter since I have thus been 
in the service of her Royal Highness, has a siugle 
look or word passed beiween us in auy way'cal- ! 
culated to revive the memories of the past t What- j 
ever may be felt in either heart, profdbudly ooii- I 
cealed ; nor have I the vanity to suppose that the ; 
romantic lore of the Princess has survived the i 
period when it was characterised by so many sin- j 
gular but delicate traits at the ducal palace at 
Brnnswick. Of this however enough 1 You be- 
Ueve, Mr. Loftus, my solemn word ?’* [ 

“You need not, Baron Bergami,” exclaimed ciur ' 
hero, “ do such violence to your own feelings ae to 
I enter upon self-vindicatiou in this respect. As I 
for her Royal Highness, not for a moment is it 
necessary that you should repudiate on her behalf 
all tl^ vile scandals aud atrocious caiuiniiiea 
which have receutly been propagated concerning 
her. From wh&t 1 have this day narrated, aud 
from all thai 1 have succeeded iu learning since 
the moment 1 foot in Geneva, it is clear 
enough that those three fiends in angel-shapes i 
and bearing the name of Owen, are the au* 
thorossei of the scandal, the guilty aud the in- 
famy!” 

** Yes-true— too truel” said Bergami. “But 
how do you propose to proceed iu vindicating 
her Roy^ Uighnese, and punishing the gudty 
ones ?” 

“ lu order to unmask the conspiracy,* returned 
Jocelyn, “we must obtain a thorough insight into 
all its details, so that every single point at all 
affecting tha character of the Princess may be 
fully cleared up. Now then, let us sue what it is 
that scandal alleges against her. In the first 
place it is averred that she has been secretly de- 
livered of a child: but this we shall assuredly 
be ^/lahled to bring home to Agatiia Owen. So- | 









condly, it is declared by cal amiiy that 
cess has received several lovers ' j 

we sbill prove that those gamuts l^aje ^ 
vited thither by the Miss.s Owoii. ^ 
tongue of scandal affirms that her lioynl ^ 

has intrigued with you, Bai;oiiliWimT, and tto 
you have been seen proceeding 
m the villa nt night-time to her Boyal ® I 

apartment. This point we are not as yci i n aeon , 

Son *0 cleorttp: That wekuow the allegafaou to 

be false, is one thing ; but to make 

lieve it so, ia another. That the ““ 

putation emanates from the 

doubt. With them, too, is loagned 

Xe, Mrs. Hanger : and she appears to W an 

accompHco in Mrs. Hubbard, who, as I 

ready told you, bore her wrt in the. 

that night when Maraveui was introduced to the 

viSa It were well then,. Baron, it you were to 
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demand explanations of tins Mrs. Hubbard, and 
compel her to confess all she knows. 

“ I will do 80 ,” answered Berganu. 

’ “PcrlKipsr’nontinupdLoftus, • harreral^oM 

uiny throw some further light in'on tlM Btahject. 
At all events, you have too much sensibiljty , de- 
Uotcv, and go<Ht taste, not to feel how toli^nt 
it is that the pxrticulw alleMteon^TO to the 
Vrincesa and yourself should ^ c}®*™ 

“I do indeed appreci^ 

good sense ofall you say, Mr. l^na, 

Beruami : and depend ujpon it I wll do my best 
to Smicrate her Koyal Highness from that gross 
and scandalous imputation. 

“ In this respect, then, I must leave yon to iwt 
according to ciroumstancefl, smdlioftus. Mean- 
S I sliril not remato idk. Hor you must un- 
derstand tiiat although we have every reason to 
Buppose i'- was indeed Agatha Owen who gave 
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birth to. the child, we are not yet in • condition* 
fhlly to prove it. That her sister Emma disposed of 
the corpse in the lake, is beyond all doubt ; and that 
it was wrapped tn a ferment belonging to Afi^thS) is 
equally ceruin. But still these evidences do not 
olaoe the main point beyond aU doubt. It might 
still be alleged that as the Miss Owens were in the 
confidence of the Princess, those little oircnm* 
stances just mentioned were natural enough. It 
is therefore necessary to obtain a confueion from 
the lips of the sisters ; and this cannot be elicited 
from them by euasion or remonstrance— no, nor 
even by m^re threats and menaces of exposure. 
All these they have no doubt firmly made up their 
minds t>> dare and defy. It can therefore only be 
under extraordinary circumstances ol terror, best 
calculated to make a sudden and awful impression 
upon the mind— to give the mind,inij6ed, a sudden 
shock, and unnerve it by the abrupt development 
of a spectacle of horror-pit is onl/by such means 
as these, 1 say, that a full and complete confession 
can be extorted from the lips of those three de« 
praved and heartless young women. Now, Baron 
Bergami, do you begin to understand why 1 have 
retained the loathsome corpse of that child be- 
neath this roof?— why I have depositHcl it in the 
disseoUiii^room as the most fitting place for such 
an object to be viewed?** *• 

*'Tes-r*I understand your motives now,** an- 
swered Bergami. ** Ton purpose by some means 
or other to entice the three sisters hither—** ^ ^ 

*' Such is my object,*' replied Loftus. ** | 

personally, been sent for by the Prinoesa tOrday, 
as 1 had hoped would be the leault of Lady Pres- 
outt*s v’isiti, 1 should have contented myself for the ’ 
memeut by revealing to her Royal Hij^iiess 
enough to place her at once upon herguardhsa 
preliminary the complete revelation of all ; 
details when n^ ylaus are matured. I should then 
have sought a qecret opportunity of inducing the 
three sisteii^ by means of darh and mysterious 
tl'reats, to oome to Dr, MaravelU’s house .this 
night. But hdif, from the turn which eveqt^ bqve 
taken, these rwiitU must be brought about thtough 
other means. In plain terms.. Barou Bergami, 
it is now for you to enter actively into co opera- 
lion with me in carrying out my aims. To you, 
then, must 1 intrust the task of inducing or com- 
pefiiag the three sisters — Agaiha, Emma, aud 
Julia— to come hither this night I" 

** 1 will do BO,'* wfis Borgaini’s prompt reply. ' 

** Good 1** ejaculated Loftus. ** Now theu let us 
under Htand eaeh other thoroughly. At midnight 
punctuidly the three sisters mu^t be at the front 
door of this house: for midnight is the hour when 
the mind, by a variety of influences and asso- 
ciations, is most sensitive to the overpowering 
vffeet of oiroumstanoes of horror.'* 

*' At midnight," rejoined Bergami, ** those three 
youa ' wo^eu shall be at the front door of Mara- 
vein's house— At leas^ so tor as it will depeud 
upon myself to urge, ooeroe, or persuade them. 
As a matter of course, no means- must be lett un- 
tried. If 1 find that they are more accessible to 
cajolery than to threats, 1 will use the former: but 
at all events 1 will do my best to ensure their pre- 
sence here." 

**1 shall roly upon you," said Loftus: **for re- 
member how much depends upon the success of 
this feature in our plan, aud bow vitally important 


It is to wring from those girls tho wnole truth 
relative to the cfhild, so as tO' relieve the character 
of the Princess from so serious an aspersion.* 

"I appreciate and understand ell yoaftoy,**fO- 
marked Bergami:*^ and 1 shall now epsed back 
to the villa to ywhrm the part which you have 
entrntted to me." 

** But be oareflil, Baron;** said Loftps, ” in what 
you may reveal to the Princess. It would be un- 
wise to tell her everything at once. These are 
things that should only be broken by degree!— 
for they are but too well calculated to prove over- 
powering to a sensitive mind.* 

* This suggestion on your part shall 1 also fol- 
beV* said Bergami. * Indeed^ 1 will so manage 
'matters that tito Princess ahidl not at ouoe be 
pkieged into an inordinate degroe of excitement. 

I Mfceoyer, It^vrill perhaps be as well that the MisHes 
: Qima slu^uld not pa allowed to perceive how very 
I SBiioos p^itterr sire beooming-^est they should 
hesitate to oome this night to Meravalli's house to 
see you.* ... • 

After a little additional discourse upon the do- 
, t^ie of the plan now in exeoutlon, Baren Bergami 
. took hMjieave of Jocelyn J^ioftus; aud quittiug the 
bonse^ he retraced his way In the direction of tho 
villa. 


CHAPTER CLVlti 

flSB fUIMOm.^HBS. aUBBABBu 

lifaiL^pttiifsning his path homeward, the ^sron 
waa Buditobly aroused from a reverse of a deep, 
atoorbiog, and painful obaraoter, by, hearing his 
name mentioned. He looked and beheld Mrs. 
Banasr. ,, 

. This lady^ tod hever been a fisvourite of Ber^ 
Not he was a man who formed opinions 
wjihout a mptiva, or who eaidly sarrendered him- 
ie(fqp to.prijudii^and antipathies: bat heoer- 
bSnly had never ^beep inclined to entertain a high 
opinion of Mrs. Ranger. Now that be had disco- 
vered from Jocelyn's revelation that she was a per- 
fect Hcoate of iniquity, he* recoiled with a sudden 
seusatiou of loathing as he thus found himself in 
her presence. But almost at the eelf-same instant 
did toe thought flash to his mind that he might to 
tome extent make use of this woman, in respect to 
the purpO'>e which he bad view relative to the 
Owens; aud oonquerlug his repuguauoe aocord- 
ingly, he ackutswledged her aalutatiOD. 

Nevertheless, Mrs. Ranger immediately saw that 
the Baron felt a loathing at her presence, aud that 
even this act of oourtesy which he had just por* 
formed— >reierved, constrained, and cold as it seemed 
—was a forced efibrt add not a spontaneous polite- 
ness. 

** Som^hing unpleasant has ooourrf d, Baron,” she 
taid, accosting him in auch a manner as to show she 
desired to lead him into conveiaation. 

*Yes,‘ Mrs. Ranger,” responded Bergami, fixing 
hie eyes with a look of deep meaning upon tors 
” something unpleasant has indeed oocurred” 

” Yon have aeen Mr. Lofbis and Lady Presoottf* 
asked Mrs. Ranger, eagerly. * 

** I have not seen Lady Prescott since the wet at 
the villa ere how: but 1 have seen Mr« Leftuib 
iiow knew you that he was at Heneva 1” 
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Kow» Baron/' laid Mrs. Ranger baatily, * do not 
let tti atand here waiting preeiott# tifnd in ariting 
queationa and trying to draw eaoh' bther out. Bot 
tefl tne iB'Onee the amount of miaehief that emata 
and how it may be remedied. l>o everything you 
ean to avoid aoandal; and 1 wHl give my beat aa- 
aiaunoe in'any way that lies in tUy power.*^ 

"Well tbgo^ to apeak with equal candour*" 
aniwered Bergami* "1 will tell ydw that there » a 
oonsiderable amount of miaehief auapected and into 
the deptha of which Mr. Lofctta aitd I an deter- 
mined to penetrate. Your three young frienda the 
Miaaea Owen are implicated— —** 

"Ah I poor dear oreaturei" cjaoulatad Mra. 
Ranger. ** But nnaember how young they are, and 
make aHowaneea for them 1 You would not seek to^ 
ruin them t Spare them— at ail erenta give them 
time to reflect upon the atonement they may mahe 
for any amount of miaehief they have already done" 

" Now, Mra. Ranger," said Bergami, *' 1 do not 
wish to proceed with unnecessary harahneaa nor 
precipitation; and 1 think ydu ate aware of Mr. 
Loflue'a diepuaition— '* 

"Ah I ileiaakind, good, exoeilent young man," 
said Mra Ranger. " But what doee he mean to dot 
—what eoutae it be adopting t Perhapi ha believes 
that the poor girla are far more guilty than they 
really are?" 

"To give you a proof that he does not with to 
act with ernd abraptneae or unfeeling precipitation,” 
said Bergami,"! will^t once inform you that he 
deairee to have an interview with these young ladies 
—to reason with them— to learn from their own lips 
the eatent of their miadeedi— and to eee in what 
manner scandal may he avoided. In a word, he has 
consentqd it eee them, and hae left it to me to make 
aome appointraenf with them to that eflect." 

" Shall 1 bear a message to thorn for you, Baron?** 
asked Mra. Ranger, inwardly ohuckliisg at the 
oertuinty which she now acquired that no immi^ 
diate step was to be taken with regard to the 
fearful mitters, wherom she, as well as the Owens 
Has so mixed up. ** Or would you prefer aeeiug 
them at once yourself? It were perhaps 
better—" 

« Tea— it would be better," said Borgaml, adopt- 
ing a musing tone, as If he deliberated upon the 
point, instead of having already made up his miaT 
to it : then oouaultiug his watch, he said, " It R nmv 
past three o'clock. Tell the young ladies that in 
order to avoid unpleasant obsei^vation, 1 will meet 
them at five punctually on the shpre of the lake 
— —near that old jetty which we see yonder," he 
added, after sweeping his eyes around in search o$ 
a specific place of appointment. 

"Your message shall be faithfully delivered; 
andl promise you ihegtria shall be punctuahy 
tiiere. But may I hope— indeed, am I to under- 
stand from the remark you have just made, that 
you do not purpose to vex and annoy our dear 
Princess 

" Mad<im," interrupted Baron sternly; for 
the mingled hypoorisyaiid effrontery of the woman 
was more than bA could patient^ endure— "you 
must be well aware that 1 have learnt too much to 
believe/or a single instmikt that you or tlie three 
bisters have any r«gerd|, love, or pity for the 
PrinoesB. Nevertheless, flaadam, h do not object 
to inform you that it is my iutentioa to deal 
delicately, warily, and cautiously with her Bbyal 


•Highness in respect to the terrible things which 
have come to my knowledge. 1 will eVen add 
that provided the Misses Owen follow in all things 
the ooime Which 1 ahall presently point out to 
them, they shall— at leaat until to-morrow— be 
guaranteed agaiasi expoture to the Princess.** 

"Ahl this ia moat kind— ihost considerate on 
your part!’ exdaimed Mra. Ranger. "But, my 
dear Baron, will yon npt tell me exactly bow mat- 
ters stand—” 

" 1 have no more to say at present,” interrupted 
the rc^l equerry, with a coldness and stenyiess 
that precluded any farther observation on the liaur 
ridan‘s pai*t. " We are both about returning to the 
villa," he added : " but there are different paths to 
reach the same point." ' 

Tiiereupon he quickly passed Mra. Ranger by, 
and hastened along the main road towards the 
villa, whi e she took tlie path across the fields. 

For the present we wili^ follow Bergami, who, on 
reaching the villa, immediately sought the Prin* 
cess : and this was the first time he had found 
himself alone with her since he had been in her 
service. She was in a parlour the window of which 
opened on the lawn in front of the honae and com- 
manded a magnificent view of the lake and ail the 
surroonding scenery. Bat to the beauties oi 
natve her attention was not given though her 
eyes were fixed thereon : for the incident ci noon 
had troubled her sorely, and the longer she medi- 
tated upon io the greater became her misgivings 
and her alarms. 

" Ah ! Baron, 1 am so glad you have retumedP' 
she exclaimed, the moment he entered the room. 
** Having written a long letter to my dearest 
daughter Charlotte, and another to my silter-in- 
•law Sophia, 1 came and shut myself up alone in 
this room to think in solitude. Ah! and thinking 
is ott-times so mournful— so sad -especially when 
aught has ariten to fill the mind with new appre- 
hensions— fresh misgivinga— But what h^ve you 
done? whom have you seen? Speak— tell mo— I 
am in a flatter of excitement (” *** 

" I cannot obey your Royal Highness so speed- 
ily,” sifid the Baron, with tl^ profoundest respect. 
" Indeed, considering what 1 have heard, 1 think it 
wofild be far more prudent if your Royal Uigh^iess 
would restrain your impatience until to-morroW ; 
and then I shall be better enabled * ' * 

" But toll me— am I menaced by any danger?” 
asked the Princess, with a visible tremor. 

" No, madam solemnly and sacredly, no !” 

" Then is my mind at once set at ease.” rqjoined 
the Princess, her looks instantaneously brightening 
up: "and you may either tell me as much as you 
choose to unveil— or nothing at ail, if you prefer I 
should wait until to-morroW. 1 know that yon are 
my friend, Baron; and therefore I plaCe uuimited 
confidence in you." 

Bergami bowed, saying in a vodeewfaigh betrayed 
the deep emotion that he folt, '^Deptod upon it, 
madam, I will never betra;^ the trust with which 
you honour me.” 

As he thus spoke, with hia looUa cast doirn, a 
sigh -an ill-subdued and but haitf-sitifled sigh ~ fell 
a,^on his ear,— but sbaroe^ more audibly than the 
scared leaf of autumn, when falling froui the uee. 
kisses tae ground beneath $ and like that seared 
leaf cast off from the withering tree, was the sigh 
thus thrown from the Princess's heart : 
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** Than yon have leen Lady Trcscott ai^ain?— or 
yon have ueen Mr. Lofbus?” she imme^ately ex- 
clahhed in a hurried maimer, and scarcely knowing 
what she .said, so tumultuous were the feelings 
I which bad suddenly arisen up in her soul. 

** Yes, madam,*’ responded Bergami, who all in a 
moment had regained his wonted presence of mind: 
fur ho saw the precipice upon which they both 
stood and hastened by tlie'^ceremonial courtesy of 
I his manner to raise up again the barrier of eti* 

I quette which had been for an instant borne down 
j by the strong gush of feeling fresh from the heart's 
I fountains. Yes, madam, 1 liave seen Mr. Loitus ; 

' and permit me at once to inform yourdtoyal fiighr 
I ness that a more chivalrous, high-minded young 
man than he breathes not the air of tliis world. 
As for the aspersions thrown out against his cha- 
racter, they are naught but the vilest calum- 
nies ” a 

** Then the Owens haVe deceived me— and Mrs. 
Ranger has deceived me ?” cried the Princess, with 
mingled anger and amazement. 

** You have been deceived, madam -and duped 
in many, many way.',” responded Bergami. ** But 
the crisis is now come : and thanks to this much 
maligned but really virtuous and admirable Jocclyu 
Loftus, your enemies will succumb and you , shall 
achieve a proud tiiumph. More than this I would 
I rather not say at present; and it «tere also well if 
your Royal Highness would assume ^our usual de- 
ineanour, and not allow those around you to per- 
ceive tliat anything extraordinary is taking 
place.” 

I I will follow your counsel, Baron, in all thii^»” 
■he answered. 

Bergami then bowed, and at once quitted tlie 
apartment without raising his eyes towards the 
Princess. 

Ascending the stairs, he reached the second 
storey and made htrajglit for Mrs. Hubbard's 
I room, where he fuuud her solacing herself with a 
; little drop of bf^^^dy after the fatigues of iruniug 
; aud stai ching all the moruing up in the laundry. 
On observing the royal equerry, she sprang from 
her sear, curtded, and' made a rush at the buttle, 
to hurry it olF to the cupboard which stood open 
I behind her: but Bergami, closing the door at 
once, assumed a stem air, saying, Put yourself 
to no tiouble, woman, on my account; but answer 
me the questions I am about to address you.” 

Mrs. Hubbard was sadly frightened at these 
woids, accompanied by so peremptory aud even 
menacing a manner on the part uf Bergami, and 
siukiiig back in her seat, she gazed up 'at him with 
a stolid umasemaut that would have been ludici ous 
enough if he were io any humour to enjoy it. 

But it is not our intention to give at length and 
in detail all that passed between the Baron and 
Mrs. Hubbard on the present occasion. Suffice^ it 
to sa>, that^he opened his business with her by the 
assuranoe that if she told him the Ixuth in respect 
to ceriiiiii matteri that had transpired, he would 
hold. her harmless; but if she acted with dupli- 
city or falsehood, he would punish her most 
severely. Having already suspected from the 
very first moment Bergami began speaking, that 
his wisit wa» in some way oonnected with reoeut 
toourrences, she grew terribly alarmed, and fell 
upon her knees, declaring that whatever part 
the took in the affair of the meuioiable niglii 


three weeks .back, was through love of the Pcin* 
cess, whose honour she wished to save 2 

Thereupon Beigami bade her rise— ma^ her re- 
sume her seat— and ordered her to tell him all she 
knew. She fell to c|yiiig and sobbing, and saying 
that if she had watched at her door at different 
times and seen him stealing along the passage at 
night, it was only because Mrs. Raugef had teld her . 
what was going on and had put it into her head . 
thus to play the spy. 

It was now Bergami’s torn to be astonished t 
for he knew fall well that it was not himself who 
had been seen creeping ste.iithlly along the pas- 
sage in the manner desoribech On questiening | 
baud orods-questioning Mrs. Hubbard, he fuuud that ' 
' she adhered to her story without ountradiction or 
prevarication; and he now began to comprehend 
tliat tlie conspiracy must have had a phase of 
which he and Jocelyn Lofius had hitherto little 
dreamt. In plain terms, he saw that somebody 
must have personated Atm, in order the more 
effeotually to work out the detesiablo purpose of 
involving (he Princess’s reputation in irretiievable 
ruin. 

That he had been so personated by some one, 
was a suspicion speedily confirmed by several 
little circumstances which he elicited from Mrs. 
Hubbard. F(>r instance. Mrs. Ranger had never > 
allowed her to peep forth long enough to satisfy I 
herself that the iudlvidud petsonoling him really ■ 
entered the room uf the Princess ; and moreover 
the personator was invariably dressed in a frock* 
coat— never in an evening costume— although it 
was at night time when the said personator w.is 
wont to appear. Mrs. llubburd likewise men- 
tioned that, now she came to tbhk seriously upon 
the mutttr, she hud more thau once fancied at the | 
time 'that the person whom she toolf for Baron | 
Bergami always looked shorter than he really was. ' 

But now there was another phase in the tre- | 
mendous conspiracy wliich Mrs. Hubbard revealed I 
totiie Barou; and this was that on two occasions | 
when she had been induced by Mrs. Ranger to | 
peep forth from her room, she iiad seen the ' 
Princess hciself introducing a paramour along the 
passage! Astonish meut tor. a minute prevented i 
Bergami from uttering a word: but when he was I 
epablgd to question iier, lie found that she con- 
sistently and poaitively pietiged herself to having 
seen her Royal 'Highness on two coiiseouiive ooca- 
sions approaching up the passage, iu company each 
lime with a mate stranger. 'When asked huw she 
knew it was the Piincess, Mrs. Hubbard replied 
that it was because she wore the satin cloak bor- 
dered with ermine and the green silk hood which 
she was wont to put on of an. evening, aud which 
it was impossible to mistake. 

The Baron could scarcely restrain his indignip 
tion on hearing these details, which gave him so 
much more profound an msight into the ramifios- 
tions of the fearful conspiracy. That he and the 
Princess bad alike been penotmted on differeufc 
occasions was beyond all question : because not 
for an instant did he believe that her Royal High- 
ness had been guilty of the thing imputed to hee. 
Indeed, so fnrtous was the rage whicii boiled up in 
the breast of Bergami, that he could scarcely prt- 
vent himself freftn rushing forth and at once sur- 
reudcriiig the three sisters, together with Mrs. Ran- 
ger, to the authorities uf Geneva. But leeollcct 
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;ij{r how Deoefsary it was to ad(ft>t*tiie cautions 
and pradential ooune recommended by Jooelyn» 
he put^a eurb upon his paseioii and restraiued 
his ftelinga as well as he was aSle. i 

He saw plainly enough thaXMrs. Hnbbard was | 
a dupe and not an accomplice, and that Mrs. Ban- 1 
ger and the wens bad so contrived matters, with { 
tiie most exquisite rehnement ofsatanio iuKena{ty».| 
as to make her a witness of the supposed guilt of 
the Princess ! The Baron therefore lost no time 
in disabusing the woman's mind. 

^'Mrs. Hubbard ” he said, ** I came to tins apart- 
ment under the impression that you were an 
accomplice in a feiirfol conspiracy : but I now per- 
ceive that you are 'its dupe. This conspiracy ha# 
been concocted for the min of y(tur royal mistress 
You have never seen «m in the pa'^sage as you 
state, bat some one who has personated me : nor 
have you ever seen the Princess hi the condition 
which yon have described, but some one person- 
ating her! To such an extSnt has the fiend-like 
imaginativeness of these wretches gone ! Ah ! you 
may well hold up your hands in amazement: but 
let me tell you that alt is discovemd, even to the 
fact that it was Agatha Owen herself, and not the 
Princess, who gave birth to a child within these 
walls — that child, whose corpse you have had in 
your arms! And now I am reminded,” added 
Bergami^ "that those two gentlemen whom you 
saw at Lausanne— Oo^^mcl Malpa*) and the Earl of 
* Curzm— for such were 'their names — were the 
paramours of Kmma and Julia Owen ; and doubt- 
less tluiy were the same tvvo individu ds whom you ' 
saw introduced to the villa by the wearers of the ! 
Cl mine cloalt and silken hood !” 

Mrs. (iubbard Iras astounded at all she thus 
heard— as well indeed she might bo : but she was 
no longer Mghtencd on account of hvself— for 
Bergamfs manner had undergone an entire change 
towards her from the moment he found she was a 
dupe and not an accomplice. He spoke kindly and 
encouragingly, reiterating h s assurance that no 
harm should befall her. He also bade her main- 
tain the profoundest silence relative to this inter- 
view which he had witll her, until the time came 
when she would be required to speak out and toll 
all she knew. Mrs. Hubbard promised moat faith- 
fully to comply with these instructions; aSd the 
Baron then took his departure frojin her chamber, 
more than ever astounded, afflicted, and indignant, 
at the atrocious measures set on foot to rum the 
Princess of Wales. * 

• • « • • 
«»•••• 

We must now return to Mrs. Ranger, who in the 
meantime had also re-entered the villa. 

Proceeding slraight to the apartment whertTshe 
had left the sisters two hours before, she found 
them still there in no very enviable slate of 
mind. 

The moment she made her appearance, they 
started up— rushed towards her— and with their 
eager looks, more than with their hurried wordr« 
showed the ipteuse anxiety which niled their 
hearts. 

"Traequillise your8eivei^gir]f--tranquillis8 your- 
selves,” tile Mid in an eneouraginc loae. "The 
evil is tTetaendou8-»bat the danger may be sur- 
mounted.” • 

The young ladies were somewhat soothed by her 


words : but still the anodyne thus conveyed was 
inoommeniurate with the frightful lacerations which 
poignant terror had inflicted upon their souls. 
JOespite, too, the somewhat sanguine -manner in 
which Mrs. Ranger had just announced that there 
was a loop-hole of escape from their embarrass- 
ments, they were now compelled to pass through 
another fearful phase pf excitement when, the old 
hag circumstantially narrated to them all that had 
taken place between herself and Mara veili. Heavens t . 
how did the hearts of the three sisters sink within { 
them, and what terrible feelings took possession of 
their souls, as they heard how Jocelyn Loftus was 
pursuing tins track of bis inveatigations—how he 
had extorted all the physician's secrets— how he was 
acquainted with all the adventures of the me- 
morable night at the villa — and how he had the 
very corpse of the child fished up from the depth of 
the lake I At tone mom^mt so sudden a faintness 
seized upon Agatha — for Mrs. Ranger was not over 
nice or delicate in giving the particulars of the nar- 
rative as she had heard it from Maravelli— that had 
not strong restoratives been applied, she would have 
fallen into a swoon. By means of a powerful cor- 
dial, however, she was inspired with that ariificial 
energy which is only enjoyed to the prejudice of 
health's natural vigour, in the same way that opium • 
and alcohol prey upon the cooBtitution whioh-tliey 
either lull into dreamy bliss or raiaeinto ecstacy. 

"Now, my dear girls, you know the teorsf,** said 
Mrs. Ranger; "and it ia time 1 should tell you the 
best. 1 waylaid Bergjini aa ho returned from 
Maravelli's house. He of course knows all : but it 
it quite clear tliat neitticr he nor Loftna propose to 
have reconrso to harsh measures immediately. 
Their aim is intelligible enough: they mean lo 
I get together all the information they can and clear 
up every point which is at all mysterious or per- 
plexing, before they make the grand exposure. 
Now, then, we have brenthing time : we have 
the rest of this day before us^aud ail to- 
night ” 

** Good heavens t then to-morrow the exposure 
may come ?'* exclaimed dihe sisters, . clasping 
iheir hands in de-->pair. "Ohl let us fly— let ua 
fly* — 

"Foolish ftirls! how can you fly?** demanded 
Mrs. Ranger. "Without time to get p'ass[{brts 
made out, we vh iuld be arrested as suspicious 

iSgitivea No, no— flight is impossible— we must 

remain and dare it all I" ; 

" But we have but a few hours before tts!*’ ex- j 
claimed Ju[ja, shuddering. | 

And in those few hours an immensity may he > 
done,” rejoined Mrs. Ranger. "Bergamidealiea to 
see you all three at the jetty at five c*ctoek. You 
must go. It is for the purpose of making anatker 
appointment for you elsewhere— and this ofker ap- 
pointment is With Loftus, which you must also 
keep " 

"What! see Loftus. after all he hnowsr cried 
Agatha in dismay. " Is he not aware that 1 have 
been delivered of a child ?— ia not the very corpte of 
that child in hie poamsion?” 

*‘Oh! it becomes you admirably to play the 
shame-faced and the prude” cried Mrs. Ranger 
scornfully,— "you vrha did all you could to wm him 
to your arms in Parta— displaying all your beauties 
with toe luxuriouaneu of a wanton— 

" Knougli, enough !** said Agatha, biting Inr lipe 
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at the taunt. **lf you tliink it iieoessary that we 
shall se^ Loftus, we will do so.” 

" Yea— necessary indeed 1'' replied Mrs. Ranger: 
then in a deeper tone she added, “It is necessary, be- 
eause it may save the necessity for three murders T* 

“ What mean you?*’ demanded Emma in horror 
and dismay, as it iitstaiitiiueously struck her that 
the dreadful old womau was now alludiug to 
Bergami wcdl as to oihera. 

** 1 mean/ lejotiied Mrs. Ranger, speaking with 
the firmness of u cold and implacable decision, 
** that there are three enemies whom we have now 
to fear ! This morning there were tieo— Loftus 
nitd Lady Pfe<»cott: hut within the last few hours^ 
Bergami has been added. Weil thrn, if Lofeus 
mean to propose some terms and conditions that < 
will avoid the nneessity of exposure — and if an j 
avenue of safety bo open to us all— then will it be 
unnecessary to do the work of death. But if, on 
the other hand, the result of yout intoi views with 
Bergaini and Lofeus, i espcctivcly, should prove 
that exposure mmt ensue — tiiat wc are not to be 
spaied — and that pumshmeut it inteuded us— then 
luu'it Lo'tus, Lady Preacott, and Bergami all three 
die this night!" 

The girls shuddered from head to f<>ot : but 
Emma's shuddeiing, as Mrs. Ranger ment'Oned 
the name of Bergaini, was even more agonising and 
convulsive than that of her sisters. But she said 
notiMing— only fell immediately into a profound 
reverie. • 

“Methought/ said Agatha, in the low hushed 
tone of terror, to Mrs. K inger, “ that you had 
already agreeU with Dr. .M uavelli 

** Yes— that Loftus and Lady Prescott are to 
die," returned i tie woman : *' hut 1 did not tkvn f >re- 
bee that Jocelyn would desire to have an interview, 
with you. Ills doing so looks coimiliitory— or 
ratlu r, 1 should s.iy, as if he me.tiitto bo meroiful. 
lu tills ca'io hi» death will answer no good purpose 
— will bo uri necessary, e Therefore, after the inter- 
view with him to-iiiglit, where vt;r u in.iy t ike place, 
it will be for ym\ Agatha, to judge wlieiher it is 
safe to let him live -or wlmth r our interests re- 
quire thit he shouli^ die. !• he is to live, then 
must you tiiid tlie oppoitunity of breathing the 
word to Maravclii : but it' he is to die, then notkmg 
neea be said, and the doctor will do his w > k!" 

““You argue a^* if you expected that ihe inter- 
view between us and Lot'eus/’ said AgilUi, “is 
bur.j to take place at Marave'di’s house ?” ‘ 

“ I believe so, from wliat; Bergaini said. How- 
ovfi, he Will let you know all ahoiit it prcsjiiily ; 
au'i we .‘•hall be pk’‘rlirips betitT able to decide how 
to act. But mmd," continued Mis. rianger i*m 
phaleally, “that whatever our purpose be, our 
resolution must be imld and inflexib.e : whatever 
we dele m ne upon, must be cunicd oug to toe 
very Icuir! Consider how much depends on ail 
tlii'*. 1ft lu not better to dare everything, sooner 
th:ui sufL'i' out selves 10 be dragged away to a felon’s 
gaol ? i am half iiiciined to believe/ she added 
in a very low wbL-iper to Agatha—a whisper wliich 
she alone heard, “ that Emma has become spooney 
witM respect to Berg.uni. Lo )k into what a mood 
of abstiMct ion site lias i. ill l>u — and Julia too, g.tz. 
ing lifttiesaly upon her—” 

‘'Yes,'* whispered Agatha; “ Emma /« indeed 
in love with Berg oiii— aii l i iliink :h.it the tccliug 
already ainount.s to au infaluaiiou." 


* Ah t if Bergami were a man to be tempted," 
said Mrs. Ranger, thoughtfully,. “ he might be won 
oyer by Emma's seductiveness to serve our pur- 
poses. We might make use of him to persuade 
Jocelyn Lofeus td pardon ua— aye, and even to 
s lield US from auyi^yil oonsequ^nces— — •** 

“ Yes," interrupted Agatha, catching hopefully 
at the idea— or rather we should say desperately : 

“ why should not Bergami be won to Emma’s arms? : 
Is he not a mortal of fi.^sh and blood— aud ie it at 
ail likely he will prove another Jocelyn Loftus? 
No, no: by those d.irk expressive eyes — by his 
whole aspect— Bergami is not a saint like Jocelyn t’’ 
“Then 1 tell you what must be done,’* said Mrs. 
Ranger, still speaking aside lyith Agatha. “ You 
I shall ail tiiree keep the appointment with Bergami i 
at hve o'clock— and when you have heard what he 
has to say, do you and Julia leave Emma with him ; 
ou some pretence. Of course you can tell Emma 
presently that you are going to do so. She will i 
duub.less be well pleased} and your iogeuuity, 
Agatha, will not failao devise some foasibie excuse 
for so leaving them together." 

Agatha, nodded assent to the suggestions which 
Ml 8. Ranger so artiiiity threw out ; and as the hour 
t(i keep the appointment was now ap,jroaohing, the 
three young ladies proceeded to attire themselves 
iu their walking appai'el. 


CHAPTER CLIX. 

• 

THE BTBEN'S wiles. 

PoNCTUATXT at five o’clock Barou Bergimi re- 
paired to the trysting-place ou the ^.h^ore of Lake 
Loinaii ; and there, clo^e by tha jetty, did he find 
t le three sisters waiting for him. They were pale, 
and had evidently been most painfully excited: 
indeed, as he approached them, their agitation was 
visible enougii, uotwJthstamliug their efforts to 
look composed and eveu assume an air of con* 
fidc'ioe. 

Bergami had no pity for them. He felt shocked 
at the ihuugiit t>iat three such lovely creatures so 
eminently endowed by mature, should possess 
hearts so black; and that such fair exteriors 
shoidd serve as a veil to hide so much profiigdcy 
and dissoluteness. Alas I what charming s'Mns do 
some snakes wear!— what dazzling hae-s appear 
up'>n the sinuous forms of those serp^jiits whose 
loach is death ! 

Yes— Bcrguiai felt shocked as he thought of the 
depravity of these three young women wnom m- 
ture had made so beautiful: and tie eveu ex- 
perienced ihe suffocating sense of a suldeti indig- 
nation as the incidents of the ermine cloak and 
the ‘personation of himself rushed with vivid effect 
to his mepiory. But subduing any outward ex- 
pression of his emotions, and shrouding whatso- 
ever he felt beneath a calmly dignified demeanour, 
he made the u?uai ::alatutiou of courtesy as he 
approached. 

Ills maauer, though so reserved and distant— 
almost to sternne.s3— neverihelesa somewhat revived 
the spiriLs of the three sisters ; for they bad almost 
expected that be would accost them with itiMuediate 
upbraidiugs and repro^chea Emma, especially, 
legauiud unucl/uf her lo«l fortitude and assurance ; 
aiiU,iliugitig a aecoud glance, from beneath the rich 
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dark fringe of her eye-lids, on the calm, pensive, 
and moumfuF features' of the Baron, mbs thought to 
heceelft '* Ob 1 if I could hut conquer him with the 
artillery ctf my.fascinationi^if I oould but enmesh 
him in the web of my seductive Ibares — we should 
be saved, we should be uved T e 

And as this thought sent a thrill ofhope through 
her entire frai^e— rousing at the same time some of 
that natural passion which bad sunk sluggish and 
almost dead under tiic weight of recent h'>rror — a 
tint of the fled carnation came b ick to her cheeks. 
Uorgami noticed this— noticed aUo tiie quick and 
Sidelong glance which she had flung upon him— 
and felt some suspicion of the truth arising in his 
mind. For Jocelyn vhad given him some insight 
int) the Ciroean blandishments anti Syren wiles 
w hich the sisters had praotised tow irds himself in 
PatU : and thus he was not a’togeiher unprepared 
for any such display of feminine seductiveness 
that might be aimed at his own heart. 

** Young ladies,** he said, without appearing to 
notice what we liave just described, ** it !>• neces- 
sary that I should have a few minutes* conversa- 
tion with you upon a paaniul— most pamful sub- 
ject. 1 did not choose to convey to you through 
Mrs. Rniiger a'l thit 1 wi^h^d to say; because 1 
was fearful tkat she might not deliver my messLige 
aright— or that if she did, she might attempt to 
dissuade you from acting iii accordancii therewith. 
Hence my object in seeking this interview ; and 
we who have so often yarned along the hanks of 
Lake Leman as friends, while attending upou our 
1 uyal mist' e^s, most iiuw tread in the same steps 
witli % different feelings. Lest we should be ob- 
served we will not remain standing in this parti- 
cular spot: will walk a litt.e way along tbc 

shore— and I beg yflu will give mo your earnest 
attention.** 

The party accordingly turned away figim the 
jetty, and began following the course of the lake’s 
margin. Agatha and Julia walked on Borg-tmi’s 
ri^ht hand, and Emma on his left: but we need 
h ardly state that he did not offer them his arm. 
The Bisters were however still more cliecred by hH 
words than they had previously been by hU looks : 
fur what he had said stemed uttered lu sorrow 
rather tiiaii in anger, and in a tone of deep lament 
rather than of harsh upbraiding. 

** You are aware,” ho continued, ** that I Nhve, 
seen Mr. Loftus ? Mrs. Ranger has po doubt told 
yuu so; and from his lips have I heard many, 
many painful things. Indeed, if all good feeling be 
not extinguished within you — and at your age 1 
can scarcely believe it possible that yuu art so 
thoroughly inured to crime as to be able to con- 
template Its paths backward without remorse, and 
f'lrwsrd without fear—” 

" No, no — we are not so bad as all that I” cried 
Emma, suddenly oato dug him hy the arm, while 
her bosom appeared to be wrung with convulsive 
sobs. 

** God grant that what you say may bo true I’* 
exclaimed Bergami : ** but you mu^t all three feel, 
if you feel anything at a*k that an iiumcns i at me- 
ment is required for the i^sdeed whereof you have 
been guilty. Ttiat you oould not have naturally 
become sL wickrd— so very very wickid— is cer- 
tain, and that therefore you have becqrei.clered so 
by a shocking course of traiuing, is equally posi- 
tire. Indeed, that such was the case I have heuwd 
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from Mr. Loftus, who, you are we’i aw.ire, learnt 
all particulars concerning you from your sister 
Mary in England. For Uiesc reasons, tlierifore — 
1 mean, viewing you as the instruiuents th'at a 
hideous system- of training rendered pliant and 
ductile with a sort of pla^tio art to the purposes of 
the arch-ffends who are in Eiigl.'uid — both Mr. 
Lottus and myself are inclined to hold that there 
is some little exteiuiatiop for you. At all evoms, 
thi<i IS 'he merciful and compassionate view whic'ii 
Mr. Loftus has thought fit to take of the wh>de 
teuour of your conduct ; and I do not wish to diff r 
from him. Th-^n t' >re was it that 1 commenced by 
speaking of atonement—’* 

“ Ah! show us wli It atonement we oould make,** 
«aid Einni i, the words coming apparent y clodied 
in a gush of fervid feelings from the heart, **a'id 
you know not how cheerfully we will follow 
your commands !** 

•* Yes— and griltefully top,” said Agatha, with a 
voice into which she likewise threw as much feel- 
iug as possible. 

** If we could only live the last few months over 
again,** added Julia, 1 this would not Inppim!” 

** Most sincerely do 1 hope,” ountinned Bergami, 
*‘tiiat these avermeuti of contrition couic from 
the depths of your hearts ! But it is not to inu that 
you skouid say all this ; it is not to me that you are 
to promise atonement. It is to Mr. Lollbus— Hut 
young man who is as generous as you have re- 
preseiilcd him M) be base — wiio is as noble-hearted 
as you have depicted him lo be depraved — who 
is as high-principled as you have painted him pro- 
fligate and dissolute,— It i.« to him, I say, that you 
mttst repeat all you aie now Baying to me I In- 
deed, Mrs. Rammer has no doubt inioriued you 
that Mr. Loftus requires an interview with you 
ttiis night. J)o you leii disposed to visit liim at 
Ur. Maravolli’s house—'* 

**Maraveiirs ejaculated Ag.itha, in a voice of 
unfo^ned liorrnr, as she ifhu'ight of the dead 
child— her child — which was there, ieutath that 
roof I 

**Yfes— at Dr. MaraVidliV* rc'^poriiod Hcrgami : 
'^Hud not only at ins house, d>ut likewise' at the 
solemn hour of midnight! All three of you mui^t 
bethtre— not one munt remain away upon ai.y 
pretence. Do you understaiiJ me?— and 40 you 
agree ?” 

•* Oh! ye-^— we accept everything th it falls from 
your lips, as if from tlie arbiter of oiir destiny :** 
exclaimed Emma, still in th it lervni tone of feel- 
ing which she knew so well how to a'isume. "For 
my pai t, 1 sw«ar to bt* there !” 

"And I also,” said .rulia, "if it will ensure us 
mercy and forbearance at the hands of Mr. Loftus 
and yourself.” 

■* Then assuredly T can lot hesit ite to J^clare in 
the affirmat.'ve iikeiTisc,” added Agat!iu,in a friiut 
vMce. • 

" Jt is un ’erstood then,” said Bergami ; “ and 1 
warn you against any hosita iou or any neglect in 
fulfil ing the pledge wliich you have all three given. 
Ye will go :«lone through the silence O'!' the night 
there are no dangers to apprehend— and ye doubt- 
less know the way thither. Do not attempt t<> tls 
from Geueva: 1 warn you that such an endeavour 
will vro\e ineffectual— for 1 would liavo you pui*- 
sui'd i^.ioimniouft’y— brought back - and merci-' 
lessly handed over to punishment !” 
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I can aiBure you->Oi)l I can assure you most i serene around, the ImmAn heart cannot imbibe a 


positively,’* said Eoiina. again catching his arm hs 
if by an involuntary impulse, and looking up into 
his face with an expression of frightened, depre- 
eatingy piteous entreaty,—'* that we will obey you 
to the very letter ! Do not— do not' mistrust ns alto* 
gether. Everything that we can do now by way of 
.atonement for the past, shall be donel" 

**Yes, Emma,” exclaimed Agatha: ** plead our 
I cause witli Baron Bergami I 1 am at a loss for 
I words to express all I feel : but you have greater 
; fortitude than I. Come, Julia, let us leave Emma 
! as our advocate !’* 

Thus speaking, the eldest sister turned abruptly 
away, accompanied by Julia; and aj^eeding along 
the shore, without once looking buck, they thus 
retraced their steps towards the jetty. " 

So suddenly was this mauosuvre accomplished, 
that Bergamu though naturally cool and self pos- 
Sfssed, was taken completely aback, and he could 
not utter a word : but a' most iiis^antaneously pene- 
trating the stratagem, he allowed it to take its 
course— thus appearing to fall a dupe to the pre- 
tence adopted lor the purpose of leaving Emma 
alone in his company. 

*‘Mow, what have you to say to me?** he at 
length asked, turning hi» looks upon Emma. 

** Ohl what cem 1 say to you?” she exclaimed, 
joining her hands together and gszmg up into his | 
counteoauce with every appearance of the most | 
impassioned appeal. ** 1 would beseech you— I > 
Would implore you to have mercy lipou myself and 
my two sisters 1 But, Ah 1 1 feel faint— the ex- 1 
ciiement 1 have endured has been too much— i 
permit me to lean upon your arm— only for a 
few moments, till we reach that knot of trees 
There!— Tiianks, thanks, Baron Bergami — I see 
that after all you do not so utterly loatiie, hate, i 
j and despise me— Oh I unt'ortauate being that 1 
! aui, to be compelled to give utterance to such | 
j words as these !** 

I And she sank, with every appearance of ex- 
. hausti m, at ^ foot of a group of trees, to which 
, Bergami haiftiurried her as she clung to his arm, 
and the shade of which now concealed them both 
Irotn the observat On of any one who might be 
walking wtihiii eye-shot of the place. 

*‘ Pray sit down by my side— humour me thus 
far — grant me this little favour,” murmured Emma, 
seeming as if she were about to faint : **for 1 wish 
to speak to you seriously— most seriously— aed 1. 
must rest here for n few minutes.*’ 

I Bergami made no hesiiation m yielding to her 
request ; and this roa iy complaisance on his p<irt 
c iiboldened the artful young woiuan< to an extent 
tliat she Mattered herself the iniiueuce of her spells 
was beginning to work. 

Oh ! if it were not for this delicious breeze 
which comes from the lake, 1 should faint,” she 
said, as Bergami seared himself on the bunk at a 
di.sta ‘Ce 'of perhaps three feet irom where she was . 
halt iccliuing. ** Is not this bt'eeze beautiful ?’*— 
un«l us if with quite a mechanical and oncou><cious 
uiuvfiucut, she threw back her soarf and opuued 
the front of her dress in such a manner oa to dis» 
play her bosom. 

I ^ Yes,'* said the B iron, not appearing to iiot ce 
j the manesuvre, but keeping his eyes bent down- 
I ward : **it is indeed a beauteous evening— and 
I distressing is it to think that while nature is so 


kindred inspiration from this soft tranquillity. The 
glory of thb descending dun is upon the waters ; 
its beams appear to penetrate, like shafts of livisf 
light, down intt} the very depths of thit sleeping 
sea 1 How is it that the lustre of that same hea- 
venly orb oannof fathom the profundities ef the 
human soul ^ 

^Ohl how delieiotts is It to h^ar you speak 
thus,” said Emma, in accents that were soft and ma- 
sically tremulous. *' You do not now seem to be 
angry with me— you do not now appear as if 
rancorous feelings were agitating within yju— 
Aht is it possiDle that you have oomprehended 
that emotion which for soiue time past 1 have 
experienced towards you ? XT such be indeed the 
case, then shall 1 conceive myself blessed with a 
happiness which on account of my misdeeds is so 
utterly undeserved ! Ah ! you do not chide me— 
you do not bid me iinld my peace? Then indeed 
is there hope' that 1 am not altogether indifferent 
to you. Ohl an idea suddsnly strikes me,’* she 
cried, with no affectation of a suddenly enhauciog 
excitement: for the thought did t^t moment 
flash to her brain. The mercy yon are disposed 
to show ns is dictated by a genenous pity— dare I 
say a tender compassion for me f* 

I She paused for a reply : but Bergami, instead of 
giving one, bowed his face upon bis hsnds and 
appeared id plunge into deep thought. 

** Oh I I have guessed the truth,** exclaimed 
Emma, her tones becoming now almost exultant as 
she felt within herself the assurance that the magic 
of her charms was working its efi^t upon the 
Prussian officer. **Now, then, shall I confess 
frankly and caiiiUdly that I love you! Yes, noble 
Bergami— from the first moment I'set eyes upon 
yon, have 1 been smitten by your handsome person 
—your engaging mannere— your fascinating dis- 
i courser and latterly I nave not been able to conceal 
from you this love of niine^ bnt have sought on . 
mtny occasions to convey an intimation of its ex- 
isteuce to your comprehension. Think you it was 
by mere accident that 1 have been ao frequently 
placed next to you at the dinner-table— or that when 
walking abroad, 1 bave^ found myself by your 
ride— Ah I no; it wai all intentional on my 
part— those little ways, and means, and artifices by 
which a woman makes known her love 1” 

*^And if 1 were to give you the assurance of 
love in return,” asked Bergami. elowiy ra sing his 
head and turning bis eyes ful upon the young 
lady’s countf^iance, which was now bcuming with 
mingled hope, passi'm, and triumph, — **if 1 were to 
confess to you that I have not been inditferent to 
your chai'ms— that 1 have ^eeIl ami understood 
your little wi'es— and tliat if 1 Iiave been slow to 
respond to them, it is because 1 was fearful lest ray 
vanity should have led me to construe into love 
the merdst tokens of friendship,— if I were to tell 
you all this, Emma, would y> u give me any proof 
of love in return? would you convince me that 
your s is indeed a sincere, a genuine affection, and 
not a passing plnnusy and evanescent whim ?'* 

**0 heavens! is it true— is it posdble -that I 
hear you talUing thu^ ?’* cried Emma, tiurried away 
by the raptures of exultation and amorous pasaioik i 
which were now utterly past control : and seizing 
Bergaml's hand, she pressed it first to her lips and , 
then to her heaving bosom. ' 
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• No, no->DOt until you have given me proofs the 
most tfoQViiiciiig that you Jove me ! Then->tAen— 
it is not my hand that you shall take— but it ia to 
my arms you shah come—” 

And he stopped short, gasping^ ae with exoesa 
of pleasure at the bare idea of joye which he waa 
eonjuring up to his imagination. 

"Ahl ask me some question and yon will see 
whether 1 am prompt fo reply T said Emma, 
whose head was turning and whose senses were 
becoming bewildered in the tumult of blissful emo- 
tions which her easy triumph over Beggami bad 
naturally excited, and which were all thp more ex- 
travagant— all the more thrilling and intoxicating 
—inasmuch as they had succeeded an interval of 
such blank despair and oruel terror. 

Well then,” said Bergami, speaking quickly as 
if patting at random the first ^iiig that entered 
his head,—** tell me, dear Emma— tell me— which 
of you throe sisters is who,« not content with 
masquerading on one or two occasions in male 
costume, must actually have imitated so closely the 
very garb that 1 sometimes wear at to be taken 
for me ?** 

Oh I if I tell yon— if I tell you,” exclaimed 
Emma, now elevated to the highest degree of ex- 
citement, as If she felt she was touching on the 
very brink of that paradise which contained the 
consummation of her desires and would be the re- 
ward as well as the proof of her triumph,—** if 1 
tell you everything which regards that subject, 
shall I the next moment be enfolded in your em- 
bra-e ?” 

“Yes, yos,” answered Bergami: ••jron shall— 
you shall I" « 

Then it was 1 who have worn a costume re- 
semb'ing your*s T she answered, in tlie delirium 
that tilled her brain. *' It was / who personated 
you, having si'cretly procured a dress the counter- 
part of your own. Yes -and likewise whiskers and 
moiwtaoiK?— Oh I acbrautiful moustache,” she 
cried, almost with childest delight, in the exulta- 
tion that tilled^ ir soul and was thus hurrying her 
BO qnickly a;ong in the giddy whirl of her thoughts. 
**ln every respect d^l 1 assume your external ap- 
pearance— coat — ^boots— And aU that costume, 
no neat, so perfect, so elegant, 1 have it still it is 
in iny own room— and one of t^se days, when yon 
ha^’e time and choose to humAr me, 1 will put it 
on and you will tell me how 1 look— 

**Oh, Emmn, Emma! you are intoxicating Tny 
brain— you are making me drunk with wioked 
thoughts r murmured the royal equerry, as he 
drow closer towards the syren. ** Come into my, 
arms !’* * 

And tiie next moment Emma— the wanton, 
glowing, impassioned Emma — was palpitating 
upon his breast, with her arms thrown round his 
neck oad her lips pressed to his cheek. But 
scarcely had this incident of the scene endured 
for a moment— scarcely indeed had she thus pre- 
C'pi(at''d herself into his embraoe— when appear- 
ing to ho suddenly alarmed, he said, ** We shall be 
ohserved— we shall be observed ' ■■ - G ood heaveosl 
what will tlun be thought? what will be said 
of us ?’* - and disen aging himself from her clasp, 
he start to iii> feet. 

Oh I ^ou are mine— you are mine!” ehe ex- 
claimed, m a voice full of rapture: **and 1 am 
bat^py— 1 am happy,” she repeated, her tone swell- 


ing to a pitch of thrilling e^tultation. **Bat when 

shall we meet'again Ah I we shall meet in the 

presence of others: but'.-! mean, when shall we 
meet alone S" ^ 

** Listen, Emma,” said Bergami, taking her hand 
I and pressing it xtth every appearance of eothu- 
I siastic warmth: *'I long to see you in that dress 
of which yon have spoken— that ocatume where- 
with yon imitate me* Will you then put it on to- 
night and come to my chamber ” 

**To-night!” echoed Emma, in rapturous Joy. 

** Yes— but that appointment at Marsvelli'a houses 
with Jocelyn Lotius— — ” 

Jlfiift be kept,” answered Bergami, •• because I 
dare not appear in any way totlepart one tittle from 
the arrangements entered into between him and me i 
and if you were not to go^ you would have to allege 
as an excuse some new understanding with me. 
Tnie would be to betray what has now taken place — 
to betray my Weakness, in a word— to prove that 1 
hadauoeumbed to the fascination of your charms. 
And this must not be! Not even to your sitters 
mutt you state what has ooeurred! If you do— if 
to a living soul you breathe a lyllable of this love of 
our*a— I will then etifle it— I will renounce it— 1 
will tear your image from my hear t ■ ■■■ y es, and all 
this love of mine^ this frantic passion with which 
you have inspired me^ ahall turn into the deadliest 
hate ! Do yoh understand me t— and will you pledge 
yonreelf sacredly and solemnly——” 

**1 do, 1 do,” answered Emma, trembling all 
over with the fever of joyous excitement t for this 
seemed to be a triumph so wondrona, so complete, ! 
io crowning on her part, that while it promised to i 
minister unto all her devouring desires, it was , 
likewise most eminently flattering lb her vanity. 

** 1 swear that 1 will not mention to a aonl— no, not 
to a soul— one syllable of what has now taken 
place b^.ween ns I I will keep the appointment too 
at Maraveili’s house, in company with my sisters 
—And afterwards," she said, with a look full of 
wanton wickedness and tensuona mischief— | 

afterwards—” 

** Yes— afterwards— mo mailer at what hour yon 
may come back to the viUq.from that appointment," 
■aid Bergami, ” you will apparel yourself in the 
oostume of which you have spoken, and you will 
omne itealthily to my chamber?" 

^ **^es — Oh I yes — I will not fail you T she mur- 
mured, her heart already panting with voluptuoue 
longings, as with eyes brimful of passion she 
anrvseyed tbe« handsome Bergami from head to 
foot— devouring him as It were with her luxurious 
lookl. 

"And now return to your sisters,” he eaid, 
seizing her band and again pressing it with oordial 
warmth. ** But remember,” he added, fixing upon 
her au earnest, warning gase, ** if you betray me, 
then farewell love— farewell the safety which I 
msy guarantee to your sisters and yourself— fare- 
well everything, save the implacable veugeanoe 
which I will wreak upon you I” 

Having thus spoken, the royal equerry hurried 
away towards the villa, avoiding altogether the 
border of the lake as he thus retraced his steps 
homeward. 

Some minutes elapsed before Emma could in any 
way 8ucG6ed”in calming the flutterings of her 
he^rt or reason herself into tranquillity. She was 
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now entirely absorbi^d in this new passion whiob 
bad saddenly blazed up in her heart, being: so un- 
expectedly and copiously, fed by the burning; fuel 
which BiJtg&mVs conduct had imparted to it. In- 
deed, so complete was the induenoe which that 
man had in so short a time susceeded in gainini; 
orer her, that she was resolved, as far as she was 
able, to foiloif^his injunctions in respect to keeping; 
their amour secret. That is to say, she decided 
upon tellini^ her sisters as little on the sobject as 
poB>lble, lest by any chance an unfortunate look, 
or a word too full of meshing on their part, should 
prove to Ber^audi that she had betrayed liim and 
thus alienate him from her for ever. Having set- 
tled this determination in her mind, and haying 
composed her looks and her thoughts as well as 
she was able, she issued forth from the shady bower 
formed by the group of trees, and retraced her wa> 
along the bank of Lake Leman towards the jetty, in 
order to rejoin her sisters. * 

« • • • • 

« • • * • » • 

But in the meantime what bad happened to 
Agatha and Julia ? For while Emma was engaged 
with Bergami in .the maimer just describe^ her 
two sisters were experiencing an adventure which, 
although appearing at the moment to be but of 
trivial importance in comparison witli the other 
exciting oircumstancea that surrounded them, was 
nevertheless destined tjp prove most grave and 
serious in its results. • 

On parting so abruptly from Emma and Ber- 
gami, Agatha and Julia aped along the shore of 
the lake in the direction of the jetty whence they 
had ere now i^Brted. 

** Think' you tbat*£mma will succeed with the 
equerry ?” asked Julia, Oh ! if he were to yield 
to her seduotiveaeBS — her wiles^her Jssctna- 
tions 

*' It would indeed be mqst important for us,” 
replied Agatha. **For to apeak candidly— —al- 
though 1 feel not so truly wretched now as 1 did a 
few hours back when this storm of dangers ex- 
ploded above our heads— yet still my heart is filled 
with misgivings ” * 

'* And naturally so,” said Julia. “ This appoint- 
ment with Loftns at Maravelli’s house, where the 
dead child lies—* • 

" Oh I do not talk of it," interruptpd Agatha, a 
strong tremor shooting through her entire form as 
she and her sister paced rapidly alonjp the margin 
of the lake, on whose sleeping water.«i the slanting 
sunbeams still poured the mellowed glow of their 
effulgence. 

Then there was a long sUenoe, which remained 
unbroken until the sisters came within a few yards 
of the jetty; when, raising their eyes from the 
ground on which they had been bent in meditative 
mood, they suddenly observed a gentleman seated 
on a beam which had become detached from the 
mass of piles and intricacy of wood-work forming 
the huge pier. At the very same moment that 
Agatha and Julia observed this gentleman, another 
gentleman appeared round piles form ng the 
•ommencement of the jetty ; and as tliese twc gen- 
tlemen thhs met, evidently unexpectedly, ejacula- 
tions of surprise bunt from their lips., 

*'AhI my lord?" exolauned the one who had 
just made his appeafauoe upon the eceue. • 


‘ *<What! pox here again, Colonel Malpas?" cried 
the other sternly, as he sprang up from his seat on 
the beam. 

But simuItaneouBly did a cry of amazement fall 
from the lips of Julia as she at onoe recognized the 
Earl of Curzon in this latter iudividual. 

'*Ah!” cried the nobleman, whose atteniion was 
now all in a moment attracted to Julia : ** is it in- 
deed you, iny charmer-wny beauty ?" 

**Tiien the other must be Emmal" exclaimed 
Malpas, also springing forward along with the Eiirl 
towards the ladies: but on oatohiog sight of Aga- 
tha's coantenance he stopped short in sudden dis* 
appointment, stammering, " No— it is not— 1 beg a 
thousand parHons— — ** 

* " This IS my elder sister, Miss Owen,** said Julia, 
at once assuming a dignified and even haughty 
look. ** Agatha," she continued, turning to her 
sister, ** this is the Earl of Curzon of wliorn 1 have 
spoken to you on former occasions.” 

** And you have already learnt," said the Colonel, 
again advancing, **by the expression which fell 
from Lord Curzon's lips that my name is Malpas. 
Doubtiess your sister Miss Emn^a has mentioned 
my name to you ; since it appears that you," he 
added, fixing ids eyes upon Julia, have spoken of 
the Ear) to your sister here." 

" AiTd it would likewise seem then," Julia at once 
observed, " that the Earl of Curzon and Colonel 
Malpas have spoken to each other relative to us— 
else would they be more discreet in what they let 
fall from their lips on the present occasion." 

"Dear Julia," said the Ear), "let ua have no 
angry wordj^ I implore yon ! 1 have oome all the 
way from Englaud to see you again." 

" And 1 also to see your sister Emma again," 
added Malpas. " Ah I where is she ?" 

” But why this haughtiness of air— this reserved 
manner— this repelling look?" exclaimed Curzon, 
iu a tone of entreaty to Julia. 

While the preceding coufersation was taking 
place, botli Agaiha and Julia had maintained that 
air of calm dignity which, as wefT as any other 
mien, they knew so well how to put on to suit the 
particular occasion. The elifbr sister now saw 
Curzou and Malpas fur the first time ; and ^he 
certainly could not wonder that her sisters bad 
accepted them as lovers — for, as the reader js 
•aware, they were both good-looking, tall, and well 
ma(^. She however affected to regard them with- 
out interest, but with a certain loftiness of de- 
meanour, as if she identified herself with the dis- 
pleasure which Julia chose to demonstrate. 

* ** 1 can say fer myself, L ird Curzon," observed 
the latter young lady, in reply to the passioitate 
exctaiiiations which had been addressed to h^,— 
"and 1 think I can also answer for my MSter 
Emma in her absence, that the plot you and 
Colonel Malpas so unaccountably but eo thame- 
fully set on foot to carry ns off to Lausafine, but 
which so signally failed, — must be conaider^ as 
having raised np an insurmountable barrier be- 
tween ns in future. I therefore wish you good 
evening. Agatha, come, dear." 

"One word, Julia 1* ejaculated Curzon, seizing 
her by the hand and holding it fast despite her 
efforts to withdraw it **We cannot part thus! 
1 beseech you to give me an opportunity to ex- 
plain myself.” 

**4*id L Miss Owen," eaid Malpas, addressing 
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himaelf .to Agatha, ** beseccli you to interoede in 
' my behalf with your sister £nima — since it 
is evident that you have no seerets from each 
other.” 

“Unhand me, Lord Curzon!** said Julia— but 
her eif«>rts to extricate her hand from his grasp 
had become feebler aud feebler : indeed, with every 
appearance of vanishing fortitude and dissolving 
coldness she said, “ Do let me go— Via useless to 
detain me.*' 

“But will you not give me an opportunity of 
explaining mysolf?” persisted Curzon. “After 
Jill that has taken place between us, 1 beg and 
implore you ” 

“I will do nothing— nothing,** reClimed Julia, 
though with less decision in her voice ttian before, * 

unless by Binma’s consent. Wo have told each 
oilier everything — wo have no secrets — and we 
mutt act in concert.*' 

“ Yes,” observed Agatha, in Feply to the soli- 
I citations which Malpas continued to press upon 
, her to the effect that she would speak on his be- 
I half to Emma: “I can say nothing more than 
that my sister must act for herself.” 

“ Then listen ” exclaimed Curzon, an idea sud- 
denly striking him — and still he retained Julia's 
hand in his own. “ Will you forward me your 
decision in writing?— will you think over it ?” But 
I implore you not to send me back to England 
without having iiad an opportunity of making my 
peace with you, even if everything should be at an 
011(1 lietweeu us.” 

“Where will a note reach you?” asked Julia, 
scarcely knowing what she said : for ^e natural 
srntiincntahsm of her disposition was triumphibg 
uv(>r her endeavour to appear distant and reserved ; 
aud had it not been for the presence of Agatha, 
to whom she had boa.sted in the morning of the 
way she should treat Curzon if ever they met 
again, bho would at once have precipitated herself 
into his arms. * 

“ J am slayin^^ at the NM iZoyof —and this time 
under my own name,” he said. “Will you send 
me a hue— only a single line— to that address? 
aud whatever appointment you may give — for I 
know tliiit you cannot be cruel enough to refuse 
my request- 1 will keep.'* ‘ 

I “ Well, well,” said Julia, faintly; “1 will think 
of it. Perhaps you shall hear from me:” — and 
now she withdrew her hand, but not before Curzon 
had pressed it to his lips. 

“ Then, if Emma will see you, Colonel Malpas,” 
said Agatha, auxious to put aii end to the present 
I scene, “ slie also shall write to you. < What is youf 
! address?” 

I ** By a coincidence,” answered the Colonel, “ I 
I also have laken up my abode at the Hotel Royal, 

' 1 only arrived witiiin this hour at Geneva, and 
; at once strolled down bitlier in the hope, and 
; almost with the presentiment—*” 

I *' Well, but what name do you bear at the Hotel 
; Roifol f” asked Agatha, somewhat impatieutly. 

“ My own name— that of Malpas,” was the reply. 

I “ But pray do your best for me with your charm- 
ing sister Emma.*' 

“We shall see,’* rejoined Agatha. “ Good even- 
ing, Colonel Malpas—good evening, my lord :” — 
and taking Ju1ia*s hand, she turned abruptly away 
from the nobleman and the colonel. 

But as Ju'is accompanied her, she threw a quick 




and scarcely perceptible glance at Curzon over 
her shoulder— u glance which, nevertheless con- 
veyed hope and promise., v 

The two girls passed quickly away >^rom the 
vicinage of the jetty, once more proceeding along 
the bank in the direction which they had era now 
put sued with' Bergami and their Sister. When 
near the clump of trees they eocuui^ered Emmst 
who was coming to meet tiiem ; and all three has- 
tened by the shortest cut back to the villa. 

Meantime the Earl of Curzon and Colonel Mal- 
pas stood gazing for upwards of a minute on the 
retreating forms of Agatha and Julia until they 
were at some considerable distance; and then 
averting their eyes, they threw their looks upon 
each other, It was evident that tor the moment 
Curzon knew not exactly how to treat Malpas, 
and that the Colonel on the other hand was equally 
uncertain on what ground to consider himself 
standing with^regaid to the Earl,— the scene at 
Lausanne being naturally uppermost in the mind 
of each— that scenb in which they had mutually 
forced the revelation of secrets at the pistol’s 
muzzle. • 

“So we meet again,** said Curzon, at length 
breaking silence : then bursting out into a laugh 
that was partly real and partly forced, he cried, 
“ Well, upon my word there is something uncom- 
monly ludiunjus in all this I” 

“ Aud awkward too,” said Malpas, also laugh- 
ing: for he would much fooner be on good than 
on bad tt-^rms with the Earl. 

“1 suppose that Venetla has sent you again?** 
said Curzon, inquiringly. 

“Yes,” answered Malpas. “And she has sent 
you too, doubtless ?” 

“ 1 do not deny it 1 will evdn admit it'is on the 
same errand too as before— bat this time with far 
more pa^tivo instructions.” 

“The home with me,” rejoined Malpas. “1 am 
to leave no stone unturned to break up the con- 
spiracy. 1 am even to tell Emma that 1 know all 
about it, and threaten her with exposure uulcaa 
she herself voluntarily withdraws from it.” 

“Just what 1 am to say to Julia,” remarked 
Curzon. “And the reifard which Vsuetia has 
promised you ?” 

“ A thousand a-year,” replied Malpas. “ She 
Lgavb me five thousand when in Loudon ; and 1 ex- 
pect to find fAree or four thousand more when 1 
call at the banker’s in this city to-morrow. 1 
came too latq to-day. Those thousands are a 
reward for past services— But what have you 
had? and what more do you expect?” 

“1 also have had a few thoosauds,” replied Cur- 
zon; “and more than that, 1 am to have a Mar- 
quisate and a pension. Venctia has promised it 
to me— *But 1 see that we must compare notes 
again, and that we have a great deal to talk about. 
Come, since we are both staying at the same hotel, 
let ns return thither in each other's company; aud 
if you like, we will dine together and talk matters 
over.” 

*' Be it 80,” responded Malpas. “ What are the 
odds that we do not eaeh receive a tender billet 
from our fair ones before many hours have 
elapsed?” 

“lam oowdoced that we shall,” answered Cur- 
zon. “That parting glance which Julia gave me 
hSs left no room for doubt.” 
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Tbup oonversin^i Lord CnrzoD and Colonel 
Malpae atrolled away^rozn the vioina^ of the pier. 
U the direotion of the eitj* 


CHAPTER OJL. 

THB MBTBNSBa.— TBS OLD BABBIDilT. « 

Thb plot of onr tale ie tbickenini; rapidly; inoU 
dents are multiplying^, and episodes are growing 
out of the adventures which we are now ohronU 
cling. It therefore requires a clear head on our 
part to keep these Turied and yet ramified occur- 
rences at distinctly defined as possible, each in the 
special channel in which it is flowing — while thfl 
reader must carefully follow os as we advance in 
the seeming labyrinth, through which we shall 
however conduct him in a way to render all the 
objects he may encounter perfectly intelligible and 
clear. 

But ere wa rstum to* the tllreo aiatera whom we 
left wending their way back to the villa, we must 
pause for a little apace to inform our xaders that 
the whole scene which wa have just described as 
having taken place on the part of Curion, Malpas, 
Agatha, and Julia, was witnessed by two ladies who 
were concealed behind tha piles of the jetty. These 
two ladies wera Lady Presoott and the Counteas of 
Curaon^for such was really Maravelli's new lodger, 
who had chosen to cal^berielf Mrs. Montague. 

When Curaon and Malpas were at a aufficiant 
distance from tha pitri Lady Prescott and the 
Countess issued forth from their hiding-place; and 
for some minutes they walked along the bank of the 
lake, aide by side, in the deepest silence. But their 
countenances ahofled bow violent, or rather how 
intense, were the feelings that agitated their hearts— 
the passions which swayed their souls. yEach was 
of an olivo complexion; but a dead pairor now sat 
upon their features, and iheatrangeoeaa of their looks 
marred even their beauty sod gave them at the 
moment a ghastly— almost a hideous aspect. 

**This is a strange— a wonderful coincidence I" 
■aid Lady Prescott, at length breaking lileoce. 

** Yea— a coincidence \hat seema as if it were pre- 
pared by Satan!’* responded the Counteas of Curzon, 
in a tone full of deep and sinister meaning. 

** 1 nnderatand you,** said Lady Prescott, aadf her 
own voice had caught up precisely tjie same intona- 
tion, which was indeed natural enough, as the same 
furies were gnawing at either faear^and their aoula 
were tortured by kindred fires. 

*'Now," said the Counteia of Curson, after a* 
brief pauses ** that man on whose head ymu have 
invoked an implacable veogeinoa is in your power !** 

** But that man * rejoined Lady Praaeot^ ** is your 
husband.’* 

** My husband," eohood Edithtf witb*a mockiog 
laugh and a fiendish look i " my mortal eoemyt you 
meanl If you rafuse to slay him, I Will do the 
deed myaelfi Heartleae villain— mUeretnt: that he 
ia, he bae covered me with disgraoe and plunged me 
into ruin. Oh I with what fiend-like malice did be 
gloat over my fall and axpeee me even to the very 
aenraote on that dre^fiil night when everything wee 
diaeoveredl Aye, end that demoniac vengeance 
which he wreaked upon my faithful, mj loving Qer- 
trude— -But 1 have already told you everything^ 
Lady Prcscotl^ and need not recapitulate.” • 


**Tiien you are decided upon abandoning your hus- 
band unto my veogeauoet” asked the lattdr. 

** I am,” replied Editha, in -a deep voice, but the 
accents of which wen full of a frightful and im- 
placable resolution. 

" Vengeance for me then T exclaimed Lady Prea- 
eott, in a tone suddenly thrilling with exultation : 
"and vengeance likewise for you, inaamuch as 
Malpas— that man of, whom you have told me to 
many things— ia within your reach 1" 

” Yes : Malpaa— the vile, sneaking, pitiful coward,” 
resumed Editha, with a terrible aocentuation qp 'the 
words,—'* he who gave my husband all the infor- 
mation which enabled him to unmask the stratagem 
carried on through the agency of Lady Lecbmere— 
he who furnished the clue to those arrangements 
which had been so admirably combioed and which 
without such betrayal would have defied all hia 
penetration,— that Malpaa who has worked co mueh 
miachief after al> the love } once bestowed on him— 
that villain ia at length in my power, and he shall 
die!" 

Having given uttesanoe to tbeia words with a ter- 
rible emphasis, Editha remained silent for two or 
three minutes^ during which interval Lady PreaooU 
alao held her peace, being absorbed in her own le- 
fleotioni. 

"Does it not seem," at length oontioued the 
Counteai of Curzon, " as if some auperiof power 
were guiding ua on both alike to the oousum- 
mation of that vengeanoo which we had ao much 
longed to wreak, but the aceompliabment of which 
until thia last half-hour seemed so diataut, even if it 
were ever possible at all t But as I have already 
told you, some secret and unaccountable presenti- 
ment urged me, when flying from disgrace in Eng- 
land and seeking refuge on the Coniioeut, to visit 
Geneva. It was not so much on aceouot of the 
tranquillity of this little republic that I came hither : 
but impelled by that feeling to which 1 have just 
alluded • 

" But,” interrupted Lady Preaoatt^ ” in recount- 
ing your histviry lo me yeatertfSy, did you no; 
mention that during the long absence of your 
husband from home, you aeceived two letters- 
one bearing the post-mark of Milan, and the other 
of Geneva?” 

<< Yea— it was ao,” answered Lady Curzon : *^and 
perhaps this ciroumstanco was floating uppermost 
in my mind, though unconsciously at the time, 
imen I resolved upon coming to Geneva. But 
far— very far was 1 from aoiicipating that 1 should 
meet my husband hare I Equally little did i ex- 
pect to enoqunter this hated Mai pas, against whom 
all my rage ia now coooentratedl Whau wa oame 
forth to walk this evening and bent our ite|« to- 
wards the jety 

" You would not believe, when fimm a dLtanoa 
I recognized your husband approaolriwg,” intar- 
rupted Lady Prescott. "But 1 kaew him at 
once— knew him by hia galt^his walk to Dobla,Ba 
dignified, ao commaodin;^ and yet so etegaut !” 

" Heaveua I can >ou thus pndaa him whom you 
have doomed to death?" cried Editha, almost 
savagely. 

•* True i 1 was wrong to call up any memory 
that might possibly serve to weaken me iu my 
purpose. Aud yet it was not through a tranai- 
I tory failing in my resolve,” continued Lady Pree- 
oott: "for ihgi is ttera— inexorable ; but itwua 
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the train, of thoaglit nnwitting*ly flowing oia and 
Ifivingr ezpreaaion to itself, even as it were a(j;ainst 
my own will." 

** We must show no weakness in the consomma* 
tion of our deaig'D,’* said Editba. 

*' Thluk you not that the seene which has just 
taken place is but too well calculated to rivet the 
implacability of my own crariag for reveng;ef* 
asked Lady Prescott. Wken at the moment we 
first beheld Lord Cutzon approaching the jetty, 
and 1 dragged you as it were behind the piles so 
that we might conceal ourselves from his view, it 
was because 1 wished to watch his movements. 
In thus wishing 1 had a motlve-Mind that motive 
wfis to avail myself of any circumstkace which 
might transpire to put the means of vengeance 
witlun my reach ! And he, not having observed 
us as we so quickly concealed ourselves under 
the jetty->he, little suspecting who was so near, 
addressed himself in words of tbndernesi, and 
love, and entreaty to that profligate Julia 
Owen r 

*‘But all those allusions #hioh subsequently 
took place," asked Kditha, " between my husband 
and Malpas relative to Lady Backville^ what could 
they mean ?" 

Oh I let ns not trouble ourselve>,” exclaimed 
Lady Prescott, ** about the affairs of others 1 ^We 
have bur own coarse to pursue." 

** Yes— you are right," said Editha. **Let na 
concentrate all our ttioughta upon this vengeance 
which we are about to wreak I'* 

* « w w « 

« » « * « • 

Returu we now to the three sisters. 

When Emma rejoined Agatha and Julia iu the 
mauner already described, she had not so fully 
composed her countenance as to subdue altogether 
the flush of pleasurable excitement widch the 
scene with Bergami had conjured up. 

"Have you ensnared 'him 7— have you touched 
his heart?'* inquired Julio, anxiously. 

** Yes-I think that i have made some little im- 
pression upon him," responded Emma. **1 evi- 
dently moved him b/'my tears and the little de 
moQstrations of love that I was enabled to make : 
but 1 dared not go too far. At ati events,** she 
added, suddenly recollecting the frightful threat 
which Mrs. Bangor had uttered ere now, that if 
circumstances required tiie deed. Bergami muijt 
die us well as Loftus aud Lady Prescott,— "ut all 
•vents, 1 think that to-morrow, if 1 have another 
opporiunity, 1 shall gain a victory. Indeed, i am 
sure of it! There is no need lo fear Bergami: he 
will rather take our part tliaii otherwise— aud alto- 
gether 1 am full of hope that we shall yet come 
lortli scatheless from the terrible ordeal of dangers 
through which we are pa^ising." 

** Oh I what a blessiirg it will be to hall peace, 
contcntmeitl, and tranquillity once more !" said 
Agatlia, with the most genuine sincerity. 

**An(i I echo the ohservation,** added Julia, 
us once get clear out of this present embar- 
rassmeai., and no more conspiracies for me— no 
more intrigues save tliose of gallantry and love ! 
And this reminds me to tell your Emma of what 
has just taken place down at the jetty yonder." 

She then described the scene which had oo- 
ourred with the Earl aod with Malpas. Emma 
was much astonished to hear of the return of those 


•two individnalsa and when her sister ha4 oon* 
elnded her tale, she said, ** It was all very well to 
promise to write to them in order to get rid of 
their importunity : but I hope, Julia, that ipou do 
not intend any such thing. Remember what you 
said this morning— |hat you would never forgiv* 
Curzon— " ' 

** Nor will 1,** interrupted Julia, sonyiwhat petu 
lantly, though at the bottom of her heart there 
iurked the secret resolve that should existiug 
cireuinstanoes turn out favourably iu the long ruo^ 
she would renew her amour with the hau^ome 
Earl despite her two sisters' ridicule or scorn. 

They now re-entered the villa; and it being past 
seven o'clock, they had only just time to hanten to 
tneir respective rooms and make the necessary 
change in their toilette for dinner. This repast 
in the Princess's household was usually served up 
at half- past seven : but on the evening of which 
we are writing iv was delayed somswhat, aud there- 
fore the sisters were not late after till. The 
Princess had been seized with iadisposUi on— pro- 
bably arising from the excitement which she had 
expsriencec?. during the day; and she kept her 
own room instead of descending to the dinner- 
table. Bergami was likewise absent, he having 
gone into the city with the alleged excuse of being 
invited to dine with a friend, but in reality to see 
Jocelyn Loftuu. There were consequently only 
the six ladteB-in> wailing, the yonug lady who acted 
as ** reader'* to the Priuoes8,,and Mrs. Ranger, at 
the dinner-table on the^present occasion. The 
meal was not therefore prolonged : and soon after 
the dessert Mrs. Ranger sought an opportnniiy of 
taking Agatha aside iu order to ascertain what had 
passed at the interview with BergamL i 
* Proceeding to another room, Hbe old harridan 
and the young lady shut themselves iu ; and the 
latter repeated all that Bergami had said iu her 
hearing. then explained what Emma had 
said relative to her hopes of success in ousnariug 
the royal equerry within the influence of her 
charms. 

**Aud this appointment with Luftos is for twelve 
to-night?” said Mrs. Ranger, who had listened 
with ihe profoundest attention and interest to all 
that had just fallen from Agatha's lips. 

*‘For twelve to-night," responded the young 
Isfly, Aiutideriog visibly. 

** But Bergami's manner was kind ?" continued 
Mis. Banger, still speaking interrogatively. 

«Nu— nut Hiud, but forbearing," answered 
Agatiia. 

' "Ah! 1 do not like it— I do not like it,” said 
Mrs. Banger ; and she shook iier head ominously. 
"But does Emma ready think that she will succeed 
in winning the equerry tu her arms?" 

" She 0064— she dues," replied Agatha. **She is 
sanguine— so sanguine that she feels convinced 
Bergami will save us.” 

"But Bergami cannot save us if Jocelyn Loftus 
be determined to ruin us," interrupted Mrs. Ran- 
ger emphatioally. " Ah ! if Bergami had suc- 
cumbed this eveuing«-if Emma iiad succeeded ere 
now in bringing him to her feet— if, in a word, 
he had already received her favours,— <Aea would 
it be different, and he would doubtless raise 
heaven aud eagth to save her, and in saving her 
must have held us harmless also ! Bat it is nut 
ao ; he has Nd euccumbed— and any little advau- 
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tage which EtniDB may have j^aine^ over hia feel- 
injfs by pi^tyiog uppA Jii^ senses, wlU be lost as 
sober reflection retarns to him. Besides, where* 
fore has fer^mi gfone into the city now 7 Kot to 
dine with a friend! No— it is prepoBterons : but 
to see Loftus— ** 

**Ahl then you really beliere,** interrupted 
Agatha, "that we are still as much eneompaosed 
by dreadful (mriis as erer?’’ 

"Do 1 think so?" ejaculated Mrs. Banger: "in- 
deed I do ! And now prepare yoorself, Agatha— 
ptcpare yourself, I say,” she repeated in a deep 
voice and with an ominous look, "to hear the re* 
solve — the UuA retolve to whioh I have come— a 
resolve which is flayed and whence there shall be 
no retreat T 

"And that resolve?’* asked Agatha shudder- 
inffiy* 

"It is,** returned Mrs. lilan);er. fixing her eyes 
with rcpiiie-like glare upon the youpg lady, ** that 
unless Loftus positively and actually, of his own 
accord, proclaims his furgivonesa of you this night, 
you roust withhold the word from Maravelli’s ear 
that will spare his and Lady Prescott’s l^e ! Yon 
must let the physician do the work of death ac 
cording to his promise; and then Bergami most 
die alHol’* 

"But Emma?” interrupted Agatha, in a thick 
and scarcely audible voice: "will consent to 
tills ? Or will she nut, in her vanity— her infatua- 
tion— or whatever it may be, ineiat that Bergami 
shall 'live, for her to lly Jher seductive arts upon 
him ?” 

"Foolish girl that you are I” said Mrs. Banger: 
" can you not understand that Emma must be kept 
Ignorant of tiii« iiature of our proceedings ?’* 

"Oh! yes— 1 understaud you now,” said Agatha, 
shuddering again. " Would to God that 1 also were 
ignorant ” 

" Cease this pining and whiulng,'* i^rropted 
Mrs. Ranger sharply. "It is not your ^iid that 
will do these deeds — nor will suspicion fall upon ut / 
Let Maravelli work on the one baud with his sub- 
tle poisons : 1 on the other will go and seek those 
instruments of crime, KoboU aud his gang, whom 
this night T will introduce secretly aud stealthily 
into the villa. They shall hide themselves in my 
room until you return from Maravelli’s: then if 
you tell me that your interview with Loftus ^as 
been of a t>atisiuctory character and that you have 
spoken the wed to Maravelli to spare him and 
Lady Prescott— fAen, 1 say, may Bergami be 
spaied also, and Kubolt with his comrades may 
go about their business. Bin if, on the o^her 
hand, on your return from Maravelii’s, you tell 
me that the word has not been spoken, but that 
Loftus and Lady Prescott will die, then must 
Bergami die a'su I Kobolt and his gang will do 
the work ; and ere they quit his room, to whioh I 
myself will conduct them, tliey in their experience 
of such matters sliall give it the aspect of haring 
been entered for the sake of plunder—” 

"Oh! cease these details," interrupted Agathi* 
" Do what yon will — take any ^tep you consider 
necessary, no matter how desperate, to save us ail 
from this gulf of ruin which yawns at oui feet ! 
But, my God! spare me the details — spare me the 
details 1 Would to heaven t^at the next week— or 
iveo the next four-and-tweuty hours were over I ” 

" Now do not give way to puling linguagi,” 


10 !) 

said Mrs. Ranger hsrsbly. " Be a woman of courage 
— take a lesson from me. Have 1 not told* you on 
former occasions that when ciroumstanesa require 
energytie action, I shake olTthe nervousness and the 
afitfotation of tbo woman, and buckle on an armour 
of strength and efiTrontory, such as men themselves 
might be proud to wear? Come, you must not 
remaift too long away from the drawing-room. Go 
back— sustain yonr ownypirits^^nd do all you can 
to cheer your usters. And mind," added Mrs. 
Ranger impressively, "not a syllable-Hiot a single 
syllable to either of them— least of all to JCmnM— 
relative to the decision to whioh 1 have come in 
respect to Bergami I I now go forth to find Kobolt 
and his gang,wrho» from what Maravelli told me this 
•morning, are sure to be found dragging the lake at 
the jelly.” 

Having thus spoken, Mrs. Rsnger hastened away 
from the apartment where the preceding colloquy 
bad taken place ; wvhilo Ag|tha, after remaining for 
a few minutes to compose her looks and asttle her 
thoughts, went back to the drawing-room* 

It was now nine o^clock, and Bergami had re- 
turnoA When Agatha entered the room, ahe found 
him seated on a sofa, apparently engaged with n 
book : but he was in reality watching Emma’s looks 
aud manner, in order to see whether from any little 
circumsUuios he conld possibly judge if she had 
betrayed to her aiatera the scene which had taken 
place in the shade of the knot of trees. Presently 
the young lady, catching bis look and perceiving in 
it a kind of inquiring expression, seixed an oppor- 
tunity to approach him under pretence of showing 
him a print at which she had been looking at the 
table; and u she bent down, she said in the lowest 
possible whisper, " 1 <ee that you are obeerving me 
-•-but 1 have not broken my word !” 

"It ie well,” was the reBponsive whisper that 
came from ti>e equerry’s lips, accumpauied by a 
look of deep meaning. 

Emuia felt her heart leap with joy at this species 
of renewed pledge of affection which Bergami had 
just given her; and she returuWU *to her seat, 
soarceiy able to prevent her feelrngt from 'being 
betrayed by her cuuntenauct.e 


CnAPTER CLXL 

* VEESB SCENES AT THE JETTY. 

The Earl of Curzon and Colonel Malpas wart 
sipping their^wiue at the J/otel RoyeU, between 
eight and nine o’clock, and discoursing on the 
object of their revisit to Geneva; and though 
there was evidently a forced famUiarity eubslsUQg 
between them, instead of the intimacy of friend- 
ship, they nevertheless were opening their minds 
pretty freely to each other. • 

" Well, but about this pretty Geneveae girl of 
whom we wore talking just now," said Malpas, 
after a brief pause in the disoeurae; "what ^ 
you propose doing nith regard to her ?” 

"1 will gj and see her to-morrow,” answered 
the Ear',” nud no doubt abnl have a pretty sceue 
of weeping, aud bitterness, and reproaones, and so 
fortlL But 1 muit make up my mind to endure 
I all that ; aud when tlie first ebullition of foelmg 
' has subsided, 1 shall enter upon the business-part 
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0 f the matter and propose a little anniiity or some* 
thinsr of^ the sort” 

” Or else ftod some needy yomsf felloe^* ob- 
•enred Milpts, with a laucl^ ** who for a Mrtain 
Bom of money paid down will take the girl al- 
together ofF your hands and lather the ohild when 
It is born.** 

** Well, perhaps I may do something in that 
way,** rejoined Carson, oareleasly. ** But the worst 
of It is the girl is rather sentimentally inclined 
and not mercenary. She is one of those tender- 
, hertrtud creatures who wU persist in loving when 
' th(>y themSelves are no loader lured, and who can- 
n**t see or will not understand that they were 
taken for aught sere the playthings of Uia momeut** 

But this heartless speech, so well worthy of an< 
English aristocrat— 'Who, by the bye, beats all the 
re»t of humanity on the score of ntter hesrtless- 
ness^was suddenly interrupted by the entrance of 
the waiter, who presented a note to the Earl of 
Cursoii and then immediately retired. 

** A lady's hand ! a sweet beautiful handl" Macu- 
lated the nobleman, os he took up the billet 

**From the Oweua?** demanded the Colonel 
eagerly. 

** No doubt of it,** was hit lordship's reply. ” Who 
else could write to us in Geneva?” 

Thus speskiog, he broke the seal and gtanoed 
his' eyes over the note : then tossing it across the 
table, he observed with u self-satisfied air, ** To be 
sure 1 did 1 not tell you how it would be T* 

Malpas hastened to read the billet, the laconic 
euntents of which ran as follow 

“ Emma aad JulU, haviag msturoly contldsred the re- 
gueit proffdred by Colonel Idelpu and the Earl of Curson, 
and deeming it right to give them an opportunity of 
plaining tlieir conduct, wriil meet them at half>paet nine 
o'clock precisely by the Jetty on the border of the lake." 

** Brief enough,** said Malpas ; ** but oxplioit as 
brief. What say you ?<-shaU we atroll thitherward 
at once?” 

** By all means,” answered Cnraon. ** 1 am anx- 
ious to get ihd business over and my mission ful- 
filled as aoon as possible. Depend upon it, 1 do 
not intend to dally ior as many days as 1 did weeks 
on the previous oocaslon after my fair Julia. I 
shall tell her my mind as plain as possible, abcord- 
iug to my instructions, and have done with it” 

” And 1 shall pursue the same course with re- , 
gard to Emma,” said Malpas ; ” because 1 mean to 
travel into Italy and thence pose op the Mediter-’ 
ranean to Turkey—” 

” Well, never mind your future plans,” inter- 
rupted the Bari ; ” let us go forth ^iid attend to 
present ooonpatioiis.” 

Having lighted their oigare, Lord Curzoo and 
Colonel Malpas issued from the hotel and sauntered 
through the streets towards the lake, so regulating 
their walk according to the time, that they reached 
' the jetty about five minutea to the half-boor. 

The night was beautiful. The sky was of a purply 
azuie, studded with many a twinkliug star : for the 
mist coininon to that clime and spot after sunset, 
bad only just begun to settle on the aurfmoe of the 
lake and had not sufficieotly expanded to mar the 
clear view of heaven above. 

The Bari and Malpas walked to and fro in the 
immediate vicinity of the jetty, impregnating the 
air with the smoke of their cigars and speaking but 
hule. They were not kept waiting beyond the time 
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ixientionad in the note: for acarcely bad the olook- 
towere ohimtd <tbe balf-hourf .when two female 
figures, closely veiled, passed luddenly round the 
massive wood-work forming the oommenc^pnent of 
the pier, end aoootCed the two loungers. 

** Ahl this is ind||id kmd of you,” said Curzon, as 
one of the ladies immediately took him by the arm 
and begiQ to draw him away from his companion 
Malpas, on whose arm the other lady' fastened her- 
self in a similar manner. 

Curzon took the hand which rested upon his arm, 
and pressed it tenderly, at the same time observing, . 
” Will you not raise your veil ? Am 1 not to be i 
permitted one kiss, Julia— one single kiss— after this 
absence f Or at all events may I not claim it as 
the reward for having come beck to you t What 1 
no answer? And yet metbought that when you 
looked back at me for a single moment this evening, 
as you turned abruptly away with your sister Agatha, 
there was forgweneis in those tweet eyes of thine. 
But I suppose,'* continued the Earl, after having 
vainly paused fornsarly a minute to see whether his 
fair one wonld vouchsafe a reply, ** that you feel 
yourself deeply offended that you must have an 
explanation before you confer the slightest favour. 

Is it so, Julia T Come— speak, speak 1” 

While the Earl waa thus addressing his female 
eompanion, who was both cloaked and veiled, she 
had led him. round the piles of the jetty so that they 
were now upon the opposite side from that where 
they had first met : or, to laake the matter atill more 
intelligible to the reader, :ire*may observe that Maipaa 
and his companion had remained on one side of the 
pier, while Curzon and bis fair one had gone round 
to the other. 

”Come now,” resumed the Barli having a 
•eoond time paused to eee whether any answer 
would he vouchsafed ; ” this silenoe is ridiculous 
->this ^ffeutation most absurd. 1 thought that : 
1 shouKklbid you in a better mood, Julia : I did 
not thiuk you ouuld shut yourself up in a lulleu- 
ness like this. Well, if you will not answer mo 
I must endeavour to unseal those sweet lips of 
your's. It is usually said that kisses seal woman's 
lips : but 1 must now eee if they will nut have a 
contrary effeoL” < 

Thus speaking, Curzon threw his arms round 
bU companion and endeavoured to tear away her 
vett; But all in a momeut she started a pace back- 
ward— threw^up the veil of her own accord— and 
exclaimed, '* Behold mel” 

** Whatl to it possible?” cried the Btrl, stag- 
gering back in utter amazement, as by the pure 
moonlight he discovered tlie features of Lady 
Prescott. 

*' Yes— 'tis 1— the plaything whom you tossed 
aside 1” sho instautaueously responded iu a hoarse 

voice. 

TheD,>even as the last words were atilt issuing 
from her lips, she raisfd her arm— something 
gleamed in her hand-ttie next momeut there was 
a flash, aooompauied by a report, and quickly fol- 
lowed by the cjaculatiou of ** O God I" uitered in , 
sudden agony. Then there wa& a splash aa of a 
heavy body falling into the lake— and ail was still 
on tkis side et the pier I 

But on the other side the report of the pistol 
was echoed^not by, a mere reverberation, but by 
a like sound emanating from a similar weapon : 
and there too was a momentary cry of death, 
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Ibmofred by a heavy iplash in the lake— a ifar^ 
glin{f sound— and the next instant all ^as still like- 
wise on that side of the pier 1 
A few moments afterwards Lady f rescott and 
the Ooantess of Curaum met each other at the 
commencement of the jetty, as each was hurrying 
away from the spot where murder had been accom- 
^li-hod. 

"You have done it?* sail the one to llio other, 
in the low hoarric voice of criiue 
** Yes.** was the answer, delivered in tiie same 
tone : and then they both hurried on towa' ds the 
city without speaking another word— without even 
daring to exchange another look ; for tiioifs was 
now tlie companionship of orime— a hideous and a 
horrible companionship, which liendeua all friend* 
ship, stifles all eympathies— raising up in their 
place gloomy suspicion, dark mistrust, and tihere- 
fbre mntnal aversion. 

Half an hour afterwards,, when tlys mist hud 
78» 


.completely settled upon the lake and was veiling 
all the oiroua\}acent scenery, three figures ap- I 
'proaohed the jetty; and having satisfied them* 
selves as far as they were able that the coast wsa 
clear, they began to enter upon their usual avoea* 
tions. These^were Kobolt, Walden, aud Hemani, 
who having gambled away the money which they 
had received from Jocelyn Loftus. came to fling 
their nets into the lake in the hope of catching 
some of that *'fi8h” fur which they received so 
good a price from Dr. Maravelli. Indeed, as the 
doctor had a general order from the Genflan Uni* 
versities for as many heads as hs ohoae to transmit 
for purposes of phrenologtoal study,-* gud as he 
himself was passionately devoted to the use of the 
dissecting k'.iife,— Kobolt and hb gang always 
found a reat'.y market fyr the ** subjects** which 
they might procure. They therefore tiad (heir • 
general order from the doctor for whatsoever they I 
might fish up from Lake Leman ; aud what with 
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accidcpts, murdera, and suicides, there was la 
tolerably good harvest to be reaped in this way 
threuifhout the year. 

Having arrang^'d their tackle, they proceeded to 
drag in ‘the usual manner; and in a few mioutes 
they brought up a dead body, 

“ Why, this if good luck indeed 1" said Kobolt, 
as they drew the corpse under the jetty. **Now 
then, Walden, you be off Aid get down the cart.” 

”Ail right,*’ said the individual thus addressed ; 
and away he sped. 

Come, I don’t like to be idle,” said Kobolt to 
Ilernani: **let us have another throw. Not that 
it is at all likely we shall get a seoond bite to our 
hooks on this occasion— ** 

“Why not?” asked the Italian. ”It*s all a* 
chapter of accidents ; and in the same way that for 
weeks together we have fished every night without 
dragging up anything, so have we also now and 
then got a conple of bites on the Same night. Come, 
let us go and drag the other side.” 

Having despoiled the corpse of the money and 
watch in the pockets, and taken a ring from the 
finger, —congratulating themselves at the same time 
upon the value of the booty, — the two men passed | 
under the pie.', and proceeded to fling their taekle I 
on the side which they now reachedi 

Good luck again aitended them; and in* a few 
minutes they brought another corpse to the shore; 
Their savage joy was now indeed great, the more so 
as this one liktfwise had gold in its pockets, a watch 
and chain in the fob, and a couple of rings on the 
fingers. But while they were yet despoiling it, the 
mist was swept somewhat away by one of those 
sudden squalls which often gush over the surface ot j 
Lake Leman ; and the moonbeams poured fully 
town upon the face of the dead. 

Kjaculations of amazement burst simultaneously 
from the lips of the two fishers of roeiig as they at 
once recognised that countenance ! 

” It is Smith, the 'Bnglishnaan 1 ** said Kobolt. 
*'And look— murder has been done--his ehirt-fiont 
is stained wiih *blood. See— >it is not siime — and the 
water has not washed it out. Ah 1 the blood is evi- 
dently flowing still ;^and the corpse is as fresh as it 
can be. Why, this must have been done within an 
hour I” I 

/' Come, don’t let us stand dallying here,” growled 
Hernaiii ; ” but drag the body underneath the pier 
until the cart comes.” 

This they did ; and then, as their curiosity was 
now acutely sharpened, they drew forth the other 
corpse Just far enough into the moonlight to enable 
them to examine it closely. T;'«eia^a8tonishmem | 
was enhanced even into dismay on at once recog- 
nising the other Englishman, whom they knew by 
the name of Thompson, and who it was evident had 
likewise been murdered. But the latter had been 
r shot through the head ; for the mark was upon the 
brow, where the bullet had entered, and the skull 
was shattered where it had passed out again. 

** Some 'fearful work has been done here this 
ey eoiiig,” said Kobolt. " What can it all mean f— 
how can It be ?” 

" 1 suppose,” replied Hernani, “ that if we 
were to s>t unl hort.* conjecturing for a month we 
should n 't find out. But when I come to think 
of it, we (tuglit t » be grateful to those who have 
done the (levd; ft>r in a very little timo it han put 
a lAnd-»uuie booty iii our way.” 


I "Hush! T hear footsteps advancing,” suddenly 
I ejaculated Kobolt. 

Then, having hastily dragged back the corpse 
of Malpas under the pier, they peeped ?krrth fn>m 
bahind the massille and crowded piles. The moon- 
light was still pouring down upon the scene ; and 
they were thus enabled to observe a female form 
approaching the spot. The rays /ell upon the 
woman’s countenance as she glanced quickly 
around in every direction ; and as the keen eyes 
of Kobolt recognised her, he whispered to his 
comrade, ‘*lt is one of the old ladies belonging to 
the villa, that we carried off to Lausanne.” 

** Perhaps then,” immediately suggested Her- 
nani, alao in a whisper, ** she^ has had something 
to do with this murder of the very two men who 
employed ns on that night— the occasion yon 
speak of.” 

** Well, we have got nothing to do with all that,” 
said Kobolt. ”” Let us speak to her.” 

They accordingly issned forth from beneath the 
pier and aecosted Mrs. ‘ Ranger— for she it was. 
Instantaneously recognizing the two men, she at 
onoe told them it was they of whom she was in 
search. Kobolt laconically asked what she wanted ; 
and she without much circumlocution proposed to 
them a certain thing, backing her explanation 
with the promise of a large reward. The amount 
thus named^as tempting in the extreme ; and tiie 
Tillains were not Jong in closing with her. As a 
matter of course she said nothing relative to the 
murders which the fisiiers of men had just dis- 
covered at the jetty— for tiie simple reason that 
she knew naught about them; and they did not 
think it worth while to intimate the subject to her, 
although in their own minds they ft^t pretty well 
convinced she was no straujbr to the two dark 
deeds. In this surmise, however, they were utterly 
wrong, fts the reader is already aware. 

The iitiwrview between Mrs. Range** and the two 
fishers of men did not occupy a quarter of an hour. 
Where the employer in a proposed crime is cool, 
collected, and determined, and the employed are 
Willing, bribeable, and ready, there is no need uf 
many words. Thus was it that the bargain was 
soon made; an earnest of the price was placed 
in Kobolt's hand— a full understanding as to the 
mode of procedure was entered into -and Mrs. 
Raitger sped back to the villa, muttering to her- 
self. The remedies 1 am adopting are desperate : 
nut the position in which 1 am placed is also des- 
perate. Mui[der niust secure my impunity— and 
murder will do it!” 

Thus congratulating herself on the means she 
had devised and was prepared to oarry out, the 
harridan re-entered the royal dwelling. 


CHAPTER CLXII. 

THS DISSEOTINO BOOM. 

It was about ha'^past eleven on this memorable 
night, and Or. Maravelli was seated alone in his 
little parlour opening from the hall. 

Loftus was in his own chamber, pondering npon 
the plans which he was putting into execution, and 
settling in h:s mind as to the exact det.iils of the 
course which lie should pursue when the three 
sibters were to make their appearance at midnight. 
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As for the Countess of Curzon and Lady Prescott., 
they were also sittiti^ lip : for they lial not as yet 
dared to retire to rest, each deeply feeling^ that 
after th^ crime which had been consummated no 
sleep would visit their pillows. ?iPhey were there- 
fore holding companionship in^he drawing-room, 
endeavouring^ to look satisfied at the tremendous 
work tliey hJfil done, but unable to conceal from 
I each other the fact that they now would give 
worlds to have it all undone again t 

Ueturn we however to MaravelU, who was alone 
in his parlour. But what was he doing there? 
Upon the table at which he ^ was seated stood a 
phial labelled Poison.” That venomous drug 
had he been conipoiThdiiig in his secret laboratory 
up-stairs; and having brought it down with him 
to the parlour, ho was now contemplating it with 
the air of a man who has obtained the means of 
Accomplishing a certain otijeot but trembles at the 
bare idea of using it Ni>t that i£ was so muoh 
the criminality of the contemplated deed which 
thus mil de him waver in his purpose; but it was 
the dread of being found out Nevertheless, 
having duly weighed alt the consideraflions that 
presented themselves to his incnt il view, he made 
up his mind to do the deed: for imagination sug- 
gested no other avenue of escape from the perils 
which tlireatened him, and which involved the 
hideous punishment of branding with a red-hot 
iron, to be followed by a long term of imprisonment. 

But how was he to •accomplish his murderous 
‘purpose? He thought df a thousand different 
plans. One was to mia some agreeable drink, in- 
fuse the poison therein, and take it up to his in- 
tended victims as if it were an act of a host’s 
courtesy .tlnft he was performing. But no: this 
would not do. They might suspect — or they 
might refuse to drink at all — or the draughts might 
be partaken of by others beoeatli the rool> More- 
over, as Lady Prescott was not alone, hut had the 
other lady-lodger with her in the drawing-room, 
such a plan could not be carried out now ; and the 
docior felt that he could not visit her witli a 
draught in her bedroom after she had retired to 
rest, without exciting suspicion by the very im- 
propriety of the act itself. Much less dar^d he 
send her up a draught by bis housekeeper, whom he 
would not trust in these dark schemes whicli he was 
now contemplating. Then how was he to prodbed.^ 
To wait till the morning and poison the coffee, 
which Loftus and Lady Prescott would partake of 
at breakfast 1 No— this plan was not feasible : op- 
portunity might nut serve— and moreover it would 
be dangerous to delay the deed and let the night 
pass without consummating it. Then how was he 
to ack ? He knew of no better, safer, or surer 
course tliau to enter their rooms respectively when 
they slept, and pour tlie poison between their lips : 
for it was of so fatal a nature that a single drop 
reaching the tongue would be followed by instan- 
taneous death. 

Tea— this must be the plan which he would 
adopt: aod having resolved npon it, he was about 
to secure the bottle in a oupbbard, when a some- 
what violent ring at the bell startled him. So often, 
at about iKe same period of the night, had just such 
a sharp hasty ring been given before, that ita mean- 
ing instantaneously struck Hiim ; and as he always 
made it a point td answer in person all summonses 
after a certain hour, he sped forth from his patfour 


find opened the front door. As he bad anticipated, 
he beheld the three figures of the fishers of men, 
with their oart In the narrow street. 

" Ah I” ho said in a hasty whisper ; it is unfor- 
tunate you shodld come hither to-night ; for I am 
particularly engaged——*’ 

** But what are we to do, then ?” demanded Ko. 
bolt gruffly. ** We can’t go and fling them back 
again into the lake ; and as for taking them to our 
own lodging!), is out of the question.” 

** Thank?" echoed Maravelli. ”Have you more 
than one?” • 

"Yes — two fine fresh subjects— murdered ton.” 

"Then indeed,” ejaculated the doctor nervously, 

" does it bdbome all the more requisite to get 
them out of the way. In with them— haste— lose 
DO time !” 

The three men did not require to be thus urged 
on ; they toon dragged the two corpses into the hall, 
and bore them ib the dissecting-room, Maravelli 
carrying the candle to light them. 

"Ah! ” ejaculated Kobo)t,aa he beheld the corpse 
of the infant already lying on the leaden table ; " so 
you have got that here — eh f ” 

"We have not a minute for unnecessary dis- 
course,” said the doctor. " I have lodgers in the 
house—” 

"V^ell, well,” said Kobolt, "not another word; 
give us the money, and we are ofiT.” 

This the doctor did in such haste that he dropped 
a few more gold pieces than he meant to do into 
Kobolt’s hand; but the fellow did not choose to tell 
him of the mistake. He and his two comrades 
accordingly sped away, while the doctor hastened to 
summon Mavolta to mop up the marks of the wet 
I where the corpses bad been dragged through the ! 
I bail. 

Scarcely was all this done, when Loftus came j 
down stairs; for it was now twelve o’clock. En- 
countering the doctor in the ball the moment after 
Mavolta had retired, he waif struck by the agitated 
appearance of his countenance : and at ouce de- 
manded — Has anytiiing happendfi 1 ” 

" Only that those fishers of men have brought 
me two subjects,” replied MiTavetli ; ” and 1 was 
of course obliged to have them Ukeu into the 
di->slcting-rooin.” 

" Well, it cannot be helped — you could not do 
otherwise, I suppose,” said Loftus. •* And now 
gi^e me the koy of that ruoiu.” 

"What! to-uiglit?” asked the physician, who 
was utterly uuicquainted with Jocelyn’s inten- 
tion relative to the Ali-ses Owen, and who even 
’did not knor> tiiat he was expecting them, 

" Yes-give me the key, I repeat,” rejoined 
our hero sternly. “ 1 have visitors ooming here 
to-night.” 

"Visitors?” echoed Maravelli, struck with a 
mortal terror: for he fancied that these visitors 
would prove to be the offleers of justioeweoiniug to 
arrest Mm. 

"Ah! they are not such visitora as yon fear,” 
said Loftus, at once penetrating his alarms. 
"Have 1 not promised that you shall be held 
scatiieiess if you demy bidding?” 

" Yes, yes— you promised me,” murmured the 
doctor, trembling from head to foot : but — 

At this moment there was another ring at the 
front-dour bell. 

"There! these are my visitors,” said Loftus, 
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impatioutly. ** Give me the key. I swear to you 
they 81*6 not oiSicerB of justice— they are only the 
three Owens--*’ 

** Ohl in that case take the key "said MaravelU, 
now breathing more freely. 

** And you must remain with me* doctor,” hastily 
rejoined Loftus, ** as a witness of what is about to 
take place." 

Our. hero now hastened^ to open the front door, 
and at onoo ffare admittance to Ai^atha, Emma, 
and Julia. Tiiey were ail three enveloped in 
clocks and closely veiled— beingr thus disfpuised 
to escape recognition during their nocturnal 
expedition from the villa to the physician’s house, 
and (ns they hoped) speedily back agi-in. 

The moment they entered the liall, Jocelyn^ 
closed the front door, and said, ” Be pleased to 
follow me.” 

He then took up the candle which Maravelll had 
left standing upon a ta^le in ihcthall, and at once 
led the way to the dining-room, keeping the physi- 
cian close by him. 

Be it remembered that the apartment which 
they had now entered was not the gloomy- looking 
little parlour previously alluded to, and ou the 
table of which Maravelll had left the bottle of 
poison. 

On entering the dining-room, Loftns closed the 
door; and taming towards the ladles, he said, 
**Have the kindness to raise your veils, that I may 
be assured that ye are really those whom I ex- 
pect.” 

With this command, delivered in the firm tone 
of decision, the three Bisters at once complied; and 
then Loftus beheld those three countenances 
which were so familiar to him — those countenances 
on which nature had lavished so much beauty, but 
which were now pale and agitated. He also was 
very pale : indeed his cheeks were colourless- 
while the firmness with which his lips were com- 
pressed showed that he had some difficulty in 
mastering his emotions and sternly carrying out 
that which hs bkdieved to be an imperative duty. 
As for Maravelll, be also was deeply agitated; for 
tiiuugh relieved of a£iy immediate fear on his own 
account, he nevertheless trembled at the strange- 
ness of the present proceeding; and there* was 
likewise something awful in the spectacle of that 
yonlig man with the determined air of an avenging 
genius confronting those three pale and horror- 
stricken girls, at such an hour of the night, abd 
under all the oiroumstauces that had occurred ! 

”Now,” said Lofius, at once resuming the dis- 
course in the same firm voice as before, but like-, 
wise witii a forced composure over a ^eep internal 
agitation,— "all that is about to tales place must 
be promptly and rapidly done. To speak the 
truth, 1 know you all three too well to believe that 
yon can bo brought to a sense of tlie enormity of 
YOur crin\p.s uulehs under extraordinary circum- 
atanoea. To the influence of such circumstances 
am I about to subject you: and here”— pointang 
(0 Maravelli— " is the man who, having been to a 
oerlain extent implicated in one phase of your 
proceedings, must perform the part of a witness 
now. To a chamber of horrors am 1 about to lead 
yont Prepare yourselves for a shook: you will 
behold come ghastly objects— but ou one only 
used yoBt eyes be rivetted-^-” 

"Mr. Loftus 1” almost shrieked forth Agatha— 


and she would have fallen had not her sisters sup- 
ported her; •" you will not— yoiU cannot— yon dare 
not as a man—” I 

"Hush, huihl” was the quick whis(per which | 
Emma breathed 'in Agatha's ear. ** You must con- 
fess nothing— it mil be safer not” 

"Well, sir," said the eldest sister, regaining her 
fortitude at this hint ; ** what hoij^ori are these 
which you have in preparation for us 7 and she 
threw a ghastly look upon our young hero. 

" Not for worlds,’* exclaimed Loftua, ** would I 
submit you— wicked and depraved though you are 
— to this ordeal, if I thought you would oonfesa 
everything of your own accord 1 Say then at once 
—say then,” be repeated earnestly and impres- 
•ively ; " to whom were thie man’e services adminis- 
tered,"— and he igain glanced towards Marayelli— 
"on that memorable night, three weeks ago, when a 
child was born within the walls of the Princees’a 
villa t” • 

Agatha essayed to give some aniwer; but her 
tongue refused to perform* its office, and she stood 
gazing in silent horror upon Joeelyn Loftua 

"Ask pr. Maravelll,” said Julia hastily, "whom 
he tUBpeeu to have been his patient on that memo- 
rable night.” 

" No,” immediately exclaimed Loftus ; " 1 require 
not mere suspicions— 1 want positive evidenoe. lie- 
member, thi^* most serious— and the manner in 
wiiicb it will end depends wholly upon yourselves.” 

"For God's sake go through with the ordeal, 
whatever it may be,” whispered Emma, as' sha 
stood behind her sister Agatha, whom the half 
tuetaiiied from sinking upon the carpet. 

Agatha instaiitaneoiiBly regained a degree of'eom- 
poBure*— not so much on account ^ her sister 
Emma’s encouraging worda, at because a ludden 
idea struck herself. Indeed, she saw that if they 
were enabled to set Jocelyn at naught in the clue 
which he j^ad obtained, it might yet be possible to 
have the whole matter hushed up so as to avoid tho 
necessity of having murder done in reepect to Loftue 
and Lady Prescott. That is to eay^ if they could 
manage to leave the ciroumstance of the child- 
birth in such doubt and mystery that the Princess 
should $tm remain an object even of the remoteet 
suspicion, then was it probable that Loftua would 
be moat anxious to avoid public exposure. Such 
were,fthe thoughts which all in an instant swept 
through Agatha’s mind, and impressed her with tho 
importance of nerving herself to the utmost of her 
power to meet any horrors and go through any 
ordeal that nfight be in etore for her listers and 
herself. 

"Miss Owen,” raid Loftns, fixing his eyes 
searchingly upon her,— *'to you do I specially 
address the question relative to the birth of that 
child to which allusion has been made 1” 

" And L sir,” she answered, with a degree of 
composure that now astonished herself, " refuse to 
give any respome where the honour of a lady ia 
so deeply implicated.” 

" Then tell me,” said Loftus, bis voice and hia 
look now assoming the deepest— the most awe- 
inspiring solemnity,— "will you con-sent to oast 
your eyes upon the remains of the infant whereof 
1 am 8peaking«and all three swear in tiie presence 
of the corpse that, had it Uved^ it would not have 
been able to* assert the elalms of nature upon 
eiti;.er of you three sisters P* 
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w We are prepared thus to swears ' wiis Aj^atha'e 
reply, delivered in*a voioe so unnaturally firm, and 
with a look BO strangely resolute^ that it seemed 
as if bucA preterhaman caltnuess ooald only be the 
prelude to a fritfluful reaction. * 

•*Coine, then,** said Loftusa “the sooner the 
ordeal is over titc better. Doctor, take one of the 
candies and Ibad on." 

Thus speaUinjr, the yoanuf man opened the ! 
diniuff-room door, and mado way for Maravelll to 
pass out. He then beckoned the three sifters to 
^llow ; and this they did with a degree of firmness 
which amazed him. although so white were their | 
i counttmances that they looked like moving corpses i 

On issuing into tlfb hall, Loftus hastened to un- 
lock the door of the dissecting-room: and still 
bidding Maravelli lend the way, he stood aside to 
see tlie three sisters enter befoi e him. And they 
did enter: but the moment thev crossed the 
threshold, and when the sickly odour of the dead 
struck upon their senses, they shuddered visibly^ 
stopped short— and suddo dy ttiriied towards each 
other, as If ail their uuiiatural courage were now 
giving way at the supreme moment, and they were 
about to cling to one another for support. But 
again was Emma's courage the first to revive, and 
also to pour its inspiration into the souls of her 
sisters : for she^ having all that Bergami had said 

• uppermost in her mind, was auimatefi with a con- 

fidence which they had Hot the same motive for 
possessing. er 

' They therefore all three t>noe again armed them- 
selves with the utmoat of thtiir fortitude ; aud io 
this maimer did they advance into the room. 
Maravelli stood by, holding the light; and Jocelyn 
Loftus, entering immediately behind the girls, 
closed the door. 

But, Ah! what pen can depict the horror that 
now seized upon those unfortunate youngwromon? 
Confusion and dismay— ^mguish and wwudermeiit! 

• While Agatha’s eyes remained riveitcd upon the 
corpse of her child, the looks of her sisters had 
been thrown upon those other two dead bodies 

< that Isy there : and as Emma at once recognized 
the countenance of her late paramour Colonel 
Malpaa, Julia recoiled in affright from the first 
glimpiie which she caught of the features of the 
Earl of Curzon. Then did a succession of 
agonizing shrieks thrill forth— followed by^iys-* 
terics and fainting. • 

, These were the quick and alarming consequences 
of the tremendous spectacle. But fnpm the ejacu- 
lations of horror and tho agonizing syllables 
which first thrilled from the lips of Emma* aud 
Julia, Loftus at once gathered that the dead 
bodies which by a coincidence that almost seemed 
providential had been bmuglit hither tlja^ night, 
were thobc of the Earl of Curzon and Colonel 
Malpns, tho two young women's pstramours 1 
Cruelly distressed at the turn which tho dmimt 
; had thus taken— having deepened into an excess 
i of horror which he bad little foreseen and was 
very far from intending— he hastened to throw 
open the door again ; and by tf le doctor's assist- 
ance he bore the now fainting girls, one after the 
other, away from tho tenifie scene into the dining- 
room. Agatha, who had instantaneously caugiit 
the infection of her two siators’ wild terrorii, and 
whose own nerves had been so painfully distended 
I for some hours past as to bo easily unstrung all in 


a moment,— had not swooned outright as Emma 
and Julia had done, but had burst forth into a kind 
of hysterical delirium, iu which she uuconRcioualy 
made all the confessious wliieli Jocelyn Loftus had 
been so desirous to obtain. 

Meanwhile, as we before stated, Lady Prescott 
and the Countess of Curzon— uuable to retire to 
rest- were sitting together iu the drawing-room. 
All on a sadden territlcf cries, screams, and ' hyste- 
rical shrieks reached their ears ; and as in their 
prc8untB:aip of mind a fhr less ominous circura- 
staiice than even this would have been s^cieift te 
fill their souls with terror, they started up aud 
exchanged looks of fearful import. Conscious 
guilt invannSly associates with itself every occar- 
renoe shat seems at all threatening, no matter 
how trivial or how foreign to its actual circum- 
stances it may be. Thus was it that an utdeseribable 
horror, mingled with droad misgivings, seized at 
once upon the twifpatriuiait murderesses, and made 
them spring up from their seats as if suddenly 
galvanized. The screams continuing, the two 
ladies went forth on the landing. They heard the 
namrs of Curzon and Malpas thrilling forth upon 
voices fraught witn rending anguish: and now 
their souls seemed to burn with the scathing t ffocts 
of ineffable terror. Tho voice of the doctor was 
heard* vociferating to Mavolta to bring water, 
vinegar, and smelting salts; and the quick soulids 
of footsteps through the hall, as the physician and 
Jocelyn conveyed the wretched girls to the diniuit- 
; room, all tended to prove that something unuaital, 
strange, and extraordinary was going on. 

Wild with alarm, and her feelings now excited 
to a pitch utterly beyond endurance. Lady Prese dt 
and the Countess of Curzon descended the stairs. 
On reaching the hall, they beheld two doors stand- 
ing open, and from both of which lights were 
streaming. One of these doors Lady Prescott had 
never seen open before all the time she had been 
at the doctors house ; anti perceiving that tho 
other door which stood open was that of the 
dining-room, it naturally strucl? Her that tlie 
shrieks of anguish she had heard had proceeded 
from the former place ere th«so who had uttered 
them were home into the latter apartment. Quick 
as thbught alone can travel, d d this idea strike 
her ; and impelled by a curiosity now excited to a 
fearful - indeed, t » nn awful pitch— she hastened 
tovjards that door which stood open at the end of 
the passage cadmg from the hall. Lady Curzon, 
inspired by kin ired feeUiig.s, mechanically followed 
her ; and together did they enter the dissecting- 
toom, where the caudle which Maravelli had left 
upon the tabic at once sliowcd them the fearful 
objects that lay stretched on that anatomical 
board! 

Por the corp.soof the child they had no eyea 
nor thoughts: all their attention -all their in- 
terest -a’ I their id as, weiu in a momeuB rivetted 
and absorbeil iu the di’cad s,.ectacle of their two 
murdered viclims, lying ilvere stretched out before 
tlieral 

For nearly a minute did they stand gazing io 
I mute horror, their counteoances ghastly pale^ and 
: with a paleness too which settling upon their olive 
I coiuplexionK ;;ave to their features a corpsc-hke hue 
similar t.) I'le faces of the dead. Then, as if siiuuK 
tancously seized with the same goading terror, they 
turned awuy, exchanging a quick look of indescrib- 
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' ble feelings, and passed forth into the hall again.* 
As they proceeded side by side along the passage, 
they* threw quick shuddering glances over their 
shoulders, iu dire apprehension lest tomething should 
be following cIosh behind! 

In the confusion and dismay which prevailed 
inside the diuiug-room,— where Mavolta and the 
doctor were adoiinisteriog restoratives to Emma 
and Juloi, and wliere Agatha was giving vent to 
her hysterical revealiugs, — the door, as already 
stated, had been left open. The eldest sister’s 
couTes-ious were at this moment absorbing the 
entire attention of Jocelyn Lofius; and he ob- 
served not that the door was thus oj)on—neither 
did he hear the sounds of footsteps nor the rust- 
ling of gatmeuts, as Lady Prescott and tho 
Countess of Curaon wore staggering past tliag 
open door, scarcely knowing whither they went, 
but both alike a prey to feelings which defied 
description. ^ 

The door of the sombre- looking little parlour, 
of which we have frequently spoken, was also 
standing ajar, and a light, glimmered from within. 
Mechanically did the two Indies enter there; for 
they feit that their limbs were failing them and 
that they must sink with the exhaustion of terror 
and dismay, unless they reached some place where 
they could sit down. L uiy Prc::icutt threw iierr*elf 
into an ann-ehair, an example which was instau- 
tuneously fullowcMl l‘y the Oountess of Guraon. 
Then with hollow e^es did they gaze upon each 
other, as if to ask wh it was to be done : for they 
both felt profoundly ami terribly conscious of 
danger, altliuugh they know nut how to define it 
or whence it w.as to come. 

<*Tlie lake h^is given up its dead!" whispered 
Lady Pn'seott, in accents low and hollow. ^Is* 
not tills ominous of Homething dreadful ?** 

“ Yea— my God ! dreadful, dreadful !” returned 
Edit'ia, wringing her bauds.*’ Oh 1 that the work 
of the list few liours could bo uudone !" 

"Know you,” asked Lady Prescott, under the 
influence of a trerneuduus oonsternatiun, *' what is 
the punishment iu Geneva — for— for— 

** Pur the crime ofinurder ?” added Lady Car- 
son, mechanically. 

*• Yes— the guiliotlno answered Lady Prescott, 
with wild staring eyes. 

‘‘O horror!” rejoined the wretched Kditha, 
shuddering with ao ice>chill from head to foot. ^ 

" Ah I" ejaculated Lmiy Presrott, as her eye 
fell upon the b >ttle which stood on tho table. 

" Whiit is it?’* quickly demanded the Countess: 
tlicn as she also caught sight of the label, she* 
said, "Here! give it to mo! U is Satan himself 
who has pat it iu my way !— 1 am ti cd of life— 1 
am frightened to live! The guillotine— my God! 

the guillotine— Oh ! no^ioo ” 

And seizing the bottle from Lady Prescott’s 
hand, thd Countess of Curzon applied it to her 

lips. 

"Ah! have enough for me also,” cried Lady 
Pr^jbi'Utt, snatching the phial from her: but for a 
momeui she stood transfixed with horror as she 
beheld the Countess of Curzon biuk suddenly back 
In her chair and with one deep groan gjve up the 
ghost — for t .o p lison was rapid and fatal in it^ 
cffi'Cts as the dart < f the Angel of Death.' 

All iuiiginablc horrors, ten thons>nd times more 
fearfnl than any which had yet seized uu tho 


wretched Lady Prescott, now crowded in upon 
her. Deatli’in every shapiT seemed to be within 
that house !— death in the dissecting room— death 
now in tliis gloomy parlour— before hor t^es and 
iu her imagiiiatibn— death out>of- doors, in tho 
middle of the gre^^. square of Geneva, and on the 
scafiFold of thejguillotine! Oh! the guillotine — ^hea- 
vens 1 what a thrill of ioe-like agoii)rdid the idea, 
as it again flashed to her mind, send through her 
entire form ! — so that maddened, frenzied, driven, 
wild with the pressure of intoierable thoughts, the 
unhappy lady raised tho phial to her lips and 
poured the residue of its ooutents down her throat. 
The effect was blasting as a flash of lightning. 
Not more quiokly does tho thender-stroke of apo- 
plexy perform its tremendous work— -and down 
she fell, a corpse I 

Meantime the hysterical cries which still came 
thrilling from Agatha’s lips and went penetrating 
through the entire house, reached the ears of 
the Countess of Curzon’s lady’s- maid, who slept 
on an upper storeijr. Tins was none other than 
Gertrude— the handsome and wily Gertrude, who 
is already so well known to our readers. Terri- 
fied and dismayed at those sounds of female 
angush which struck crj after cry. and with 
shr C; following shriek, in quick succession upon 
her ears> — she leaped forth from her couch, has- 
tily threw oh smiiio clotinug, and descended the 
stairs. Guided by the cries, she came down av far 
as the hall; ai d haitingv near the diniiig-ruoia 
door, listeui'd to what*was taking place Withia. 
She ht ard Ai;atha’s unconscious and ’hysteiioal 
confessions - how it was indeed she who hud given 
birth to tlie child whose corpse was in the dissect- 
ing-room; and Gertiude shuddered ca^ she thus 
Jjstened to those wild ravings relative to the dead! 

While casting her eyes in the vagueness of a 
gruwing'.tdrror around, ehu observed the ulher 
doors whiek- stood open ; and catching a glimpse 
of the sinister shapes that lay on the table in the 
dissecting-room, ihitlier was she impelled by a 
fearful curiosity, as terrible as it was irresistible. 
Entering that room, she beheld the child to which 
allusion had just been made in her hearing; and 
she also beheld tho two corpses that lay stretched 
on the same table. Heavens 1 one was Malpas, 
her mistress’s enemy— »nd the other was hur 
cnisU'ess’s husband 1 Yus— there was the Earl of 
Curzon, stark, and lifeless,— he who li.ad revelled iu 
the virginity of Gerti ude’s own charms — there he 
lay, a mere infiuimate iieap ! 

Gertrude stood confounded. Of the double crime 
perpctr.ited that night by her mistress and Lady 
Prescott at the old jetty, she knew not : theretore 
well indeed might she be amazed and thus transfixed 
with mingled wonderment and horror on beholding 
those two corpses sti etched out there. Staggering 
away— not knowing what to think— acarcely daring 
to think at all— but with terrible suapicious apriogiug 
op in her mind, she retraced her steps into the hall ; 
and Btiil guided by the irresistible feeling of cu- 
riosity which amounted almost to a presentiment 
she advanced towards the parlour-door* But now, 
as she reached the threshold of that sombre-looking 
liitle room, a cry— a wild and terrible or.), ibnliing 
high above the hysterical outpourings of Agatha in 
ihe dming-rpom— bur^t agonisingly from the lips 
of the lady’s-maid, as with the first glanee her ^es 
I eoebraced all the horrors of the scene. For there 
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sat her mifitreas in a large arm-chair, already livid 
and ghastly with the. changing hues ef a death pro- 
duced by a quick and powerful poieon'—while on 
the floor, yith glasxy eyes tliat seemed to stare up 
at her awfully, was stretched Lady Prescott also 
becoming hideous beneath the finger of death I 

Something seemed to give way m Gertrude's brain 
as she sent fi^th that thrilling, rending, piercing 
cry ; then she stood motionless and silent for a few 
instants— and then^ as persons issued from the 
drawing-room, the horrible laugh of a maniac burst 
from her lips. 

Oh ! tbia indeed was a night of horrora at Mara- 
velli's hooae ! The auioide of the two ladies seemed 
the crowning act of t^e tremendous drama thus re- 
presented there. Jocelyn and the doctor were the two 
persona who had rushed forth from the dining-room 
on hearing Gertrude's yelling cry; and we need 
scarcely say that they were overwhelmed with un- 
utterable dismay on beholding the tragedy which 
had taken place. Loftua was the first to recover his 
pvsence of mind ; and in a few quick but impressive 
words, he conjured the doctor to summon likewise 
all his fortiludc to iiis aid, inasmuch as it jvas abso- 
lately necessary to conceal from the three aiatera 
this new incident which had occurred, lest the accu- 
mulation of so much horror upon horror, beneath 
the same roof and within the same hour, should 
prove more than their minds could possibly bear up 
against. 

Mavolta was accordinj^Jy summoned forth from 
the dining-room to take charge of Gertrude, now 
a laughiniip senseless mauiac ; and the unhappy 
oreatqre was induced to follow the old housekeeper 
op the stairs. The door of the little parlour was 
closed on thq corpses of the two suicide-ladies; 
aud all tills having been done in the course of 
a few minutes, the doctor aud Loftus returned 
into the dining-room, where the three sistj^rs were 
now huddling together upon a sofa aud endeavour- 
ing to imbibe confidence from each other's pre- 
sence. as well as collect their ideas so as to look 
their actual position in the face. For Agutha had 
by this time grown calm,— yielding to the coiisola- 
tiouB, the entreaties, and the prayers of her two 
sinters, who had been rdhovered from the fainting 
condition into which they had fallen. 

•< Young ladies," said Loftus, on returning into 
the room with the doctor, **yott need remain kere^ 
no longer than you choose." 

" But what are we to expect, Mr. Loftus what 
are we to anticipate?” inquired Agatha, who was 
still nervous and trembling all over. 

" You must prepare to quit Geneva to-morrow," 
auswered Jocelyn. ** Understand me well— to-mor- 
row must youraelvea,"— and he glanced rapidly at 
the three sisters one after the other,—" take your 
departure from this city in company wlUi Mrs. 
Banger, Now youanderitaod me; und>l have no 
more to say*. Unless indee<i," he added, after an 
instant's pause, "you feel that in consequence of 
the terrible scenes which have taken place you 
would rather remain here for a while longer—” 

"No, no,” cried Emma impatiently: for now 
that her fortitude was returniug, she reoutiected 
her appointment withBergami. "Let us hasten 
hence this moment 1 Agatha— Juba,'* she add<^d 
in quick whispers to her twq sisters, "let us depat t 
now directly " 

They all three aocordingiy signified their 


sire to go thence ; and Loftus, taking the candle 
in his hand, conducted them to the front doof 
without uttering another word. But just as they 
were about to issue forth, he bethought himself of 
something which he ought to say in his own justi- 
fication: for not even to such vile, depraved, and 
heartless girls as these, did he choose to appear 
in the light of a mao espable of unnecessary 
cruelty. 

"One moment," he sfild, just closing the door 
ajar ere the three sisters stepped forth from the 
house. "It is due to myself to Inform you that 
the additional horrors of that room"-#-and he 
glanced towards the dissecting apartment-- 
" formed no portion of my plan. Had I known 
mphose remains those wore that had been brought 
in by the resurreotioni'^ts of the lake, not for an 
instant shonld 1 have suffered you to enter 
thither I" 

Having thus spqlten, ho again opened the door ; 
and the three sisters, drawing down their veils and 
huddling close together, issued forth from Mara* 
vein's house, just as the neighbonring church-clock 
was chiming a quarter to one. Thus was it that 
they had passed through three quarters of an hour 
of horrible feelings and rending mental tortures 
within those walls ; and the silence, the darkness, 
and the loneliness of the bye-street into which they 
now emerged, constituted an indescribable relief 
after the whirl of harrowing emotions they bad 
experienced. 

After having thus afforded ogress to the three 
sisters, Jocetyn Loftus hastened back into the 
dining-room where he had left Maravelli, and to 
whom he now said, " I am going out for an hour 
or two." 

. " Going out !" echoed the doctor, all his sus- 
picious of evil suddenly reviving. 

"Tranquillize yourself-^1 shall be back in a 
couple of hours, long before the city awakes for 
tlie business of a new day. Doctor Maravelli,” 
added our hero in a solemn voice, aud with a still 
more .solemn look, " the last hou^has been one of 
horrors such as I never knew before— such as 
God grant that 1 may never know again ! Our 
duty is clear and apparent. Bo soon as the police- 
courts are open, we must repair to the authorities 
aud relate everything that has ocouirt^d.” 

"Everything?" cried Miravelli, with haggard 
look. 

'•Depend upon it," rejoined Loftus, " I will save 
you from any unpleasant cousequeuces. I have 
promised you tnls already, and I will keep my 
^ord.” 

He then p\it on his hat, mufiled himself in a 
cloak, and issued forth f oin the physician's house. 

Meanwhile the three sisters were hastening back 
to the villa. Eriima, who relied upon the pro- 
tection of Bergami, but who did not -cihek)^ to 
i^orm her sisters of all that had takSij^ place be- 
tween herself aud him, said everything she eould 
think of to inspire them with an equal amount of 
courage and assurance. She represented to tliem 
that now the ordeal was past, the worst was known ; 
•iud that all the harm or exposure Loftus in- 
icndcd them, was their prompt exile from Geneva. 

" But even this decision may be counteracted, " 
added Emma, in a peouliar tone of as'suranoe, 
Which was derived from ttm secret reiiauca she 
placed in Bergauu. 
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Through the eldest sister's frame, however, did 
e sudden thrill of horror sweep, as she recalled to 
mind Mrs. Ranxer^s ioj unction relative to Loftus 
andr Lady Prescott. ** If they are to tive, thea matt 
you find the opportunity of breathing the word to 
MaraoeSi : but if they are to diet then nothing need 
he said and the doctor teiZZ do his worh /*' 

Such were the words Mrs. Ranger had whispered 
to Agatha during their interview of the evening: 
but the word had not beeil breathed in Maravelli's 
oar, and lie therefore would do hi4 work ! 

All ! if Agatha only knew that Lady Prescott 
was already no more*— that the poison had been 
u^rd by suicide lips— and that Maravelli no longer 
di eaiiit of new crimes, but only liiouf ht of shield* 
ing tlie past ones,— she would have been spared, 
this fresh p iroxysm of horror and dismay which 
now seized upon her. But stricken speechless 
tliereby, she gave no audible vent to her feelings : 
and as she thus walked with her two Bisters in 
sileuoe, they in the obscurity of night observed 
not the ghastly workings of her oouutenanoe. 


CHAPTER CLXIIT. 

THE LaST ACT OF THE NIOAT'B TBIOEOY. 

• 

It here necessary to remind the reader that 
when Bcrgami ha<i absented himself from the din- 
ner-table at the villa, under pretence of dining with 
I a friend, it was for tiie purpose of hastening to Dr. 
i Maravelli's house and making Jocelyn Luftus ao- 
I quainted with all that bad talcen place during the 
: few hours siuoe they parted in the middle of 
: the day. Thus Bergami had informed our hero of 
I all the strange and startling revelations which he, 

I had wrung ft um Mrs. Hubbard, and all that had 
I taken place between himself and the three sisters 
on the shore of the lake. He bad also explained 
I to Loftus word for worji what he had said aud done 
when left alone with Emma Owen; and ere they 
parted, it was^tlign agreed that , Loftus should re- 
piir to the villa during the night, immediately 
utter h'S interview should have taken place with 
the three young ladies at Dr. Maravcllfa. 

Jt was ill pursuance of this miderstanding^witb 
Bergami, that Jocelyn Lofus was now wending bis 
way irem the physician’s house towards the villa ; 
and wlnie the three sisters were returning thither by 
the most direct route, our hero was taking the ixkire 
circuitous path across the field. But t(ien, as be 
proceeded at a much quicker pace than the Misses 
; Owens he arrived at the point of destination before^ 

1 llipiii. * 

Oil reaching the private door in the garden wall, 
he knocked three times; and it was immediately 
opened by Bergami, who had been liiere awaiting 
bis coming fur the last halLhour. In a few hurried 
words Jocelyn related to the royal equerry all the 
dreadful tilings that had occurred, aud how the 
drama of the night liad episodically merged into a 
.* terrific tragedy lu respect to Lady Prescott and the 
j Countess of Curzon. Bergami was horror-stricken 
; on hearing of these frightful incidenta: but as there 
j was now i tile leisure for comment he proceeded 
• without lois of time to conduct Jocelyn into the 
villa. Ascending the back staircase together, they 
trod Doieelessly, so as not to attract attention in case 
the eistera should hare already entered or Mrs. 


Ranger should be upon the alert But all was etill-« 
no one appegf^— and Bergami led the way to hie 
own chamber. 

**1 have come,** aatd Jooelyn, u he off his 
cloak and hat, ** l)eoause of the appointment which 
we made I but I ehould soaroely think that Emma 
will have the hafSihood to perform the part which 
ehe promised you, coasideriDg everything that hai 
OGOurred.” • ^ 

** But methonglit you said in the garden ere now/’ 
observed Bergami, " that you conoealed the crowning 
tragedy from the sisters in consideration of their 
state of mind t" 

*• 1 did 80 ,* answered Loftus. But tho specta- 
cle of her murdered paramour—** 

“Murdered did you say?** fried Bergami, start- 
! ing with horror. 

“ Tea : Colonel Malpai and also the E irl of 
Curzon were most foully murdered,** rejoined our 
hero. “ The ^arks of the fatal wounds were upon 

them Ah ! and must we not associate the Bui- 

oide of those ladiep with the dread crime of mur- 
der odinmitted upoa these two men ?** 

“ Heavens T* ejacnlated Bergami, “ what horrors 
are growing out of tiiese adventures wherein we 
aie engaged 1 But did the spectaole of her mur- 
dered paramour produce so very powerful au im- 
pression upon Emma ?** 

“ Rather of horror than of grief,** rejoined Loftus, 

" I noticed moreover that abe was the first to re- 
sume her fortitude—’* 

“ Then depend upon it Ikie will keep her appoint- 
ment with me to-night,*^ interrupted Bergami. 

“Tou speak with confidence, Baron,** said 
Lof.us ; “ aud 1 hope that it will prove as yoil oon. ; 
jecture. For if this one point be olearoU up, then | 
are our iiivestigaiioiis complete in all*\heir details. ; 
Agatiia confessed, as 1 ere now told you in the 
garden, that she was the mother of the babe : she 
moreover admitted in her ravings that it was her 
sisters who*j;i«rsonated the Priuoess in the ermine 
cloak and the green silk hood, whioh they had been 
enabled by their position about the royal person to 
borrow for the speoifio occasions when they were 

U40d— — ** 

“ Oh I what refinementi^ of atrocious perfidy I* 
ezclaiuied the Baron, trembling with indignation. 

“Let our consolatiuu be that we have unravelled 
the complicated akeiri so suaessfully,** observed 
f^ofi^s ; “and now it is tlie la&i knot which we are i 
about to uutM— that is to say, if Emma ahould ' 
really come.” 

“ 1 am coxivenced of it,” said Bergami, with the 
same air of eonfideuco as before. ’* That young 
woman is devoured with insatiable passions : she is 
a perfect Mes alina in her desires. Ah I Mr. 
Loftus, ^ou can understand me when [ assure you 
that never, never did I do aucli violence to my j 
feelings in every respect as when affecting to fall ! 
into tlie snare widoh that syren spread fur mol i | 
hated the hypocrisy of the part whien I was play- 
ing— hated It all the more bitterly because 1 was 
compelled to assume the passion of love where 1 
in reality experienced naught but loathing aud 
aversion ! For beafiiifiil as that young oreature is, 
yet did her very touch send a cold shudder through 
me as if from the contact of a reptile. At the 
time that 1 was playing that hypocriacal parb and 
forcing myself to enact the character of a gross 
sensualist, it seemed to me as if i were committiug i 
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A crimo. And then to permit her oven for a 

moment to enfold me in her embrace O God ! 

it was dreadful ! and the strong aTcrsion I 
which penetrated through Bergami’s accents 
and looks, showed how really and truly his 
exaltod nature recoiled from the degrading 
sensuality belonging to the part which he hod 
enacted. “ But I had assured you, Mr.- Loftus,” 
he continued, “ that I would have recourse to 
every means in order to further our views ; for 
it was the honour of a persecuted and injured 
Princess that had to be vindicated-^ud I was 
therefore prepared to go any lengths and make 
any saorinee of my own feeling in order to ao- 
oomplish that aim. 1 o«n assure you, however, 
it was the martyrdom of all my manly sense of 
propriety when I allowed myself to be pressed 
to imat Inxnrioua wanton’s bosom ! And it is 
booanse ihe is this utter t»rofligat^thi8la8oi« 


vious creature — that you and I both know her 
iio be — ^it is for this reason, I say, that she will 
presently fol^et all the horrors of the last few 
hours, and giving the reins to her imagination, 
think of abandoning herself only to voluptuous 
delights.” 

“Wo shall see,” observed Jocelyn. “The 
night is wearing on—they must have returned 
by this time — and if she mean to seek your 
onamber she will be here soon,” 


* * * e * 

Baron Bergami was right. Even while re- 
tracing her way with her imtors from Maravclli’s 
house to the villa^ did Emma give full scope to 
her licentious imaginings. She thought within 
herself that the pains of the xdght being over 
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the Jiour for its plnasurois Avas now approaching, 
and in Bergaini’s ariijs did fc=he hope to reap 
the rewand of ail that f-ho had jui^t undergone. 

The three Bie«t(5rs tstealthily ro-ontered the 
villa; and immediately Boparatiug from each 
other, they sought their respective chambore. 
But Agatha, .•loconlijig to previous under- 
standing, ro] paired in iliQ first instance to Mrs. 
Banger’H room ; and there she found the old 
harridan sitting up and anxiously awaiting her 
return. Thci-e was a screen drawn round one 
corner of. the cliambor ; and as Agatha entered, 
Mrs. Kanger pointed significantly in that di- 
rection. A cold shudder thrilled through tho 
young Lady's frame, as she full erffeily compre- 
iionded what the sign meant— namely, that 
K'oholt and his two companions were concealed 
heliind that soreoil. 

I “ Now, Agatha,” said Mrs. Bangor, of course 
I Bpeaking in English and also^ in a low voice ; 

I ” tell mo in as few wdrds as you can all that 
1 has taken plaexj.” 

Tho young lady sat down on a chair rtloso to 
the old one, and rapidly outlined tho hotrors 
through which she and her sist-ors liad passed — 
as a matter of course not forgoiiing to describe 
how they had beheld tlic form? of the intirilcred 
('iurzon and Malpas stretched upon the tdble in 
tho doctor’s dissecting-room. Mrs. Bangor was 
astounded at lliis portion of the narrative, tho 
crime being characterized by so much real 
luy.-tery in every respect. But she was not a 
womnn likety to devote much time to spo<mla- 
iion and conjecture, when it beoame necessary 
to act with dooision: she accordingly aslccd, 
” How stands the matter, Agatha P — what 
words spoke yon in Maravelli’s oar ? ” 

” 1 said nothing,” was tho response. “ I was 
too much the prev to tho wilusst emotions of 
tcjttf or and grief to bo able to settle my thoughts 
on any particular point. It dulto escaped me, 
ill tho whirl of my ideas, that the livos of 
Loftus and Lady Bresoott were, So to speak, m 
my own hand,” » 

Well, then, it is perhaps all for the better,” 
said Mrs. with the doggedncss of dotcr- 

inmalion. “Dead people toll no tales, and 
tluucforo it is better thOT the tongues of Loftus 
and Lady Prescotfi should bo silenced than 
that Avci should bo at thoir mercy. Since you 
did not speak thc) Avord, MaraA^elli will (Vo his 
work. And now,” sli<‘ udded Avith an emphasis 
and a look both alike of dai’kost meaning, “ I 
thnll do mine.” 

j “ You— you— are resolved iliciir” f alleged 
Agatha, glancing Avith uncontrollahlo horror 
I towards the screen, from behind v\hieh the 
re,-ilmg of gorinents and the whiKi)Oring of 
j es ’^r -f voices came. ij 

“ i'o bo sure,” rejoined Mrs. lhangcr. “If 
' Lofluf’ and Lady Presoott are to die to-night, 

, ho'.v 1 . it possible I'f allow Borganii to live r ” 
A!.;alha spoke not another word; but for 
I neiirly a minute she stood gazing in vacant 
I ten or upon Mrs. Ranger — not only in astonish- 
I ment at‘ tho extraordinary firmness of that 
i woman at olhor i.iincs so frivolous and full of 
; allegations, biu as much as to ask whether 
it AV;n possible that a murder so foul, ao cold- 
bllioded, Ava& lo be done lliat night within tho 
Avails ot th(‘ villa P 

“Retire, Agallm— retire,” said Mrs. Ranger 
; at length : “ nnd m less than half-au-hour from 
j this time all will he over.” 

I Agatha .‘'■til! rcTniuneo i ppcchlesn : her tongue 
; was parched her ih^-oat Ava« «lry, as if she had 
j been swallowing ashes , and yet it seemed that 

i 


if she even for a single moment relaxed the 
strong hold that she was maintaining upon 
her feelings, shg must give full venC to her 
anguish in one long, loud, and penetrating 
Boream. 

Mrs. Rangbr pushed her gently towards the 
door; and Agatha, qxiitting the chamber, 
dragged herself along the passage to her own 
room, — where locking tho door, she threw her- 
self upon the couch, and burying her face in 
tho pillow to stifle her eTieSi gave vent to all 
tho ^enumdous anguish ‘i^b.t lor the last quarter 
of an hour hod gathered and,remaiAod pent up 
in her almost bursting boitotU. 

Hi- # * ^ • # 

« * * 4' • « 

# * # « g 

MrauAvhilo the voluptuous Emma, itnnio- 
diat.ely on gaining her OWH apartmeutft, had 
Imstefted to throw off bet dpparel. Then un- 
locking a wardrobe, she took thence a frock- 
coati a militiLry stock, U ptdr of troiisets With 
a strix>o of gold iacc oh the butwarfl seam of 
each leg, a x)air of Wellington bodts and a hat. 

If any^onc could have psepod into the chamber 
ai this moment and beheld that young woman 
undoing her feminine toilette and preparing for 
her masouUno one, it ^ould have been im- 
possible to believe that slie had gone through 
such a severe trial as she had So recently ex- 
perienced. ^Xlpon her countenance was no trace 
of those feelings which hi^ ere now been so 
vividly excited at Ma^vmli’s house i on tho 
contrary, tho flush pt*Q, blissful animation 
was itTJon her oheeke— the llgW pf pleasure 
flashed from beneath the etikon frlhl^ei of her 
hazel eyes— a sunt^ smile sat upoii her lips, 
which so far from being dry and fotetish with 
recent horror, were moist os Wr.t coral and 
dcllclbuii Us a rich pulpy Aruit. Her hoiom 
rose end fell iHih quick heavixms, but not 
indicative of either affliction or alarm.. Eo— 
those voipptuous undulations of that superb 
bust were prodnoed by the gntie^iions of 
love's delight wlddh fired the soul Wti]idii« 

She dieupparolled herself, we BUy, of all her 
feminine gear, aiid then began to kSStiino the 
masculine garb which .she knew became h(^^ 
BO well. Even to her very corset had she laid 
aside ; and though the lich contours of her bust 
depended not upon artificial support or C(»m- 
pression for tlu'ir shape, roundnoss, or finn- 
ness, yet avos it now easier to imprison thoHO 
^ gloSving globes of snow within the tightly-fit- 
ting frock c<Mit, The Wellington boots, made 
Avilh such Cixquisito delicacy, fitted her beauti- 
fully-shapecl foot in the most faultless manner 
— the upper leathers ascending to the middle of 
the swell of her robust but admirably model- 
led legs. The pantaloons, however, were made 
BomoAvhat wide and with large plaits, so as to 
conceal the feminine shnpehness of the limbs, 
and give them tho appearance of that unde- 
viating straightness Avnich especially oliarac- 
tcriscB the male figure. Her halt was arranged 
in such a manner as to flow in a luxuriant mass 
upon her shoulders ; and when this was done, 
she proceeded by the aid of gum-water to fasten 
a pair of false whiskers in their proper place. 
This she did with an air so coquettish — so full 
of arch delight— that it was less possible than 
ever to believe she had undergone suqh ox- 
citing fluctuation ft of feeling during the few 
past hours. But now, came another of the 
finishing touches to tho masculine toilette,— 
namely, thfl fastonihg on of the exquisitely- 
fashioned false moustache. Above her shon 
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iipper*lip did ahe affix it in the most artistic 
manner ^ and then, as she {^azed at herself in 
the mirror, with that delicately-poncillod, flossy, 
and ourliiifT appendage to her luscious luouth, 
she fancied that it pivo a x!|ore mischioYOiia 
expression to her features «and a delightful 
archness to her smile. Kosplendent as pearls 
already were her beautiful teeth : but if itworo 
possiblo, that dark moustache made them ap> 
pear still more brUlip-nt by the contrast ; and 
when she fastened below the nether lip, just 
whore the chin formed its beauteous dimple, 
another little artificial contrivance of hair 
to Borye as an imperial^ her delifjrht became 
absolutely childish# Indeed, as she surveyed 
herself in the full length mirror before which * ' 
her masculine toilette was adiievod, she looked 
like a radiant being without a care, and who 
had never even known what a ruffled feeling 
was— dressing for some masquenido where she 
was to enjoy the full measure of eharao- 
tcristio delight. 

Long as it has taken ‘us to Mescrihe tlie pro* 

! cess of this toilette, it did not occupy Emma 
, above twenty minutes altogether; lyid now, 
as she threw a last look at herself, she mur- 
iiiurod with an air of supreme satisfaciion, 

' Never did this attire seem to become me bo 
! much before !’* 

' And truly it did become her well,— sotting 
fortli the exquisite symmetry of* her shape 
I without concealing its feminine contours. Xn> 
i duedL it could ho bi^ at a distance, or in on 
f ‘Obscure light, and only a hasty g]ano«4 

' was throvim upon her, that she could he taken | 
for one ^ the male sex— ;muoh less Bergami 
himself, whose noble height she aH>ogethoT 
I wanted. Besides it were easy to perceive, when 
f gazing qlosif or ina clear light, that she was a 
I female disguised-^iot merely from the delicacy, 
the softness, and the polish' of her skin — ^nor 
from the seductive look of wantonness which 
beamed in her miscliievoua eyes an^ shed the 
' subdued light of soft BcmsuousncBs over her 
entire countenance, whiskered and moustached 
though it were ; but it was also^ from the rich 
development of that bust which tile tight- 
I fitting frock co^d not possibly flatten and only 
I partially restrain and compress. But even as 
! she drew herself up t« her full height, and by 
throwing ba<?k her shoulders endeavoured to 
' make tlm most of a stature wliich was not oven 
tall for a woman, it soemed as if with the 
expansion thus given to the chest, the flow- 
ing orbs would burstforth from their prisonage ; 
and in this mannor did the projecting develop- 
ment of bust, ^art from all other (yrcumstanocs 
above detailed b^ray the woman in the mas* 
j ouline garbt . t 

I "W 0 will not, however, linger a t greater length 

i upon a portraiture which assuredly hod its 
delioioua attractions. Sad— oh ! sad, indeed, is 
it to reflect that this creature ao lovely, was 
not 80 virtuous ae she is beautiful— that tliis 
being so seductive, wae not so chaste as ehowas 
: fascinating. 

Theapasouline tulluttOi then, being completed, 
Emma Owen pre^ia^ to sally forth from her 
ohamber. One Iasi look did she fling upon the 
mirror where her symmetiioal and, at the s^e 
time, voluptuous shape was ifo faithfully repro- 
duced upon fh© pj^Ushhfi surface ; and with her 
spirits elevated to the highest nitoh, throiogh 
the very feeling of ©atisfaetion which she €x;to- 
rienoed, she ium^ aws^ apd issued from the 
room. Ah I how her hei^ ^pitatod now with 
the antioipation of inefhible joys, as she pioti^ed 


to herself the handsome Bergami, who, as she 
thought, was in a few brief minutes to strain 
her warm, palpitating, and glowing with love 
and passion, in his arms— that h.itnlsome Ber- 
gami whoso miniature counterpart shes had 
apparelled licrself to seem ! 

The passage was feebly— very feebly ligh 
by the lamp tliat burnt there, but wliijuli was 
now nickering towards extinction. Indeed, tiic | 
ffloom was so deep that it would have been im: j 
fiossiblo to disoorii a figure a dozen yards a-head. 
All was silent in the villa — silent as the grivc, 
as Emma stole with uoiscless steps along the 
corridor. 

But suddenly she pauses and listens. That 
deep silence has just been broken by a sound as 
of the tuniing of the handle of a door. Yes — 
she cannot he mistaken ; it is so — and moreover 
it is the door of Mrs. Bangor’s rooms whence 
the sound emanatos. It opens— a head peeps 
forth — it is Mr^^. Eangec’s : and the next in- 
stant it is withdrawn again. But the words, 

*Tis now vn tlw passage !'’ uttered with ox- j 
ceeding rapidity by Mrs. Bangor inside the i 
room, reached Emma’s ears ; and nhe, inatan- * 
taneously fancying that the old Lidy was posi- 
tively and actually taking her t/iu- time for 
Bergami himself, laughed inwardly as she con- . 
tinin^ her way along the passage. 

Unco more all was quiet. Mrs. Banger’s 
door had closed again ; and Emma did 'not , 
choose to waste a single moment in inquiring ' 
why the old lady was up <^till, and what she was | 
doing when pooping forth into the passage, j 
No — ^not an in.stant could Bin mo spare from the ' 
time which was now so precious, and was to be 
devoted as soon as pos.sible to the delights of . 
love ! 

And now tho door of Bergami’s apartment 
•was gained — and Emma was about Jo knock 
gently with her delicate fingers, when she sud- 
denly became aware of the .‘5tea)t'hy creeping of 
some one near her. She turinxl round a]>nq)tly ; 
and the look she threw was tho la.st that ever 
flashed from her eyes in this life. For at tho 
same moment her tnroat was gra spoil by liands 
of such iron strength, that tffljoV 'wlneh. rose 
up in her terror was stilled in nn in-^tant — 
nttei ly Bubclued, ere oveu^he very breath on 
which it was to bo wafted forth could issm*. fr iru 
the quivering Hp.s ! Simultaneous Jv with Miis 
vigorous and cffectixo assault, a long, sluirp 
dagger was driven deep down into flu unfai ju- 
natc young woman’B bostmi— and pen ctra Ling 
her heart, death was insfantaneoui? ! 

xhis fearful deed occupied not a- niiiuite : and 
so noiselessly was it pcrb.rTiieJ. that Mrs. Ban- 
ger, who wus inside luir room Jjolding tho door 
ajar and listening attentively, could scaroely 
hear tho sdund of even the faintest struggle. 
But, nevertheless, there was just a sufficiency 
of noise to reach ‘the cars of Borgamiand Loftua 
within tho room at tho door of which the tre- 
mendous tragfdy took place. Thinking, how- 
ever, it was hiiunia groping her way thither — 
perhaps in the dark— they only tho door 

gently. But as tho light strained forth from 
the chariiber, what a speotacla mot their view ! 
Cries of horror burst from them b’p8 ; an i at 
the same tinio their ears copglit the souuus of 
rapidly retreating footateps. 

Then rang the slam ot mtirder through the 
house— that terriflo ©mr btirsting like the knoll i 
of doom ujion th©^ ,6©4^ pf startled plct'pors in 
the depth c<f ih© I But along tlio passage 
sped Lpftus apd : down the stairs they 

precipitated themsmves — and on the lauding 
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belpw they overtook the three asBaseins, npon 
’whom they eeized and who turned to defend 
themselveB. Here it was pitch dark ; and the 
fitru^glo took place in the dense obscurity, 
liof ins and Borgami, having each grappled with 
his man, held them fast with desperate tenacity ; 
and a third remained to attempt the rescue of 
friends, but dared not use his dagger to stab at 
random in the dark, lest he should wound them 
instead of their assailants. As for the two men 
them&olves who were thus seized upon, so firmly 
were they pinioned by our hero and the royal 
equerry, that though violent wore their strug- 
gles, yet were iheir arms held f^st and they 
could not use their weapons. ^ 

In loss than a minute the villa was all alive — 
doors were opening — female voices were heard 
giving vent to deafening shrieks — and the men- 
servants came rushing down from the upper- 
most storeys. Lights were brqught to the scene 
of action : and there fiCernani and Walden were 
found safe pinioned in the grasp of Borgami and 
Loftus — ^while Kobolt, the moment the gleam of 
the first light fiashed upon the figure of the 
royal equerry, was seized with so mortal a 
terror that he staggered against the wall, his 
limbs becoming as heavy as lead and disabling 
him from flight. For it natnrally struck him 
that this was the same person whom but a 
minute or two back he had felt assured that 
ho had left dead at the end of the passage 
below. 

The capture of the three men was now effected 
without much difficulty by the aid of the domes- 
tics who appeared upon the scene; and from 
something which Kobolt in his terror and be- 
wilderment let fall from his lips, Loftns and 
Bergami at once praceedod to Mrs. Banger's 
room. They knocked at the door, and in a voice 
of alarm from within she asked, “Who is 
there P“ 

“ Open, madam--opon !“ exclaimed Loftus, in 
a commanding tone. 

“No — no— 1 oannoi— I am undressed," half 
screamed the wretched woman, all her courage 
breaking down jn a moment ; for it struck ber 
that the murderers had been arrested and that 
©'very thing was discovered. 

Without anothelt word did Bergami and 
Jocelyn burst open the door; and instead of 
finding Mrs. Bangor disapporelled, they at Vmoe 
perceived that she had not laid aside a single 
articie of raiment, nor made the slightest pre- 
paration to retire to rest. From ^oir looks 
did she gather the full confirmation of all kor 
direst terrors ; and falling at their feet she ex- 
tended her arms, crying, “ Mercy, mercy V* 

“Wretched woman!" exclaimed Bergami, 
“ what horrors have you been guilty of I Mur-* 
deresa that you are, what pardon can there be 
for you P" 

Mrs. .Ranger heard no more— her senses wore 
abandoning her — and with a hollow moan of 
deepest despair, she sank down in a death-like 
swoon. 

Meanwhile a distressing^— oh ! a wildly dis- 
tressing scene had occurred dose 1^. Alarmed 
along with the rest of the kousehold by the cry 
of murder which Loftus and Bergami had sent 
foifth, Agatha and Julia Had issued from their 
chambers to find that their sister, froxn whom 
they had putod but little more half-an- 
hour back in the fulness of vigorous hefdth, 
was now a lifeless bleeding corpse. Oh ! what 
inefEable anguish was now experienced by fhoee 
young women — and how tremendous was the 
remorse that sprang up in their guilty souls, on 


perceiving at the first glance that one of the 
very means adopted to achieve the rpin of the 
Princess, had rebounded upon their own heads ! 
For they understood it oR : their unfortunate 
sister had bee£ mistaken for Bergami— and 
attired in the a^arel wherewith she was wont 
to personate him, had thus melTa premature 
and dreadful death ! 

But we must draw a veil, at least for the pre- 
sent, over the manifold feelings excited by the 
incidents of this dreadful ni^t. Suffice it to 
say that the police authorities wore immediately 
fetched from Geneva — that Mrs. Ranger and 
the three murderers were borne off to prison 
— ^and that Agatha and Jhlia, now in a state 
bordering upon frenzy, were left at the villa 
under the surveillance of an officer of justice. 


CHAPTER CLXIV. 

THE S r*U NQINa-HOtJBE. 

In a dirty, dingy -looking, dust-begrimod parlour 
at Mr. Moses Ikey's spungiug-houso in Fetter 
Lane, Mr. Emmerson was pacing to and fro. 
Bars were at the windows ; and though the sun 
was shrining brightly — for it was mid-day — its 
beams werp deadened by the dirty medinm of 
the window-x>ano8, which appeared as if they 
had not been washed outside since the last rain 
a fortnight back, while iAttcir inner side appeared 
utterly innocent of dny contact with water at 
all. The furniture was heavy and massive, but 
m a sadly neglected condition : indeed ^t was 
imijossible to walk a step on the carpet without 
raising a cloud of dust, or to plemo the finger 
anywhere without leaving a spot w^ro the dust 
was thus lifted away. 

Thu door was kept locked ; and whenever Mr. 
Emmerson wanted anything, he had to ring the 
boll about a dozen times before the summons was 
answered. Then, when a dirty girl with red 
hair and an unmistakable Hebrew physiognomy, 
did condescend to make her appearance, she 
took doable the time to procure what he asked 
for. If he required to take exeroise, he had to 
descend into a little y^rd at the back of tho 
bouse about sixteen feet wide by thirty in 
length, and having an arched iron grating over- 
head, BO that it seemed like walking to and fro 
.in Si cage. 

Exactly throe weeks had Mr. Emmerson been 
at the spungibg-house, raising heaven and earth 
to extricate himself from his pecuniary difficul- 
tios, in ordcA.' that he might escape out of the 
country before the forgery should be discovered. | 
But 'each day beheld nis position growing 
more and more hopeless ; and refusals as woU 
as rebuffs came from every quarter to which 
he thought of applying. He had induced his 
wife to make an earnest appeal to her relations 
for a lo ^ ; but here again a negative was ex- 
perienoedf. Executions were put into the house 
at Clapham— everything was swept away— fur- 
niture, plate, horses, carriages, all the emblems, 
symbols, and appurtenonoes of luxury and 
ostentation— away they went! Tho min was 
complete ; and ]\&s. and Miss Emmerson, after 
having cut such a dash in that neighbour- 
hood, wore compelled to oneak away in a 
hackney-coach^ uter dusk, a trunk and a 
bandbox containing the few articles of cloth- 
ing which they hadJ^een enabled to abstract 
from the feeedy grasp of the sheriff’s offloors. 
Then taking iwugc in a small furnished lodg- 
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BOH, ^sharply. ** If I havo had my faults, you 
have had your’e— I mean in the shape of edba- 
va&anooa—- " 

‘*Ah! but it is much worse,” rejoined his 
wife, “to ffo grallivaiitinf? about with loose 
characters, by which moans you bring your 
family into troubles and bothers of all 
kind.” • • 

“Enough, I say!” ejaculated Emmerson, 
flying into a ijassion. “ And now leave mo — 
liavo letters to write. Como book in the even- 
ing, if you choose.” 

“ Well, well— perhaps I may,” answered his 
wife ; and she soon afterwards took her depar- 
ture, little thinking in what a droa<u'ul state of 
mind she left her husband, and not being likely 
tio care vory much even if she had really known 
it. 

Again did Emmerson pace to and fro in 
that apartment, which uiid^* any circum- 
KtancQs would have ‘’boon dull and gloomy 
to a degree, but which now seemed of a duJ- 
ness and ^oom beyond ail possibility of 
description. Heavens I what tortures did that 
man’s brain experience as thus, like a chafing 
lion in its cage, ho turned and turned' in that 
narrow space. Oh! and there is something 
dreadful, droadful, in turning thus often and 
often; for it shows that the mind is lUlod 
with a restlessness that is in itself an cxcru- 
i elation I 

I He looked at hi!:, watch ; it was now one 
i o’clock. An hour passed ; never, never had 
I an hour dragged itself along with such leaden 
I footsteps. Another hour wound its slow 
length along with a more weaiying tardiness 
still ; and yet no one came, ihh ! was it a 
mere excuse of the creditor to get rid of the 
importunity of his debtor’s wiio? Emmer- 
son began to fear so. But still he clung 
to hope. Good God ! how could ho do 
otherwise ? for the pitch of desperation was 
< passed — and because this very agony of 
I agonies was transcended, did it become ne- 
I cesstiry to fall back upon hope again to 
j save toe briyn from bursting or from going 
I mad. 

I It was past three o’clock, and the front door 
1 >)oll rang. Tlicre had been many rings during 
I the last tw(j hours ; and on c'ach occasion 
i wa*? Emmerson's suspense excitctl to the^nt- 
I most degree. Now Hg:iin, tlicreforti, did ho 
i experieuce the same thrilling, throbbing, 

1 rending, excruciating agony; for evtji'ytbing 
at pre.sont appeared to him a matter of lif(‘ 
' or death. 

l’ootstei)s as<?ondod the stairs ; tlicn a key 
. t urned in too lock of his door. It was opened 
— and a visitor entered. ^ 

“ Varian !” said Emmerson, his heart sinking 
. within him as he encountered the look of his 
cx-fh‘ilv' : then staggering to his seat, he all in 
. a inomout felt the necessity of becoming civil — 
' nay, even servile, cringing, and gi’ovoUing to 
tliai man whom he know to be the arbiter of 
his destiny. 

It was (litficult to gather from Varian’a look 
the mood in which he was towards his impri- 
soned master. Tlio young man's oountenanoe 
was fixed and almost passionless : it might 
have augured a relenting sorrow for Eminerson’s 
fallen condition— or it might equally as well 
I have betokened a cold implacability. All this 
the miserable oaplive saw at a glance ; and he 
oaughtgroedily at the ray of hope which pointed 
to toe former. Yet it was hoping in despera- 
tion’s despite — ^for deep and dark was the mis- 


giving which at the same time struck to 
Emmerson’a soul. | 

“ I come, 8ir,”«3aid Varian, in a voice toe ac- | 
cents of which were as dubious as his looks, 
leaving nothing ef his humour or intent to be 
gathered from them, — “ I come, sir, from your . 
detaining creditor, who, as I told 'you on toe . 
night of your arrest, left toe matter entirely in 
my hand!” 

“ Yea, yes— Mr. Varian — I know what you 
said— I recollect it full well,” interrupted Em- 
mergon, quivering with nervous excitement. 

“ Well— and you have recommended him to be 
merciful ? You— you ” 

‘^Bo pleased, sir, to Udiien to me,” said 
Varian. “ I have come to deliver myself of a 
message, and likewise to address you in a few 
words relative to some little matters con- 
cerning which X think you ought to be enlight- 
ened.” ( 

*• Yes— but too message from the creditor — 
toe message— the jinessage ?” repeated Emmer- 
Bon, absolutely pitiable in his unmanned | 
nervousness and the abject impatience of his I 
suspensev < 

“ Permit me to preface what I am about to j 
say on too creditor’s behalf with a few observa- 
tions on my own account — and thus speaking, ! 
Theodore Varian seated himself in a chair , 
with too i^ool deliberation of one who is 
not only resolved to perform a particular 
part, but also to take his own time in doing 
jt. » 

Emmerson resigned toimself to a prolonged 
interval of toe cruellest suspense; but so ; 
desperate was his position, that he feared to | 
anger the young man by any farther demonslra- 1 
tiov of impatience. ' 

“ In the first place, Mr. Emmerson,” resumed ■ 
Theodore Varian, in that cold measured voice i 
.and dcliborabe manner which was the same | 
as heaping torture upon torture — agony ; 
upon agony — in respect to too miserable i 
wretch wlio wished only to hoar one word — 
yps or no — so that it might bo decisive of his 
fate, — ^an<l if of too very worst, at least put 
him out of suspense, — “ Mr. Emmerson,” B.aid 
Varian, “ In the first place I wish to enligliton 
you on a few of those proceedings which since 
my return into your soi^vice 1 have boon con- 
ducting against you. It was I who throw in 
your way those now'spapors that contained 
sucl^fiaming accounts of spoeulations and en- 
terprises wmioh I full well conjectured to bo 
'worthless ; aild in your greediness to augment 
your gains, as well as to counterbalance your 
extravagance®, you nibbled at the bait. Next, 
when your vanity led you to stand as a candi- 
date, for toe aldormanio gown of one of too 
City wards. I went among those who had pro- 
mised you their support ; and thus was it that 
although your canvas gave promise of complete 
success, the result of the poll proved the most 
mortifying — ^the most humiliating ! At too mo- 
ment you were raponri^ and demaiming about 
‘ our blessed Constitution,* ‘ our glorious laws,* 
and ‘ mir admivahle social fystem,* 1 was darkly 
and insidiously undermining you amongst all 
your civic friends. To me, then, did you owe 
your defeat ; and secretly I gloried ip your dis- 
comfitoro. Then, about too same tuQe> you 
began to observe that many of your most in- 
fluential City friends began to look coldly upon 
you. It was I who secro^y propagated rumours 
touding to ^stroy y^ur character, and cozuae- 
quently to diminish your credit. I mapaged— 
though with some little difficulty — ^to scrape an 
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I ftcqnalntanod anrl form o.n intimacy witli a yon hare yet to learn that it was I wh*o gave 

olerk at yonr bankora’ information to the Karl of Curzon rehilhyo to 

“ Ah !’• ejaculated Enimcraon, with a andden your intrigrue with his wife. Yea- and that 
, start ; for hie guilty conacioiiccflnBtantanconely very amount ©f five thousand guineas which 
j suggested to him that Theodore had most pro- you despatched to the Countess in tlio brown 
I bably become acquainted with* the fact of the paper pared fell into the EarYs hand, through 
bill so near ^o, my intervention. Ah ! would you not like to 

“And from teat clerk,” contmued Varian, have that money nbwP — ^would it not enable 
without appearing to take the slightest notice you to emancipate yourself from all your pro- \ 
of either Emmerson’s ojaaulatioh, or of his sent diffieuLties P” i 

increased perturViation of manner, — “from that “ Hut— hut— do you hot think,” asked Em-- ! 

olcrk I learnt the exaoi state of your account, merson, — “ is it not possible — in a word, do you ' 
and I told him enough to induce him to put his — do you mean to i)rortccnto this implacable 
employers on their guard towards yon. All ! feeling to the very last ? Have you, then, no 
I knew full well at^the time that the bankers mercy P” , 

wrote you a perenmtory letter, deairing that,, “Hml ymi any mercy for me?” demanded 
your account should be placed on a more satis • Varian, hia manner now undergoing a slightly 
; factory footing ; and I also know that you ap- perceptible change, and the light of a deeply 
, plied to several capitalists for an advance of concent rated hatred gleaming in his eyes, 
i funds. There also was I secretly at work : and “ But did I not take you liack again into my 
I took good care that the evil rumour-s I spread service ?” asked ^minorson, trembling all over 
oonceming your financial position ‘shonld roach in the agony of Biispcnse.* 

; their ears. Hence the mortifying refusals which Yes, but through no favour for me,” replied 
I you received one after the other, and which Varian at once, with an increased bitterness of 
j struck you blow upon blow — every one of tone. 

j which became duly known to mo ! iwor was 1 “ At all events,” said Emmorson, “ you have 

1 idle m other ways to do yon a mischief. I had your revenge. By your own admiSbiou, 
sought excuses for calling upon those well-to-do you have ruined me.” 

I tradesmen who occasionally did business with “ And did 3-011 not ruin me ? — did you not 
you ; an<i I told them where they might obtain plunjpo me into Newgate, and compel me to 
j pecuniary accommodation on ch^per terms pas.s through the ordeal of shame and infamy.^” 
thnn at your office — so that oven your very cried Theodore, now rising from his seat, and 
business rapidly fell olK Then, day by day, as fixing his looks with unmistakable hatred upon 
I hohcld the catasirojirfie coming, and ruin ad- the wretched Emmorson. “ What though I 
Vancing upon you with ' giant strides, 1 paid obtained a pardon ? it was a mere release from 
fiNiquent visits to the neighbourhood of Clap- the ilaiiger of punishment ; it could not efface 
luim„and circulated reports relative to your that branding mark of infamy which vou fixed 
embarrassed condition. In the City, too, I upon me ! Besides, did you not seek the ruin of 
stirred up ajj your tradesmen against you, and my sister?— did you not endeavour to make ’ 
Bccrct-ly advised yaiir creditors to press for the pio, her brother, the pander to your infamous 
jirornpt settlement of their claims. How well I designs upon her ? Mr. Eminerson, your guilt ' 
siKJcu'cdcd in all these engines of dostruction has been damning— your conduct tow-ards me ‘ 
whi^h 1 brought to boar upori^ yon, yoti best atrocious and infernal ! Can you wonder, then, ' 

know; and wdion at hist the orisia etime — aye, that I sock the deadliest vongoance? By ; 

and I kiK'W full well when it (/id come — I was heaven ! I wore a coward— a tniitor to the i 
not blind to the fact that you iiiteinlod to col- icry jiaini* of /Uffn — did I tamely submit to all ’ 

; loci together as much money as possible, whore- the wrongs I have received fi^m .you. Yes, I 
! with to decamp from the country. But in accoiiipli'^hc<l your ruin, and I glory ih it. - 

i order to lull you into temporary security, so And now lot rnc tell you, in conclusion, that 

I that the final blow ujight fall all the more your detaining creditor wilt not take one shil- 
j terribly, I did my best to get together n« much ling loss than the whole amount ; because T 
I money as 1 possibly could for yon. 'Jhon dul 1 have* priva* ely assured him that, to my certain 
observe the joy winch you could scarcely con- knowicd-rc, he will get every farthing, if he 
eeal: and you thought your?olf H'cr.ro^ f only hold ^ out. In a word, J have persunfled 
watched you— I dogged your movements. Hav- isiiu tluu you have tliousands in your posscs- 
ing already come to a secret nfidcrsteudiiig sicai, bin Veat ymir aim is to ehcat your credi- 
with your principal creditor, in rospi-ot to the tors, aiuli(» k'-i .» imich yon ]iossib!y can 
course to be adopted, I sent to him know lor yourself.” 

that the time had come to act ; and the sheriff's “But what yc'U have said is false!” cried 
officer was speedily in attendance. You k^iow ®mmerson,qow"furiou» with iiiienho hatred and 
the rest ; and in your present position may you rage, 

.appreciate the folly — tec utter folly, as w-oll as “I know it,” said Variun. coolly; “but you 
( the transcending iniquity, of all your former cannot persuo do your credit or to teink other- 
j conduct towards wc /” ^ wise lliiin what I nave told him.” 

“Tea, yes — I have indeed been d,ro 4 idfiilIy “Wc shall nee,” rejoined Emmorson, dog- ! 
punished !-**ye, and I am dreadfully punished gedly. “ Now, then, our interview need last no ' 
now !” oxclaimod Bmmerson. “ But you have longer.” • i 

relented— you are satisfied with your i*en- “ Ah ! you think tliat you will be enabled to ! 
goanoe-- — ^ escape from the web wherein I haye enmeshed ! 

“Listen !” interposed Varian, si, ill in teat you?” cried Varian; “but jCPBt are mistaken. 1 
cold passionless style, whiijli left Emmeraon in three diiys more that bill which you di<j- 
in the suspense of Such torturing doubt as to counted at your banker’s will fall diio ; and. . 
what tee young man’s ultimate intentions were, when presented for payment, we shall see , 
— “ I have a few more words to say— but only a whether it is a forge^ or not !” 
very few. Ton have just learnt from my bps Gasping for bro»fe£‘--with Mdeons workings 
how steadily, continucmsly, yet determinedly I of his couutonanoe, M 3 <d with trembling limbs— ^ 
bave pursued myTengeanoe i^ramst you: but the wretched Emmorson fell back anziiliilated 
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in Ms seat ; and as at that moment the dirl^ ser- 
vant-ml came to lay the cloth for his dinner, 
Theodore Yarian ayailed himself of the oppor- 
tunity o€ ^e door beingr unlocked to quit the 
room. But ore he disappeared, he flung back 
one last look of the bii^rest hate and direst 
malignity upon the wretehed man whom Ms 
▼engoanco was thus consigning to eternal per- 
^tioii. ' 

Tlirce days afterwards the bill came due, and 
was pronounced to be a forgery. Criminal 
pro(;eedingB were forthwith adopted, and Mr. 
Emmerson — ^the once opulent money-broker, 
and member of the Common Council — ^wos 
trnnsl’erred to Newgate. t 


I CHAPTER CLXV. 

HOPES AND INTBiaUES IN FHE CONDEMNED 
CELL. 

Ten days afterwards, tho sessions commenced 
at tho Old Bailey, and Emmerson was placed 
upon his trial. As the fallen man stood in the 
dock, ho presented a piteous speotacle indeed 
to the view of those assembled. All vital 
colouring had left his countenance, which was 
hideous in its ghastliness, and the drObd ex- 
pression of which was heightened by the un- 
natural fever-light that burnt in his wild, star- 
ing eyes. Most assuredly he did not then look 
like a man who was in much of a humour to 
hold forth on “ our blessed Constitution,” “ our 
glorious laws,” and ” our admirable social sys- 
tem.” On tho contrary, ho now found out to 
his cost that the constitution — if any there bo 
at all — was the very source whence flowed the 
barbarous, the atrocious, and the sanguinary 
laws which, in order to prop up tho money- 
interests of a vile social system, awarded the 
j penalty of death to the man who committed a 
I forgery. 

I Such was the sentence passed upon Emmer- 
j son now ; and when, after a six hours’ trial — 
daring which Ms counSol had exercised all his 
eloquence and all his ingenuity to procure an 
acquittal — the pr^oner was found guilty ^ and 
the judge from the bonoh pronounced his awful 
doom, then did the wretched man suddenly feel 
as if frenzy was seizing upon his brain, a^d he 
flung around him a look in which was expressed 
the direst anguish that the mortal heart could 
know. 

But, ah ! what eye encounters his own, Und 
suddenly rivets his attention ? Standing on a 
bench behind the thickest of the crowd throng- 
ing tho court stood Theodore Variau. Ho ha^ 
not apiieared as a witness on tho trial, because 
Mb evidence was not needed, the case being 
complete enough without Ms intervention ; but 
he had been, all the time, a spectator and a 
liiitenor in the court — aye, and the most inte- 
rested of all spectators and all listeners. Ho 
had marked every varying expression of Eiii- 
niersoii’fl countenance — every fluctuating emo- 
tion, whether of transitory hope or of utter 
desperation, that found expression there ; and 
h^ had gloated over tho poignant agonies of 
that wroUdicd man. Now, too, in that crown- 
ing moment, when all the first tremendous 
influence of the death-dooming judgment had 
fastened upon the prisoner’s soul, did Theodore 
Variau experience the consummation ci his 
infernal joy on mooting tho agonising, despairing 
look so wdly flung forth from the dock. 


The next moment a hand was laid upon Em- 
merson’s shoulder : he started— he turned me- 
chanioally— and with a wildering coi fusion in 
Ms brain, stopped out of the do^. It was one 
of the tumkevs oi Newgate who had thus 
b^koned Mm im.y; but ^mmeracm recollected 
Mm not. He now seemed to be walking in a 
dream— a sort of intoxication in ^hioh ineffable 
horrors haunted him like shadowy phantoms 
whose reality was involved in misty doubt. 
There was a droning sound in Ms brain, and a 
ringing in his ears ; his sight appeared to swim ; 
and so strange was the feeling in all Ms limbs 
that he could not tell whether or not they were 
joined on to Ms body, and whether they moved 
by Ms own volition or mlohanioaJ]^ of them- 
selves. 

In this horrible dreaminess he was led back 
into Newgate; and there, instead of being 
taken to the ward in wMch he had hitherto 
been in company with others, ho was now oon- 
signod to a cell in another port of tho prison. 
Chains were pn;!: upon him — chains that wore 
fastened to ms ankles and round his waist, — 
and then he was left alone. Alone! — ^no, not 
alone ; *ior in the thoughts and recoUectionB 
that came gushing bamc into his brain, dis- 
pelling the clouds which had been hanging 
around, and bringing a horrible oleamess with 
them — Oh! in these fearful memories and 
angnishedr reflections there was a hideous com- 
panionship ! For he was now in a condemned 
cell : he was a doomedman— and Ms days were 
numbered ! ^ 

It may be necessalry to remind onr readorfl 
that up to tho period of an accused person's 
condemnation, he is looked upon as innocent, | 
and can therefore dispose of his property ac- 
cording to Ms pleasure ; but the instant a jury’s 
verdict pronounces him guilty of felony, what- 
ever he possesBes instantaneously belongs to 
the Crown. The day before his trial Emmerson 
had entrusted oU his money to his wife. In 
various Ways — such as the expenses of the 
spunging-honse, tho cost of his defence, his 
family’s maintenance, and so forth— he had 
expended about a hundred and fifty guineas ; 
but he had still seventeen hundr^ guineas 
left, and it was exactly tMs snm which he had 
confided to Mrs. Emiqerson. Into her hands 
did ho Mve it, beoanse he had not on earth a 
friend whom he could trust — ^no, not one ; and 
though he had sore misgiviugB when making up 
hiarmiud thus to place his all in the possession 
of a frivoloi^B, extravagant, thoughtless woman, 
who, moreover, hod no real affection for him, — 
yet was he compelled to do so. Necessity ruled 
Mm, and there was no alternative. At all 
events, he saw that it was better to incur what- 
ever risk there might be in letting Ms wife 
beoomo the guardian of his treasure than to 
keep it about Ms person, only to be taken pos- 
session of by tho sheriff in tho name of tho 
Crown, 

When, seated in his condemned cell, after 
the trial— alone, and with the chains upon him 
— ^and when, too, his mind began to bo filled 
with that horrible clearness which was now so 
frightfully dispelling all doubts as to the awful 
reality of his position,— Ms ideas settled upon 
that amount o£ seventeen hundred guineas 
which he had deposited in Ms wife’s hands. 
But why did the wretched man suffer his 
thoughts thus to revert to his gold? Was not 
every tie tlmt had through life bound him to 
the attractions of dnore now severod by the 
doom wMoh left him for death F No, no— ten 




thoasand lime'? no! While Ihere was life there 
WHf? hope ; tind Emmersou, still catchipfr at straws 
in hi4 aruwning agonies, buoyed himself up with 
the hope that his gold might serve as a mcaua to 
accomplish his escape. It was a large sum; and 
were not turnkeys bribeable ? To be sure : and 
suppose that ho began by ofTerintr five hundred 
guineas ? It this amount would suf&Cii to purchase 
his safety, he should yet have twelve hundred left 
wherewith to begin the worl^l anew in another 
dime. But even supposing that he had to pay a 
thousand guineas as the bribe for his escape— b:UI 
there would be seven hundred left for himself; and 
how much could be done with such an amouftt I 
Or even if he had to give every guinea in order 
to bribe the greedy turnkeys, would it not 
better to go forth a beggar— aye, even the vorieit 
beggar upon the face of the earth— so.long as he 
ahouid be enabled to save his'Ufe from that fearful 
•ntgine of death— the gibbet 1 • 

80 * 


id such a strain as this did the wrctch« d maii 
reason to himself throughout the remainder of me 
dreadful day of his trial. As a matter of course, 
objection aftey objection suifgHSted itself to the 
plan which he had in view; but with that readiness 
of ingenuity wliieh desperation itself engenders, 
he ilispoiied of every obstacle which seemed to 
menace the successful carrying out of his project. 
Thus did he beguile his imagination int> a dream 
of hope which was not only solacing, but which 
also became full of confidence ; and he lay down 
to rest ill a mood far lest miserable th;«n ttiou-ands 
nut of doors, when thinking ot th$ man who kaU 
that day been txntenced (o deaths could possibly 
imauine him to be. 

On the following momiug, when the turnkey 
visited the cell. Emmerson thought it prudent not 
to delay broaching the subject that was uppermost I 
in his mind. He aooordingly made some plea.saut { 
remark by way of opening a conversation; but j 
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when he receired a short and almost brutal answer, 
and tlien observed that the turnkey's countenance 
was very far from wearing au encouraging ex- 
pression, Ids heart suddeuly sank within biiPi and 
I the words he wouhl have uttered initiatory Of the 
! eherished plan, died upon his lips. 

** Now then, sir, if you choose to be chgTsd," 
said the turnkey, ** the barber is going his roand, 
and he shall come to you.” 

Emmorson was about to answer in the neghtiT#; 
iwr why should he»a doomed man, and with ipiiits 
so sud<}en]y damped into utter hopelessness- 
trouble liimselt' any more in this life about his per- 
Bunai appearance? But just at th? very instaot 
that this negative response was about to fall from 
his tongue, it suddenly struck him that perhaps 
the barber might appear more complaisant and 
wear a more hopeful coontenauce than the turn- 
key. He accordingly said ** l(es : ” and in a few 
minutes the barber was introduced. 

When Emmerseii found himself alone with this 
Indiviilual, in the condemned cell where they were 
left together by the turnkey, he surveyed him not 
merely witli attentiou, but with an earnest scruUuy. 
lie saw, then, before him a man of about six or 
Beveu-aud-twenty— thin, pale, and with the marks 
of dissipation on his features : there wac also a 
certain sinister expresaiim on that countenanoe, 
which seemed actually enoouragiog to the purpose 
Eimnrrson had in view. As for the barber him- 
I Aeir, he ut coniNe saw tiiat he was the object of this 
survey, but did not appear to take any apecial 
nutioe of it— doubtless fancying that it might arise 
fruin the morbid mood or disturbed humour of a 
wretolied being ooodemued to death. 

** So you are the prisnu-barber ? ” said Emmer- 
son, with his eyes still rivetted on the man. 

1 am, sir— just for the present,” was the reply; 
“thi» regular one being ill,” 

Ah ! then you are not the regular one? ” said 
EoitncTiion, inquiringly. *'H >w long have you 
acted in this caf^icity within these walls?” 

About six we< ks,” was the man's answer, as he 
prepared his shavi^g-taokle. 

“And are you likely to continue visiting the 
pnaon much longer ? ” , 

"WhII, I should say I am, sir: for the regular 
ba'iber don't seem to be getting well” 

“ in that case, then, you must come and shave 
m said Erumerson, “ every inorniug until — ' 
And he stopped suddeuly short, as a man pauses 
in horror upon tlie brink of a precipice which he 
suddenly reaches. i j 

“ I shall he very happy, sir, was tWe barber's ob- j 
serxiitiou; ‘*and I am sure 1 am very sorry to see 
a gentleman of your standing in such— >” 

•* Enough r said Emmerson, not sternly, but 
convulsively with horror. ** What is your name?” 
he lemupiled quickly. 

♦‘Kichaid Mclmotli — Dick they call me, air. But 
I ain't a iniwter-barber on my own account : I live 
with Mr. Collin, who i.” 

‘ And then /i£ nlso 8t«>pped short in sudden con* 
fu^ivM : for he instantaneously perceived that he 
had just tneutiuuod a name which might be al- 
ready too well known to the doomed man. 

“ Coffin !” echoed tlie latter with auotlier strong 
shudder convulsing him from head to foot as he 
sat in his chair, so that the very chaius clanked 
upon his legs with the powerful writhing of his 


limbs: “isnothethe ^tho ^You know what 

I mean ?” 

“Well, he is, sir,” responded Dick Melmoth: 
*<but 1 am sure J beg pardon for havLn|^ hinted at 
anything unpleasant.” 

** No matter— %io matter, my good fellow,” said 
Eiumerson, with the quickness of nervous excite- 
ment. *' Your master. Coffin — —fou said he was 
jotir master, 1 think?” 

**YeB, sir, Dan’el Coffin is my master, and a 
tidy sort of a person he it, nolwlihstandiug his 
name Isn't a very good one.” 

Ahl no matter the name,” interrupted £m- 
merson, catching greedily at what he saw encour- 
aging in Dick Mei moth's * remark. **Yoa say 
that your master. Daniel Coffin, is a good kind 
of a man? Well, and if 1 mistake not, you also 
are a good kind of a person. You would rather 

do a fellow-cgeature a service than an injury ? 

Yes— yes— I know you would— I read it iu your 
countenanoe. Especially,” added Emmersou, his 
voice sinking to a low whisper and bis look asbumiog 
an expression of deep and exgited meaning—*' if 
you were to be well paid for any such service ren- 
dered?" 

Dick Melmoth npw regarded the doomed man 
with mingled astonishment and mistrust: for it 
struck btn), that the awful sense of his position 
might have touched his brain. Bu> perceiving 
naught indicative of mental alienation in his look, 
Melmoth assumed a cudwing air, and whispered, 
“There's nothing that Dan' el Coffin would not do 
for money.” 

“ Tell him, then— tell him,” said EmmeraOn, with 
feverish eagerness, *'that 1 will glim him live hun- 
dred guineas — yes-^dve hnudreif good golden 
guineas if be will assist me to escape from th s 
dreadful place !'* 

“Ah! i)ave you really that hope, then?” said 
Dick Melmoth. 

“Hopei Yes— to be sure I have hope!” re- 
turned Emmerson sharply. ** It is impossible 1 can 
die BO soon I No— no— it is impossible 1 Consider, 
five hundred guineas— and if that is not enough i 
But it is a large sum -a very large sum— and 
a great deal can be done with it. Tell Mr. Coffiu 
all that 1 say.” 

“Well, sir, I will — and to-morrow morning wiicii 
I come in I will let you know what his answer is. 
But you had better let me shave you now as soon 
as jmssible ; for the turnkey will be coining back 
ill a minute *to let me out of the cell, and he will 
think it odd if 1 have not even begun to put the 
brush to your face.” 

Emmerson accordingly submitted himself to the 
process of shaviug; a: id by the time it was over, 
the turnkey made his appearance to let the barber 
out. 

As hour after hour now passed away, Emmor- 
eon continued to yield himself up to the wildest 
hopes; and yet his exterior was composed and 
tranquil as he sat in the solitude of his cell giving 
way to these sanguine visions. He resembled die 
Toriaki, or orient il opium-eater, who without mov- 
ing from his seat, and with au unruffled and uu < 
varying equanimil^ of countenance, lauiiclies him- 
self on the sunny ocean of his excited imaginings 
— visits in fancy the ■mos& delicious climates of the 
world— revels in every joy— partakes in eveiy plea- 
sure— aud not merely forgets every source of 
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ctu tlily uneasiness, but conjures up ten thousand 
causes of elysian bliss. 

In a siailarly dreamy state did Emmerson while 
away the time. His character seemed to be alto- 
gether changed by bis misfurthres. Once emi- 
nently practical in oil his pursuits, be was now a 
mere visionary : but then it was so necessary now 
to cheat the mind of its sources of terr«)r, lull the 
soul into confidence, and conjure up the delusiuna 
of hope to displace the dark realities of despair ! 

The chaplain visited the cell ; and then Emmor- 
son, awakening from his dream, listened atten- 
tively to all that tig) reverend geotlemaa had to 
say. For Emmerson had always been a hypocrite* 
with regard to religion ; and it suited him to be 
more so now, so that he might appear to have 
renounced every thought for this life aud thus lull 
ai^leep all suspicion respecting his hope of escape. 
The chaplain passed an hour with him, and then 
withdrew in the belief that the condemned man 
was very penitent and in a most admirable stiite 
of mind, considering all things. Therefore, in eon- 
sequence of the reverend gentleman’s report, it 
was deemed totally unnecessary to place anybody 
in the condemned cell to keep watcli upon Eni- 
merson. lu'ieed such was not the custom at the 
time of which we are writing, save i» those cases 
where there was positive ground for apprehending 
an attempt at suicide, 

■ The day was slipping • away, aud Emmerson 
began to wonder that his wife and daughter had 
not bpen to see him. Previous to the trial he had 
enjoined them not to he in the Court; and the 
result was berue to them by the attorney who had 
conducted his defcilbe. That they had not visited 
him during tho first few hours which succeeded the 
terrible sentence, was not surprising: for little as 
was the affection subsisting between the Imsband 
and wife, yet at all events trie feelings of the 
daughter towards the father were a little more 
tencer-^and it might be well supposed that Miss 
Emmerson was fearfully shocked nt her sire’s 
awful piiMitiou, But why, after having had the 
benefit of an entire night to oompose their minds 
somewhat^ his wife and daughter should not visit 
him during the day that was now passing, he could 
not conjeciure. He began to be alarmed lest^hey 
meant to leave him un’>oIaced to meet his doom, 
while they squandered away the money entrusted 
to their keeping. But while he was^ beginning to 
give way to these apprehensions, the door of the 
cell was (>pene<l ; and two ladies, dressed in deep 
mourning Of a vei;y handsome description, were 
ushered in. Their veils were down— and for a 
moment Emmerson was in doubt whether his sus- 
picion as to who they were was correct or not 
But all doubt was speedily dbi»ipated when they 
raised their veils and threw themselves into his 
arms, sobbing and crying iu a manner which was 
afterwards represented in the newspapers as “most 
agonising.*' 

But the moment tbe^turnkqy had withdrawn, 
Emmerson diaengaged himself from the embrace 
of his wife and daughter; and glancing sternly from 
one to the other, he said, ** What is the meaning 
of this?’* 

*< Oh t my dear, dear hhsband,” bobbed ll^rs. 
Emmerson ; ** how can you ask os such a qijes- 
tiiiii? Arabella and me w<rdd have been here 
earlier to-day, but we oould not get our mourn- 


ing sent home before. 1 gave orders for it the 
instant I heard the dreadful news yesteiNlay ; and 
the milliner sat up all night to make it. We 
thought it was but decent and proper to wait till it 
was ready before we came to see y<iu~«'' 

** Nonsense — ridiculous !” ejaculated Eminersoo, 
actually forgetting for /he moment ail the .horrors i 
of his position in the rage that he felt at the con- j 
duct of his wife and daughter in thus visiiing 
him in the pomp of new mourning. *’ Do you 
know that this proceeding on your part has been 
dictated by a heartless vanity, and not by a genuine 
grief? Ah# there is gaiety even in your very 
mourning— there is finery in these weeds which 
you have assumed 1 You treat mC as if 1 were 
already dead—” 

Here Arabella threw herself with no affected 
outburst of grief Joto her^ father’s arms, and be« 
sought him to pardon her if she had in any way 
done wrong; but amidst rending sobs she gasp- 
ingly declared that whatever she AttJ done, was at . 
her mother’s suggestion. I 

"Well, we will say no more about it,” said 
Edimerson, disengaging himself from his daugh- 
ter’s embrace— for he was a man who dishked 
all hii/gitigs aud ki^sirigs from thos'e who wore 
nearest and ought to have been dearest to him. 

" You have got that money safe ?” he asked, turn- | 
ing abruptly towards his wife. : 

" Yes— to be sure —all except what we have j 
laid out and she glanced down at her mourn- i 
ing garb and then at that of her daughter. 

" Now, understand me,” said Emmerson, speak* 

I ing in a low but deceive tone and with a look 
i profoundly serious. ** All hope has not aban- 
doned me: indeed, I am confident of being 
enabled to e^icape. Now don’t be foolish, Ara- 
bella—we shall be overheard,” he said, tmddenly 
turning towards his daughter, who ^ave vent t> 
a par«>xy8in of unfeigned joy at the. tidings which 
had just met her ears. But^li •depends,” ho 
continued, again speaking to his wife, " upon 
your keeping that money s^fo until* the moment 
it is wanted to pay those who will assist in my 
escape.** 

*' Depend upon it,” answered Mrs. Emrnerstm, 

" that it is as safe with me as if in tlie Bank of 
England.” 

We need not dwell any longer upon this inter- i 
view, which lasted but little more than half-an- * 
hour: for so soon as Euiiuersou had assured 
4iim.-*elf that the money was really safe in his > 
wife’s keeping, he rather wished that she and 
Arahidla would take their departure, so that he > 
might once more give way to that opiate lull in 
which he had during the early part of the day 
steeped hia senses. 

Ou the following morning £uiiiier8<pi awaited i 
Dick ^lelmoth’s arrival with the most acute sus- ; 
penseT In due course the turnkey made his ap- 
pearanoo to inquire if Emmereoiii wCUtd have the 
barber; and with such grreedy heatC did the con- 
demned man reply in the aArmaiive, that ihe 
prison-fttucticmarv, evidently atraok by his m m- 
ner, could not help cyUfiig him suspiciously for a . 
moment. 

** Ah I it is booh axcUef^” immediately exclaimed 
Emmerson, reooveritfg his presenoc of rniud, ** to 
have some one to talk to, if only for a few 
minutes f’ 
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Tliis remark at once satisfied the turnkey, who 
perhaps would e?en have been satisfied without 
it : for he had been long enough employed with- 
in those prison- walls to know that condemned 
men were but too likely to say and do strange 
things. 

Once more alone with Dick Melmoth, Emmer- j 
son immediately saw by his* manner that the pro - 1 
posal had been eutert lined: and iiis heart dilated ! 
within him 

** Well—vtiMt does yonr master say? has he 
agreed ? will he accept—*' 

*' He will do it,” answerod Dick Melmoth ; **but 
not under a thousand.*’ 

** A tliousand I” ejaculated Emmerson: that is 
enormous I" 

Aye— and Coffin says that it is a precious risk 
to run ” replied Dick. “ Remember it’s no joke 
to help a man out of sueh a hobfilc as this : and if 
so be he was caught—** 

**But he will undertake it?” asked Emmerson 
nervously. 

• He will,” rejoined Dick Melmoth. ** But what 
earnest can you give him that the money will be 
furthcoming when the woik is done ?” 

I have the money ’* 

“ JTou ! --here ?” ejaculated Melmoth. Why, if 
the Sheriff know it, he would take every farthing 
away from you in a jiff«'y.” 

*' 1 do not mean liere,'* returned Emmerson. 

*' My wife has got the money— or can get it— 
a friend will let her have it when the time 
comes—** 

*'Ah! but suppose he shouldn’t?** said Mcl« 
moth. 

But I know th it he wifi,” returned Emmerson' 
positively. 

** But Mr. Coffin don't know it, you see— and he 
won’t move a peg till he sees that there's no mis- 
take about the blunt.'* ' 

Well then|”8aid Emmerson, perceiving that it 
was necessary to Be explicit, *' my wife has got the 
money alicady; and if you Ike, your mastur Mr. 
Coffin Crin go and set it at lier lodgings.” 

**Well and good,” observed Dick Melmoth: 

this looks like business. Where is the Istdy’s 
lodging ?" 

**In Fetter Lane:”— and Emmerson named the 
number of the house where his wife and daughter 
were dwelling. ** They will visit me in the course 
of the day — 1 will tell them that a person may pro- 
bably call upon them this evening in order to see 
that they really possess the sum we have named.^ 
W’lll that arrangement do?” 

“Ye.s— perfectly," replied Melmoth. "Mr, 

I Cwffiii has left the business to me to manage, 

I because lie himself can’t very well come and see 
you oil account of its not being usual for him to 
visit persohs lu your situation.*' 

"I understand you,” said Emmerson wjth a 
ghastly look : for he knew that the allusion was 
meant to Coffin in his capacity of public execu- 
tioner. ** But the plan of my escape— the means— 
the arraiigemeats— ” 

" 1 wi 1 tell you more to-morrow morning, " in- 
terrupted Dick Mrhnoih. "We must not converse 
too long now." 

lie then proceeded to exercise his tonsorial 
functions upon Mr Emmerson, and by the time he 
had done, the turnkey came back to give him 


egress from tne cell. Euffnerson was now once 
more alone, and he proceeded to reflect upon all 
that had just taken place. But his recierie wks 
presently interruj^ted by the entrance of the chap- 
lain ; and again ffid the condemned man conduct 
himself in a way which induced the reverend geo Je- 
man to think most favourably of •his stato of 
^mind. 

Sood after mid-day Mrs. and Miss Emmcison 
again made their appearance: and Emmerson, after 
explaining to them the nature of the visit they 
were to expect in the evening, addressed his wife 
in the ensuing terms 

^ ‘’Now remember, you will show the person that 
calls— whoever he may be— one tliousand guineas 
and no more. If he asks whether you possess 
more, you 'will give an emphatic reply in the nega- 
tive. And be careful that he sees the money only, 
and touches it dot: for I am dealing with unscru- 
puious characters— necessarily so in the position 
wherein 1 am placelfi. 1 need not tell you that it 
is my Ityi which has to be saved -my life which to 
a certain extent will be in your hands on this oc- 
casion !” 

Mrs. Emmerson promised faithful compliance 
with her husband’s instructions ; and Arabella was 
so mueh affected she went into tiysterics. Mr. 
Emmerson hSted *' a scene," especially as he wished 
to avoid every thing tending to dispirit himself; 
and he therefore was we^ pleased when his .wife 
and daughter took theif departure. He then re- 
mained once more alone to pursue his reflections 
and aband'in himself to that condition of dreamy 
hopefulness which, as we before stated, had the 
effect of an opiate to lull him ijfto tr^qnillity and 
security. 


* CHAPTER CLXVI. 

THB PRETENDED FRIEND. 

Theodore Varian had not in the meantime ex- 
perienced any diminution of that fearful interest 
which he felt in the fate of ^is victim— an interest of 
no compassionating kind, but the aim of which was 
to ensure the dread catastrophe beyond the interven- 
tion tf anything to prevent it. He had therefore, on 
the preceding day and on that of which we are now 
writing, lurked about the exterior of Newgate— 
watching wheUier any of Emmerson’s former friends 
came to visit the prison : for it struck him that the 
unhappy man might endeavour to obtain the interest 
of some towarda procuring a pardon. Having been 
a prisoner there himself, Theodore was acquainted 
with the turnkeys ; and by means of a little bribery 
and a little treating at the adjacent public-house, he 
ascertainecT the seemtng condition of the man's mind, 
That is to say, be waa told that Emmerson bore him- 
self tranquilly and with apparent reaigoatioD, and 
that no persons from out-of-doors save his wife and 
daughter bad been admitted to see him. 

TtieodoreVarian'knew all the tns and outs of 
Emmerson'a character so well as to be fully aware 
that anything like resignation on his part could be 
merely a hypocritical assumption ; and he therefore 
came to the CNDclusion/hat the doomed man had 
yet aome hope on which he relied, or some projeot 
which he was working out. But 'VTarian was deter- 
mined that hope and prefect alike should fail, what- 
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erer they might be ^ for in the impliyMbUity of hit 
Fengeanoe he naolved to hunt his mortal enemy to 
the scafibld. and only rest when he beheld him 
hanging iifeleaa there ! • 

While pondering upon the position of aifatrst it 
atruek Theodore that he would caH upon the barber 
who usually intended in the prison — asoertain if he 
had performed his functions upon Emmerson— and 
if so, whether he also believed him to be in a resigned 
and tranquil oondition. But on proceeding to the 
barbefs bouse in the Old Bailey, Theodore learnt 
that the object of his inquiry had been ill for some 
time, and that he had temporarily delegated his 
monopoly of beards |ritbin Newgate walla to one 
Richard Melmoth belonging to another barber's* 
•hop, in Fleet Lane. Thither did Varian accord- 
ingly repair: and on observing the name ofCoFFiK 
over the door, he at once knew that this was the 
abode of the Public Executioner. « 

It was in the afternoon when Theodore entered 
the Hangman's sbopt and taking oS* his hat, he 
bade the young man who waa in attendance proceed 
to cut his hair. This was none other than Dick 
Melmoth himself, who, placing a chair for his cus- 
tomer, commenoed the operation forthwith. 

*'So they have found the City bill-broker guilty of 
the forgery,** said Variao, as if iu a casual manner. 

** Yes," answered Dick Melmoth. saw him 
this morning." 

** Did you indeed 1 '* qried Theodor^ suddenly 
•showing an interest in the topic of oonversa* 
tioD. 

** To be suro— and yesterday morning also,** re- 
plied Melmoth. ** The fact is, I attend in there to 
ebave the prisoners, the regular barber being ill." 

** And how doee E!nmenon bear himself? ** asked 
Theodore. 

** Well, pretty comfortably, all things considering,** 
answered Melmoth. • 

** Do you mean to say that he has any hope of a 
reprieve f ” 

" Lor* bless you, air— everybody has a hope till 
the last ; and 1 don't think Mr. Emmerson is different 
from the rest” 

There was now a brief pause, during wMch Theo- 
dore Varian reflected profoundly. 

*'ls he communicative at all with you?** he at 
length asked. • 

••Why— what do you mcanf” demanded Dick 
Melmoth. 

*' I mean,** returned Theodore, locking up in a 
significant manner towards Melmoth's countenance, 
** that if you would do something for me, I wi|l pay 
you handsomely.’* 

** Well, that's English at all events,** said MeU 
moth. ** Bat what do you want me to do ?— and 
what do you mean by handsome payment ? ’* 

^Cau we have a little oonversatioa together 
withont fear of interruption ?” asked Theodore. 
” This shop is very public, and we may be over- 
heard.” 

**WeU then," said a growling savage kind of 
voice; ” step in here, and we wUl talk the matter 
over.” 

Theodore started, even to the risk of having the 
soissora thrust into bis ayes, as that voice, oocung 
from behind, struck bis ear : and on liking round, 
he beheld a most repulsive individual, stauding on 
the threshold of the door opening into the 4|btle 
parlour behind the shop— fbr the Hangman had 


been attentively listening all tho while to the pre- 
ceding colloquy between Dick Melmoth and the 
oustomer. 

Accordingly, a finishing stroke being given to 
the hair-clipping operation, Theodore passed into 
the back room, where the Hangman bade him sit 
down,— saying, ** I see yon have a little business in 
hand, and we will talk R over quietly. I eupp 'se 
you know who 1 am; and if not, 1*11 act as my own 
master of the ceremonies and introduce myself as 
Mr. Dan'el Coffin. This chap here is my assist, 
aut," he added, pointing to Melmoth ; ” -and i*o wo 
can talk before him. Come, shut the door, Dick, 
and sit downuilong with us.” 

** You doubtless overheard what I was sayiog to 
your assistant,** observed Varian, oonqnering the 
mingled repugnance and terror which ho for a 
moment felt ou finding himself in the company of 
that dreadful ma^ who, m he had learnt from 
Sir Douglas Hontiogdoii, was a principal aotor in 
the memorable scenes at the hut near Shooter's 
Hill. 

** To be Bare,” exclaimed the Hangman. ** The 
moment I heard you beginning to talk serious to 
Dick Melmoth here, I began to liston very atten- 
tive indeed. It's my way, because 1 never let a 
chance escape.** 

“Well, well, Mr. Coffin,” said Theodore; “we 
have oome together, and need not discuss how it 
has been brought about. The fact is 1 am a very 
dear and intimate friend of Mr. Emmerson—" 

“Ah! then you came to my shop just now with 
an intention,” interrupted the Hangman, “and not 
in a promiscuous manner?" 

“No— not in an accidental manner,” rejoined 
I Y ariau. “ 1 learnt from the regnlar prison barber 
i that you— or rather your man here— bad got the 
custom of the place ; and so 1 came to see you. 
The fact is, as 1 have just now said, I am an inti- 
mate friend of Emmerson'a,; but I dare not openly 
display the deep interest 1 feel in him. You will 
excuse me for declining to entevote particulars? 
Suffice it to say that whatever I do in this matter 
is entirely of a private nature^ 1 must not be seen 
in it— £ must not be known iu it. Emmerson him- 
self must not even be suffered to learn that any 

effort at all is being made in his behalf at least 

not until its result be known : for it were useless 
to buoy him up with hope unless it is certain to be 
fulfilled.” 

“Well then, what do you propose? — and how 
can we help you in any way?" demanded the 
•Hangman, who did not exactly see what Theodore 
was drivmg at, or appeared to be driving at. 

“Tour assistant here, Mr. Coffin, has access to 
Mr. Emmerson,” continued Theodore. “Could 
he not glean from the unhappy man whether, if 
the means of escape were put within his reach, he 
would avail himself of them ?” , 

“ Yes— this can be done fast enough,” said the 
HangoMD, exchanging a rapid glance of signifi- 
oancy with Dick Melmoth— but not so rapid as to 
escape Theodore's obaenration. ” Well then, sup- 
pose what you have spggested is done— what 
next?" 

“Having first eseertelned whether Emmerson 
would avail himself of the means of escape if placed 
within his power,” continued Theodore, “it woii'd 
follow as a matter of course to see whether such 
means oould by any possibility be afforded.” 
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“Well— and yon would enter into it all— and 
you would pay for it?” asked the Hangman, with 
' anothf^r <|uick glauoe towards Dick Melmoth. 

I *' If 1 were not prepared to do bo. I should not 
I be here this moment ” said Theodore. ** As for 
I my readiness to be the secret mover in any 
i stratagem that may ensure my unfortunate friend’s 
I escape from an ignominioira death, 1 have sought 
I you out fur the purpose : and as for my means of 
remunerating you, hehold T — and with these words 
Theudore displayed a number of bauk-notes, which 
ho took from a pocket-book, and for the possession 
of which he was iudebted to the bounty of his kind 
benefactor Sir Douglas Huntingdon. 

*‘Oomo, all this is business-like enough,” said 
the Hangman. ** But you say you don't wish to 
appear in the matter ?’* 

“No: my avocations— my station in life— my 
connexions— everything? prevent! mo from taking 
any overt part in tliis pr(meeding. Indeed 1 
would not have it mentioned until the very last to 
Emmerson lumsclf that 1 am engaged in wtiatso- 
cver plan may be set on foot for his deliverance. 
1 shall not even tell you my name— or who 1 am — 
nor aught c uiceriiing me ; aud if any undue curi- 
{ osity be inanifosted witu a view to discover who 1 

< am, 1 shall at once abandon the affair and have 
I nothing more to do with it.” 

I Wary, cunning, and astute as the reader knows 
I the Hangman t<^ be, he was gradually thrown off 
I his guard by this language so specious, so plauhible. 
Indeed, it appealed natural enough that an influen- 
tial person, of good standing in societi, bhould 
ke^'p himself e impletely in the back-ground while 
selling afoot n project of the kind hinted at: aud 
tliat Vaiian a young gcnileiuau of the utmost* 
respcotabiiity, both the llaugman and Dick Mel- 
moth readily believed from ins personal appear- 
mice. Moreover, the si^ht of the bank-notes had 
produced a inarve!Iou.4 effect upon Mr. Coffin’s 
civdudty, touching his weakest point aud working 
ou Ins most delicate susceptibility. He accordingly 
! rc-snived, aftt^’ exclnnigiug another significunt look 
; Vi’ih Dick Melmoth, fo give the prcsci.t business a 

< slnipe and subniaiitiality at otfCo, by couhdnig to 
I Theodore everytiimg that was already in contcin 

; platmu. 

I “ Well, sir, 1 see that you are one of the right 
j sort,” he accordingly began ; “ and so we can boon 
j c >me to an uiiderbtaudiug with each otlier, la {he 
j first place, you want to know whetlier your un- 
: fv)i tun ito friend Mr. Emmerson would avail him- 
; self of the means of escaiie if they were placed in' 

I I’is way ? This is whit you want to know : and 1 
I cm give you the informatiuii at once, without 
I inakiMg you wait a single Jiour — luuoii less a wiiole 
' d.s> ~ to ac’qiiiJ e it. As for what the information 
I is worth, 1 must leave that to your generosity.” 
j “Fifty |>uineas by way of a commeiicemeni,” 
j said Theodore, inwardly rejoicing at the sucopss of 
( the tac*. he iiad displayed tu thus drawing out the 
Uangmao: for ho ^aw that he was about to learo 
something of real importance. 

** Tiiauk’ee, sir,” s.iid Dmid Coffin, as he took 
i up the bank-notes wlnoli Theodore flung aoro-s 
I the table. “Now tiien, 1 cut tell you,” he pro- 
' evodod with a knowing look upon his haug-dog 
i Of.initominco, “that jioi only is Mr. Emmerson 
i ready to avail himself of any moans of escape 
j v/hicJi may be preBOiitod to him, but he and my 


man Dick Melifioth here have already had a little 
talk ou the subject.” 

“Ah! this is indeed good news,” ef^olaimed 
Theodore, with d wolUassumed look of the most 
genuine Joy. “ P^or Emmerson ! he has been a 
dear and valued friend to me; and I would make 
many, many sacrifices to save him ftpm ao dread- 
ful a death. Tell me— tell me, my good frieoda,** 
he continued, with every appearance of the most 
heart-felt feeling, “ whether there be really a chance 
— a hope— even the slightest prospect, of aocoiu^ 
plishing his resone 7" 

“ Where there’s a will there^s a way,” answered 
Coffin; “and although the wglls of Newgate are 
'very thick and very high— the bars very massive— 
the watch very vigilant— and the chains on one’s 
legs uuoommou awkward— yet all these obstacles 
may be got over when Dau’el Coffin choose.H to set 
his wits to woric ” 

“ Ah ! now you encourage the most sanguine 
hope within me!'*« cried Theodore, seizing the 
Hangman’s hand and pressing it with an appear- 
ance of the most genuine fervour. “ Tell me what 
your plans are— explain to me what is already 
done— ana whatever reward has been already pro- | 
mised you, I will doable it! Yes,” added Thoo- i 
dore, with strong emphasis, ”1 will double it— no | 
matter how R&rge the amount I” | 

The Hangman threw upon Dick Melmoth a look I 
of gloating satisfaction kij this magnificent pi u- * 
mise; and reverting hts eyes towaids Variau, he j 
said, “You are very liberal, sir— very generous in- 
deed 1 but take cat o you don’t talk rather top fast ! 
when you speak about doubling the reward.” | 

” 1 tell you that what I said wa» deliberately j 
uttered,” rejoined Theodore, “^iid was no vamidlu j 
boast. Come— tell me at ouce what is the amount j 
of the reward promised you ?” i 

“A thoubaud guineas,” returned the Hang- ; 
man, iutcntly watching Yarian’s countenance, so ; 
as to ascertain the nature of the impression made 
by this announcement. 

“A thousand guineas!— it is a largo Bum,” 
said Theodore, slowly, and apparently in a musing 
mood: “but still 1 shall'not fly from iny word, i 
How and when is this money to bo paid?— f^r 
I may as well fulfil my promise at tlie same 
timei'*’ 

“ Well, you are indeed an out-and-out friend to 
Mr. Emmerson, ” observed the Uan 'man, thinking 
it necessary to flaiter his generous visitor with a 
compliment. “ To tell you the trutli, then, Mrs. 
EHiinersoD is going to convince us to-night that 
the money ready. She has got it— or will have 
it— at her lodgings .* so 1 sh»ll juat toddle down 
to Fetter Lane between uino and ten lo-night to 
conviuce myself that the cash is there; and if you 
like, sir, to make an appolntineAt with me at about 
the same time, any where you choose, you might 
t»ke the opportunity of proving that your muucy 
will be f.irtocoming also. Besides, as i mean to 
ask Mrs. EmmeiBon for a few hundreds on account, 
periiaps you woulcbiiut mind—” 

“Certainly not I 1 understand you well,” ex- 
cbtimed Yarian, with so mnch aptiareiti frankness 
and cordial willingness of manner that never tu all 
liis life had •Daniel (Coffin been so oompletoly 
thrown off his guard. “ 1 will call upon you licro 
at Jben o’clock to-night, and bring you a fow 
hundreds ou account. But obBcrve—not a piiiglu 
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syllable to any one !'•’ he added, rising from his scat 
as ho spoke. * * 

« Mum’s the word, sir.” rejoined Daniel Coffin. 

I always keep secrets as close as wax.” 

Theodore Variau ilieii took hfs departure, leav- 
ioi; the Hangman and Dick M|1moth to chuckle 
over the lucrative j<»b they appeared to have in 
hand, and ctAgratuhite themselves on the prospect 
of clearing a couple of thousaud gu'meua m a very 
■hort space of tiin^. 

The reader could not have experieneed any dlf^ 
icnity in penetrating Variati’s object throughout 
the preceding interview with Coffin and iiis assist- 
ant. From the moment that the conversation in 
the shop first took i^tarii that promised to become^ 
interesting and cnnBdentiul, VariarPs aim was to 
ascertain whether Einmcrsnn toas buoyed up with 
any particular hope; and if so, what it^ na- 
ture might be. By pretending to lip the doomed 
man’s friend, it not only seemed natural enough 
that he should be taking an iikterost in his predi- 
cament, but it likewise was tfm best method of 
inviting any confidential communication. In all 
tills, then, had Theodore fully succeedetl; and it 
now only remained for him to fjiistrate the plan 
and anniiiilaie the hope. 

• 

CHAPTER CLXVII. 

0 

, * THE *B1^ULT. 

An almost sleepless night did Etnmerson pass : for 
be was now tortured with a thousaud anxieties 
relative to the success of the schemes that we> c in 
progress, for* his dtiliverance from the sc^fiold. 
Though hope was certainly uppermost in hi.s mind, 
yet he could not any longer lull Inimelf into 
that dreaminess which had heretofore soothed 
him for so many hours at a time, — for his 

iinagiiiation suggested many, many sources of 
alarm and uneasiness that agitated in his mind, 
along with the hope, whicii, timugh maintaining 
tile ascendancy, was not powerful enough to ex> 
tiuguish every militating/ooliug altogether. What 
if any accident should happCMi to the money ? 
Everything depended upon the safety of that 
gold which was to prove the key of his de- 
liverance. * 

He wished that he had asked his fife where she 
kept it — whether in a cupboard or in a trunk — 
and whether she carried the key iYi her pocket 
when she went out? Then ho feared lest Daniel 
Coffin should strive to possess himself of the 
money without the intention of doing his work 
for it. hi ext he asked himself over and over again 
how the escape was. to be effected, supposing that 
all WHS right with tlie money, and that Coffin 
proved faitiiful to bis agreement ? For when Em- 
mersrm thought of the tremendous tnossivo walls,, 
which enclosed him as it were in a living tomb"- 
the other walls equally impregnable that li^ be- 
tween his own cell and the opeq street— the enor- 
mous bars that grated the windows-- the numbers 
of persons always about during the day in every 
part of the prison— and the careful watch wliich he 
knew full well was kept by n^bt,— wheui we say, 
He thought of all these thio^ he beAeld so many 
insuperable barriers between himself and fieedpmi 
that be almost grew wild with horror and a£fri^.t, 


'But the next moment the whisperings , of hope 
would remind him that men had escaped from 
Newgate on various occasions; and however des- 
perate and daring their exploits might h.iv * been, 
he was prepare*] to act as desperately .and daringly 
in his own behalf. Besides, who could tell wh *t 
schemes Daniel Coffin might suggest— whal op- 
portunities he might find for smoothing down diffi- ; 
cultios— and what bold conception he might ini- > 
tiate BO as to lead to the fullest success ? 

Such is a brief outline of ihe conflicting thoughts- 
which agitated in Emmersoii’s braiu .thonghout 
the greater portion of the night, and made him 
toss, and heave, and roll, and writhe, and con- 
vulse, aud clasp his hf'iuds, and pre.s 3 tiiein to his 
throbbing brows— in fact, that whirled him 
through every possible phase of the heart's most 
potent feelings as he hay on the hard pallet in his 
gloomy coll. For a few brief intervals an unea-y 
slumber crept u^m him :* but on each occasion 
he woke up with a sudden start— pursued even 
into wakefulness by some horrible phantom that 
had haunted his temporary sleep. Or he would 
perhaps And himself sitting up in the bed, trem- 
bling all overwitli a strong agony — ^bathed in a 
profuse perspiration, cold and clammy as that of 
deativ— with the feeling, too, that his hair was stand- 
ing right out as it were from his head. In this man- 
ner — between conflicting thoughts and brief in- 
tervals of fevered slumber— did Emrnerson pass 
the livc-loug iiigiit. 

Although it was now the beginning of the mouth 
of dune, yet dull aud misty broke the morning into 
tJie condemned cell— penetrating thither mdeed 
with a hesitating, struggling uncertainty, much 
.later than it had dawned upon the world without ; 
for the windows of the cell were small, darkened 
with tlie tnassiva bars, and not looking into one 
of the yards, hut upon au obscure corridor in’o 
which the light had to strujjgle first, ere it pene- 
trated more feebly still into the dungeon. TIio 
weather was exceedingly cold, too, fpr the lime of 
year: and Emrnerson shivered from hPfad to foot 
as he rose from the pallet, ^is tceih chattered — 
he was nervous and uneasy — and he felt that if the 
sligli^CBt circumstance should occur to damp his 
only hope, his courage— such as it was in its un- 
natural bracing-up— would give way alt'igeihar. 

It wanted au hour to the usu il time of Dick 
Mdmoth’s arrival. An hour— oh! what a long 
weary interval of excriiciating suspense ! If the 
idler, the debauchee, and the dissipated only knew 
whaia world of feci mg may be summed up in a 
single hour— how iCiuch of torturing agony may 
be condensed into that space — they would learn 
the impoitance of time aud the value of each of 
those many, many hours which they waste in 
worthless, bad, or frivolous pursuits ! 

At length the .well-known tread of the turnkey, 
accompanied by the clanking sound m theke}.s 
along* the stono carrier, reached Emmerson's 
ears. It would be impoiaible to describe the 
ing wiiich now seized upon him— a feeling in whieii 
all the most powerful sentimenU were strangely, 
wildly, and terribly blended,— burning hope aud 
chilling dread— a deTOnripg anxiety to receive the 
first look or word from Idelmoih that should re- 
lieve him from suspense— and a fearful clinging 
even to this very suspense, lest certainty itself 
should become the horror of de.«^pair ! 
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Tlie key grated in the lock— the huge bolts were quence of scAve secret inforihation they had got— 
dra^n back — and the stout burly form of the aud how they took away every farthing except 
prison-functionary appeared on the threshold. fifty guineas, which by the Sheriffs* order was left 
" 'Will you have the barber this morning, sir?** for the use of tli*e ladies. So* finding &at there 
asked the man. was ne money fortheomiug, and not being a 

Yes, yes— to be sure V* was the response given lady’s man at afl— 1 mean in offering sympathy j 
with a nervousness that was rather felt than shown, and all that kind of thing— Mr. Cnffin took hiin- 
** Now then. Dick/' cried the turnkey : and Mel- self home again, 1 of coarse going snth him." I 
moth advanced along the passage. " But good heaven !’* cried Emmerson in the wild. 

The next moment he passed into the cell ; and ness of his despair: ** who could have Riven the in« 
as the door closed behind him, he Rave a slight but formation t Sctrely, surely, my mortal enemy — be 
ominous shake of the head, in mute answer to the who has hunted me to the very death— is not per- 
ilevouring, agonizing, beseeching regard which secuting me still?" 

Emiueraon fixed upon him. • *' You don't happen to knj^w whether it’s likely 

As if a thunderbolt had stricken the wretched* that any friendis interesting himself in your behalf?" 
man he fell back, and tumbled with the helpless inquired Dick Melmotb. 

weight of a corpse upon the bed which was imme- ** Friend 1" repeated Emmerson, with almost 
diately behind him. Dick Melmoth was frightened, maniae bitterness: "friend! Good heavens! do I 
and hastened to raise Jiim : bub for an instant did look lil^e a man who possesses a friend?" 
the young man recoil in horror — ^for never, never, ** Well then, I had better put the question point 
in his life, had he beheld a countenance so ghastly, blank," said MeIe)»ih:^do you know a young 
so perfectly hideous *iu its strong expression of gentleman — about five-and-twenty I should say — 
awful feeling, as that which now looked up into his tall, nioy-looking, slender, very neatly dr^'^^ed — 
own. No - nor did Melmoth believe it possible that Unen beautifully clean— fine eyes too 1 noticed, uud 
the human visage could in a moment become so a very good set of teeth—" 

' distorted -so convulsed with horiibie workings— "Why! you are describing my mortal rticmy, 
or that it could be made so fearfully faitKful an Theodore Varian !" almost shrieked forth Emmer- 
! index of the direst tortures that ever harrowed the son, springing from the bed with a Baddenuess that 
i human heart. made his fetters clank loudly and even hurt his 

Slowly raising himself to a sitting-posture on limbs by the motion, v I 

the side of the bed, Emmerson gazed up at Mol* "Ah! then it toas p damnable treachery after : 
moth and cudeavouredto frame some question that all/* exclaimed Dick Melmoth : ** and Coffin more j 
I rose to his lips : but his tongue refused to give than suspected it when we found he did not come ' 
utterance to the words he sought to speak, and he last night according to his appointment—" j 
*i:it vaui'y gasping— a piteous, wretched, miserable " What on earth do you mean?— what are you I 
spoct^icle of abject humanity, with a crushed and alluding?" demanded the wA^tched man, in the | 
brokim spirit! cruellest suspense: "tell me what baa occurred." i 

" It’s all dicky with money and everything else— *‘ Why, yesterday in the middle of Uie day, this 
un'ess snrncthiijg should turn out tn bo better than young gentleman comes in such a cajoling fashion 
wo suspect.” began Welmotli, not giving himself —gets me into conversation— then gets the upper 
imicli trouble to break the intclligoncc in a deli- hand of Dau’el himself— professes so much friend* 


CM to way. 


band of Dau’el himself— professes so much friend* 
ship for you— promi^es so many liberal things — 


" Wliat— what do you moan ?" asked Emmerson, I and in short worms himself so completely into our 


just able to gasp forih these words. 


confidence, that Mr. Coffin tells him everything. 


“Why, 1 moan that tlie Siicriff sent yesterday even to the fact of the nmuey beiug at your good 
afternoon to your wife's lodgings and took all the lady’s lodgings-" 


inopey," answered Dick. “Sixteen or seventeen 
hundred guineas, I think I hoard it was." 


“Oil! secured idiots that you were!"— and the 
wo%1s hissed rept11«-llke between Emmorson’s 


*• (> God ! O God!** groaned Eiiiaiers-ni, in the teeth, while Ids eyes glared with frenzied muliguity 
bitterness of despair: and bowing his head ifpon upon Dick Melmoth, who recoiled from him in 
his hands while his elbows rested on bis Imces, he horror. “ Y^n have ruined me !— you have se.'ilod 


became convulsed with grief. 


iny doom, you and your aeoarsed master ! Oh I 


But all of a sudden u Mruck him that the inteA it clear as daylight now— too clear, too clear! 
view with the barber must necessarily be chort, and Theodore Varian pursues me still— he is deter- 
that he should at least make the best of it so as to mined to hunt me to the gallows— it is he who 
a'ireit.iin his exact position, Recovering therefore gave the information to the Sheriff— My God, 
some decree of composure, he bade Melmoth tell my God P 

him everything that had taken placa And again the wretched man fell backward upon 

Wtdl,«you see, sir," returued'Dick, *Maat night, tb« hard pallet, with his hands pressed violently 
at a little after nine o'clock, me and Mr.^ Coffin against liia throbbing brows. There he lay, writh- 
toddled down to Fetter Lane, and on aniviiig at ing and convulsing like a stricken snake^giviug 
the liou*e, were shown up to your lady's apart- vent to the most piteous lamentatioDS, mingled 
niODt. But. lo and behold ! there was Mrs. Emmer* with the bitterest goinplainings and the most fearfiil 
sou and your daugliter a-sitting one on one si<le of curses, in truth, it was au awful spectacle : and 
the room and one on t'other— both rocking them- if Dick Melmotl/s heart was too much steeled 
selves to and fi'o, and moaning, and crying, and against (he kind sympathies of human nature to 
going on at such a rate that me and Mr. Coffin experience any real commiseration for the uo- 
was quite taken aback. >Ve stated our business; happy mau* he was* at all events shocked and 
and then your good lady told us how the Sheriffs’ hiprrifted at the appalling nature of his anguish 
ufficf'rs h.'xl bt on and made a search in conse- and despair. The paroxysm of almost mortal 



aprony lasted for several minutes ; nud then Mol* distorted features, ashy li ps, glcaminfr eyes, and 
moth vonturod to remind the doomed criminal ■ corrugating: brows, rendered his countoiianco 
that the turnkey would speedily be coming 'absolutely awful : for it scorned as if there wore 
back. not a nerve, nor a tendon, nor a fibre in that 

“ All ! wretch that I am,” he exclaimed, ' man’s frame that did not vibrate to the touch 
springing up once more from the pallet as ' of the heart’s strong agony — nor a pulse in hU ■ 
suddenly as if galvanized ; “ every ground of whole body that did not beat in sympathy with j 
hope is slipping away from beiieat^i my feet, the maddening excruciation of his soul- ■* not a ! 
even as the drop itseu «hn.n glide away from vein nor an ariery in which the blood did not ; 
under me when the last tremendous moment course with the velocity of lightning and with i 
comes ! But tell mo— tell me — is all lost ? Do the torturing sensation as if that blood were i 
you mean to abandon me to my fate ? My molten lead. 

God ! yon cannot have the hearts— you and Mr. “ Then you have really no hope r” said JU l- ; 
Coffin — ^to do it ! Bemembe^ it is through you moth inquirirgly, I 

— your folly— your indiscretion — that I am “Hope! yos, in you and your master — fur 

deprived of the means of paying yon ” you cannot aoandon me now !” , . . 1 

“ Don’t you think that it’s possible for yon to “But the nsk^that is to bo run — who is lo j 
get a thousand guineas anymero else asked pay us for ihoi F” , ^ 1 

IHckMelmoth. , j I “Risk!” cried Emmerson. “Bui do I not 

“ No — nor a thousand pence !” cried Emmer- ! run a risk also ?** , , 1 

son, wringing his hands in despair, whil^his ' “Yes but yon are sentenced to bo hanged,’ to | 
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luiiiCvl Melmoth nun' fiith than dehcacy; 
“ while me aud ColliJi ;ire out !’* 

Eiuittcrflon was petntied all in a moincnt by this 
answer. The workiti^'-s of iiis couiiteiiaiice sud- 
denly ceased, its ‘;h.istliuess of expression be- 
coniiiiif fixed and stereotyped on his features, but 
witlir-ut iiioveahi ity, while he gazed upon Dick 
Melmoth in rnir-gjcd liflffrur and consternation. 

In the iniiidle of tliis strange ^(^Plle the approach- 
ing stops of the gaol functionary, and the c anlving 
of Ills Kiys iihiiig tlie stone conidor without, met 
the o:iis o) KmiucMhon and Molmoib. 

“lleavfns, lit* conns!” mddtnly whispered the 
fornn'r: “and nothing is dccideill” 

there is iiotliing to deeidoSKTio,” replied 
l>i( k “ Come, sit down— make haste — and let roe 
him VC }ou!” 

**Ki>, no — not for worlds could I settle myself to 
anything!” eze'nimed Eminorsoii, now seized with 
another piroxysm of ^yild exciucatirig anguish: 
and again did ho toss himself upon ti.e bed, where 
he lay writhing feurfuiiy os the tui'ukey entered 
the cel). 

“He’s not in a state of mind to he shaved this 
morning,” said Dick Afclinotli, in :i whisper to that 
functional y. “ 'J'lie lit took Inm the moment after 
\ou Incited us III togc-Ui^'i*, and it's lasted ever since. 
1 don’t thmU lie’s in lus right miiiiC” *' 

**AVell then, we mu4 send the doctor to him,** 
remarked tf.e turnkt v coolly. 

Thereupon Dick Melmolh quitted the con- 
<l(*umed coil; and shortly atioiward-*, wfieii Kiu- 
merson reg uned some degree of oomposuro, ho 
found the pribon chaplain andsurgeou by his bed* 
bide. 


I CHAPTER CLXVlil 

} TICK LAST llOrK, 

; Tin: miserable in m gezod for some time upon the 
j two geuUeincfi wit^iout recognizing them, although 
' lie hud scon thuiii both several times since his m- 
. carci raticii in Kowgate ; hut as tin.* paroxysm of 
Ins nil Ih.hhj anguisli .-luhsidcd, lie foh slu iivd and 
' btupifii’d hy th" (Mii'jti rii.ituui wliicli i uouc-t'di'd, 

' in hid .soul thoro was a psofound seu-o oi tin* rum 
; of every I'.opo; Avhil(- ilio vrslu of his Ci.nfus’d 
and daikhrig ideas was closed by ill* ominous 
! Joianing < fa gihhuc. V u:.n l!y, then, <!id he gaz" 
upon the cliapkiiu and the hiinuon; andhi-»e}t's 
ht ( \iU'd to (h'liote a .sort of pal.^y ot the lif.ui.. 

'J'h<‘ chaplain began to spciik, eiijomii g the* 
wicicht d man to iranquill.'ze hnn clf; while the 
-Mjiguon felt liiN pulse ;iim 1 nodded encouragingly to 
ti!f 1 . v- rend < Moiiuiry, as much as to imply that 
, he woii.d Mxm recover liis mental equilihriiiui. 

, And it w.ks fei), Gisidually did Eminersou’s ideu-i 
I beitlc lilt iiF^< lu's ill hts biaiii; and he began to 
uitdei'staiiM ti e wonls ti.nt were addressed tq him. 
On thus iveogn /irg- tlie cliapiairi .ntui the '■urgion, 

; he (eit ait ir.Minciivo m ces'-ity of exercis’iig Con- 
trol over hinii-eU : imd wln.c poedering this idea in 
! his mind, the Uu>ug’,iL stmek )iim tiiat il he dm not 
do so, ho would most likely have a turnkey set 
to Wtttch him — in wiiich case, farewell to every 
I iiope of escaping in tii that dreadlul place! 

•I Recovering fiis cu.nposurc, tuoii, no began to 
! talk rationally— observing that it was a sudden 


and ovf rpow«jr:ng paioxyam of feeling which had 
seized upon hffn, hut that' ihc holy word* of iho 
Chaplain had now poured solace down into his 
soul. i 

The reverend*' gentleman and the surgeon 
shortly after quitty(^d the doomed man, who aocoid- 
ingly once more remained alone in his dnngeou. 
Then he sat himself down at the tliblc with the 
air of ooe wiio means to hold serious c(>nimmiing 
wdth hiin-elf. He set to work, as it wore, in the 
ditKoult task of unravelling th'* tangled bkein of 
his own thougiits, so that ho miglit come to some 
definite conclusion ns to w'lut w.as be done, or 
as to whether there was anything to be done at 
^all. He said to idiiiKelf, “ Mdw let me think with- 
out excitement, as coolly as I can:”— and then he 
began to enumerrite all his late friends and ac- 
ipiiiintanccs, to a«certam whether there might not 
be one amongst them who was likely to advance a 
sum of mone^ at his wife’s request. Then, dc- 
; spite all his endeavours to reason calmly aud col- 
; Icctedly, would cK>me the withering, blighting 

• thought— fatal as the blast of the siiiiooii upon 
the deserr— that no one would lend money to the 

‘ family of a man who was doomed to be hanged ! 
Tic iiud been a usurer hiroiclf; aud he had never 
i lent money without a sevurity, or without a st Ui^ih 
j purpo-e. Who would lend money, then, to his 
wife wHiiouf* security, and in the abseuoe of any 
personal object to serve ? No — not a soul I 

As he came to this oonr^liirKioi), he sat in the stupor 
of dismay, gazing vacanrly belurc him, but m reality 
seeing nothing outward I though inwardly his 
mind was busy with all kinds of harrowing thoughts. 
Then he insensibly fell into the most torturing ima- 
ginings. His fancy became ma^velloiftiy fertile and 
wonderfully ingenious— conjuring up the whole 
hideous paiioraroa presented by the Old Bailey on 
an execution-d.ay. ilo beheld the gathered iiiul- 
titudea— theHvindows tiironged with human faces — 
the front of Newgate, si> ominous in its aspect even 
on the sunniest day— and the gallows standing on 
the edge of the pavement at "the debtor's-door. 
Gradually, like a dissolving view, did the scene 
change on the ihealie of his fivered fancy, and 
ho iMJ.v beheld the intuiTor of tne gao! on the 
t'ACciitaiu niurnii'g. lie thought that lie s iw the 
j fii’ii do’s/v open — tlie Mhcrill, the Chaplain, the 

• Gov«»nor, and the other timet. onsrit s umer, ac- 
companu'd byiJin individual whose sinij-tei a.sp..ct 

: lioiioteti Who lie was. Thci he tliougJit th.it this 
I individual pinianeii him ; and that ho passed out 
I of the cell, joining in the pr()cos.siou that was 
; toriniv.1, and with h ilomn march threaded the 
! imijiejous pa-.i.iges leading to liie gibbet. Again, 
! ill imagi'.auun, did lie behold all the scene out- 
' side, wh.('h appeared to burst this time on his 
.view wi'h exceeding aoroptuess as he emerged 
. forth fn iu the dehtor’A-door : aud then iic thought 
' lie a CHiided ihe steps of ilie scatrold — that he 
; St. Mid hencatii the fatal ixam— that the rope was 

• fastened round his neck, and the nigiit cap drawn 
•over his face. So vividly did the wretciicd man 
j depict a’l this to liifii'-tir—ihus dreaming lioiribly 
' in broad dayiictht and while wide awake— that he 
j groaned in the bitterness and the agony of his 
' feelings ; and tiiis vBry .sound whicii ascended up 
j from the depths of hi^ ,boui, awoke him as it were 
I from l.ls fiiglitful revi rie. 

** I'liank God ! it was only fancy,” be said aloud 
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but the next moment, asliis eyes glatfced round the must be led forth to die on a partiruhir day, nt a i 
cell and showed him every feature of that living particular hour, and even within a few miuutrs 
sepulchre jrhence there was scarcely more than one more or leas of that hour— -Oh ! to a man in such , 
step to the grave which would be hflllowed to receive a condition as thl's, a week is so precious that every 1 
him in the stone passage outside, — he shuddered to miunent may be enamorated, and not a single i 
the extremest coniines of his being ; while the ap- instant may he wasted ! In that week, then, his 
palling conviction struck upon him that though it thoughts arc things — hia^ideas are facts : the 
was ail fancy at tlie present momeuti yet full soon it minutest sentimiMit that his imagination expe- 
must be a frightful reality t rieuces has all i he gravity of an imp>*rtant incident 

Presenily hia wife and daughter came; and he — his very looks express worlds of emotion. To 
overwhelmed them with the bitterest reproaches on grapple, therefore, with a subject so vast— so iin- 
aceount of the seizure of the money by the SiierifTs iuen.se — so illimitable as this, were impossible for 
myrmidons. As if it were their fault 1 But he was auywrit'U'. But, Oh! does not the bare idea of ' 
in tliat fisirlul mood which requires to vent its spleen the rending excruciations— the agonizing cruoi- • 
and malignity upon some one. He aeeerdingly laid nxions— which the doomed man thus endures — • 
the whole biauie to them. They should have se- does it not, we ask, furni«h a tremendous argument 
cured the money elsewhere— they should haii'e denied ag.iiijst the punishment of death? I 

that they had any — they should not have allowed It wa<% a week of such mental tortures as these 

the search— in fact, according to hi$ account, there which Eminersou Aidured. • Still did he cling to i 

were a thousand tilings which they should have done that la<$t iiope which he had conceived, and which ! 
upon the occasion, but which the/ did not do. was based upon the memorial to the Crown. But 

Suddenly a thought struck him, — ^yes, a new hope, the bare fact of his entertaining such a hope, aggri- 
flashing up like a spark thrown off all in a moment valed the agonies of suspense and kept his mind in 
from the fever-heat of his imagination! And now a continual whirl of exciting fears, misgivings, and 
be became all coaxing, and good humour, aud ca> apprehensions— with the equally harrowing, wearing, 
jolery, and fawning meanneaa towards his wife and Uaiing process of endeavouring to reason against . 
daughter, whom he had just been abusing so bitterly them. Yes: thus did a week pass. The memoripl i 
and loading with such coarse invectivls; but he had been duly drawn up according to his instruc- 
wished them to take in hand this new idea whic i tiou‘‘;and it had b ‘cn sen: to the Ho?n»‘ Secretary | 
I had oc/iurred to him, and 'which had so promptly who declined to receive Mrs. Kmmersoii pe^^onally 
1 sprung up into the consistency' ot h(-pc in hiS ninni. on the sui‘ject. It had bcimi aciit, then — and the . 

, Uis wife inu.-^t at once I'.resciit a lueinorial to the cold fonnal answer waa reiu.neif, that it would 
! govei lunctit, bescechLiig it to abandon irs cla'ni ir^ceive attt'iiMon and he laid bclore Ilis 
upon the money seized by the Sutriff. Tii•^ wa^ lisghnc'.^i the Piince ilegr'n' m flue co*u?^ T ^.i 
I Kinnoers .n s Qf.-V ideq; aud having douo ins b st day after day passed— no faci iicr notice was taktii 
! to coi'Ciliaio Ids wife and daughtcf, he )*rucee)e<l of the m'Tnoridl — and thus had a whole week 
to oxp'ain what they were to do. They mast at e'apsed, 

once go and get the memorial drawn up by a law One morning, at the expirasi'oc- of the irnerva! 

stationer, who couid do it man hour or*two atthe just named, rlie Governor oi Newgi+te entered t!i» , 
outside. Thenthcy muatgo tothc Home Secrj^t-iry, condemned ced ; and the wrefclo'd Kinmerson iin- ■ 
either that evening or betimes on the fillowtiig mediately saw that Borne dri-nitul announcement 
da}, and get the Minister tn submit it at once to was iorihcoining. And if was so. •Af er a (ew ;>re- ' 
the Priuce llegcnl. lii fad, Emmerson, rendered fatory leinaiks, of w hat the Governor considered to , 
j almost sanguine 111 this now hope| as.surcd Jus wife be oi a Mutable ch.iractcr, he '’iirocec'Juii to state ; 
I that the plan must Micceetl if she only managed it that the llecoidcr iiaii made liis report to the P.ince j 
j properly. She promised to do her best — indeeito Rrgenf, and that Emmer.son’s eX'»cuiioii was fixed | 

, follow all his directions ; aud then with the heat of to take place on tl'.e following MvinJay. Tins j 
! impatiouee that she should at once commence Jlie Pitday- and Emnikiuou mi('lit now not mcre'v c.vl- j 
j work, he burned her and Arabella away. culate ihe days — not mily ihi hours — but likewiic | 

I A wtek now passed. We could, if we chose, the very minutes he had to live! 
j pause to analyze every feeding which Wie unhappy When again alone, he sat down upon his bed, 
mail experienced during this interval : we mtg.ht covered his face with his hands, and moaned bit- 
disseet all the varying emotions that made up the lerly. Death now seemed to bo Jookiag him in iha 
sum of ids heart’s fevered existence for tlio.so seven face: and sucli a dreadful dt'.itii too ! But the me- 
days. Lat to do this would be not merely to morial? — surely some ai'emion must have been 
occupy pages or to fill chapters, but to ougage paid to it i If so— and if tlie money were to be 
whole volumes. For a week in the life of a man returned— was tlie'-e not yet time to do all that was 
in the great world — moving about at freedom— 'nut needed to accomplish his release? Yes: and now 
knowing whbu death will come, and not troubling the infatuated man, oocc more abandoning himself i 
himself either about the matter— is a space of to hopc^ began to calculate bow much mii;h! be | 
time of comparatively little importance, and b so done in ihespact' of time still remaining. Friday, 
readily flung away I A week's hoiidiiy— a week’s Saturday, Sundrty—thiee whole days I— and in tlut 
pleasure— a weeks shouting— a ilJock at tiio sea- interval a thousand rescues might be achieved! 
side — thu'j lightly, casually, and iucifiVreotly n.ay Presently lus wife and daughter made their ap- : 
a week be spoken of and passed. But u week to pcarance. Tlio former looked really and truly sor- 
the man who i.** doomed lo die — who has lie-ird lis rowfal— tlia Utter was weeping bitterly : for on ar- ■ 
death sentence pronounced— |rho i'^ loekvil up and riving at tlie prison they were told by the Governor ' 
chauiod within the iiiassive walls of a dungi'oti, so ihai the liecoider’s report had be^ii made, that no j 
that he may not fly from that sentence, — w.io knovfe cominutaiion of the dcailuscnteiu'e h.i'i been ordei i-d, | 
that unless something should occur tn .‘i.'ive him he but that the execulioii was fixed for the cnsitini; i 
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Monday. Tlierefore, aa they entered the condemned 
cell on this oecseioii, they felt as if they were coming 
into the presence of the dead; and Emmerson. with 
all the keennesB which the horroih of hie situation 
had given to every faoulty, at onoe oompre- 
bended what they felt and what was passing in their 
ikinde. # 

**Ahl you hare heard the news then?** he ex- 
claimed : *‘and now you lire aware of how long a 
time 1 have to live— unless indeed something 
strenuous— something determined and prompt, is 
done at once on my behalf 1'* 

** But what con be doue ?** asked ArabelliU who 
could not help thinking that her father disengaged 
himself somewhat quickly and even petulantly 
from her embrace. ** You see no reply is sent to 
the memorial ” 

“ Tliat is the very thing 1 wish you to see about 
at once ! You have neglected it— you have not 
done your duty — you should have gone day after 
day and hour after hour to the Home Office. Good 
God I do you know what it is that depends upon 
that meruorial ? It is a life— a human life— my 
life!’'- and the wretched man shrieked out the 
words ill frenzied anguish. 

''Compose yourself, dear father— for God's 
sake, compose yourself 1” said Arabella: ** mother 
and I will at once go off to the Home Office.** 

“ Yes— go, for heaven’s sake— go, my dear wife 
—my dear daughter^!” exclaimed Emmerson, still 
in wild accents and with almost frantic impetuosity 
of manner. “Forgive me if I have been harsh or 
unkind— if I have said anything cruel or hasty. 
But, O God I you know not how fearfully— how 
tremendoudy a man’s temper is tried— ay, and 
how goadingly his nerves are excited, by such a 
positiou as this ! Look you both for a momeuV* 
he continued, with so ghastly an expression of 
countciianoe, that the feelings it indicated were 
beyond all power of utterance, as they are likewise 
beyond the possibility of description ; looU, 1 say. 
1 am alive ii6w. oHere !— I can walk. See!— I can 
walk .yrosi this room— no, cell we will call it— for 
■10 It is; and 1 c.-uiv*move my arms too. Look! I 
can extend them in any direction I chonse. And 
observe- as 1 stretchout my hands, 1 can •move 
about my hiigprs; and there is vitality in them— 
and the very nails themselves show animation and 
life. Then look at my eyes ! I can see with them 
— and they also iir«^ indicative of life. Yt*u hear 
me talking ; my lips move— my tongue moves also 
—and my voice sounds upon your ear. Yes- and 

1 can tiiiuk too Eternal God! how acute is 

that power ot thought which thou hast given unto 
man ! Moreover, I can hear my heart beat— aud 
tn all respects 1 .have a consciousness of life— a 
knowledge that I am alive— a conviction that 1 am 
a moving, sentient, animated being, 'Well, all this 
you kuo% and 1 know too. But a day— an hour— 
ovMi a very minute is fixed when all this is to 
Those vital energies and Jiving fficulties 
J have been describing, are not gradually to 
waste the 111 ', elves out and expire by degrees, but 
are to be extinguished all in a moment. Yes — 
there will bo one instant when it shall be alive- 
capable of iiiovmg, thinking and speaking, as I 
move, think, and speak now ; and the next instant 
all will be over! The power of thought, move- 
men^ and speech will be annihilated in a inomeiit. 
it. wid bo the same as suddenly extinguishing a 


lamp— just (he same as suddenly taming off the 
gas in a room— while the eye winks, cliangiog 
everything from light to darkness ! Nqw, such is 
my doom— unlesu yon prove socoessful in getting 
back the money, so as to use it as a means for my 
deliverance.** * 

It was a fearful thing to hear that condemned 
man thus reason, with a mingled frenzy and philo- 
sophy, upon his dread position. There was a wild- 
ness so awful, but at the same time so ghastly in his 
looks, that it made him seem as if it were a msniao 
talking reason— as if a horrible lucidity of laogusge 
was united with a shocking rabidness of feeling. 
A deep, deep impression was made upon the wife 
and daughter : the cold iudi’fferenoe of the former, 
which had already yielded to sorrow, now melted 
into bitter tears— and the genuine grief of the 
latter was eubanoed into the wildest despair. Alto- 
gether it was indeed an awful, awful spectacle— 
and one which does no credit to the boasted hu- 
manity, wisdom, and justice of Englandfs laws. 

But now let ns pause for a few moments to ascer- 
tain the yeasoQ why the memorial sent to the Home 
Office had not as yet received any attention. It 
was nut so much the fault of the Minister as that 
of the Prince Begeot. The Minuter had gone with 
it iu his pocket hslf-a-dosen times to Carlton 
House, durhig the week that had elapsed ; bnt on 
one occasion “His Royal Highness was so parti- 
cularly engaged (in Veqptia’s boudoir) that he 
could not see any body;'* on another occasion 
“ he was so very seriously indisposed (being awfully 
drunk) that he could not attend to buBjoesE.** 
Next time “ be was engaged in a matter of great 
domestic delicacy** (with a troop of danoing girls 
iu one of his gorgeous ssloonf) ; and on Ihe fourth 
occasion “ he had met with so severe an acoident 
(through tripping on the stairs when drnuk and 
incapable) that his physieiao had ordered him not 
to be disturbed." On another occasion “ his Royal 
Highness had gone to Windsor to maoifeitt his 
filial regard towards an afflicted sire** (iu reality 
to see how long the old boy was likely to be before 
lie hopped the twig) ; and onoUier time when the 
Minister did suolceed ifi gainiug access to His 
Royal Highness, **he was so overcome by his 
feelings (Curapoa punch) on hearing the nature of 
thesmemorial, that he burst into tears (or in vulgar 
parlance wasw crying drunk) and begged that the 
matter might be postponed to a future occa- 
sion.** «) 

Such were the reasons whibh must account for 
the alienee that had been observed relative to Mrs. 
Eramerson*s memorial. Bat when she and Ara- 
bella repaired to the Home Office, after the inter- 
view with Emmerson as above described, they did 
succeed in obtaining an interview with the Minis— 
ter, who addressed them in the following terms 

** Ladies, 1 can assure you that 1 lost no time in 
submitting your memorial to his Boyal Highness 
the Prince Regent; and his Royal Highness, with 
that compassionating disposition which so nobly 
characterizes him, and with that zeal and anxiety 
which he ever experiences to do justice to all his 
augnst father’s dutiful aud loving subjects, at onoe 
took the memorial under bis royal consideration. 
What sdviqe I, ai a Cabinet Minister, may have 
g'Veii his Royal lligtiuess on the subject, oaoneC 
o€ course be revealed; and whatever view his i 
Royal Ilighnpss has as yet been induced to take 



of the matter, mast ftot be disciftted. Ladies, I 
hope that this explanatioo will prove oumplotely 
satisfaciory ; aad in the unfortunate position in 
which jou are placed, it must be a source of great 
ooDSOlatiOn— not to say gratification^to you to 
know that you possess a Prince who, while exer- 
cising his algost father’s authority, devotes hini- 
self night and day to the interests of all classes io 
the kingdom.** 

Having thus spoken, with the pr«iper ministerial 
mixture of official pomposity and diplomatic biand- 
ness, the Home Secretary rang the bell, as much 
as to intimate that the interview was at an end. 
Mr4. Emmerson was completely bewildered— hav- 
ing vainly endeavoured to discover in that cloud ot 
words an answer to her question relative to the 
fate of the memorial ; and she was abimt to with- 
draw, thinking that the answer must liave been 
given, but that she had not oomprdhended it Ara- 
bella, somewhat more sharp-witted, perceived that 
no definite reply had been given at all ; and she 
acoordiugly ventured to remind the Home Minis- 
ter that he had forgotten the main point for which 
he so oondesoendiiigly granted hetself and mO' 
ther an Interview. Thereupon the Minister gave 
an assuranoe that the matter ihonld have his very 
best consideration next week. 

" Next week t** shrieked forth Arabella, unmind- 
ful of what she said: "but you have ordered my 
unhappy father to ptidergo his sentence next 
Monday—” » 

** Miss Emmerson,” returned the Minister, in an 
off-hand manner, " it can make no earthly differ- 
ence to your fkther whether you get back the 
money .before or after Monday nvxt. His con- 
oeriiH with this life are terminatud.*' 

Thereupon he azain rang the bell ; and the two 
ladies withdrew. A livery servant conducted tiieoi 
dowu-stairs, while descending whfoh they ex- 1 
changed looks of blank despair. They now re- 
entered the hackney ooacii which had bronglit 
them to Downing Street, and hastened back to 
Newgate, where they imparted to Emmerson 
the details of their interview with the Hume 
Secretary. 

" Then all hope has now abandoned me !'* ex- 
claimed the unhappy man : and Hinging himself 
upon the bed, he gave way to an awful o'Hburst 
of tiie most violent meiitHl Hgony.« 


It was Sunday night— and the last houV8.of th^ 
doomed man's life were slowly lapsing into the 
eternity of the past, lie iiad no more hope now : 
indeed lie sought as well as he ooold to avert his 
reflections from the affairs of this world. 

He had biken leave of his wife and daughter ; 
and when that was over, he felt as if the last straw 
of hope at wiiioh it was possible for him to catch 
had ffisappeared. .Not that through any feeling 
of fondness he beheld in them the person ifleation 
of tender ties linking him to this life ; but be- 
cause it seemed as if there were nothing more to 
be dune by them for the purpose of saving that 
life. He now felt that he was indeed d<Mjmed— 
that hjs late was inevitable— and^ that a few 
•bort hours he should beVio more !* 

Not one wink of sleep did the unlmppy m|a ob- 
tain througlioutlhat night. lie ha<l slept his last 


sleep in this life ; and the present vigH was to 
close only in the slupeiidous sleep of d^ath t 

Alone he eat in hm cell, wiiere a candle' burnt 
dimly and fttfully. The Bible was spread open 
before him ; but he could nut settle hi^ ideas to 
read it. Horrible thoughts were agitating in his 
mind, like grisly phantooit peopling a dark Golhic 
hall in some ancient tgmtle. He felt as a man who 
is slowly but surely and irresistibly walking to- 
wards the edge of a precipice, over which at a 
fixed hour, and indeed at a fixed moment, he will 
fall abruptly. His physical seusatioiis were as iu- 
tenae as his mental ones. His head ached to dis- 
traction : iff was such a headache sa no ordinary 
experience in such pain can possibly understand. 
Tnere was a fulness about the temples that seemed 
as if the brain were swelling to a compass too 
large to bo contained within the skull, and that it 
was trying to bunt th^^ugh its walls of bone, 
and flesh, and skin— but could not. There was 
an excruciating tightness across tlie eyes, as if 
a ligature were bound round the head, without in- 
terfering with th& sight, but drawn to a degree of 
teosion as to become a veritable martyrdom. Be- 
sides this agonizing pain, there was a sense of 
deep oppression at the cnest— and in the stomach 
a prdfouud sinking, an if all wc<e hollow within 
and the flesh were about to give way. In laddi- 
tton to these sensations, there was a nervous 
movement of the toes, accompanied by a noise 
like the cracking of the bones in the feet — e-pe- 
ciaily if the unhappy man rose to pace his cell ; 
as he frequently did in the deptli of that long 
night which seemed to him a thousand years! 
Then did this ominous cracking oif the bones ap- 
pear redolent of deatii itself and made him 
fancy that lie was a moving corpse— a walking 
skeleton I 

As morniug came on, the various sensatious of 
pain and uneasiness whioli tlie doomed man felt, 
augmented in inteuseness. Indeed, the headache 
grew insupportable — the tightness eoruss the eyes 
more full of anguish than aught he could possibly 
have conceived. Once or tyice he lay down in the 
hope that a reclining posture would give him 
relief; but tlie agony became all the more severe 
—and indeed the fe.irfui excitement of his thoughts 
Would nut permit him to reitiain stationary.* 

As the dawn glimmered into that condemned 
cell, and about the same time the candle expired 
in its socket, the approach of day seemed to add 
to the already insupportable pain in the temples, 
while the tightness over the eyes made him feel 
as if an iion hoop had been fastened round his 
head and was now being screwed up to its last 
hold. 

The oiiaplam presently entered the condemned 
cell, and began to offer the consolations iff religion. 
Emmerson sat down and listened ; \pit he could 
not fix his thoughts upon anything the reverend 
getilleDiaii said. He tried to comprehend the 
Ordinary’s words — but ooold not. His brain was 
confused— but not with a Dumbness; it was racked 
with the bewilderment of a myriad torturing, 
harrowing, agonisixtg thoughts. 

The worning advaooed, aud breakfast was 
brought in to the convict. He endeavoured to ■ 
drink some coffee; but it seemed to c loke him. 
He oouli not possibly get his throat to perform its 
usual functions and swallow it: and when he es- 
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sayedtofbroe hliBMlf to eat a mouthful of bread 
it was same as if he tried to masticate an object 
as dry as a cinder. Afpaia he attempted to drink ; 
but it was with a strong: recoil, a loathing, and a 
povrerlessnesB to svrallow — as if he were seised with 
hydrophobia 1 

Agcdn did the chaplain endearour to fix him to 
ids devotions : but though l^mmerson would sit for 
ten minutes at a lime gasiug on the reverend 
gentleman, and to all appearance listening in- j 
tcntly — devoutly— yet he really distinguished | 
naught tiiat was said— merely heard a humming, 
druniiig noise that seemed to have no sense nor 
meaning. Then he would start up aad*walk wildly i 
! to and fro in his cel), the cracking of his bones 
I mingling horribly with the clanking of his chains : 
and then he would sit down ou his pallet and give | 
way to a violent outburst of anguish. Or else he | 
would begin to load l^mielf M(ith bitterest ro- 1 
proaohOB for having been so mad as to have done I 
I the deed that made him what he was-^ doomed | 
j man ! 

I Thus did the time pass away until eight o’clock 
; — the fatal hour — was approaching. Then at 
every sound which met his ear did the pulses 
quivor throughout his frame with an agony beyond I 
all desoription. Each time he thought tbeyVere i 
comihg to bear lUin away to death. At len^h the I 
door opened, and the heralds of his d(»ora made 
their appearance — Governor, Sheriffs. Under* | 
Siienffii, Javelin-men— and last of all an individual | 
whose sinister look wu'* more than enough to tell i 
who he was and proclaim his errand I 

And now comiuenced the dread ceremony of 
knocking off the irons from the doomed man’s 
limbs — and then the process of pinioning — to all 
of which he submitted without the slightest re- 
sistance. Rcsisiance indeed! the idea did not 
once enter his head: for strong, and firm, and 
indomitable upon him the conviction that tiis | 
fata was at hand and that nothing could avert it. 

The prelimiDiriet' being all settled, and Daniel 
Cofiiii having thus far made his preparatory ar- j 
rnng»Mncuts, the proctv^siou of death began moving | 
away from the condemned cell, tlirougn the stone ! 
passages, to the scaflbld. All that Eminerson had j 
previously pictured to himself in the dread phases 
of thdse reveries of which we have before spoken, 
was now not merely realised, but even transcended 
In all the horror of reniiry. Vain were it for as 
to attempt to delineate the feelings which he ex- 
! peneuced as he wa ked on to death— advancing 
j towards the edge of that' precipice over which he 
; was to topple suddenly, heaveu alone knew into 
' what realm to pass 1 

I And now he reaches the debtors* door ; add the 
whole panorama of life, and excitement, and ani- 
mation without, bursts upon his view, lie ascouds 
the scuffoid;^ and the newspapers, in giving an 
acoouot next nioiniiig of the execution, declared 
that he wont up the ladder with firm steps. *Ah ! 
it was no spontaneous and willing fortitude which 
he tl'ms evinced— no deliberate evidence of a mind 
nerved to endure the very worst. Whatever phy- 
sical energy he might have thus displayed, was 
purely mechauicsl, and showed that the movements 
of his limbs were at the time apart from any in- 
fluence wielded by the agonizing sensations of the 
mind. 

The crowd wa» immense: and ns he mounted 


the platform df the huge scaffold, all black and 
ominous, a profound silence fell upon that count- 
less mass which paved street, window, an^ house- 
top, far as the eyescontd stretch, with faces. My- 
riads of eyes all seemed to make him their oomraoii 
focus: and for an'iustant be* recoiled —he ahrank 
indeed— aa if those looks were thesrays of ten 
thousand baming glasses all fixed upon him and 
scorching him to the very heart's core ! 

** Courage, sir,*’ whUpered Daniel Coffin : **and 
it will soon be over. Kow then for tho night 
cap.** 

As he thus spoke the dfrcadful man's rude bands 
nasped the night cap wliidk had already been 
placed on Emmerson’a head :* but just at the very 
instant it was about to be drawn down over his 
face, he osught a glimpse of a well-known coun- 
tenance that was upturned towards the scaffold 
from the very first rank of the vast crowd pressing 
around the barrier. A horrible feeling — more 
horrible than can be well' conceived even in the 
midst of feelings which wero'o/i intensely horrible 
—seised qpon the wretched Emineraon, as be thus 
caught the look which was turned upward with 
diabolic malignity towards him : for that counte- 
iianoe which thus appeared tliere to mock his last 
dying agonies, was Theodore Varian ’.4 1 

A groan— hut a subdued and half-stifled one— 
came up to Emmerson's lips, as he thus felt not 
only how he was punished all he had done to 
that young man, but alson how terribly that young 
man himself had avenged tho injuries he had re- 
ceived: aud while this reflection was sweeping 
like a scorciiing trail of fire through Emmerson's 
brain, the night cap was drawn down (S/or his face^ 
‘the halter being already affixed to his nuck‘. 

** O God 1 0 God !” moaned the wretched man- 
wretched, wretched, beyond the power of ima- 
gination to conceive or of language to describe, as 
he stood for about the interval of twenty seconds on 
the drop while Daniel Coffin desceuded to pull the 
bolt and let it fall. 

The bell of Sr. Sepulchre was tolling; with lugu- 
brious note, and the Cbuplain was droning forth the 
solemn service for \he deaM: a breathless silence 
seemed tu sit like a spell upon the multitude— and 
all this while the sun was shiuing bright in its gulden 
glory j^pon the tremendous scene. And in the midst 
of those Bound^ of cliurch-bell and of prayer— in 
the midst of that deep stupendous silence whioh 
hushed the breath of ten thousand spectators 
gathered there — and in the midst, too, of the glow 
tof the efliilgent sunlight- did the last phaiie of tlie 
tragedy suddenly take place. The bolt was drawn — 
the drop fell— and in a few seconds ail was over. 

Tiie once eminent City money-broker was dead 4 
and the crowd waited an hour to see him taken 
down. Be assured, reader, that Theodore Varian 
remained until' the very last! Yes — ke remained 
until the clock struck nine, when Daniel Coffin cut 
the corpse down and Jet it fall into the shell which 
was ready for its reception in the hollow of the 
Bcafiuld. ^ 

There was now 110 more to see. Theodore Varian 
had pursued his vengeance up to the very last ; and as 
the crowds dispersed slowly, he took ' his departure 
more slowly-Still— as if still inclined to linger, with 
a sort of horrible inorMd gloating, near the spot 
where his mortal enemy had just gone out of ex- 
istence. 
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But on leaving that* fatal ecene, dii) he at once 
retnm to hii sister Ariadne; to tell her hoir £m« 
meraon died and all the particulars of the exe- 

cution i No : for Ariadne would b^ve shrunk from 
such abhorrent detailsi 


C a AFTER CLXIX. 

fAIiENTlNE MAtVEHU. 

The reader will remember that conversation which 
took place between tiie beautiful Florence Eaton 
and the handsome Valentine Malvern on the day 
when their love for each other was revealed, in 
their mutual frankness they had laid bare their 
hearts* seorets; and while Valentine candidly in- 
formed Florence that he could never rest quiet until 
he should have penetrated the mystery of his fatheFa 
fate, the young lady oonfe^ed to him that the par- 
ticulars of her interview with theTrince Begeot at 
St. James's Palace some months previously had ap- 
peared to interweave themselves with hefidestiny. 
The reader perhaps will likewise remember that 
Valentine promised to do his best in order to dis- 
cover if there were indeed any particular secret con- 
nected with the proceedings of that interview, and 
with the miniature which had produced lo powerful 
a sensation upon his Royal Highness. 

Oa •subsequently reflecHing with due calmness 
lipoii this pledge which he hid given, Valentine felt 
annoyed with himself : for he ki^aw not how he 
couiti possibly take any steps in the matter. Besides, 
he considered that if there were really anything to 
tell, and anything witl|^ which Florence herself might 
in propritvty be made acquainted, Lady Florimel 
would not have kept her in the dark upon the sub- 
ject. Therefore, for him to interfere in any way 
seemed an unwarrantable meddling iti'^a delicate 
matter: and hence was it that Valentine regretted 
having given anything like a promise at all. But 
on each occasion that he saw Florence, she more or 
less alluded to the subject; and it' was indeed easy 
to perceive that it had made a tqost powerful im- 
pression upon her mind, Malvern endeavoured to 
reason her out of a belief which was thus unmis- 
takably gaining a sore of ^perstitious ascendancy 
over her : but she assured him that so strong Iras 
the influence thus left upon her imagination by the 
occurrences of the interview with the Prince, that 
unless the mystery were cleared up it’ would pro- 
duce the efltict of a secret grief preying upon her mind. 

** 1 know/* Florence would say to her lover,* on 
those occasions when they were alone together« and 
the topic ijas touched Upon, ** that you must think 
me foolish and weak-mind^ to sufler that occur- 
rence to wield such a power over me. But I cannot 
help it. It is a feeling i^ainst whicli there is no 
battling— no struggling. It is stronger than 1, and 
capable of subduing any amount of menial energy 
which 1 possess. It is a presentiment which has 
entered into my nt^d, and now forms part of it. It 
is as if the mysterious voice of dn inward nature 
were speaking in ihy soul/* 

In such language as this would the beautiful 
Florence Eaton address Valentine when they were 
together; and as he was now her acknowledged 
suitor, not only accepted by herself but also formally 
recognised as such by Lord and Lady Florimel, fle 


was a daily visitor at the house. Often did he repre- 
sent to FJorenoa that tho most prudent step to be 
taken would he either for her to confess, or for him 
to represent, to Lord aitd Lady Florimel the nature 
of the mystic feelings which were thus preying as it 
were open her. Yielding to his advice, and being 
nnwilUng that any steps should be taken which 
might savour of undutifplness or of ingratitude to- 
wards her kind relatives, Floronoe st length gave 
Valentine permiseion to adopt exactly what course 
he might think fit in the matter. He accordingly at 
once resolved to be candid and explicit with Lady 
Florimel ; and seeking an immediate interview with 
her, he explained all that Florence had at any time 
%aid to him relative to the impression made upon 
her mind by the interview with the Prince Riigent 
and the affitir of the miniature portrait. 

Pauline listened with the deepest attention and 
with an equal amount of interest. Her oounienance 
grew serious, with a shade of melancholy also, as 
Valentine proceeded ; and when he bad flnislied she 
remained for some time silent and lost in thought, 

**My dear Mr, Malvern,*' she said, at length 
breaking silence, '*aa the future husbmd of my 
much-loved niece, you have a right to demand every 
explanation relative to anything that may seem to 
concern her. Yes— there is indeed a secret eon- 
neoted with that dear girl— a secret which also re- 
garda one who when alive was moat dear unto myself 
—I mean my uater, the mother of Florence! Fain 
would I that this seoret should have remained en- 
tombed with her who has long ago gone down into 
the silent grave : but it seema to me now as if fate 
has determined that it shall be otherwise. How- 
ever, this secret is not entirely at my own disposal— 
nor indeed should 1 of my own accord feel justified 
ill revealing it.” 

She paused— sighed profoundly— and gseed with 
meisucholy looks upon a portrait of Octavia, her 
departed sister, wiiich hung ip the room where this 
interview took place. Valentine Malvern said no- 
thing : indeed he knew not wtia^ to say— be was 
almost sorry that he had entered upon the topic at 
all ; and yet it was so absolute]/ necessary to take 
some step to satiety his beloved Florence! 

"Yep,” continued Pauline, in melancholy ac- 
cents, while her truly hamlsume countenance whs 
shaded with a kindred expression,—'* both 1 and 
my husband have observed for some uiouihs past 
that^he incidents at the palace were not forgotten 
by Florence. Deeply have 1 regretted that 1 ever 
siiculd have taken her thither, and h.'ire tbue 
placed her in a position of receiving impresaiona 
which, when nature's voice speaks out thus, are 
indeed but too well ca1''ii!aced to make a powerful 
impression upon her young, artless, andsu-aeptibie 
mind. Until now it has always been my emWavour 
as well as my hope to concHal from Florence a 
secret the knowledge of which is by qo means 
necessary to her happiness and welfare, but which 
may iuserfere with the heaitliy equauliuity of her 
mind. But it ^eem8, as 1 have already sa.d. that 
this secret is <nof to be oquosaicd : and therefore, 
since fate has decreed that U must be made known, 
AS wdll now as at any futiire period! But again 1 
repeat, my dear Mr. Malvern, that from mtj bps 
you camiot learn it. secret is not altogcUicr 
mine; uud from the individual whom it mo* c es- 
pecially concerns must you seek the revehitiou oS 
the mysLery. Go to lum therefore— go forthwith 
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—tell him who you are— that you are the accepted 
■nitqr of Florence Eaton, and that yon have come 
to learn from his lips all he may choose to reveal 
eonoeraing her!” * 

^Bnt you have not named him— 1 moan the 
personage to whom your ladyship alludes ?** ex- 
claimed Valentine, though more than half aus- 
^peotiog who it was that her words thus indicated 
—yes, and likewise already beginning to entertain 
some conception of the nature of t'liat eemt he 
was seeldag to penetrate. 

**Tho personage to wliom you are to address 
yourself,*' replied Pauline solemnly, **ls his Eoyal 
Highness tho Prince Regent 1 cauwiow tell you 
DO more : go and see him at onoe !** < 

With these words Lady Florimei rose abruptly 
from her seat and hurried from the room, in order 
to seek the solitude of her own chamber and give 
vent to the varied feelipgs of* a|9iotion and sorrow 
which the preceding discourse conjured up. Then, 
so soon as she had somewhat composed her mind, 
she despatched a hasty note to the Prince Regent, 
giving a few ueoessary explanations, so that he 
might not be altogether unprepared for the visit 
of Valentine Malvern. 

Immediately after his interview wiLh Lady Flo- 
rimei, Malvern returned to the apartment where 
Fldrenoe was anxiously awaiting him; and the 
moment he re-entered that room, she hastened to 
meet him. gasiiig up into his counteaanoe with 
an expression* of mingled cariosity, iuteresti and 
timidity. 

*'Yoar aunt, dear Florence, and I,” commenced 
Valentine, ** have liad a most serious conversation 
together* She is not offended witli you : she is not 
angry at the quostions which have been put to hen 
On the contrary, she herself has seen the influence 
which that occurrence at St. James’s Palace pro- 
duced upon your mind; and she admits that the 
time is come when thei,secret must be revealed to 

**Ah! theikthve it a secret T exclaimed Flo- 
rence, an expression of intense anxiety now ap- 
pearing upon her logely uouutenanoe. 

**Yes — there it a secret, dearest,” returned 
Valentine : but as yet 1 know it not. It is^to be 
learnt elsewhere — and 1 am now about to proceed 
in the investigation. Ask me no more questions 
at the present moment: 1 go at once upon this 
mission. On my return you will perhaps kaow 
all— An hour or two— or if not to-day, most 
assuredly to-morrow— will clear up ail your sus- 
pense. Gan you not, dearest Florence, control 
your feelings ?*' 

*' Oh I yes,” she exclaimed : were 1 so weak- 
minded us not to bo able to do that, 1 should 
sciircely be worthy of your esteem and confidence. 
BoMdus, it' fur months past I have supported and 
borne up igr,,iuat this torturing iuHucuoe which has 
been gnawing us it were at my very heart’s core — 
surely 1 cun now endure suspense for a lew hours, or 
even a few days lougrr? Go then, Valentine, and 
aoooniplish your mission, whatever aud wherever 
it may be. 1 ask no more at present.” 

The young gentleman embraced the beautiful 
girl, aud tliea took hia leave. 

It was now three o’clock in the afeernooU; and 
Valentine knew it to be a very likely hour to ob- 
tain an audience of his Royal Highness. He ac- 
nordhig)}' repaired at once to Carlton House- 


entered the evaiting-roomr-and gave hla card in 
the usual manner to the principal valet in attend* 
ance. In about a quarter of an hour Malvern was 
informed that l^yiU Highness was ^ost par- 
ticularly engaged for the present, but that if he 
would return at nine o*olock in the evening, the 
Prince would oheerfnlly grant him |p interview- 
ami indeed utitked on hit own part to tee him. 

Thereupon Valentine Malvern took his de- 
partnre from Chrlton Hoase, wondering what the 
last portion of the message oonld mean. But he 
did not go back again that afternoon to Florence, 
fle thought it likely that not only she and her 
aunt might have some serious conversation to- 
gether after what had taken place ; but he like- 
wise felt that it was better not to provoke any 
mental excitement By running backwards and for- 
wards merely to acquaint her with what was being 
done. Accordingly, to while away the time until 
his dinner-hbnr, Malvern proceeded to Long 
Acre, where he called upon Mr. Lawrence Samp- 
son— as was indeed frequently his wont— to as- 
certain whether any farther due had been disco- 
vered to' the mysterious disappearance of the late 
Sir Archibald Malverh. 

have not lost sight of the matter, sir,** said 
the famous Bow Street officer, in answer to Va- 
lentine’s inquiries : ** but the affair is still wrapped 
I in as dark a cloud as ever. Tho only due which 
I we have obtained is that letter which shows that 
I yonr father, sir, was qngiged in an affair of gal- 
lantry. It is a strange thing that this letter should 
be in the very same identical handwriting as that 
one which was written to give information hbout 
Paul Dyaart, who was hanged at tl^ Old Bailey, 
you remember.” *■ 

" A brautiful, fluent, and lady-like writing,” ob- 
served Valentine; ” indeed it is an elegant hand. 
Ah t woolcLto heaven that we could discover the 
authoress 1” 

”Te8, sir,” continued Sampson: ” I myself have 
all along entertained the opinion that your la- 
mented father has fallen a victim to female jeal- 
ousy ; because the woman who could have given 
Paul Dysart up to the hangman, was not likely to 
have hesitated to avenge herself upon Sir Archi- 
bald Malvern, supposing that he had done any. 
tliiim to provoke her resentment." 

” xonr inference is a natural one,” said the 
young gentlemaD. *'Let me look once more at 
that letter of which you first spoke, and which 1 
discovered amongst my father’s papers. 1 think 
that 1 left it in your hands.” 

Larry Sampson opened an iron safe, and from a 
bundle of papers produced a letter which he 
handed to Valentine, saying, ” Here is the one 
to which you allude. The writing is as similar as 
possible to that oiher one which was sent to the 
inagisirate at Bew Street, and which gave the in- 
formation that led to the capture of Dysart. Bnt 
that one X have not got now. However you saw it 
at the time, aud were struck by the resem- 
blance.” ^ * 

Malvern took the letter which Sampson, while 
thus talking, handed to him ; and as be perused 
the anonymous episile, his countenance .grew 
deeply mournful. 

”YeB,” hffsaid: recollect the similitude be- 

tween the two letters— recollect it as well indeed 
as^f the other one were before me now. There 
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cAniH>i l)e I of a dottbt sb to the identity of 

the two haiidd. But by the bye, when you called 
upon Lady Brneitina Dysart at the time, and ahe 
informed you that she had not the slightest idea of 
any gallant intrigne which her husband was oarry^ 
log on^nor of any female who was likely to take 
•o TlndiotiTe a step as that evidenced by the ano- 
nymous letter sent to the magistrate,-— she kept 
that anonymous letter; did she not?” 

c« Yes— to show to her husband, who was then In 
Hewgate," answered SampsoiL ** She did not re- 
turn the letter to me ; and after all the trouble she 
gave heraelf in the matter— oTerwhelmed with 
salsmity too at the time— 1 did not like to call a 
second time and ask for it” * 

*• No, certainly not,"* exclaimed Malvern. ** But 
pray do not lose sight of the inquiry altogether,** 
he continued. ** Keep this letter— and the chapter 
of accidents may one of theye days, sc¥>ner or later; 
tnru up something whichT may lead us a step far- 
82 ® . • 


ther in the investigation— perhaps Cincidate the 
mystery altogether.” 

Having thus spoken, Malvern threw a bank note 
ppon the table by say of a refresher” for the 
Bow Street officer; and then took hla depar- 
ture. 

Precisely at nine o’clock in the evening did 
Talehtine present himself at Carlton House; and 
the same valet whom he had seeu in the morning, 
at once conducted him np the splendid stairca'«e, 
to a small but elegant parlour in the sulfo of apart- 
mentfv specially appropriated to the Prince’s use. 
His Royal Highiiesi was not there at the moment; 
and the valei^ reaiie^te^ji Malvern to be seated, 
stating that the would Join him in a few 

mirmtes. 

liYhen left alone, Valentine could not help ad- 
miring the tasteful richness of the furnitare and 
tiie elegance of thb ornaments scattered about. 
Kotwithstsnding the important matter uppermost 
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ill histhoughtSf nod the belief that he was about to 
hear some very Krave and solemn secret relative to 
hi<« behoved Florence, yet his ivcll cultivated mind 
could still experience an interest in the majj^nifi- 
oence of three or four pictures' which huii|v 
to the walls— the chaste elegAii^e of a few spe- 
cimens of sculptured alabaster — and likewise 
the rich eoiuurin^ of some poroelajo vt|See 
whence odours were distilled. His atitiptlOn was 
also dratrn towards the mauMe-piecai where an 
ebony siand sustaiiieil a French or-mob^ clock, in 
the riiiodle of which there was a hollow containing 
several fn^ures of men and women, C^hou^ CU meh 
in hc'i^iit, beautifully carved in ivory^ and eolomed 
to imitate life, — all moving about it) Ifhedienoe to 
the hidden mrchanism. 

While standing near the chiinncy-pieae contem- 
plating this beautiful cluck, Valentine's eyes sud- 
denly encountered a portion of a letter which had 
been thrust bebiod aiioti^er oriiai^nt on the man- 
tel. But why does Malvern start in sudden amaze- 
ment?— why do his eyes remain fixed with a 
strange expression upon that portion of a note ? 
It IS because, in consequence of its being tom, 
H<>me of the writing is visible; and this writing 
bears the most perfect resemblance to that of the 
note whioh in the afternuon he so attentively 
scanned at Larry Sarupson's house ! * 

Let us here pause for a moin< nt to state that his 
Royal Highness had lunclicd by himself in this par- 
ticular room ill the mid lie of the day. and that he 
had ufierwariis indulged in a cigar. A wax taper 
bad beeu placed on the table; but as the Prince 
could not possibly bear the idea of putting his 
cigar in contact with the wick of a candle, he had 
t'lkeii from his pocket a note which he had a little 
while previously received, and whence he tore oft’ 
H portion wherewith to ligiit ihe cigar. The other 
portion he negligently left lying on the table; and 
when the domestics entered at a later hour to clear 
away the things and put tiie room in older, one of 
them had placed the remnant of that U tter on the 
mantel, not ksowU'g whe ther it might be inquired 
for again or not. 

Sucli was the way in w'hicli this portion of the 
letter came lo be i»i tiic place wherti it now at- 
tracted the notice and at oncenvetu d toe gaa<‘ of 
Vulentme Malvern. For nearly a minute did he 
staritf motionless as a statue but with bprt apart— 
his countei.ance pale and anxious — ami his eyes 
fixed upon the object of tins profound and con- 
centrated interest. At length, and witii a sudden 
start, he reached foilh his hand- took the note — 
and without f.irther reflection or hesitation, ex-* 
ainiried it with the closest scrutiny. And who can 
blame hina ? It was an impulsive deed ; a father's 
fate was uppermost in the young man’s mind — it 
was DO vulgiir feeling of curion-ity — on the con- 
trary, it was an act produced by the generous 
prompiiiigrfjf a st>'o»g filial piety. No thought had 
he at the inoincnt of penetrating into the secrets 
of others, or v.oiating tim sanctity of private cor- 
respondence : one siiiilinient— -and one only-— was 
dominant in his soul — namely, the hope of discover- 
ing something thiit might elucidate the mystery of 
a deplored fathers los^. 

While examining the writing to convince himself 
that it was the same as the, two notes already 
alluded to, he insensibly read all that was upon 
this fragment of a letter which be was inspecting; 


and these were the words which his eyes thus fol- 
lowed: — •• 


“July loth, I81S 

“MT DEAE PeINCE, I 

“You will roiiFiless be surprised tci receive a lettoi 
from mo. But I am most anxious to flee your lt'\val High 
ness, lam leading d life which is poifuotly miserable: 
monotonous— gloomy -lonely to a degree ! ^You who are 
sofond ofjdeasuro, must pity me in the dulness of that 
solitary retreat whence I write this. Indeed, I can emlure 
it no longer, and hhall be up in London to-morrow— when 
I shall take the liberty of calling upon your Uoyal Higb- 
nesH. B.4 will it be a liberty f A Tier a'l tint has occurred 
between Us Ihop. not! Indeed, I -flatter myself that 1 
shall be welcomed by your Boyol Highness. Believe me, my 

dear Prince, 1 often, often think of you Ah ! ifyoii only 

tCionght of me one-tenth part as ^fton, 1 should indeed 
be ensured (he kindcs' reception at your liaiulsl How- 
ever, to-morrow evening, at ten o'clock precisely, I shall 
put y.mr humour to ihe test by presenting myself at the 
pidraltt utiilrcase : wlicn. if you mean to bo amiable to- 
wards me, you will give orders tnut I shall not be kept 
waiting a m impiit ; and I will then oxplain to you wh3' ii 
is^uuless indeed yoii qlreiidy eurmtse the reasons where 
fore 1 have withdraws so long from Loudon end * * 


All the rest of the letter was tora away : but those 
lines which Malvern had just read, oohtainad an im- 
portant announcement. The letter bad been written 
on the previiviR day : it was therefore on this very 
evening, at ten o'clock, that the writer of it pur- 
poseil to oall upon the Prince Regent. But who 
could the lady be that wgs evidently on such faini- 
liar terms with his Royal Highness? Was it not 
fair to suppose that she was some person of rank 
and consequence f But what a dangerous as well as 
profligate character she must be, thougli*t Valentine; 
•if she had indeed anything to ho with his father's 
disappearance. At all events she assuredly had 
surrendered Dysart up to thescaflold ; and therefore 
was she not Hlangerous to a degree ? Ah for her 
proftigaoy,it was but too evident that she imd been 
intimate vrith his father and with the Prince Regent 
—most likely with Dysart also ! 

Such were the thoughts that passed rapidly 
tliiough Malvern's brain, as he hastily replaced the 
letter — or rather theM’ragmrtit of a letter — upon ihe 
lu.mtrl : and scarcely had he done this, vvheii the 
Prince Regent entered the room. 

Advancing with the utmo.sr afTability, and what 
Court sycophaycy would term the most gracious 
condescension," lie at once gave the young gentle- 
; man his band, paying, “ Sir Valentine Malvern— for 
HO I suppose 1 must call you — 1 bid you welcome 
here. . Nay. be not astonished at this declaration on 
my parti Did not my domestic assure you to-day 
that 1 should be very glad to see you this evening V* 

“1 did indeed receive such a kind message from 
your Royal Highness," answered Valentine : **and 
you must 'permit me, sir, to express my profound 
gratitude.*’ 

“Sit down,” said the Prince; “and we will talk 
togetiier. J know why you have come. Indeed, a 
minute or two before you railed this afternoon, I 
received a note from Lady Fieri mol to tell me that 
you were coming, and what your object was it) seek- 
ing an interview with me. I sent down to assure 
you that 1 should be glad to see you in the evening, 
because, as I Jearn from Lady Fiorimel’s note, you 
are engaged to her niec& Miss Florence Baton ; and 
1 much interested in that young lady* Can you 
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not suspect- 'have ybujio idea of cause of this 
interest which 1 feel towards Florence?” — and as 
the Prince gave utterance to this question, his man> 
ner grew*serious and a shade fell over his counte- 
nance ; for of all his many, many mistresses, either 
living or dead, he could perhaps »8peak lightly and 
indifterently-^but not of that bright and beauteous 
creature who had lowed him so tenderly and so 
, well — the injured, the ill-used, the perished Oc- 
tavia! 

” Some suspicion floats dimly and vaguely in my 
mind,” answered Malvern, perceiving how much 
the Prince was moved as he spoke — knowing how 
much it took to move the Prince at all^and from 
all this receiving an additional impulse for his con-« 
lectures : ** but to that suspicion I dare not give 
Utterance !* 

“And why not?” asked his Koynl Highness, 
gaiing earnestly upon the young map. 

“ Because,’* hb rejoind, “ to breathe the suspicion 
which previous circumstances had engendered, and 
which your present words, air, as well as your 
looks, have strengthened in my mind, would be to 
I impeach the honour of a certain lady who'is now no 
I more.” 

i The Prince Regent sighed : then, placing his hand 
! in a breast-pocket, he slowly drew forth a mmiature- 
I portrait, set in a morocco case ; and yaotling it to 
’ Malvern, he said, “ It is the likeness of one who 
' loved me well — too well— too well — far better than I 
, deserved r • 

“Then, sir, my suspicion is confirmed,” said 
Valentine. “This Is the mother of Florence— 
this was OoUvia, Lady Mtirchmunt!'* 

“ Yes: bu|^l.e proved not unfaithful to her hus- 
band ” answered the Prince, in a low and inouinful 
tone: fur he felt uot metely a sentiment of ineiaii- 
choly and remorse, but likewise of awe when speak- 
ing of the dead Octavia. “Fioreupe was born 
before she married Arthur Fatou, who sulisequeutly 
; became Lord Marchmont; aud to him she proved 
: a good, true, and faithful wife during the brief 
period they weie allowed to remaiu in tiii:} world. 
To save the mother's roputaiion, Florence has 
always passed as thf is-me of that marriage ” 

“But she is iu realiiy your Royal lligliness*s 
j daughter ?’* said Malvern. ** Oh ! how iusorutable 
I are the ways of Providence 1 how strange aud 
I mysterious are the instincts which stir within us I 
The voice of nature has been crying in her boul — 

' her heart has yearned towards you, her fatiier! 

She saw you grieved and afllicled on the occasion 
; of that interview at St. daiues'a Palace ; and it 
touched the tendercst ciiord iu her being. It was 
i to a father's feeling that this chord responsively 
I vibrated ; and bhe was stricken as it were with a 
• deathless sentiment towards youJ Siie has told me 
that she could not be happy so long ns that myste- 
j rious seusatiofi hung quivering as it wi>re in the 
depths of her sou); and 1 vowed to discover 
whether there was any reality iu her presentient 
foelinga, or whether she was labouring under some 
morbid didusioo.’* ^ 

“Think yon that she will be happier,” asked the 
Princr* ” by the knowledge of this secret ? or will 
she uot frcl deop sorrow at the history of what she 
may conceive to be a mother's shame ? Take care, 
Malvern, how you break these tidings to her, and 
bow you tell her tlie tale t 1 would sooner hear that 
harm had happened to my own Ict^iuinaledaulhter 


the Princess Charlotte, than know that the blight 
of affliction had falleu upon the heart of this sweet, 
this augelic girl !** 

It was a strapge thing to hear the Prince Regent 
talk thus: for it was ivith a genuine emphasis and 
ail unquestionable sincerity that ha gave utterance 
to this solemn averment Valentine was of course 
no stranger to the pr fligacy of his character, the 
dls<«alateueHs of his life, and the hearfclessness of 
his disposition: he thcicfore knew that it must 
indeed be some powcrlul and eEoeptional sentiment, 
that thus could bend a mind so callous aud leave 
an impression upon a soul so saturated with all 
vices and degnorabzing influences. 

“Your Royal Highness may rest assured,” said 
Ma'ivern, deeply aflccted, “ that th'> secret shall be 
revealed to F>orencc liftiie most delicate manner 
possible. Lady Ftorimel will no doubt underlake . 
the task herself. Wluit person can be rnorti fitted 
t) do this than the aini.Ude, the excellent, the , 
kmd-h( ai'ted relative i^rho has been a mother to 
the orphan girl? But Lady Florimel felt that the | 
secret was not her own, :inii must not be revealed i 
without your Royal Hi,;hness*s permission. That 
permission you now give ?” 

“Yes — freely, freely,” responded the Prince. 
“And yet it were better so far as the world is con- 
cerneii, that this !:coret should still remain con- 
fined to the knowledge of as few as possible.” 

“Undoubtedly,” exclaimed Mdvern. “It were 
madiKss — it were wickedness, as well as being I 
needless and useless, to throw a stain upon the 
memory of Fioronoe's departed mutiiert” 

“This being the unders lauding,” resumed the 
Prince, “ I shall not attend yonr bridal : but my | 
be‘»t wishes will be with you. And permit me lo 
offer something more siihsiantial than good wishes. 
What can 1 do for you? I have everything to give 
except money— and (/nt, God knows, ail Prince 
and almost Sovereign as 1 am. is scarce enough 
with me! But you are ribh, 1 am told —and the 
Florimels are rich: tlierufore money, you need not. 
Will you have a peerage? Ait excuse can easily 
be found for confeiTiiig it up(>ii you.'iJ** 

“Accept my gratitude, sir, for thig ^1} meant > 
profiosal,” au'jworod Valentino : “but' t m<>it re- j 
specif ally decline it. I seek not honours and ' 
titles. If it should appear in the einl— aalam | 
afraid indeed it will — ^that my lamented father is 1 
inymore, then am I already a Baronet; and even ! 
if ho should yet re-appoar— which, though io ■ 
much to be desired, is so little probable — still do 1 ; 
^remain the heir to his title. That title iB Bufflcieni ! 
for my ambition.” 

' At this moment the door of the apartment , 
opened; and Lady Sackvllle entered, hastily ex- 
claiming, “Prince, why have you left us thus? 
The whole company are crying out for you; find 1 > 
have bten looking everywhere-*-—^ 

But here the brilliant Vehetia stopped short; 
aud « sudd^. pallor appeared upon her cooiite* . 
nance, as well as a confusion in her tuanuer, as ner j 
eyes now mot the looks of Valentine MslVern. ^ 
For he had his back towkMs th'e door at the mo* i 
mdiit she made her appearance ; and now as he i 
rose from bis seat and tiimed towards her, such j 
was the impression he made upon her. As for | 
himself, he surveyed her with evident interest— in- 
deed with a renewal of that feeling of mingled sur- 
prise and uncertainty whioli he had experienced 
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when he saw her at St. Georj^e’s Church ou the 
day of Her marriage. 

** Are you acquainted with each other?** inquired 
the Prince: ** or elial. 1 introduce you?'* 

*'Sir Valentine Malvern, 1 belieV^e?*' exclaimed 
Venetia, reoovcriiigf in a moment all her wonted 
presence of mind; and advancing with the utmost 
affability towards the young gentlemaif, she at 
once gave him her hand, observing, Oh! yes, we 
are no strangers to each other :** — but at the same 
time site threw a look of the deepest meaning upon 
Valentine, as mucli as to imply that no more need 
()e said upon the circumstance of their previous 
acquaintance, or how, when, and where they had 
met 00 any former occasion. * 

Venetia was grandly beautiful this night. She 
was giving a splendid entertainment in her own 
suite of apartments, and was attired in a sort of 
fancy dress as Queen of the llevels. She wore 
upon her head a jewelled diadem, which, bright 
though it were, was not more lustrous thau the 
rich auburn of her own shining hair. Her robe 
was trimmed with ermine ; aud altogether she bad 
a queenly look. 

"Will you come and join us in the gay festiwity 
which is now at its height?" she asked of MaU 
Fern; and her smile wai full of a cordial wel- 
come — indeed, its affaiiiluy was in itself an 
eloquent though mute proffVr of friendship. 

thank your ladyship," answered Valentine, 
his manner now displaying the sentiment of in- 
terest towards Venetia, without the astonishment 
nod doubt which had previously commingled there- 
with : for all uncertainty had been suddenly cleared 
up by her own words, and he now knew that site was 
the eame whom he had met before, but under cir- 
cumstances of a very, very different character from 
those in which she was now placed. thank your 
ladyship," he continued, ** for this polite — this cour- 
teous — this kind iiivitatiuu: but 1 am about to take 
leave of his Royal IJighciess, aud have then an en- 
giigiMiieiit of a bu.oiuess-uature elsewhere.** 

**Iti that cliBe I', excuse you this evening. Sir 
Valentine, * exclaimed Venetia: ** but 1 shall 
expect you to favour tne with a call just the same 
as if you had actually been present at my eoirie 
this evening. Now mind,** she added wiih a mean- 
ing glance ; 1 wish lo see you and as at that 

mume'nt the Prince was looking at his watch, aud 
comparing it with the time-piece on the mantel — 
for he now suddenly recollected tliato^Asrappoiftt* 
inent which he had for ten o'clock — Lady Sack- 
ville placed her finger for a moment upon her iip; 
and again extending her baud affab'y to Valentine,* 
wished him *' good evening.’* 

He gave a slight but perceptible indiiiaiion of 
his bead to show that be understood the meaning 
of that signal she had so rapidly made, and that 
he would preserve silence relative to whatever 
topic it was she bad thus mutely but eloquently 
alluded to : and the brilliant Venetia then cpiitted 
the room. Valentine therefore took his leive of 
the Prmee, who shook him cordially by the hand, 
observing, ** Whatever ^can do fur you^ whatever 
favour the pu8.iession of power can bestow— you 
have but to name your wish at any time, and it 
shall be gratified." 

Malvern again tlianked the Prince for this prof- 
fered generosity, and left the room. In the pas- 
lage outside a domestic was waiting to escort him 


down stairs again; and he issued forth from the 
palace. ' < 

But instead of proceeding straight homeward-- 
indeed, without even quitting the vicinage 9 f Oarlton 
House— he hastensd in the direction of the oarriage- 
way leading down to the private door. Consulting 
hit watch by a dtreetdamp, he saw that it wanted 
five minutes to ten ; and thus the horr of appoint- 
ment for the Prince and the writer of the letter, waa 
cloae at hand. At this Very moment an ill-looking 
fellow came along Pall Mall ; and Malvern, judging 
by hia apparel that he waa a man who would not 
refuse to go upon an errand if well paid, at onoe 
stopped him. 

^ “I will give you a guinea.** .he said, " if you will 
run for me as far as Bow Stteet— or rather Long 
Acre—"—** 

Aye, to be sure,** returned the man, in a voice 
that was not a whit more musical than his coun* 
tenance was pidasing : but Malvern had not time to 
make any reflections upon all this, 

**Here is the guiiea,** he' hastily continued; "and 
now you must lose no time, but run up to Mr. 
Lawrencq Sampson’s— Do you know where he 
lives?’* 

"Well, I rather think 1 do,** replied the men, 
with a sort of ironical lone. ** Everybody knows 
I him, and he knows everybody.” 

"Well tlief^, be quick— and tell him to come 
down here at once. Explain to him this very spot 
—you can’t mistake it— thq passage leading out of 
Pall Mall to the private door—** 

"1 know all about it,'* interrupted the man. 
" What name shall I say ? ’cause why, Larry— 1 
mean Mr. Sampson— mayn’t believe me." 

"Tell him that Mr. Valentine Malvirn," quickly 
rejoined the young gentleman, ***ha8 sent you. But 
one moment !'* he exclaimed, the thought striking 
him that being paid beforehand, the fellow might 
not take the trouble to perform the errand. " You 
can come back the moment you have delivered 
your message; you will find me somewhere about 
here— and 1 will give you another guiuea.'* 

" Weil and good,** exclaimed the man : " you are 
a regular gentleman and no mistake," — and away 
sped the fellow in tHb direction of Long Acre, mut- 
tering to bimself, "Well, I’m blowed if this don’t 
look uncommon like an adventure where aeoident 
seems resolved that 1 shall have the pulling of a 
finger in the pif.'* 


CHAPTER CLXX. 

A FAVOURITE VISITREIS. 

When Valentine Malvern took hia leave of the 
Prmee in the manner already described, bis Royal 
Highness did not return to Lady Sackville’e suite of 
apartments in compliance with her request." He 
sent up a message to the effect that important 
business had just transpired to detain him away a 
little longer, but that be would assuredly rejoin her 
gay assembly by eleven o'clock. 

Having takdU this precaution to guard against the 
chance of being sought after by her during the next 
hour, the Priqce at once repaired to an apartment in 
the immediate vicinage bf the private stairoass^ and 
whi^h has before been described to the reader. It 
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\\:i» that one whefe he received Venetia— not on the * She was uo longer dressed in inonming; indeed 
iirat occasion of her vjlit to Carhifti* House, when the mdoirs' weeds which for the anke of appear- 
etill simple Miss Trelawney— but on that evening anceashe had worn for a few mouths, had been 
when, af<!isr her marriage with Sackville, she for the for some time laid aside: and as she now put off 
first time abandoned herself to tbcProyal voluptuary's her handsome honnet witli its tliiok blaolc veil, and 
embrace. From this apartment a side-door opened her mantle so light, ao elegant^ and so well fitted 
into a bed-chamber fitted up with a surpassing for wear on a eummer'a night,— she stood before 
luxury. Thtt door was however closed for the pre- tlie Prince in a figured silk dreis of the richest 
sent : but no doubt the Prince intended that it material, and which setting close to her shape, re- 
should presently be opened— else why had he re- Tested all its grand proportions to their utmost 
solved upon receiving his expected visitant in the advantage. Cut low iu the body, and leaTiog the 
small but sumptuously furnished apartment which arms entirely bare, that dress developed the fine' 
he had now sought? contour of her person in a manner but too well 

The table was spreadwlth wines, and with a choice calculated to produce a powerful effect upon the 
dessert of the most'* delicious fruits in or out Prince ; an(f as he gazed upon her after conduct- 
season. The curtains wero drawn over the win- ing her to a seat, and placing himself by her side, 
dows— the atmusphere was perfumed with fluweie he was satisfied that mu mental excitement or 
ill porcolaiu vases — and the splendid lustre hang- vexation which she might have endured had iu 
iug t«> the coiling, diffused a gulden light through any way marred the ravishing attraciiuns of Ik r 
the room. The general aspect thereof was iu.Ku- charms. > > 

rious to a degree ; and throwing himself upon the Had she been a fiend iu human shape and he had 
sofa near which the table was placed, the Priuce known that such was the fset, still would nfi his 
began to give way to those Toluptuous reflectiuus ideas and all his thoughts Imve been absorbed in 
and sensual imaginings which were most congenial the sense of enjoyment which the contact of so 
to his mind. splendid aud voluptuous a l>eaoty inspired. Her 

Although he had been moved by the nature of hair showered iiflight brown tresses over hershoul- 
his interview with Valentino Mslveni— yea, and dors so dazzling iu their polished whitofiess, Her 
more deeply moved, too, than he had perhaps been neck was graceful lu its swan-like curvature,, and 
for inuny, m^iiy years— yet the effect soon wore of alabaster fairneS’i. Grandly rose her bottom 
off Indeed, none of the better feeliugs of nature I from the ample ciiest,— its full luzariance and 
could become the mertus of making any perma- ' richness of volume making the waist seem even 
‘ iieiit mipressiou upon his mind. Nor did he allow more delicate than it real y was. Her large dark 
such a salutary infiuence to abide with him one eyes, contrasting m colour so strougly With her 
moment longer tiiaii he could shako it off by a hair, but sliaded witii dark lushes, were fuli of pas- 
natural effort, or by the aid of artificial stimalants. I stou’s lustre ; aod from beneath their fringe they 
Thus was' it ^hat on liie present occasion he at fiung forth wauton looks upon the Prince, as if to 
oucr, ou entering t^is room, had recnurse to the 1 rivet that hold which the effect of her charms had 
wine-decanter <0 dispel tlic feeling of ciiasteuing | already taken upon his senses. At the same time 
saditOAS and mournful memory produced by the ! Iier scarlet bps, slightly pai’tiog witit a smile Jiieffa- 
iaterview with Malvern; and as the fervid glow of , bly bewitching, revealed the pearly teeth; and her 
the generous fluid suffused itself throughout his biumy breath faiiucd the cheek of his Royal High- 
iraint', lie at once plunged into that fount of lux- ness as he gradually approached lus cuuuteuaiice 
unous iinagiuiogs whence be drew his most sensual towards her own. ^ 

inspirations. *' You are beautiful, Ernestina— beautiful as 

It was a splendid woman who was about to visit i ev*r !” he exclaimed, flinging' his arms around her, 
him — a womm whose voluptuous be,iuiitis woresu- { and then pressing hie d;>s to her deiioious mouili. 
coiKl only to those of Veuetia, — ^a woman iu whose j ** Ah! full well do i remember the first time lever 
arms lie had before revelled, and wiiose provocative j beheld you! Beautiful cuchan tress, lovq|y de- 
powers for amorous play be well knew ’What ; ceiver that you were — you made mo fancy you 
though she was not merely protligato to a degree, came from some far-off orient clime ; and such wa.« 
but also ataiued with crime? What though she ih% magio influence of your cliarius, that 1 believed 
had sought to sited human iilcud,’ aud that she you 1 Indeed, had you assured me that you wero 
had only escaped being an actual murderess by ,aii angel descended from lioaven, I should have 
the recovery of her victim ? For all this the believed you equally as well— yes, 1 should have 
Piiiice Begeat recked not: he remembered only believed you !** 

the ouohauting loveliness of her oountCDauce— **Yoa allude, dear Prince, to that memorable 
I the firm aud swelling fniness of her form— the night,** she said, with an aich smile in which wei e 
! passion that glowed lu her flue dark eyes— the oonceutrated a thousand fascluaiionSj, when you 
I halo of sensuousneas aud the perfume’ of love m were brought in such a mystorioiw way to Beeohvy 
i wliich she appeared to exist when under the iuftu- Manor, and wlieu I appeared in the gossamer 
! ence of passiuu and desire ! dros^^.'* 

I Whde thus abandouiog him^elf to his lu-eioiw “Ah! that gossamer drc3S,**( exdiimed tno 
! imagmiugs, the Prince was interrupted by the P/iucc, not only r'easthig hie with the pre- 
i opeuiug of a door covered wtth a velvet curtain, seuoe of the be.auteou3 womatb -bufi also his imagi- 
j aud his cuniideutial valet Germain, appearing for nation with the memory of pai4t delights. ** Never, 
a moment on the threshold, introduced a lady never shall I forget bbw woudroa»ly it became 
eloitked aud veiled* He then immediately wiih- you! You were , appatolted as If it. an eastern 
drew— the door closed -^the veivei^j curtain fell fashion, with a splebdid sliuwl round the wai^t, 
back— and the Priucs' hastened to give a cordial pvur-s upon the neck, aud bracelets npuu your 
welcome 10 Lady Erneslina Dysart. • ur.U'. you looked like aii orieiual iuitana. 
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i /1 thn miri/^iod mij^niflcencp, softnran, luitrOj and 
luxuriance of ynur beauty.'’ 

** ¥ou render me quite vain with all these com- 
piimeots^*’ murmured Ernestina, throwing a tre- 
iimlouenedB into her musical voice, and fixing npon 
the Piiuce the dangerous fasomatiou of her large 
dark eyes. 

«( fffo—you cannot be rendered vain, because I 
am paying you no compliment,” he said, reclining 
his bead upon her shoulder. ** I am telling you 
tlie truth. Tninlc you that if you were not so 
wondrously beautiful— think you that I should not 
have been offended by the stratagem set on foot 
that night and hy the part which you played in it? 
But ito— nor for un i(ist.int did 1 feel vexed or 
angry. All the alarm and all the annoyance 1 had 
experienced, and all sense of outrage 1 felt, were 
amply, compensated for by the presence of your 
i liCHut; and the dfliglita of Xhiradise 1 tasted in 
I your arms. In respeoft to sueii sceur"^ as those 
! my memory is immortal : and assuredly, Ernes- 
I tiud, one of the brightest chapters in my life was 
j tlie adventure which made you mine on that bliss* 

I ful night. Nor have 1 forgotten the second time 
I when we met. Do you remember? It was at 
I your uncle Lord LevesonN; aud'as 1 entered the 
i loom you were seated at the liarp— •” 

“ITlduk you that my memory is less vivii than 
your own?” asked the wily Eruestina, drawing 
down the Prince’s head in such a way that it now 
rested npon lier heaving bosom. Ton know that 
I love you, tny Priiice; and never has your image 
boon absent from my memory since that night when 
first we met at Becchey Manor. But yo»,” she 
continued, with a deep sigh, << have so.muuy lovely 
f.ices at all times to form the varied ^subjects of 
your thoughts, that when I was away, doubtless' 
my image never intruded itself upon your tiili.d ?’ 

** On the contrary, dear Emestina, 1 have 
thought of you often,” exciaiiiied the Prince. ” 1 n- 
deed, you and Lady Snckvdle are the two haud- 
smiicst women in all Idiiglaiid— not only in all 
England, but in aK tlie world——” 

if I nally ihouKht that you meant what 
j you skU,'’ exclaiiuc(¥ Emvstir.a: nud then bimd* 
j mg Ikt countenance down titl it. touched his awi< 

I us it lay pillowed upon tier bosom, she UvU^hed 
upon him tho tendcrest caresses. 

! •'Why should you mi trust my love for you, 

I Ernestina?*' asked tho Piiucc. "Have I ever done 
might, either by word or deed, to make you thmk 
. til at 1 do not love you — that 1 not eut^TUiu a 

(Iclighiful recobectioii of the jv»ys I htivo expe-^ 
rirncod in your arms? And have I not this night 
convinced you bv the receptjotj 1 have sought to 
pve you here, tn./t ruy fee/ logs towards you arc 
tao I'.iiiioas over?” 

^ •' Yes my beloved Prince,” exclaimed Ernes* 

: tma ; ** and 1 thank you — oh ! 1 ilmnk you mo.st 
unotrely fAr thL goodnesi on your part. Since 
, hibt i saw yuu I l.avc ‘beeu very, very un- 
: happy ’* 

•‘•Yes, i have indeed felt for you,” interrupted 
i tho Pn:'-ce: “for I couM well understand the 
meaning of thiit tcrr.hlo adventure on <the 
liridge ” 

“ Oh I U'ld you do nut lidck the worse of me for 
I i'. ?” hIic U'^ked, in :i toft niuruiuimgtono, with her 
fu'ad still bent down tlmt lici waim cheek rested 
c!» i!i-‘ Pr/uce’u bum. 


“ Think worse of you for it P* he exclaimed : no 
—assuredly not 1 1 suppose it all arose from the 
persecution you experienced at the bands of that 
ruffian Coffin ?” t 

"Yes — it was fie whom I meant to slay in the 
recess of Weatmjnster Bridge,” replied Ernestina. 

" But it was some other person whom 1 struck 
with tho sharp dagger; and tlie finago of the 
countenance upturned towards me at the moment 
has haunted me ever sinoe. 1 instituted a secret 
inquiry in the neighbourhood, and succeeded in 
loaniiiig that the young man was not killed by the 
blow, but w'as removed to a doctor's and subse- 
quently recovered. That is all 1 know relative to 
tho poor young man : for neither could 1 prosecute 
my inquiries openly or fully, nor would the doctor's 
servants give much information upon the matter. 
There seemed altogether to be some mystery at- 
tendant upon the very presence of that young man 
in the reco.s3 ** 

“ Well, well,” interrupted the Prince ; “ we need 
not talk longer thUn is necessary on that painful 
topic. SuHice it for yon to know that the young 
man did i ocover, and that therefore no weight need 
lie upon your conscience. Tell me then, where- 
fore have yon been absenting yourself from Lon- 
don?— why have you been living in that seclusion 
to whirh you refer in your letter in so mournful a 
strain ? Are you afraid of continued persecutions 
from that villain ?” 1 

"Such is indeed my constant terror,” replied , 
Ernestina. ” You know'‘the uionstrons proposition 
he made to me : and you are well aware that he is 
capable of backing any such propo.sal by the most 
dreadful threats. 1 am afraid of hiqi-Oh! 1 am 
afraid of him— and it was to inplore your advice, 
even your intervention, in this matter that 1 re- 
solved to present myself to you to-night.’* 

“ Most welcome are you, dear Ernestina. But 
tell mo how I can serve you— what you wish me to 
do?” j 

" My object is,” she answered, " to be enabled j 
to quit that mrnl solitude in which 1 have been ! 
bui*jiiig myself, and return to Loudon to take up \ 
my abode at my qncle’s bo'ise. But this 1 daro 
not do, iinlcis relieved from all apprehension on 
account of Daniel Coffin. For common decency’s 
sake I ought still to be arrayed in widows* 
Tveedk ” 

"You look Wetter as you are, dearest.” 

"Perhaps : but if 1 do settle again in London, I 
must resume *iny mourning apparel until the pre- 
scribed period for such weeds expires. If 1 al- 
lude tc this subject of dress at ail, it i.s only to 
show you that such i.s the terror in which I stand 
with regard to the Public Executioner, that 1 
dared not vi-itL:>ndon save in a dress which serves 
as a disguise.” 

" But let us see what are the sources of all this 
terror,” observed the Prince; "so that 1 may 
better understand what 1 can do for you. In the 
first X'lace the scoundrel dares not breathe a word 
relative to tne i>art wliich we induced him to play 
in smoothing the rhad of your husband out of this 
world; because, were he to tell all he knows of ! 
this cireuiTifitance, no one would btlieve him— not 
a soul would credit the assertion that I had lent 
myself to sueii a sehen^c.” 

*• We it as you say,” returned Ernestina. "But 
♦ 'm. ic/ si»o added hesitating! y, "doo.shenat know 
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that T attempted the li/e of some one on the bridg'e 
that night ? That lie wds there on t/lib oeeiusioii I 
Know ; for I saw him ; and from tlic little T suc- 
ceeded in fj^leaniiig from tlic servants at the doctor*8 
house, there was a man answerini^ liis dosiription 
who helped to bear the wounded youth thitlier/' 
Well, but Ims not the alFairafl bloflfn over?” 
asked the Prui^c, of course not choosing to reve^ 
how much he had to do with that nights tran.-ac- 
tion. “ Besides, how could Coffin poi^siWy pr.»Fo 
that you were the authoress of the deed?— and 
even if he could, what earihly reason should he 
have for bringing before a court of justice an aifair 
wherein he himself would have to give some carious 
explanations? Indeed, was he himself there for 
any good purpose, I wdnder?” 

**i admit that it is not reasonable to suppose that 
he would deliberately drag all these things to light,” 
said Erubstina. ** But nevertheless, 1 live in mortal 
terror of that man ! When he threatdlis me in his 
own horrid manneri he exeites me so dreadfully that 
1 have not presence of mind to reason whether he 
will be likely to fulfil his threats or not : but I yield 
entirely to their influenee. 1 cannot bel{^ it— for 
methinks at the time that in his rage or iiialignity, 
Jie is quite capable of exposing everything, even 
though at the risk of compromising himself. In a 
word| 1 dare not — no, I dare not appear Q[)Oi)iy 
again in the world of London, if that m%n remains | 
at large with the power to thrust himself upon me, 
force his way into my presence, intimidate me with 
threats^ or even perhaps make me the victim ol 
brutal violence ! This, then, ia my position, and it 
drives. me to despair. 1 thought of getting my 
uncle the Marquis to negotiate with Coffin ; ao that 
for a given suin'>of money, or an annual peittion, he 
should undeitake to leave me free of rauiestation for 
evermore. But there is no reliance to be placed on 
the fellow’s word ; and indeed 1 should Jive in cou« 
slant terror.” • 

** Well, the position is too awkward, 1 must ad- 
mit,” said the Prince: **and to speak candidly, niv 
dear Ernestuia, 1 sometime ago had the inteutlon of 
packing the fellow off to the Colonies, or getting rid 
j of him in soin» way or another. But all the btart- 
I ling events wlucli have siiiCe occufr^d— Bonaparte’s 
' return to France, his preparations for war, and tii.s 
i defeat the other day at Waterloo — all these maiter^ 
have kept me in such a constant state of exciteuiant, 
that I really have altogether lost fight of that 
scoundrel Cidlln until now.’* 

And note, there fore,'* exclaimed Ernostiiia, taking 
up the Prince’s last word, *‘you will carry your 
original intention out — will you not ? Say, dearest 
Prince, for my sake—” 

“ Yes— any thing lor your sake, dear, dear Er- 
iiustino,” he replied, winding his anus around her 
neck and straining her (q his breast. 

“Tell me then — tell me what you will ’do,” she 
murmured ; “so that I may know upon what 1 may 
rely and judge how I may act. For believe me, 
dearest Prince— Oh! believe me when 1 assure you 
that 1 can not— will not return into that rural soli- 
tude whence I have now emerges!. On the con- 
trary, if 1 thqqght that within a few days you would 
get rid of Coffin for me — tor that, in a word, is what 
I desire and thw favour I came to ask of you— I 
would return secretly to my uncle's hgusc in Albe-^ 
marie Street, and there remahi until lleirnt from 
yon that my enemw had been disposed of.” ^ 
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•“Do 90— do so, dearest Errvstmn,” the j 

Prince. “When we part presently, hie you lioue ! 
again to Leveson House; and withm a few i 

so soon as I can arrange sonde suitable plan— Coffin ; 
shall ht' packed otit of the country. Then^ ihe ino- i 
rnent this is acoomplished, 1 will come inyhelf to 
Leveson House to acquaint you with what I have , 
done; and perhaps, Ernestina, we may visit to- ! 
gelher those secret apartments—” 

“Yes— anywhere with you, dear George,” replied 
the unprincipled woman, but as splendidly bsautiiul 
as she was dissolute : .ind as she spoke, she fixed ; 
upon the Prince a look all burning with desire— j 
While the expression of her countenance, flushing ; 
anti glowing, wka so full of wantooness that his own 
passions were now excited to a maddening degree. 
Here, however, we may close our desuription of | 
ihU interview— merely observing that it was mid- | 
night ere Ltidy Erncsiina Dysart, once more en- ; 
veloped in hor ligl^ but a^p!e cloak, and with 
the dark veil drawn down over her f^iotuios, issued 
forth agaii from the ptivate door of Carlton 
House. 

Then did the Prince Regent return to the bril- 
liantly lighted saloons where ail the eUte of the | 
Aristocracy and Fashion were gathered together, 
under the auspices of the magmficeni; Lady Sack- 
ville. It waa ono of a senes of ciitertaiiunenU 
giveu to celebrate the Battle of Waterloo^ the 
tidings of whtcti treraondous victory had reached | 
England three weeks previously. Alas! how little j 
were the rt^al consequences of that battle under- | 
stood — or rather how much were they mistaken— | 
by the immense ruaj 'rity of the British people ! ] 

Howev(>r, not to pause for the purpose of poll- | 
tical di>quiaiilun, let ua piooeed to remark that j 
this was altogetiier the mo'-t brilliant fentival I- 
which Lord and Lady Sackville had g*ven since 
their installation at Carltou House. Of all the 
galaxy of loveliness we niu^t especially notke a , 
grouji of beautiful girls gritherrd in one corner 
of tl;c pvinciiial saloon, and whoso bewitching 
chai’inH when thus combined, irresistibly ooiijurod ' 
up the idea of a nosegay of the clioicest and most 
exquisite liowcrs. Elegantly dsessed, id a manner J 
evincing ilu* moi?t letincd taste and the best cal- | 
culuted to .set off their respective stylos (;f beauty 
eacl; to the fullest anvankige,— tlir-y had likewise 
aii a'r of virginal fresbness and girlish artlSss- 
ne-s about them which gave to this group an 
uiidt finable charm. To gaze upon those lovely 
creatures, it would appear a pity indeed that they 
had ever been introduced into the heated atino* ^ 
sjilioro of a Cour: hfe. The closest observer of 
human nature would not only have guaranteed 
tlic virtue of those damsels, hut would have be- 
held in tho innyfctico of tlicir looks and the 
giril h gaieties of thidr manners the sign and 
pledge of their purity. They were net sisters— j 
were not in any way related to each other — hut i 
were merely fricods, linked hovfover in the clqjiest , 
bond wliich intimacy can possibly weave: for u 
secret existed amongst them— a secret which was 
the comtuoii propi^rty of that sweet group, and ^ 
widely they would not for worlds rg veal ! j 

Tliey were the daughters pf some of the proudcht j 
families of the Aristocracy. Two of them were , 
cngagi'd to he married to young noblema n i -f high ^ 
rank, and hamUome p^rS'iHiaud I 

tho o". cr'i t'* U f qually certain of f* rmitf:' a lianroi j 
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qnitp M eligible. For their extreme beauty, their 
accoinpliBhmeDtB, and their fHscinations. as well as 
thejlr exalted birth and the influeoee of the families 
lo which they belonged, had already rendered them 
the objects of tender regard on the part of many 
suitors. 

But if this charming bery had now contrived to 
group itself apart from the rest of the brilliant 
company, and thna retire into a comer to ex- 
change a few words with each other, it waa only 
for a brief spaeo— and in less than five minutes 
would they be sought for by the gallants who had 
eugnged them as partners for tlie next dance. 

But who were these charming creatures, iorming 
the little group apart from the resg of the assem- 
blage— this perfect nosegay oithe sweetest flowerl 
to which we have thus directed such special atten- 
tion ? These fair ones were the same who now and 
then aeeretly visited Carlton House, joined in a vo- 
luptuous dance fur tt^e amus^ent of the Prince, 
and were in reality upon terms of the utmost 
familiarity with him ! Tki» was the secret which 
wo have above alluded to as being oomraon 
amongst them; it was the link binding them 
together in so close an iotimdey. Their parity 
was gone— their chastity existed not: lovely as they 
were to the eye, they were naught but pollution 
beneath the surface 1 That virginal air which 
Bcenied to invest them an with a charm, was the 
mere artjificlal assumption of what was no longer 
natural They were already on the high road to 
become Messaliuas of depravity ! 

And so it is with many— alas ! too many, of the 
daughters of the Aristocracy. Their very breed* 
ing, tleir rearing, thtdr training gradually adapt 
them to all possible vices and hypocrisies. The 
routine of the fasliioriable boarding-school is* a 
fitting preparative for the more prurient develop- 
jnents to i>e evoked by the warmth of the atmo- 
sphere of pleasure and fashion. How is it possible 
that girlish artlessncjss can survive in such a heated 
air as this ? The ireshness of the rose languishes 
and fades in t^>o sickly atmosphere of drawing 
rooms. So it is sitli the daughters of the Aris- 
tocracy. 'NVe do rot say with #iW— but with many, 
too many ; and the virtuous ones prove the excep- 
tions to the rule, and not the rule itself^ How 
oihcnnse can we account for the fearful demorali- 
zation, the inveterate depravity, and the transcend- 
ing dissoluteness which characterize tlie nurried 
life of the upper classes? The women ot that 
sphere do not put on habits of profligacy at the 
same time with the bridal garment-^. No— before 
they even acooinpany their husbands to the matri- 
monial altar, they have in many cases already 
strayed out of the paths of virtue. Hence is it 
tliat their progress in vice continues with such an 
ap;>arc ntly easy and almost natural gradation, down 
the: iuelined plane leading to utter dissoluteness. 

iit'M'id(;r, this picture of the females oi the Aris- 
tociacy is not too lujfhly colonred—no, nor a whit 
«xaggt rated. Ten thousand facts might be^irought 
forward to testify its truth. i 


• CHAPTER CI.XXI. 

WATCHIN08 ANT) PURSUITS. 

u 

BBTimN wc now to Valentine Malvern, whom we 
left in Pall MiCil after he had despatched the ill- 
looking fellow to fetch Mr. Lawren‘'e Sampson. 

No sooner had he thus sent off the messenger 
whom hazard threw in his way, when he began 
walking about in such a manner as to avoid ex- 
dting suspicion that he was in wait for any body, 
but so that he could not fail to observe whomsoever 
might turn into the carriage-way leading down to 
the private door of Gaiiton^House. Not long had 
he thus waited when he beheld a lady advancing 
I rapidly. She was closely veiled and wrapped in a 
cloak of light material and elegant make ; and she 
at once turned towards the private door. A cold 
shudder passed through Malvern’s hrame as he 
thought to himself it was possible— nay, even pro- 
bable>-that this .female* who had just passed hln 
by, was either the murderess of his father, or was 
in some way oonuected with that sire's' mystic dis- 
i^pearanoe. 

Having waited for three or ^ur niinuUs, so as 
to allow the lady foil time to enter the palace, 
Valentine proceeded to examine the immediate 
vicinage tlie private door with a close scratiny ; 
and having done so^ be foimd that there was no 
other path to reach it save the oarriage-way lead- 
ing ont of Pall Mal|. was therefore eertaip 
that by tlie same avenue the lady approached 
CarJton House, must she come fortli again- unless 
indeed the Prince caused her to be escorted out 
by any otiier door, which was apt at all likely, 
seeing that the circumstaocea of her visit indicated 
her desire that it should be as private as possible. 

Having inspected the premises, as jubt stated, 
Malvern resumed his walk lo and fro iti that part 
of Pal Mall; and as it was the place of resort for 
evening loungers iu those times as well as at the 
present day, his prolonged presence there at- 
tracted no particular notice. Many and conflicting 
were the thoughts that passed through his mind : 
his interview with the, Trines — all that he bad 
heard relative to his well-beloved Florence Eaton 
—then his meeting with Venetia— but chiefly of 
all the siogularity of that coincidence which on 
the very day that he had refreshed his memory as 
it were with an examinaiiou of the unknown lady’s 
writing at Lawrence Sampson’s, should have 
thrown in *bi8 way another specimen of her pen- 
manship at a time and in a place at which he 
should least have sought for it,— these were the 
varied topieV of his refleotiotui. 

Ill about a quarter of an hour more Larry Samp- 
son made his appearance ; and at once aecoating the 
young gentleman, he said, ** V/ell» air — what has hap- 
pened? 1 presume accident has given you some 
clue ” 

••Yes— otherwise I should not have sent thus hur- 
riedly for you,” replied Valentine. ** lo a word, the 
whole affair now^asaumes a moat delicate, and indeed 
difficult aspect.” 

”How BO?” asked Sampson. "Tell me every- 
thing in n few words j because 1 have then got some- 
thing to tell you— but not of any material eonse- 
quences. And now proceed, sir.” 

"in a word, then, you must know,” continued 
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Valentioe, ** that I had oocaaion td call thia eyen. ^pisse, 1 leiieil upon the first person 1 snir lively 
ingf relative to certain buaineia, upon hit Koyal lo run upon a meiiMige and hurried hint off to 
HighnoM the Prince Regent. I shown to a yon.'* 

private room ; and there 1 found the fragment of a J ^ Ton did wisely, air. in thus sending ibr me/ 
letter In the same handwriting as the one which I observed Sampson. ** But the lady 
discovered amongst my father^s papera and which is ** I have every reaeon to believe aha la ait 
now in yonr poasesaion. A portion of the letter— moment in Carlton Houae,*' respited Tilaolfaie. 
indeed that portion which would have contained the ** A fhw mioiitea after ten a lady <ff middle he^htj, 
aignatore— was torn away. But all that remained enveloped in a cloak, and with a veil entirely eon* 
did I read. The writer of that letter ia on terms pealing her countenance, turned up tfedaecveniie 
of great intimacy— I dtouid say the fullest Inti- here end passed on to the pekvaie d^« "llmt she 
maoy— with bis Royal Highness. She says aha ia lsa]ady ao far aa her station of iMi ia conoemed, 
leading a retired lilB» which is perfectly miserable is beyond all doubt Her gait—h^walk-4lie taste* 
and which Ae can endure no longer. She makes ftdneaa of her apparelyOf whiolil^pelild see enough 
an appointment to call upon niis Royal Hifhnesa by the lamp-light aa ahe piiawl JBt b^-all prove 
this evening at ten o'cloo]^ in order to expUtin to toat ahe is of qaal% wad atttMMi— 1 am almost 
nhn wherefore ahe has gone into seclusion; ualessi inclined to think qf vwafo* 

Indeed, ae ahe aaysp he is already acquainted with ** And she Is theienowP* obaerved Sampson m- 
thc oircumstanoes. Sneh^ia the substance of the qoiriugly* 

letter. Aocwdingly* on laaniag forth from Carlton *'Bho lathorenow/ anawored Malvent ** Since 
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she is very intimate with the Prince aiul may have 
a story to tell iiini^ as well as a great deal to 
consult lHi.^iabout, it is probable her interview will 
be soutewhat lengthy ” 

** Well, Bir,”reruarivcdSampButi, ^‘aa you observe, 
the tbingis altogether delicate and dilHcult — seeing 
that the lady, whoever slie may ia on such in- 
timate terms with His Koyal Highness. Jiut we 
uimt endeavour to find oat who she is, and then 
make inquiries as to her prifate life, her pur.'UitH, 
and ho forth. While this is being doTie, she must 
not be lost sight of, but watched day and 

night,™ all her inovemeHts foliowrd — every step 
dogi;c<i. Thib is the course to be adopted, a»id the 
only one.” ^ i 

“1 agree with you fully,’* answered Malvern. 
'* Of course it will be impossible to arrest the lady 

on such meagre evidence as we now possess ’* 

** Besides, after all,*' interrupted Sampson, 
does nut necessarily follow that because she was 
engaged in an intrii^ue ^iih youf father, she must 
have made away wtth him--although what little we 
know relative to her true character is certainly 
' calculated to produce no very favourable impreo* 
I Sion.'* 

I “ Assuredly not,** observed Malvern, *‘Aud I 
I know not how to account for it— unless by the 
I belief tliat this woman, if not the actu al jnur- 
I deress of my sire, is at all events privy lu the cir* 
j cumstanoea of his dis i{jpearance— but n't she 
' parsed me ere now, a cold shudder, hkc a feeling 

of superstitious awe, seized upon me ” 

*’The imaginatiou will do that, sir,*' observed 
Mr. Lawrence Sampson, coolly ; for being a very 
matter-of-fact man, he had not much f.uth in such 
metaphysical evidences as that to which Valen- 
tine was alluding; iudeed Larry considered «me 
I good living breathing witness m human shape to 
be worth all the secret preseutimeats, shuddeis, 
tremors, or quiverings in tlio world. 

“You observed ere now tliat you had somctliing 
to tell me,” remarked Malvern, 

“ Yi'S,*' oxc'aimGd Samp* on, now recolIetMing 
the circumstance.* “Do you, by any accideu , 

I hfippon to have a suspicion of who the man was 
that you sent with Yhe message to bring me 
I hither I’” 

j “1 have not an idea,** said Malvern, hurprtsod 
I at th<v question: for the individual a iuded to was 
I a perfect stranger to him. 

I *♦ That man,*’ continued Larry, “ is a uotonous 
! person in his way, and as de perate a character *as 
I ever lived. He has C!=<;ap',d from luy clotilies 
once : but I think that before long he will got liim- 
I self into a Scrape again— and next time 1 shall 
take very good care ho docs not escape.” 

I “ But to whom do you allude ?” asked Valen- 
j tine, with increased surprise. 

“ Ah I pardon me, sir, for inflictiug xny com- 
; ments upon you,’* exclaimed Sami>hon. “ I hat 
i man whom J'on sent to me just now, and of whom 
we are speaking, is Daniel Colha the Public ^xe- 
I cutioner !’’ 

“•Ah I** ejaculated Malvetn : for even with a per- 
•on of the strongest mind tliere may be aomeihing 
to shook or startle in such an anivoanceinent cus 
this. '“By the bye, 1 toM hun to como back Snd 

1 would give him anotlier guinea ** 

“ Which be has tahe i very good ear® to do,’* 
sbservsd Sampson. “He assured he was to come 


back again to receive the oxtr.'i lee. 1 odV / ml to 
'give n. him, in order, as 1 said, to save biui the 
trouble of retrticing his dteps-»-l)ut really and 
truly to save you, sir, from being again brought 
in contact with such a fellow. But he if aid he 
wa.a determined to boiuu himself, as he thought i( 
would bo better.** 

Where is he J**^ asked Malvern. 

“There,*’ returned Sampson, poinfing aciosE 
Pall M.tll to a dark figure lounging to aud fro oc 
the other side. 

“Go and give him the promised guinea,” said 
Malvein ; “un i dismiss him at once.” 

Saiu;:si>u accoMlifi Tly traversed the street, and 
accosting the Hangman, put the money into Ids 
\{aiid, saying, “There 1 1 told $’OU ttierc would be 
no fiiither need of your services. You can go 
your ways now.** 

“One word,*’ said Coffin. “That’s the Mr. 
Malvern whose Litlier disappeared in such a qucc^i* 
way about a year ago— isn’t it?’* 

“ Yes,” replied Sampson. ” Why do you ask ?” 

“Ohl only just for ouriosily’a sake,’* leturnrd 
Coffin. “Good night, Mr. Sampson and ho 
walked awr.y. 

But the Hangman did not really disappear from 
the scene. He saw that something was going on, 
and he was resolved to watch from a distance. Ac- 
cordingly, aiier pretending to tramp away, he re- 
turned just sb far as to be able to see everything 
without being seen ; for not only was he impelled by 
a certain curiosity to penetrate into anything which 
appeared mysterious, buc^e likewise entertained so 
cordial a hatred for Larry Sampson that he would 
go many miles out of his way to do him an injury 
when it could be inQicted without fear of a rebound. 

On rejoining Valeritme Malvern, th^ Bow Street 
ollicer said, “1 do not thtnk it is necessary, sir, for 
you to remain here any longer. On the contrary, ii 
is better that only one person should be seen loiter- 
ing about here' You can accordingly return home, 
and i will remain upon the watch. 1 must gut you 
first, however, to give me as accurate a dui>crij)tioii 
as yon can of the lady's dress, so that 1 may not 
possibly make any mistake; and 1 must likewise 
ask you to have the goodness to take a haukiiey- 
codch and go round tiy the Bow Street watch-huinsc, 
to deliver a little message for me.” 

Maivt'in at once gave the required description of 
tiiednss as well as he had been enabled to distin- 
guish It by the uncertain light prevailing in the street 
at that hour; aud he then intimated his reudiness 
to convey any tnessage Sampson might have to send 
to Bow Street. 

“Be^ so kind then, sir, to go to the watch-house 
there, and say that Mr. SampKon wants one ut his 
men to be sent down to Pall Mall diruciiy. Just 
please to bint that it’s to kttp u look out on a house 
that 1 want a man for ; and tqey will arrange at the 
watch- housf accordingly.** 

Mdlveni promised to deliver this message and 
then obsorvjed that he should like to sec Sampsuu 
again that night, to learn his success in tracing the 
iudy to her abode wherever it might be, and dU- 
covering who she wi'?, 

“ 1 Can well understand your anxiety, sir, iu this 
rtspect,” replied Sampson; “and if you will sit up 
for me £ will be sure to call upon you— no matter 
at. wh.it hour-^in order to report the result of this 
adventure.” 
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Malvern then Jfurriod away ; aiyl havinjr vitjtiteili “Well, you navt traceu the lady to .her liw^U 
tlio iratch-h'iuscf in How t Mlelivor Sauif sons injj ?” exc'.iiimo 1 tiie younyf i,nnitloin. “ Where 
messai^e, he proceederl straight home to his man- dons sho Jive ? and who is she ?” ' • 

sion II# Hanover Square, ">She livcsiat liovcson House,” answered harry 

The Bow Strej't o.'hcer loi^ged about in Pali Sampson j “and she is Lady Enies’tina JDysart, 
Mall; an I in about twenty ipinutes a wretched* the Marquis's niece T 

looking oj^<‘ct, clotlied in rag?, and carrying a “Good heavens! whnt dd you tell me?” ex- 
bundle of inatches, came crawling along the pave- chimed Malvern. “If tltis be the case, what are j 
menl. But tl»c moment he observed Sampson, wo to surmise? A ^Jeribot horror t— that she gave ‘ 
signs of i'ltellignnpe passed between them, quic'k information against her own husband and sent him ' 
as thought; and the wretished-looking monditant, to the scailold!” 

immediately cros'.mg Ihll Mali, threw himself down “Yes-that is positive beyond all doubt,” re- i 
on a door-Kie}i oppodte to where Sampson was joined Sampson : “and if she were capable of such 
walking about. For this seeming begirar was none a® titroeitjj, it is by no means improbable that she j 
other tliaii oi.c ot the Baw Street ofi[iecr*a most bns perpetrated even more flagrant cnoroflties. 
active and iriteiligent men, and who had come down But we can neither do nor say more at present. 1 ' 

I thus disguised in consequence of the.messtige do- must not ou'y think over the matter seriously, but | 
j livened by Valentino Malvern, likewise institute the most seai’ching inquiries into | 

j As the reader is alreatly awa^p, it was nearly her past Ute. Ah!” suddenly ejaculated the officer, i 
; twelve 0 ‘ciuck before Ludy Ernestine Dysart issued as an idea struftk him While turning to leave the 
I forth again from Carlton House. Wiien she did ro on ; “ tliis accounts for her keeping the letter 
I thus emerge once more aftei^her long and amour- which I took her t » Leve^on House when making 
j ous intei view wUli the Prince Regent; she had her thu inquiry on your account many months ago. It j 
, vet) drawn in thick folds over her chuntenance, was her own letter •-'the anon vanons one she had ' 

: and her cloak wrapped around her, so t'lat it was writUm to th« ma^i’jtratc, giving the information i 
! iuipos'ible even for her own brother, had he bp^ a that placed her hu'sbimd iu the grasp of )usticc. 1 ' 

I there St the time, to have recognized her. Neither am^fiaid bIk is a bad one—a very,very bad one.” ■ 

I did Larry Sampson : but hr* fiid at ^nce know ihai Aud with these w^wds Mr. Lawrence Sampson ‘ 

' it was the same who-o dress Valentine had des.'Tibed took hU dcpai t ure, leaving Valentine Malveru to 
to him ; and he accordingly followed her at such moditaro upon tlio extraordinary discovety which 
, a distiinoB that wiilnWit approaching near enough bud thi*' night been brought about. 

‘ to excite her attention, l ?0 never one** lost her from Bat in the ineaniime what had Daniel Coffin, 

; his view as she passed throngli fit, .Tame;i’a Square the PubUe Exeeut<ouer, been doing? his ' 

1 up* in 10 Piccadilly, and thence into Albemarle hiding. place in Pall Mall he also liad le^ the ’ 
j S reeL Great now was the a'*ton'shih'’nt of Mr. veiled and cl'>{iUed lady issue forth from l^eave- 
' Sampson when hrsperceived that she stopped and nue leading down to the private door of Oarltou ; 

; l(n'>ckcd at tlie door of the Maiqius of Levtsorrs House; and lie at once observed that she became ^ 

, liousti. Hut por^iaps I'cver in all his hfetmie bad the olyect of Lawrence Sampson's pursuit. The 
Ids wonderinoiit been excited to sq liign a pitch, biggar— or rather the disguised officer— was also i 
I suit was when he obtained a glimpse of her coun- fiilowiog at a ui.>>tauee ; and Coffin Inivuig iioticad ; 
j tonanco as she threw up her veil upon entering the tho evidiuit iiiteliigeuce Winch exi’^ted between tlie ; 
hall. This glimi-se he caught at the moment ere two, had no djffieulty in comprehendiug atouce j 
the porter closed the front door again and by that tnis seeming mendicant was in reality ? 

the pos'orfal light which blazed inside the palatial agent ot the police. The Hangmaq had therefore^ 
mansion and Btreamq^ indciid through the open a d.fficult cou’ to steer: Tor he also h'ad his own j 
' portals into the street, did the Bow Street offi cer reasons for wishing to see what was going on— and i 
' r^*cogirze the splendid couuteiiauco of Lady lie* was equally anxious to escape observation, 
i Eriu '^tiiia Dysart. 

j Thtf Iront door was closed again, and the flood of 
1 lustre whicli had pouied fonhwts now only seen 
; through the hall windows : but still the Bow Street 
officer stood on the opposite side ot*lhe way, trans- 
fixed as it were to the pavement, and with his lookik 
rivetted upon that portal which iiad just sbdt Lady 
Eriiestina from his view. But from this reverie of 
astonishment he was speedily aroused by somebody 
brushing against him : and looking round, he beheld 
his underling who was disguised as a beggar. 

“You know Lady Ernestina Dysart by eight?” 
said Lawrence Sampson to his man. “ You saw her 
once at Newgate when she went to visit her husband. 

Keep a wuicli on her— follow Jier wherevtr she goes 
— it is of the utmost importance ! You shall be re- 
iieved to-iiiorrow iiiorning abpTit the usual lime.” 

Larry then hastened away, and took tha shortest 
cut to Hanover Square. Vah iitinn Malvern wt^ 

Rtuionsly expecting him; and the moment the 
Bow Street oifloor wtia fibpwii inio kis presence, ho 
saw by his couiii£iniancc that he had somu im*’ 
portant communication to mako. • 


lit nccor'iiMgiy prooeeueu iti sucii a wa^ as 
keep tliti lady, Sainpbdii, and the di?giu.>»(!d beggar, 
all ilircf* ill Mg.it at the same time, while he cori- 
tmue<l to reiiuuu uiiseeu by all. In this mauiier 
was the vicinage of Albemarle Street reached} | 
aud as soon as the lady turued up that thorough- 
fare, the IJanginau muttered tu himseJl; “Ah I 
well, now 1 know who si o is for a mhllmi: «ad, hy 
Satan ! it must be just as 1 thought. Young Hal- 
vern is aftrr her: they have s<*mehow or c^tidr got 
on the rig'it scent — -But what's tbd use of my 
standing caaffiug with myself hers? t must to 
busiae:i3 1 ” * 

♦ w * * * * 

* ^ -Vc * ' 0 

Meanwhile Lsniy Erne^tiua Dystn, having en- 
tered Levinson House iu tlie tnaimer alre.'idy 
describeJ, Icamt that her tmcle tbs Marquis was 
enter tabu ug a Select htrcle to celebrate th^ recoot 
vich ry in Bel|^um; and as a matter of course the 
dome.- tics «t onCe proposed to acquaint his lord- 
ship with Lady ErnestinaM retutu. But she de- 
sired them not to do so. She was wearied : al;e 
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moreover was not in monrninjf, and ooold not 
therefore be seen by any of her uncle's gneste;— 
and she was also anxious to pass the next fow 
days in as much privacy as possible, for reasons 
already explained. She therefore bade one of the 
servants serve her up some supper in a retired 
parlour; and when she had partaken of refresh- 
ments, she hastened up to her bed-chamber, which 
was always kept ready for heo reception. - 

Upon entering this room from which she had 
been absent for several months^ she experienced a 
comfort and consolation snoh as one feels when 
meeting with old and fruniliar friends. Hastily 
dismissing the maid, with whose services she dis- 
pensed on the present occasion— for shd* wished to 
be alone so as to oommnoe with her own thoughts 
—Lady Erneatina looked the door, laid aside her 
bonnet and cloak, and began to diaapparel her- 
self. 

Standing before the glass, Erpestina let loose 
all the luxnriance of her light brown hair* which 
she began to comb out. The mirror reflected her 
exquisite form abont which the nnfaatened drapery 
now fell with a kind of olaaeio air: her splendid 
bast was exposed in all its daszllog whiteness and 
rich exaberanoe; and as her head was partially 
thrown back, while she combed out the long masses 
of heir ahini^ hair, her countenance caught the 
light of the wax-tapera with a Bembrandt effect 
On her cheeks there was a deepening of the car- 
nation hue as sha thought of the latter portion of 
her interview with Hia Royal Highness : and know- 
ing that she waa beauti^— aware also that she 
was admired— with true patrician profligacy did 
she feel a thrill of pride on account of being the 
pararaoor of Royalty; so that while the glow 
gently suffused her cheeks, the light of satUfaction 
flashed from her fine dark eyes. 

Bat heavens 1 all in an instant, while thus ear- 
veying herself in, the mirror, she beheld another 
face— « hideous one— in horrible contrast with her 
own: and springing round with a fsarfnl start and 
a suppressed ehrieh; she became paralysed with 
horror on finding herself confronted by the terrible 
Hangman. « 


« CHAPTER CLXXII. 

THE PUBLIC EXECUTXONEB AK1> THE PAVUXCIAK 
LIDV ONCE MOBE. 

Fob nearly a minute did Daniel Coffin in eilenoe 
survey, with devonring eyes and gloating looks, 
the splendid woman who thus stood before him 
in all the voluptoous undress of the hour and 
the occasion. The fellow, who, monster of ugliness 
though he were, was nevertheless insatiate in his 
desires and furious in his passions, felt the blood 
coursing like, lightning through hlsvehit; and he 
inwardly resolved to make that obarming creature 
his own ere he was half-an-hour older, no matter 
what the consequences might be 1 
Daring the minute that he thus stood flexing 
upon her. Lady Erneelina herself was so atopitied 
with ineffable horror— so complete^ a prey to*a 
fearful consternation— that she remained jnotion* . 
less and statue-like, not having even the tliought 
to draw the loose drapery over the bosom on 
which the roffian*i eyes were fixed so gloatingly. 


Bat suddenly starting from thaVskite of petrifac- 
tion, she sprang towards the bell-rope. Coffin 
however intercepted her more quickly still; and 
winding hie arms around her half-undrapei^form, 
he strained her in bis loathsome embrsoe, at the 
same time mattering the most awful threats if she 
dared cry out. ' 

*'Por God's sake release me !” said tbo wretched 
woman, searoely ifole to articalate the words : for 
the reader may restassured that it was not throogh 
the Hangman's menaces that she failed to give 
vent to rending shrieks and piercing soreams, but 
simply because the direst horror had almost com* 
pletely subdued every faculty. 

Release you!— yes, but only for a minute or 
so," said the Hangman, *' that wb may have a qniet 
chat and get a little cool upon the matter, so as 
to understand each other batter than we have ever 
done yet.** 

Thus speaking, he deposited the half-fainting 
lady upon a chair ; and seating himself in another 
opposite to her, he agidn surveyed her with all the 
devonring intensity of one who feels sssnred of 
possessing |he object of his desire^ and experiences 
a delight in feasting his imagination with those joys 
the reality ot which he is abont to make his own. 

** Wbydo yon perseonte me thus?** demanded 
Lady Erneatina, now rapidly recovering, if not 
exactly her pnaenoe of mind, all events a dread 
cousoioubnesB of the horrors of her position, to- 
gether with a keen appreoi^ion of the necessity 
of doing something to avert the hideous catas- 
trophe with which she was threatened. **Tell 
me— why de yon pursue me thus? Yon miut 
have watched me— yon moat have dogged me— 
Why, why, do you do it?’*— and wi(h nervous 
qnickoess did she cover her bolom and draw all 
her loosened raiment around her. 

** When you come to hear all I have got to say," 
returned Coffin; ** you will fail down on yonr knees 
snd thank me for coming for*ard as a friend at a 
moment when you stand in such precious need of 
one.*’ 

** What on earth do you mean?'* cried the lady, 
now starting with hysterical affright: for there was 
ever in her mind at iesst okb subject to which all 
her terrors invariably pointed whenever raised op. 

1 mean, my dear creature, ” answered the Hang- 
man, with brutal familiarity, ” that if you don't 
choose to accept^ me as a lover, it's deuced likely 
I shall have the unpleasant task of tucking you up 
at the Old Btilvy.” 

Lady Ernestias gave a convulsive start, which 
bsore rspembled the sudden writhing of anguish, as 
these words smote with awful ominousoeis upon her 
ears. She tried to epeak,but conld not : her feelings 
choked her— her free was ghastly pale— her lips 
white as tboee of death, and quivering fearfully— 
while hot eyes glared in dread consternation upon 
the Pnblic Exe^doner. 

** Come, oom^** be seid, ** tfaerePs Botbing for you 
to be annoyed at, if so be you only keep good 
friends with me : for 1 am save you— and 1 leiR** 

"Save met— save, me from whatT she gasped 
forth, now partially ncoverinil the faculty of apesch, 

I ** Why, In piain terms,** rtjoined the Hangman, 
,"yoa have been watched from Carlton Hoiisb 
T here*! young Malvern and Larry Sampeea-^’* 

** Ahr gaspSd Lady Brneatinat and she sank 
back in bar ohsir— not in a fit— not in a stato of 

i 
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uncooBoioutnestf-^but in » dismay bo tremendous 
that ebe £»lt as^if abe were paeekig through the 
omcifying phases of a hideous dream— a dream too 
awful ^0 be impressed with reality. 

"Don't give way to despair/* resumed the Hang- 
man i ** 'cause why, there's plenty of time, and 
means too, to escape this dangd^. But shali 1 tell 
you all about it? Well, tbm— 1 suppose I had 
better," he continued, receiving no answer, bnt ob* 
serving that the unhappy lady atiU gazed upon him 
in a sort of horrible stupor^ " Yon Bee, 1 was 
voming along Pall Mall when a young genelman 
tall and good* looking ibllow too— stopped me 
]u8t by that private avenue leading down to the 
ounvenient side-doqfrof Carlton House and thinki^ 
that 1 was some poor devil that would like to earn 
a guinea— because, you see, it isn’t my habit to dress 
over well except on a Sunday; and then 1 come oat 
spicy— Well, but this young fellow bids me run 
and fetch down Larry Sampson ;*and he tells me 
that bia name is Mr. Valentine Malvern. I thought 
this looked like an adventure ig which I might have 
a finger; so when 1 had fetched Larry, 1 watched 
at a diimne& Young Malvern went ^way : but 
soon after Larry was loined by one of his runners, 
or agenu— whatever you choose to call them— in 
the disguiee of a beggar-man. So 1 was how more 
convinced than ever that there must bs something 
queer in,tbe wind ; end 1 determinedsto eee what it 
wsa 1 therefore watched : and, lo and behold, pre- 
sently out comes a ladv cloaksd and veiled from the 
private door of the palaces 

" Ah f that was 1/* ejaculaied Ernostina, with a 
sudden start, as the stupor of consternation quickly 
left* her; and she now became fearfully interested 
in the tale mhich the Hangman was telling. ** Qo 
on— go on/’ she cfted, trembling visibly from head* 
to foot; and no longer perceiving in that man a 
hideous munster of whom she was afraid, she now 
looked upon him as one who held her very life in 
his hands and who had promised to save her. 

** Well, ma’am,” he continued, " you was so com- 
pletely wrapped up, and not being in mourning 
too, that it never for an instant struck me who 
you was. So 1 followed you, because 1 saw Samp- 
son and the disguisedwiffieer following also : but 
the moment 1 saw you turn up into Albemarle 
Street, it flashed to my mind like lightuiug who 
you was. 1 put two and two together, as cue may 
say, all in a moment I For it strpck me that as 
young Malvern’s hither had disappeared in such a 
rum way last year, it must have bego him that 1 
buried down at the Blackhcath Villa—” 

"My GodI my God I” moaned the wretched 
Lady Ernestina, clasping her hands agoniaingiy. 

"Don’t take on like this, 1 tell you,” said the 
Hangman i " but hear me out first, and then you 
shall decide what's to be done.” 

"But if 1 have been watehed— if 1 am known,” 
now half shrieked forth the miserable lady, sud^ 
denly inspired with goading apprehensions of 
imminent danger, "I must fiy— I most speed 
hence ** 

"Nonsense, 1 tell you! * Sit, quiet,” exclahnedj 
the Hangman, impatiently t "there’s nc thing loi 
fear for the present ; and if yon wi 1 only listen Id ! 
me ! 

" Well, welt— go on, go on,” said Lady Ernestiua, 
\n the tremor and flutter of a fditrfal exofte- 
meat. 




j " You see, ma'am,” continued Coffin, .“it never 
had struck me before who the gentleman might 
have been that I buried do ivn at Blackhcath noarly 
I a year ago : but just now the truth flashed to my 
mind like ligfitning. Why should young Malvern 
be watching you? and why sliould Sampson have 
a finger in the pie ? I aaw it alt in a moment ! So 
thought L if BO be Lady Ehmestma only chooses to 
make herself amiaUe and agreeable to me. I'll 
help her out of this trouble. Thereupon 1 just 
cast an eye round about the house ; and 1 saw Uiat 
Larry Sampson was gone, but that the chap dis- 
guised as a beggar is keeping watch opposite.” 

“ Heavens ! then 1 am already a captive ?” 
groaned Llidy Ernestina, her bosom convulsing 
with an almost suffocating sigh. 

" Oh ! but there's more ways of getting out of a 
house than by the frontdoor/’ rejoined the Hang- 
man, with a grill : or else 1 shouldn't have been 
able to have g^tdn here at all. UoMSomever, when 
1 saw that Larry had gone and his chap was 
watching opposite, I knew that nothing was to be 
done, at least for the rest of this night. Oh! 1 
am up to ail the dodges of them Bow Street fellows ! 
1 suppose they have got a clue to your ladyship 
Somehow or auothrr; but it isn’t quite strong 
enough yet to warrant Larry to take you up — or 
else tie's got others to consult. ” 

“ But do you believe it possible that the officers 
of justice would dare arrest me, the Marquis of 
Leveson's niece— the friend of the Prince Regent?” 
—and us Lady Ernestina thu4 spoke, a look of 
mingled assunince and hauteur glowed upon her 
countenance. 

"Arrest yon, my dear creature I” cried the 
Hangman, with a son of coinpassionaie famili- 
arity : " Larry Sampsofi would as souu arrest you 
as any body else. Didn't he take your husbaud 
without pity or remorse ?” 

"True!” murmured the lady hi a fiiint tone: 
"that dreadful Buw Streeh officer would arre-it his 
own father or mother if what he calls bis duty en. 
joined him ! But what is to bodonf ? what advice 
can you give me ?” she asked, a sudden kilduess 
displaying itself lu her featuses. 

" There's only one thing to do— and that is to 
escape,” replied Daniel Coffin. 

" Escape !” echoed the lady, starting froja her 
chair, " Yes~let us escape at onoe !” 

" No— not at once,” was the Hangman's quick 
response. " We must wait till the bouse is all 
quiet.” 

“How did you penetrate hither f” demaadsd 
*Lady Ernestina abruptly. 

"By the back way,” returned the Bii^BSSia 
"There’s an empty house a little higl^ np ; and 
so 1 went quietly throogh that, aod then erept 
along the yard-walle till Igot into the perd belong- 
ing to this house. Oneo there, it weenli diffimfit for 
a geoelmao like me to insinuate hiiMlf ifwide 
and thus speaking, Cuffio dHplaped the small crow- 
bar slid bunch of skeleton keys which he almost 
invariably carried about in the eepoolous pocket 
of his greasy fustian ooSt* 

"And you would have me eeoepe by that same 
WSJ?” cried Ladj BeftesHna: " olimbiug over 
Walls— 

" By fkitao, ma'amitbm'e no other way for 
you,” interrupted DdBn 3 "because Sampson's 
funner '.a kes;^ng a dose wateh in the street; and 
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dcppiid upon it, if you attempt to leave by the 
front door, he will pounce upon you at once.” 

**Good heavens 1 what t« to be done?’* said Er- 
nesiina, wringing^ her hands : thou rising from her 
seat, she began pacing nervously to and fro. ” I 
must see luyuucle—l must tell him everything! 
Or BUiy>— I will be off to the palace and crave the 
piotcctiuii of the Prince Regent——** 

**AI1 the uncles and Prince Regents in the 
world/' interjected the llaugmaOt in his coarse 
t(*ugl\ voice, ^'will nut prevent Larry Sampson 
froiu doing Ins duty. The best thing you can do, 
mii'ani, is to escape with me in an hour or sO'— 

' come to luy house and stay quiet thire till the 
' iioxL night— when you can get off to Dover, and 
I to across t!> Prance.” 

I •‘Yes— ttiere is no alternative,” moaned the 
. wretched E.nestiua: but then, as a withering, 

; biigiitiug rcflectiim flashed through her brain, 

, I’einiuiliug her of the price whichthe Hangman, by 
' the very gloating loolcs which he fixed upon her, 

I was about to demand for his services, she reeled — 

; staggered back ag<«jiist the couch— aud would have 
i fallen had sho not clung to the bed'pusta fur 
1 (.epport. “No, no, no I” she murmured with a 
i convulsive shuddering : “ anything sooner than 
! ihaf!» 

“ Oil ! very good, ma am ” said the Public Exe- 
cutioner, pvifectly under- taiidiiig what was passing 
: in her mind ; “ then 1 see that my presence here is 
, of no use— so l*il just take myself off, dropping a 
I hint to the {jolicc-ruiiner in the street that if he 
: wants to prevent your ladyship from escaping he 
‘ had hotter come in boldly aud arrest you at 
once.” 

Thus fc-po iking, Daniel Coffin moved towards the 
door : biu Ernesiina bounded after him and caught 
iiim by the arm, saying in a thick husky voice, 
j “ No— you will not precipitate my ruin I” 

* “Come now,” resumed the IJangmao, turning 
I back from the door oud fixing his eyes whh de- 
vuiifiijg rrgicds upon the trembling, agitated, 
iilino'i sinking form i.f the lady who sioud before 
liiui, li e oNjo<;t of ihle wretchedness ; “ let u-s 
l.iv'e no more nonseiiso of any kind. Cuiisideiing 
the past, y mi on,* lit to lie uncoininoii obliged to 
me tm- coming to do you a f.ivour now— ’c*au8c 
'Oiy, } liav'n'L f»rgot iiie prociuus slippery tricK 
yoa meant to pUy me on Westminster Bridge 
lh<<t night ’* 

“ .Vh 1” moaned Lady ErneRtina, shuddering 
m-ii-.' coiivul-'ively aud more visibly than before. 

“ Yi*.'. - ^you may well be soiry for that busiuessf 
, bi’cauho it was a deuctii had piece of treachery on 
ymi |<MiL No doubt you meant to sack that 
d gg' r into me—’* 

, “.My Cod; what will become of mo?’* — and 
, with a sstxiucd ha f-.^tiilcd shriek Lady Eruestiua 
' \m sst'd her hands to he.' throbbing brows ; for she 
! fc.t a-% if li T senses were abandoumg her. 

“An hoar in your arms, and 1 will savef^oul” 
said the llapgm.ia in the quick hoarse voice of 

biiual pussioLi. 

•* Novel, iu'vit: I will die first!” exclaimed Er* 
iiestinaiii a wi d tone*; and she darted frantiAilly 
towuids the belfropo. 

But again did the Public Executioner anticipate 
the movement: again were his powerful rough 
arm.s flung around the luauitful patiician form— 
nod as sho felt the .shriek which rose to her lips 


dying unuttered, there, she gaVe a deep moan of 
despair, and her senses abandoned her. 

• a m m • r « 

» s *’ * » « 

'When Lady Ernrst na Dysart oame to herself, 
she wa4 lying upou the couch, and th|^ Hangman 
was by her side. 

For a few moments she could not believe her 
eyes : she could not credit the full horror of her 
ihouglits. She pressed her hand to her brow- 
closed her eyelids tight —then opened them again 
—and by the light of the tapers burning uu the 
toilette-table, beheld the same hideous readty. 

« « Eternal God ! is it possiblS ?” she murmured, 
ill aoconts so full of deep, concentrated, iiidescrib- | 
able horror, that such a state of feeling seemed to : 
be the prelude to suicide : and again did she cover | 
her eyes with her haiid^, as if to shut out the tre- 
mendous prcsencs of the Ilangaiau. 

But we shall not linger .upon thi) scene. We 
dare not — must nut pause to describe ihe coarse 
brutality and ribald terms in which the Public 
ExeoutioLfer gloated over his victim and made her , 
conscious that all the cro wuing infamy of her sh jme j 
bad been consummated. 

Spirit' broken — feeling herself twenty years I 
older in min||, body, and awful experience than 
she was an hour back — the miserable, miserable 
Ernestiiia dragged herstdf from the couch; and ' 
sitting down upon a chair, %he buried her face in , 
her iiaiids and gave way {u the iningled horror and 
anguish of her thoughts. She did uotweep; she | 
was even denied the solace of tcais. Her eyeballs 
throbbed, aud felt burning in their sockets as if ' 
.indeed living ciiidcrs, red-liot, iiero there. Excru- ' 
ciating fires were also glowing in her brain: and 
yet her limbs were cula as ice. She folt as if blie . 
were dying— iss if a'l the chords which bound her | 
to existence were giving way— as if life were gra- 
dually parting from hex ! 

For three or fuur minutes did she thu4 remain 
rocking herself gently to aud fro, as she sat with 
her elbows reaiug ou bur knees aud her face 
buried in her hands. A £ew low moans bespoke ^ 
the awful anguish which filled her heart well nigh • 
to bursting. At, length she was startled Iroin 
this awful reverie by a voice which sounded like 
that of doom uptw her ears. 

“ Come now— ifoii’t take on like ihis — ” 

“Enough! leave me!” ejaculated Eniestina; 
and suddeuly*springing up from her seat, she re- 
vealed her frightfully pallid, indeed ghastly coun- 
tenance to the Hangiiiao, while with the right 
arm extended she pointed towarus the dour. 

“ But you caift escape without mo,” he observed, 
though in a hesitating manner; fur be was actually 
frightened at the awful appearance which the out- 
raged woman now presented to his view. 

“ Escape !” she ejaculated, her lips writhing with 
ineffable scorn ; and at the same time her eyes 
flashed the lurid light of most hateful defiance : 
^'suuuir the scafiuld uiuu escape with thee! Be- 
gone!”— aud with* the wildness of a maniac did 
she continue pointing towards the door. 

“ I cau't and 1 won't leavu you in this scrape,” 
said the Hangman doggedly, “ You must ooine.” 

“Aye— to •be made, your mistress I” cried Ei- 
nestina, with the iuteusest, must malignant, most 
coifcentrated bitteriicsi alike of voice aud manner: 




TBB MTSTBBIRh OF THX COURT/ 


24t 


“ to be through the mire of all concrlvable 

as well as ajl incouceirablc pullutisas^to be be* 
SDieared and beapAttered with all the filth and 
feouknce of -the hideous inora*«s in which you aud 
all your reptiie-equals swarm iu^estileiitiai exist* 
encel by heaven, rather the felon’s gaol at 
once, the condemned cell, and allthe hideous para* 
phernalia of*he scaffold! What, go away with 
youf place myself still mure deeply in your power 
than 1 already am? No. no-*te& thousand times 
no ! S iouer the lazar-honse or the luna tic-asylum. 
And now begone ! — I command you to be gone T 
While thus s'.ie spoke, her eyes appeared to 
burn with a living fire, and a fearful eapressiou of 
mingled hatred aud igsoluteness was upon her dis* 
tortifig features : so that tlte Uangmau quailed iu ' 
the presence of that incensed, outraged woman 
who seemed to have lost all the weakness of her 
sex and to be animated with the spirit pf an I 
avenging fiend. * 


CIIAPTEH CLXXai. 

« 

TUE SEQUEL. 

Tub command of Lady Ernestina was peremptory 
enough for the Hangman to take hb departure; 
but siill he moved not. That b to say, •though he 
qiiai ed and even grew afraid in her presence - for 
there wan something tenable in her wrath — yet he 
did not issue from the room. A. sort of unknown 
ftsc) nation kept him there : he felt us if circum- 
stances had now so mixed up her fortunes with hb 
own. that he must not abandoii her. Or perhaps 
in his own saiftge brutal style, be eiUertaiaed a 
fancy— we dare not une the word o/fJch'on— for 
tiiat splendid patrician creature of whose person 
he had ere now possessed hims^'lf. But whutever 
the feeling were, certain it is that lie lingered iu 
her presence unable to leave, yet not knowing how 
to propitiate her. 

“ Do 3 ou hear what I have said? and do you 
mt*an to obey?” she adted, tlie words hissing with 
subdued rage between the portals of those Ups 
which had so recently bdbii polluted by ttie hot 
kisses of the rufliati who stood before her, 

** The plain tiuth of it is, ma’am,” he answered, 
*' 1 will not leave you. 1 don’t want to have the 
hanging of such a beautiful creature, as you are. 
You are too handsome to die on the gibi et. M.y 
arm bus been round your neck ; and Iwhould not 
like to iiave to put a rope there. Understand me 
then I—if you stop you will be hanged ; your only 
safety is iu flight. Remember, hangiiig b an 

Hwlul death I’ve aeen plenty of it, and should 

know.” 

Let the reader conodve what would be his sea* 
satioii if, for iustanoe, ou getting out of bed iu the 
dark he stepped with his bare foot upon a huge 
snake coiled up In cold, clammy, loathsome folds 
upon the floor. But if on leaping forward to 
escape from that snake, another reptile was trodden i 
upon—and then another aud anoiher, encounter- 
ing the bare feet in quick succession, while the bi- 
dividual in frenzied horror was fiying towards tbS 
door— would not the sensations thus experienced bs 
the rfCaliaation oo earth of some of the most poig- 
nant piaiiis charaoterbtiQ ol* Satan's tlngdcmf 
But not more horrible could such seusation£> bp 


than those which Lady Ernestina felt crowding one 
upou another, as the Hangman a<idros&e>i her 
in that speech every sentence of which ^mote 
her like a fresh outrage or seized upon hv^r 
like a new ailgubh. She writhed— Oh I she 
writhed couvubively; and it was a strong and 
awful writhing, too, that thus pierced through her 
graceful, elegant, and voluptuous form. The 
same effect was visible upon her features; and as 
the HAugtnan spoke of her neck which he had en- 
circled with his arm, au i which he would willingly 
save from the contact of a halter, she bit her lip al- 
most till the blood came in order to prevent herself 
from shrieking out— widle the whole aspect of her 
countenance It that instant showed tiiat a scream 
'was passing behind it. 

But all in a moment, when the Hangman had 
done speakiug, a change came over her. It was a 
ohange BO complete and so ahruot thikt it could 
only have arisen fripn the (piick flashing of some 
new thought to her mind, prompting a change in 
her plans all in an instant. 

"You are sincere in wisliing to serve me?” she 
said in a cold, almost freezing tone. 

* 1 am— on my soul I am!” answered the Hang- 
man, speaking with perhaps more genuine i-hicerity 
than ever he had shown in all his life before. 

“ AnS you will assist rae to escape ?” 

** Don't 1 keep on lecommeuding it as mneb as 
I can ?** 

• But 1 will not issue forth by the route you have 
proposed,” said Ernestina in a tone of decision. 

” I cannot go climbing over walls from yard to 
yard.” 

•* Then perhaps you know a belter way ?” rejoined 
the Hangraao iiiquirin^ly. 

** Yea— there is another means of issue from Oil' 
house,’’ said Ernestina. 

** Well, so much the better. Any way will do if i 
it don’t lead into Albemarle Street, where the runner 
is watebing. Coane — there i8*no time to lose.” 

** It is ti) rough the secret apart meiiis that we 
must proceed,” remaiked Lady Entestins; and 



guests are gone— the house is quiet. One minute, 
and I altall be prepared to take iny departure.’' 

W’ith these words, Lady Kruestiria proceeded to 
arrange her dress, and also to put up the shining 
rassses of her hair. She then resumed her cloak 
and tibnnet; and having liiteued for a few momenta 
on the landing to convince herself that everything 
wi|p quiet in the house, she returned to the toilette- 
table^ took up a wax taper in her hand, and beckon- 
ing to the Hangman, said ” Now come.” 

Noiselessly did they descend the stairs ; end on 
the landing below Lady Ernestina opened the door 
leading into the bedroom communicating with the 
dressing-room whence there was a secret eotranoe into 
the private apartments. Travetsing tbie bed* 
ehamber-<»the same which Ariadne Varian had occu- I 
ified^Ernestina conducted’' the Eabgman into the | 
room containing the meciiaoical cbeink This place* 
the feflow knew well s for Men before had he been 
in tbeqp apsrtmeuu— once when be WM found cap- 
tive in the chair bp {i«dp Ei»eetiiie and the 
Prince, and the other, time when employed by 
Sir Douglas Huutingdim tb aid his scheme iu 
rescuing Venetis irm tfaeblaiobat of the Msrquis 
of I^eson, 
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** Everything i« just the same ai when 1 last sa# 

I it,” observed Coffin, as on following Emestina into 
this mom with the mechanical chain he swept bis 
eyes around* ** Bat which way ^ is it now, my 
beauty, that we are to go? 1 hope through the 
gallery yonder : because I think the mere look of 
some ef the pictures and statues theref would 
make you love even your humble servant Dan'el 
Coffin.” 

*' Silence t— no jesting 1” cried Lady Emestina. 
** There I pass on that way. 1 follow you.” 

She did indeed point to the gallery ; and Coffin 
unhesitatingly proceeded towards the door opening 
into the museum of artistic indelicacies and exquisite 
immoralities. But just at the very moment that the , 
Hangman was paasing by one of the mechanical 
chairs, Lady Emestina, dropping the taper, threw 
herself suddenly upon lum, and with one almost 
superhuman effort dung him as it were into the 
chair. The sharp clicking noiee waa heard of the 
mechanism giving way: and aa a terrible impre- 
cation buret from the ruffian*! lips, he waa caught 
fast by the arms and ihouldera, thus being tendered 
a captive and powerlesa all in a moment. 

The taper was extinguished— 4he room had been 
plunged into pitchy darkness: but £raestina*a 
laugh of irony and triumph fell like that of a^ mock- 
ing fiend upon the llaogiuan'a ears. 

« Come now,*' ha growled savagely : ** what*s 
the use of such a scurvy trick aa this?” 

•« The use of it is,” responded the lady, in low 
but measured accents fraught with all the conoen- 
tratiou of a fearful vengeance, **to puuish you aa 
you deserve fur the diabolioal outrage you have 
perpetrated upon me this night. Miscreant, mon- 
ster tliat you are 1 1 oould have endured— >1 could 
evko have forgiven, everything but that. The 
Tery fountains of my existence are now poisoned 
at their source : the springs of my life are en- 
veuumed and corrupted I You have made me feel 
what it is to be utterly polluted. 1 am now loath- 
Buuie to myself: 1 feel that 1 have become amass 
of moral ro*ttettie8s. 1 do not want to live— X 
I cannot live 1 But ere I die my vengeance must be 
wreaked upon pou-^a bitter, burning, imolacable 
vengeance, ^uch as can only come from a heart fed 
with the fires of hell I Such a veugeanoe in this 
whiQli I am inflicting upon you I For here will 
you remain to starve— tu perish with hunger, with 
thirst, and in the exhaustion of frenzied and un- 
availing efforts to release yourself from that^ssp- 
tivity r* 

*'l>evU of a woman that you arel 1 hate yqu 
now,” exclaimed Coffin, gnashing bis teeth with 
rage, ** as much as 1 have been loving you.** 

**01il pollute not the saored name of love by 
breathing it from your toad-like lips I” exclaimed 
Erutistiua, her voice thrilling as if full well calcu- 
lated to pierce the brain and to bear upon iu 
breath tfic blight of a withering ourse. **llere 
will you linger fur a brief space, enduriug^all the 
horrors uf starvation— suffering the most tor- 
tbriug cramps iu every limb through being re- 
tained iu one fixed posiiiuu — and when in your last 
agonies you implute heaven to send some egte to 
your succour and yuur prayer remains unheard, 
then think of the burniug coals of torture which 
you hays tliis night heaped upou the head of 
Emestina DysartT* 

There was somethin * awful iu this foreshadowing 


I of a terrific doom— somethiogpppalling to a degree 
' in that aveogltg voioe speaking through the utter 
darknesB which envelope the mao— and speaking 
likewise such terrible thtogs. The Hangman was 
struck with dismry : were a light there^ he wonld 
have been seen sitting aghast, his oouoteoaoue 
tamed in the direction whence Erneatina'e voioe 
appeared to oome. ^ 

** Miscreant that yon are!” the resumed; **I 
conld if £ chose gloat my eyes with your dying 
I agonies at onoe. 1 might procure a dagger or a 
koife, and throat it deep down into that black heart 
of yours. But no— would be patting you too 
quickly out of misery. I prefer to leave you to 
the endurance of all those slow torturee and lin- 
gering agonies which 1 have described— thirat that 
shall be maddening— hanger that ehall make you 
frenzied dod wild!” 

**Fi6nd— devil— demoness!” esbhumed Daniel 
Coffin, ” your' hatred and malignity make yon in- 
sensate! How can all this happen in a honso 
filled with people Z Think yon that I ehall not bt 
able to make myself beard^ 

**Knoir yon not,” asked Eroestina in a soomful 
tone, ** that these walls beat back every soond which 
strikes against them? Nothing can penetraie! 
Oh! scream, roar, yell, howl, and cry— give vent 
to all the fury of your rage in the voice of a 
hymna, or your eavage ferocity in the tones of 
a tiger: but *twill have no mure effect than a 
child’s whisoer in calling tpoooor to your aid.” 

** Think you, then, that 1 will not tear away this 
chair from the floor, or smash this meohanism 
whiob now holds me tight?”— and as the Hangman 
Ihtts spoke in a de^ hoarse tone, he strove with a 
tremendous effort to break the boLds of bis cap- 
tivity. 

** Ah! have yon sncceeded t* said Emestina in a 
mocking time. ” No!— toss, writhe, struggisb rage, 
and coovulse as you will, there must you remain! 
And now, good nigbt/iT ever P 

** Murderess, you will yet swing upon the scaf- 
fold!” shouted the Hangman in a terrible voioe. 

But Erneatina gave him no anawer ; and the next 
moment he beard the secret door in the wall quickly 
close— and then dll was %till. The misoreant was 
alone; and imprieoned as he wae— enveloped too in 
the deep darknees— he began to shudder lest the 
avenging lady bad indeed progooalicatod hia doom 
but too truly# 

We muat however follow the itepaof Lady Emea- 
tinaDyaarto Having inoed forth from the laciet 
chamber, ehe did not ascend again into her own 
bedioom ; hut proceeding down stairs the noiseleisly 
opened the front door and drawing down her veil, 
quitted the houae. The heaven was still quite dark; 
but the street lamps at onoe showed her a tattei- 
demalioa form walking to and fro on the opposite 
side of the way* The instant however l«ad> i&rnes- 
tiuassllied ferth, the diaguiaed officer turned and ataod 
still for a moment t but he wae about toreaumehii 
lounging, ahufiBng walk again, ere following her at 
a distance, when to his surpiiae Lady Ernestiaa 
crossed ov«r to him and said in a firm voioe, ** I 
know who you are— 1 know what you are here for. 
I am going to Hanover Square s follow me if you 
like!” 

The offieqr wu certainly taken aback for a mo* 
ment: but iustantaudonaly reoevering himself, he 
afiected not to be able to comprehend what her lady- 
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ihip meant. Not knowing what bej object eonld 
possibly be, be fancied that this proceeding on her 
part was a portion of some stratagetp, and there- 
fore resolved to act in a way which should give her 
no opportunity of entrapping him into any reve- 
lation or admission that she might be seeking to 
elicit. 

But having addressed him in that manner, Lady 
Brnestina said no more; and instantaneously turn- 
ing away, she hurried into Bond Street, and thence 
t>y the nearest cut to Hanover Square. Not once 
did the look behind nntil the reached the house 
with No. 20 on the front door : and then, having 
knocked and rung, the gazed about her. At just a 
aufficient diatanoe to ensble hereto distinguiah tike 
object by the lamps^ but too far oiTfor her to deacfy its 
aspect, she beheld a human form ; and ahe felt per- 
sanded that it waa the disguiaod officer who had fol* 
l^ed her* 

iamal mttmtoi olapted ore any ani^er was given 


to her summons: but at length a aervant, having 
evii^ntly huddled on some cioihing in great hasten 
made bis appearance. 

Is Mr. Valentine Malveri^ at home V* asked 
Lady Ernestina, still keeping the veil over her 
oountenance, 

Yes~-he is, ma'am," replied tlm footman hesi- 
tatingly ; for he saw enough of the visitant to be 
assured that ahe was of lady-like aspect so far 
as her apparel waa conoemed. ** But at thin 
hour—" 

** I am well aware of the atrangenesi and seeming 
impropriety of this visit at agoh an hour," Lady 
Ernestina hastened to observe. ** But it< is abso- 
lutely necesaary 1 should see Mr* Malvern at unbe. 
Tell him," she added in a lees decisive tone, ** that 
it iif respecting the business which he had io hand 
with Mr* Sampaon this avening— or rather during 
the earlier part of the n^{ht which is now passing." 

*> Walk in, iho domestio, who, with- 
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out ululorstandiii;? anytl»intr about the buainc'^s to 
which Ki'JiOi^tina J)ad alluded, nevertheless ^aw that 
hei preseitee there referred to some matter of im- 
portance. 

He accordingly conducted Lady Dysart into a 
parlour, where he Ji;jhted the candles ; and aa he 
quitted the room to report her presence to his 
njMSt(‘r, the very first object on which her eyes 
settled, as she looked round, was a portrait of the 
i ite Sir Archirijild Malvt^irn. It had been taken 
(>ij)ya few inoiitii.s pievi -u- to his doatli, and was 
wiut is UMia ly tallied a speaking likeness.’* Br- 
I cstioa fell iierhilf shaken by powerful eiii<dioiis; 
tor she had lov'^ l tlia man tenderly and well, ai- 
Uiougl: witnan iiliei. afi'Ction. Yes— aiidrhe shud- 
dered, too, witti a stroll^ tremblings, *as all the cir-^ 
niinstances of the fearful trati^edy which cost him 
l is life were brought vividly back to her memory. 
Then she fell into a profound reverie, from which 
she was somewhat abruptly startled in about 
ten minutes by the esitrauce^of Valeiitiiio Alai- 
^er^. 

Tiie young gentleman had not sought his couch 
wlien the servaut knocked at his door with the io- 
tiinalion that a lady who liad given no name, 
dcmuiided an immediate interview, lie had retiied 
to Ids ciiainher, it is true — bat only to pace to and 
fro III HU uneasy and r<nx*ous wood, or else throw 
hinijself in an arm-chair and give way to his? reHec- 
iioiis. Wlien the servant b' ought tliat message, a 
jiresriitiinimt s ruck i ini at the moment that it 
was Lady Eriiestiiiu Hi sari who had come to hitii 
She was nt't ‘'idy upp'n most in hU tnoughts, hut 
blif of all women could ulone have any reason to 
oeok an inteiview wiih him at such an hour, in so 
urgent a tnaniii r, rmd rfilalive io the f/mimss which 
he had in hnmi with Mr. Sampson i Ho did not 
liowever immediately descend— ho had to wait a 
few iiiiiiutes to collect his thoughts and make up 
his mind with what demeanour he siiould appear 
in the presence of the woman who.n he believed to 
be the murdenss of ins lailier. 

Cold and leACi ved, with a in 'urnful look and slow 
meiisnred pam-, 4 ?! : V.deiiliiie advance into that 
I ro(Mii to which |j)rm‘xtiiu had been shown. He was 
i well aoqn.'i ur.ed wita iier — he hai oficn met her in 
j society, at tho tuuf, too, win ii siic was c oryuig on 
' tha* iuMigue with hib f.ithcr which he had -ittle 
! suspe i(Mj. He ihcrelore now sit once recognised 
. her, a-, she rai ed her veil on l.is ,ij»p« arance , and 
I that she hid come upon the im-^mess winch was up- 
permost 111 his ihungiiis — mdee i U()ou tiie onip bu- 
siiiCbH on whicn she could possibly visit him at all 
at such an hour— he iiimiediatidy perceived hy the 
j lixed palliir and a!tere<l, careworn look that siie 
wore. For it was a look of tli.it nature which 
showed that <t had only bi^en leccutly siainped 
upon the couotenance, as if by tiie effect of some 
eMi ino'lligeoce made known within only a few 

hiU'spist 

“ \ou buuw win refore I am here said Lady 
Ermsim.i, at oi»i e addressing Valentine in a tone 
which, ihougli slifihily tremulous, iiidicut'*d*a mind 
madi' up loi eviM; the most paintui ordeal. *‘But 
ill the ii.iuio ot (lod, do not believe anything 
downright outrumMus aga nst me ! Culpable — 
very ciilpiiblu 1 was: lut only as so many women 
often are ’ 

“In one word, ted me, Lady Brnestinq, is mv 
father dead?” asked Malvern hunicdly. 


•* O lieavcns, yes !” she answered, bursting into 
teats — aye, and it was an iinfeigiied fit of weeping 
in which thoqieut-uo feellAgs of the last two homn 
now found vent. 

“lie is dead! Oh! how could lh:|^ve hoped 
otherwise?” — and Valentine, averting his counte- 
nance, wept: blit suddenly turning towards Ivr- 
nestina, he clutdhcd her by the arm in a paroxysm 
of uncontrollable leeling, saying, “Ivdl me iiuw l:o 
came by ins death ?” 

“ In the endeavour to save my honour,” replied 
Eriiestma, now all in a inoment wiping away her 
tears, and spCtikiiig with a deep solemnity of 
voice. 

“ And— and— you— you did not ” 

But young Maivern coul^ not, da ed not even,^ 
finish the SLUtaice: for at unco saw by tiie 
sudden glow which appeared on Ernest iiia*M cheek, 
tile inata'nt before «o pale— by the fire flash.hig 
from oat her large dark eyes— and by i.he haughty 
wreathing of'her upper lip, how iudignanlly bhe 
resented, depraved though she were, the terrible 
suspicion implied r ather by the look which he iiad 
cast upon her than by the few broken words to 
which h^ had hesitatingly given utterance. 

*‘Goud God] have you indeed suspected me of 
thial^* she exciaimod. But I forgive you— yes, 
heaven knows that 1 forgive you t lo>‘ alter a'l it is 
to me that you owe the loss of a father 1 But to 

sinpectme* ^Ahl 1 who loved him so well— so 

fimdly— and was beloved so tenderly hy iimi in 
fctura !”— an<i as she spulp>, the tears again ilowud 
in a blinding torrent from her eyes. 

‘*Lady Ermstina, 'tis fur me to dimaud pardon 
of you ” Biiid the jemug man, deeply iimvcij, “if 
by niy suspicions I have injured you.” 

“ Oil ! do not for aiiutlier moment let even yi ur 
thoughts linger upon such Sreadful suspicions!' 
she exclaimed: then once more wiping her eyes 
with nervous iiasto, she took V'aJentine's hand, led 
him towards the portrait of tlie late Sir Archiiia (i> 
and gazing up t.iwards those c oquont fc.'Uuicrt 
which seemed to look, to l?reatlio, to speak, and 
evi*n t » smi e from canvass, she s:iid, “ .Now, in 
the presence of that life like eouuterp.irt of limt 
wlio II I loved so well and who is gouo — and also 
betorc that high Aitc.stiii^ heaven which h ai'^ me 
.speak — ! swear tliat 1 am iurmcont of f<<iil deed v»r 
treacherous play lowards your fatlnr ” 

•* It is euuu;;h, Lady Evue.stina Dysart— I bi lieve 
you— 1 am satislied !”— and Va.omines looks liore 
evidence to the sine ri'y with whioli lie made these 
aiuiouncenifmts, *' Pardon however the curiosity 
wJiich prompts me at once to lieseech a fu I and 
complete recital of the circumstances of my fatner a 
death !*’ 

“Oh! it is to fiidil th s duty that I am conic 
hither now and with these words Lrncstiua pro- 
ceeded to place herself In a chair so situated that 
while she was speu ving blie con d still gaze up at 
the portrait hanging to the iviili, as if to pr ove that 
she did not fear thus to vindicate h^^rself in the 
presence of that imago of the dead one. 

Valentine seated himscf near her; and tho 
reader may suppose witli what profound .atteution 
and all-absorbing interest he listened as Lady 
Krne.stina Dysart detui ed tiio particulars of Sir 
Vrchilia'd’s death— liow lie had concealed himself 
in (he baih^where suffocation tiad deprived lum «f 

tiie! 
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Oh! Sir Valentine, exnlaimod* Lady Dyaart, 
breakinjj off in the mulst of her narrative, “ 1 do 
not ask jipu oa a son lo pas'i a comment upon your 
aire'a conduct ; but as a man muat you experience 
the lolliest admiration for that noble generosity, 
that chivalrous magnanimity whidh kept him silent, 
placing a seaf upou his lips even when feeling the 
agonies of death gaming upon him ! For you 
I understand, Sir Valentine, 4 h«t it must have been 
while the boxes and tranks were heaped upon the 
lid of the halii, that the mortal warnings of asphyxia 
fastened vuliurc-like upon your sire; and he knew 
that if he gave vent to even the slightest moan 
he would betray me t« a furious husband. Ho died 
therefore— dit-d to save my honour— O Godl how 
i loved him!” 

There was a long pause, during which' Valentine 
Malvern sat weeping. Ernestina shed no more 
tears: her eyes wore hot and dry— lier throat was 
parclidii — her thoughts were harrowing to a degree; 
tor she reflected that she who had once been worthy 
of that illimitable love and transcendent devotion 
on the part of the handsome and hig]^- minded 
Arciiibuld Malvern, was now a polluted wretch, 

_ loathsome to herself, and still reeking from the | 
i embraces of the Public Executioner. Oil I she felt j 
! that whatever frailties she had been guilty of— what* 
ever crimes she had committed— her^punishment 
had already taken place ou earth and had been con* 
sunimated that night! • 

After the long pause above noticed, she resumed 
her narrative, describing how her husband returned 
from* France on a private and hurried visit to Eng* 
land, and how he discovered the corpse at the villa, 
recognizing itf features. 

” I need not tell you,” she continued, ** that on 
rejoining me in France, he covered me with re* 
proaclies. 1 merited them ! But then he brought 
me to EoRlanJ, and proposed to me dreadful things 
as the only coridtCioii on which he would help to 
consign the unfortunate tragedy to oblivion. I/pou 
all this 1 cannot bear lo dwell. Suflice it to say 
tl:at in a grave dug deep in the garden belonging 
lo that villa, do the remains of your father lie; and 
witli him is interred the silken l&dder by the aid of 
which he ascended to my window. Oh! Sir 
Valentine, if you knew all, you would indeed acknow* 

! ledge that I have been boriibly punished 1” 
j ** Unless 1 believe you to be a venitable fiend in 
human shape,” observed the young baronet in a 
solemn voice, '* 1 must suppose that ttte wrongs you 
experienced at your husband’s hands were of no 
ordinary character: for the proof exists thaj: you 
weie the means of surrendering him up to the bauds 
of justice !” 

; “ Ah i the anonymous letter has betrayed lAaf 

i circumstance” exclaimed Ernestina 1 then speaking 
quickly, she added, *' But of all the ddbds whioh 
stain niy life, the conduct 1 pursued towards my 
husband is the one calculated to inspire the Jeast 
remorse. It was a woman’s vengeance — and though 
you will say that the vengeance was terrible, yet 
was the provocation of no common character.” 

" Lady Ernestina,” said Malvern solemnly, ** I 
am not your judge, and have neither right nor pre* 
tence to hold you acccmtable for actions which 
concern not inyseif. Of your behavjour towards 
your husband we will therefore speak nc more. 
But in this deplorable tragedy involving my father’s 
j late, what course is to be pursued V* 


** For rny part,” at once returned Lady'Oysart. 
in a firm voice, ** 1 have resolved not merffiy to 
tell everything, but likewise to dare all conso- 
quencea” 

” How learnt you that suspicions had arisen 
against you?” asked Malvern. 

” 1 saw that 1 was watched to-night,” replied Lady ! 
Ernestina, not choosing to 'enter into any explana* i 
tions that should compel her to speak of the Hang- ! 
man or show that she had any connexion with him. j 
« My fears were excited— I cannot exactly say that ' 
conscience troubled me, since whatever share I i 
might have had in your father's fate was uuinteu- ' ; 
tional on my^art— ” | 

** 1 believe the explanations you have given me 
upon, that bead,” rejoined Malvern; * and I can 
assure you that for more reasons than one I do 
not wish to give an unnecessary publicity to these 
details oonnectetl with my £|ther’s fate. In the first 
place, I entertain no vindictive feeling towards your 
ladyship; and I should therefore be sorry to cause 
an exposure which would produce dishonour or 
danger of any kind to you. In the seoon l place, 1 ! 
am m duty bound to do all I can to stiieid my be* j 
loved father’s memory from reproach ; and henoe L 
can have no wish to drag to ligtit an unfortunate 
amoui'which would stamp him as the seducer of a 
iriend’s wife. Under all these circumstances ‘the 
matter must hi hushed up as far as possible; aud ; 
we will consult Mr. Sampson upon the subjact.” 

** Be it so,” rejoined Eraestma, still speaking with 
firmness and decision. ” Even if he should insist 
on introducing the whole transaction to the cogni- 
zance of the tribunals, I am prepared lo undergo 
Whatever punishment may be awarded to mes” I 
** Lady Ernestina Dysart,” said the young gentle- 
man, ” 1 have already declared my belief m the | 
truth of your tale: but as a duty towards the me- j 
riiory of iny deceased parent, I siiall assure inyseif ! 
by means of a surgical examination that circum- | 
stances support your stateineiU; and if so, the tri- • 
bunaU would award you but a flight punishment 
for concealing the death, even if Mr. Sampson 
should insist upon dragging# the trabsactiun be- 
fore them. But he will not— i am convinced that 
he w^i Rof,” added Sir Valentine emphaCtcaily. 

He now looked at his watch, and found that it 
was nearly four o'clock in the morning. * 

** I would suggest,” he couiiuueJ, ” that we 
shenid repair at u.iee to Mr. Sampson’s and hear 
his opinion— but i tear to overtax your energies $ - I 
for you look ill— you seem as if you had been up ; 
all night—” j 

** Let us go to Mr. Sampson’s at once,” said ; 
Eriiestina, rising from her seat and drawing her veil 
over her countenance. I 

** Be it so ” rejoined Malvern t and they ittiied ' 
forth together. 


CHAPTER CLXXiy. 

^ THE DlSl»TfSllllfi»T. 

It was between seven nod eight o’clock on that 
same lunrning, when a hackney-coach drove up to 
the gate of the villa in the neighbourhood of BUck- 
heatb. It was still untenanted, never having b:;en 
let since occupied by the Dysaris; but Mr. Samp 
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•on. who rode upon the box with the coaohraan, 
had pbtamed the key from the neighbouring houae* 
agent who had the letting of it, under pretence of 
allowing it to some friends in want of a lesidenoe 
in that quarter. The houae-ageot, happening to bo 
a friend of SampRon's, was easily deterred by some 
excuse from either accompanying him and his 
parly or sending anybody ^to show them over the 
premises. 

When the hackney-coach stopped at the gate, 
Larry Sampson alighted from the box, while Sir 
Valentine Malvern and two medical gentlemen 
descended from the interior. The young baronet 
then assisted Lady Ernestina DysaTt«U> alight; and 
when Sampson had ordered the hackney-coach to* 
return in three or four hours, the party entered the 
grounds belonging to the villa. On repairing to 
ibe back garden, they found two men with pick- 
axes, spades, and the^ necessary implements for 
opening the grave,— these men having been sent 
over by Sampson with instructions to climb the 
wall and wait in the grounda for the arrival of him- 
self and companions. 

Sir Valentine Malvern and Lady Eroestina walked 
first, the medical men and Sampaon following at a 
short distance. Malvern, with the chivalrous feel- 
ing of a gentleman towards a lady placed ki most 
painful circumstances, olfered Eruestina his arm : 
but she, with becoming taste, declined the courtesy. 
She felt how embarrassing it would be for that 
young man to show an act of frieudahip towards 
tue woman who, though unintentionally, had been 
the cause of his sire’s premature death. 

it was nevertheless with faltering steps that 
Erncstioa advanced towards the spot where she 
knew the grave to be. She waa well uigh exhausted 
in mind and body, having been up all night, and 
having passed through so many phases of excite- 
ment: indeed she was only now sustained by that 
species of unnatural energy which arms a person 
when resolved to carry out a particular proceeding 
to the end. , 

liaviug lived for some time at the villa, she was 
of course familiar w^uh every spot; and she could 
not tail to recoiled to a nicely where the grave bad 
been hollowed into which she had seen her ^ dead 
paramour consigned, it is true that all traces of 
the hiterment had been completely etTaoed: but 
Ernestma was enabled to point to the place where 
the men were now to dig. They accordingly yent 
to work, one of the medical men remaining as a wit- 
ness of the proceeding; while Sir Valeutine repaired 
with Eruestina, the other medical gentleman, anti 
Lawrence Sampson, into the villa. 

Audible was the fluttering of the lady’s heart as 
she crossed the threshold of the house where the 
tragedy had taken place. Be it remembered that 
the e:3tabiishmeab was lot to the Dysarts ready- 
furuishcd; but we must here observe that lu 
consequence of rcraamiiig uuteuanted for some 
inoutlih, the owner had sold ofl: all the furniture, 
and it was now empty. The bath was however 
a fixture in the room specially appropriated for 
the purpose ; and there was it louud by the party 
now penetrating to that chamber. * 

No tears fell from Ernestiua’s eyes as she gazed 
iqion it: her eyeballs were throbbing and burning 
as when she left Malvern's abode in Hanover 
Square A convulsive gasp however rose np into 
her throat, and she was oompolled lo loan against 


the wall to sqi^jbaln herself. As for Sir Vaientine^ 
he was ot course much afFeosed on finding himself 
in the room where his father had breathed his last, 
and on beholding that bath in which tiue catas- 
trophe took place. 

Having remained in the chamber for a few 
minutes, the party descended to the garden again ; 
and Ernestiiia, retiring to a short distauca from 
the grave, seated herself in an arbour, there to 
wait the result of the proceedings that were taking 
place. The other members of the party, who had 
been with her to the bath-room, gathered round 
the grave; and in a short time a considerable 
hollow was dug by the workmen. These men now 
prosecuted their labours wit^ all befitUng caution, 
so as not to strike their implements into the 
corpse, which they reached in due course. It was 
enveloped in a sheet; and the rope ladder of 
silken cords was found inside the grave. Thus 
I every detail was precisely as Lady Eruestina had 
desoiibed it ; and the dead body was borne into 
the house. 

! We shall not endeavour to probe the feelings 
I with whlbh Sir Valeniina Malvern gazed upon the 
decomposing remains of the author of his being. 
Sufiice it to say tiiat he experienced all the grief 
which an uficctio^te son was sure to testify on such 
a solemn asiweU as sorrowful occasion. He then 
retired with Larry Sampson, leaving the medical 
men to perform their examination with a view to 
asoertaiu whether the^ deceased had experienced ! 
foul play utlicrwise than as Lady Eruestina de- 
scribed. 

"And so, Mr. Sampson,” said Valentine, bhilo 
walking with the officer ttirough the, garden, "you 
feel that should the surgical report be satisfactory, 
you will be justified in allowing the matter to be 
hushed up?” 

"Assuredly,” answered Sampson. "In conse- 
queuce of the various representations you have 
made to me, and with the justness of which 1 fully 
concur, 1 should cousidcr myself to be acting 
officioutlyt iiihicad of officially, in giving publicity 
to this unfortunate senes of eveuis.” 

"1 tliauk you must sincerely for adopting so 
considerate and kind a cuurae,” said Valentiiie : 
then after a brief pause, he added, "Lady Er- 
nestiua is to a great extoui to bo pitied. She 
evidently loved my poor fattier dearly !” 

"But her conduct towards her husband,” ob- 
served Larry, " was certainly of the m <st mon- 
strous description; and when yon say that she is 
to be pitied, 1 suppose you mean in reference to 
the sad transactions wliicli we are now invesii- 
gatiug, and not in respect to any other matter?” 

"Lady Ernestma emphatically stated to me,’* 
rejoined Malvern, "that the provocation she had 
received Irom her husband was immense ; and she 
as plainly and unreservedly confessed that bar’s 
was a woman’s vengeance.” 

" There can be no doubt thabDysart was a man 
of depraved babits, heartless disposition, and un- 
principled character,” observed Sampson. " How 
ever, with all HmU we have now nothing to do; and 
if the report of the medical men be such as to bear 
out her ladyship’s statement respecting joor 
father’s death, I shall at once tell her that she may 
consider heitelf at large again. Hithefto all the 
^ ciroamstmoes of our inveiiigaiion ooiToIxAate b wv 
lalb There is the batli. evidently oonvenient 
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euODgh for e aurprisod lorer to conceal himself in; 
and if we only fancy tlih Ud closely preaaed down 
with boxes heaped upon it, it is not astonishing 
that auffgoaUon should have ensued. Then, too, 
there is the ladder of silken coivIb, exhumed with 
the deceased, and serving as additional testimony 
to corroborate Lady Ernestina’s ttatements.** 

In this mAner did the Bow* street Officer and 
Sir Valentine Malvern continue to disoonrse white 
walking to and fro in the garden. Presently one 
of the medical men was seen advancing from the 
villa; and Lady Ernestina, on perceiving him, at 
once concluded tiiat the examination was over. 
She aeoorditigly issued from the arbonr and pro- 
needed to join the group. Her oonntenanca was^ 
still deadly pale and 'bore the traces of much In- 
ternal straggling and over-wrought feeling, as well 
as great physical depression : but at thehsme time 
her demeanoor was collected and firm aa if she had 
no fear for the result of the snrgieaf scratiny. 

The medical mao had joined Sir Valenttne Mal- 
vern and Larry Sampson befbse Ernestina came 
up with them: bat when he observed that 
she was advancing, he waited until she. was pre- 
sent so that she might listen to the report he 
had to make. He then declared in a solemn man- 
ner that from the examination which himself and 
professional companion had laade in respect to 
the deceased, there was not the aligfitest ground 
for questioning the truth of Lady Erneatma’a 
story. * 

** In that case,” said the officer, at once address- 
ing himself to Eruesuna, *'yuur ladyship need 
not consider thatl assert any farther claim to your 
presence here.” 

**Yonr ladyship” Sir Valentine Malvern has- 
tened to add, ** may take the hackney-ooaoh and 
return at once to London. 1 and the others most 
remain here for a short time in order to adopt 
measures for the removal of my deolased father^s 
remains in aa private a manner aa possible from 
the neighbourhood.” 

To be brief, Lady Ernestina Dysart took her 
departure in the haekuey-coaoh ; and on her way 
back to Albemarle Street she congratulated her- 
self upon her presence of mihd in adopting the 
course which she had pursued towards Malvern 
and which liad resulted in her extrication from a 
most serious dilemma. 

But we must atili retain the readePa attention at 
the villa. So soon as Sir Valentine had lianded 
Lady Ernestina into the hackney-ooacb, be has- 
tened back to r^oin Sampson and the medical 
man, whom he had left conversing together.tu the 
garden. He now found them with the other pro- 
fessional gentleman ; and this latter, at once ac- 
costing the young baronet, handed him a small 
pocket-book, which felt damp to the touch. 

" Before you offer a word of explanation,** said 
Blalvern, in a solemn tone, ” 1 feel assured that 
you have found about the person of my de- 
oeased father. And yet 1 recognize it not : 1 do 
not remember to have obaerved it in his posses- 
sion.*’ • 

** 1 have just found it,** said the medical gentle* 
nan, ** in a aecret pocket in the breast of the 4^ 
eeased’a coat. Whilfi left alone by my oolleagae’ 
jnet now, I happened to tread upon the ooaA which 
we had prewiouslj taken Mff, and wliqj^i lay upon 
the floor where we performed the examim^tion. 


Feeling something thicker under the foot than 
the mere cloth of the coat could be, 'I had 
the ourioatty to ascertain what it was; aiv3, as 
I have already explained, In a private pocket 1 
discovered this hrtide. All the other pockets had 
been rifled : there was not even a ring nor a coin 
abont the person of the deceased.*' 

'"Doubtless the money and valnablea which 
might have been abont your father at the time/* 
remarked Sampaon, "beoame the perquisites of 
the individual, whoever it might be, that Dysait 
engaged to dig the grave.** 

" The papers which this pocket-book oontalns,’' 
said Valentine, aa he opened it, "do not appear to ' 
be mnob injifred by the damp. But 1 will examioe 
them hereafter.** 

He therenpon aeonred the pocket-book about 
his person, and then remonerated the medical gen- 
tlemen with beoomipg liberality for the services 
they hadrendered^^doongeming which they were 
enjoined to the etrietest secreoy—enoiigh of the 
oircumstanoea having been explained to them to 
•how wherefore it was desirable to screen the 
matter from the pnblic gaze. 

They then took their depertore; and Sir Va- 
lentine remained with Sampson to deltborate upon 
the course which they should now poiuus for the 
remo^l of the body. 

" If you will leave the management of all thia 
to me,** observed Larry, after aome disenssion, " 1 
will conduct it with the necessary privacy. My two 
men yonder, who have already filled up the grave, 
shall remain in charge of the deoeaseH until 
night; and 1 will then come myself, with an nn- 
dertaker un whom 1 can rely, and fetch away the 
remains in a coffin. They shall then be borne to 
your house ; and I must leave yon to give your 
dependants and friends what explanation yon think 
fit.” 

This arrangement was accepted with much gra- 
titude by Sir Vaitntine Malvern ; and taking his 
departure from the villa, he procured a vehicle at 
Blackbeath to convey him lp)me» to Hanover 
Square. 

On arriving at his mansion at aboflt five o’clock 
in the evening, he at once sent a note to Lord 
Elovimol requesting an immediate call from his 
lordship; and when the nobleman arrived. Sir 
Valentine Malvern explained to him all tlfat had 
taken place. He likewise gave him foil particulars 
ofr the interview which had occurred with the 
Prince Regent on the previons evening ; and . 
having concluded his narrative, he said, "You 
'must now hasten, my dear Lord Florlmel, and 
make all befitting excuses for my absence this 
day, from your beloved uiecr. Toll her that 
having discovered my father's fate, 1 now remain 
at home to mourn in solitude for that death wfaioh, 
though long snspeoted, hat only beea proved a 
certainty within the last fbw houre. win ap- 
preciate my freiings, and will pardoU my absence. 
Beldtlve to all these details whleh eoaoem herseU; 
your lordship ^and your exoelleut la4y will best 
[ know bow to reveal so important a secret to my 
I adored Florence.** 

! itord Florimel remained fer some little while 
disoonrsing with Malvem upon the events which 
had thus so singularly tnmipired within the last 
fonr-and- twenty hours; and the young baronet 
conld not help observing, st he reflected thereupon. 
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that it almost seemrd as if JVovidonco had olmsen 
to bleud the tlircads of h s uviii dfsUuy with those 
of Floreoce JEaton’s— for it was on repairing to 
Carlton l^uuse to receive the revelation of fiACcret 
|)0 iieai’ly regarding;' Imr, that he had found iu the 
frafrmetit of a loiter the cl a*) to that train of in* 
cidents w-hich hiui so promptly led ti» the unravel- 
lueut of the mystery couceruiog hU father's fate. 
Lord Florimtil hiuisolf was much struck by the 
circuinstaoee; and on tiikuijr his leave of Alalvern, 
li(* rotiiiiicd at once to Piccadilly to acquaint Pan* 
line w'itli ai; t -at had occurred, prepaiacury to the 
^amo details — or rather, as much of them as it 
was proper to reveal— should be mjda known to 
Pi or 'ucc. 

Wlieu onoc mote alone, Malvern shut himself 
up in his own room and exaiuined' the conteius of 
that [tocket-booU which had been found about hts 
i.it.n r's person. Then was it that aith minified 
ainnzuiiicnt and sorrow he lu id^ a /resh dist.'uvery 
reiaiive to the past incidents of his sire's career— 
a d.'scuvery concei niii|f matters the bare existence 
of which Valontiiie had never even su-p.^cied, and 
wiiicii nut only rcifardcd himself but also others! 
Jn a word, a icreat mastery was now revealed: a 
I si cret was disclosed wliitih, but for the discovery 
j of this pocket- book, ini^ht fur ever hai^ re- 
I luiirned buried iu darkness. The revelation thus 
j ina<ie imposed upon huu, too. a duty which he 
I Tnin^t nut postpone an hour louifer than was abso- 
! lately nrcossary : in a word, he felt that the laoinrut 
the t'uurral was over ami his father’s remaitis 
hiiould have been Gonsi|rned to consecrated ground, 
he muNl lose no time in the accumpUsUmeut of this 
duty to winch weaiiudc. 

CHAI'TER clxxv. 

KOBE FEAUtS J'ftOM THU STUINO. 

It was betweihi forr and five o'clock on the same 
! lUy of which we arc wntioj;, timt a iundsuine 
' c.inriolet, drawn by splendid hor.so, dashed up 
I to the front door of Lcvesoii House. Everything 
, unexceplionuble a tout the appearance of ‘this 
I eqaipaj^e, save in respect to the groom who stood 
; bctiiiid it. it was nut titat his bvery wu.s shabby, 

I or that It was iiicuU'isteiit with the dashing bril- 
. b:i“cy of the “turn-oiu:” on the contrary, it was 
i a 1 iiiie as a gold hat-band, a green coat with yolmw 
!)uu us and plenty of Jacc, brown kiiee-breechcs,i 
' r id a new t>mr of top-b.iots could possibly cum- 
' iMiie to nuit,r it. lint the defect was in the 
! v,(a'-ur: for loost assuredly this groom was of a 
I awkv^urd, .ind unprepossessing ap- 

p aiMMc- . lie was tfiin, lank, and lean in person ; 
j his gaii, so fir IVora having the respectful assur- 
, nncf, widcli^oliaraotoriseB a good servant enjoying 
1 the conlidencti of his master, was shuffling,, and 
i shambling; while ins looks were sneaking, down. 

■ ca'^i, and furtive, i .d. ed, he looked a veritable 
slarvtding, attd si t oiud as if he were some whining 
I wretched iut*udic lut who had been suddenly ete- 
j vated from I'Hgs ami the gmter to the full bloom 
of Jivciy and a stand behind that dashing ca^ 

( briolcl, 

>V. e i the vehicl'' stop -p.! ut-tlie dour of L'^vcson 
Hot;,.,thij meiiial enpt d .wo n he wire hall 


frightened lqs|; the equipage 'should dash off and 
fimg iiim ou the kerbstone, or lest the officers of 
)Ostme were looking out for him iu every direction. 
Indeed, he seeme^ altogether out of his element : 
but it must be likewise observed that his aspect 
was each aa to sender it difficult to decide what 
posaible element could euit him. Sseaking along 
from the rear of the vehicle to the horse’s head» 
he so placed himself in the shade of the noble 
animal as if anxious to make it a screen to hide 
him from the view of all passers-by: and yet as 
he held the bridle, a glaiice of satisfaction twinkled 
sidelong from his eyes as that look embraced iu 
quick survey all the gpleqdid features of the 
equipage. 

V'ery differeut from the menial was the mas- 
ter who emerged from that dashing cabriolet. At 
the first glance he might have been mistaken fur 
a bear escaped' from the Zoological Gardens and 
dressed up in male attire : for he wore such an 
enonnoua qumtity of hair about his face as al- 
most to destroy the features that identified him 
as a human being. His black whiners ^tuck out 
m great^ bushes— his moustachios were fiercer 
than any that are ever worn hy an actor dressed up 
to play the part of a Brigand for the stage — h^s 
brows weie thick and overhanging — he wore an 
imperial— aud his huge whiskers, meeting under 
the chill, were prolonged into a beard of which a 
Pasha might have been proud. He was dressed 
in a semi 'military style,, ba^ with most oulrageoas 
prcteiniouB. His frock coat was one mass of 
braiding and frogging ail over the breast; .and 
as it was buttoned up to the chin, and theiefore 
covered the waistcoat where the gulil^ chain ought 
to have been, he wore' this safil chain outside his 
coat, a very little pocket l>eing made to hold the 
watch beluugiug tliereto. This chain was as mas- 
sive and Jaige as that of a Sheriff or Lord Mayor, 
and therefore gave its wearer the appearance of 
uniting some civic d'gnity with his military rank. 
His giey irousi rs had a broad gold stripe down 
each leg, an 1 were stretched lightly over hoots 
brilliantly polished, with heels two inches high, 
and funii-hed with sii immiise pair of gold spurs. 

Such was the phenomenon that emerged iu 
stately grandeur from the cabriolet; and flinging 
the reins from liis lomon-uuloured kid gloves— 
or rather from the hands that wore them— be 
drew forth an embroidered cambric handkerchief 
so highly perfumed that it rendered the air fra- 
grant. 

“Now, Bobii), take care of him,’* exclaimed 
Uaptaln Tasb, alluding to the horse: “and don’t 
leave his head, llemeuiber how he darted off tha 
duy before yesterday and discouifitted the old 
applewoman’s stad. 1 am just going here to call 
upon luy friend Levesou for a lew muiute.<<,** con- 
tinued the Captain, exalting his voice iq a bom- 
hastic style as some ladies and gentlemen passed 
by at the moment; “aud then we shall drive back 
to Carh4)n House. 1 am engaged to dine with 
his Royal Ilighiiees to-day,” he added in a stiil 
louder tone, so that the passers-by should nut fad 
to catch the magnificent anuounoement. 

Having thus spoken— while poor Robin looked 
as if he would liave given the world to melt away 
out of the grWen livery, aud top boots and Htna 
I iiiio the eai th— the redoubtable Captain Tadi 
‘.Ktalktd wil l an awful swagger into the ui»»iau>u. 
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the front door of which was opened by the hall- 
porter the mooient his cab had dashed up to the 
house. The Marqats was at homes land the Cap- 
tain was aocorditiib'ly introduced into a parlour, 
where he was ahnoat immediately joined by his 
tordsnip.* ^ 

** Sit down, Captain,” said Leveson, in an afEhble 
manner : ;br he had iiifood reasoif to be contented 
wish tne waqr iu which the f^allant oflicer had 
curried out the little commissiou entrusted to 
him. 

* Devilish hot, to be sure, isn’t it, Leve.'jon?’ 
exclaimed Tash, as ho dunn; himself upon a sofa. 

The Mrirquis looked severe for a moment on 
beings addressed thus familiarly ; bat smiliiif' the 
next instant at the,, Captain’s impertinence, he 
said, «Very not indeed, my dear Tash. What' 
nows ?” 

** SackviDe has been g:oin]^ on at a s^orious rate 
withiu the last two or three weeks,” replied the 
C.iptain. ”He has taken such a fancy for the 
(paminj)r-tahle that I could not posably keep him 
away from it even if 1 withed.” • 

** Ah, well,” said the Marquis, rubbing his hands 
gleefully: ”so mnoh the better— so equeh the 
better. 1* he in want of cash again ?” 

** When I left him half ati-hour back,” replied 
the Captnin, "he was just screwing up his courage | 
to go and tell his wife that if he didn't have twenty 
thousand t(»*nigUt by eight o’clock h# shall be a ' 
rained man.’* 

"Capital — excellent !*J exclaimed Leveson, rub« 
bing * his hands harder than before, while the 
supremest satisfaction was expressed iu every 
liiicaiuent, line, and wrinkle of his face. " How 
have you managed this ?*’ 

" He has b«en borrowing money on promissory 
notes payable at sigitr, of the fellow who keeps tlie 
Golden Hell in 6t. James's Street : and I'll tell 
you what 1 have done,” continued Tash with as sly 
a look as could possibly beam fortli fruba tbe midst 
of all tbe hair that covered his face; **I have 
made this fellow write him a most peremptory 
letter, something in this style:— ‘Jlfy Lard, if 
your lordship does not pay the nineteen thousand 
five hundred pounds for which I hold your lordship*s 
1 O U's by eight o'clock when the Bank at 

my establishment opens, I shall he under the neces- 
sity of posting your name up in the room, and shall 
have you put into the Satirist and the Ago next 
Sunaay." , 

*• And has this letter really gone ?" demanded 
Leveson, almost in ecstacies of delight. 

" By Jupiter ! 1 saw it sent off myself at about" 
two o'clock to Carlton House: and when 1, went 
at three to call on Sackville as usual, 1 pretended 
to be fearfully indignant on reading the said letter, 
which he thrust into my hand the moment 1 en- 
tered ois room. Lord, how I did swear against 
that gambiing-house keeper 1 I called bjpd all 
the *d— — d scoundrels* 1 could think of; and if 
oaths were things, and only as heavy as feathers, 
I am sure 1 swore enough of them to break a I 
horse's back If they were all collected together 
and laid upon it Of course Sackville appealed to 
ma for my advice and assistance. He always does x I 
I have made myself so necessary to him- Well, | ! 
assured him that the money stuff be paid; for 
that the gamiiig-boose keeper was a xia^ty fellow 
and would do his worst Then how wib the ittady 
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to be got ? that was the nrxt <pie«itioii. Could I 
raise it on a loan ? No : all tne inoney-leudtM s I 
am acquainted with had got plenty of bis bills 
already. He walked op anl down the ro^in in 
great agitation, and at length exclaimed, stopping 
short, * Come, 'TasH,'^! know you muU diave some 
sort of advice to give we, if you will' — Then I 
looked very grave, observing that the only ttoMg 
1 could recommend was for 1dm to ask Ins wif 
as she seemed to possips aninexbAui*tibU' 
somewhere or another. * A^o, impossible!' he cried: 

* I dare not ash hf r for any more, fPTtufd you be- . 
Hem it' he added, 'that the whole amount I hove ■ 
had from her during the last six or eetten mmiths 
has run vp to no less than fifty thousand pounds f — 

1 expressed Iby joy that ho liad a wife who wai 
able to act as his banker to such a glorious extent ; 
but I think he blushed a little and looked rather 
confused, as if he was not altngf'ther pleased with 
the allusion. However, immediately recovering 
Lhnself, he said, * IjfeU, I syppose I must make up 
my mind to go and ask Venetia :* — and your lurd- 
! ship may depend upon it that 1 urged everything 
i 1 possibly could in order to make him- follow up 
this resolution. So when I left him ju^it now, he ' 
was going to Lady Sackville 's boudoir to make | 
known his wants and demand her succour.” I 

" Tuu have managed most admirably, Oap^'li!l ^ 
Tash, **881(1 the Marquis. *‘Doe« Lord Sackville | 
frequently hint at tins myaterious souroc of wealth 
winch his wife possesses?” 

On two or tliree occasions, when more com- ; 
municative than at other times,® answered the , 
Captain, "he has expressed bis wondei* wiiere < 
Venetia can possibly get so much money from : < 
and once, when considerably obfuscated with wiue 
— of which be had drunk ^great quantities in the 
desperation of a frightful run of ill-luck at the 
guming iabie — ^he ob8erve(t that he knew very well 
it was not from the Priuce she received such vast 
pecuniary subsidies, as his Aoyal Highness ium- 
selfwas most frightfully 4&mpered in that re- 
spect.” 

"Ah, well— it matters but what Sackville 
says or thinks,” observed Lord Levti-ou iu a 
musing tone : then rising from bis ohdir as a hint 
to Captain Tash that the prcjeiit iniervicw need 
not Is* proiouged, he pr«‘.'>eutt>d the gall mt officer 
■with a couple of bank notes f tr a hundred puunis 
each, saying, "You have play id ynur cants ex- 
cellently, and I am more than sati8fi8d with all 
youibave done. It is most probable that the ne- 
cessity will soon cease for you to contiime the 
work of plunging Sackville into these difooulties: 
however, I will let you know in due 

course,” 

Thereupon Captain Tash took his departure; 
and as he issued forth from tbe, Marquis of Leve- 
son's hou*e to re-eiit(‘r his cabriolet^ he strode 
forward with so grand an air, with such a tre- 
mendous swagger, and with his immgme boil- 
sliaped hat perched in so singular a fashion over 
his vi^t ear, that he looked not nhlyiM if Albe- 
marle Street lt3> If belonged to bimf but as ,if 
the whole of the West Hod wet* his private pro- 
ptrtv. 

Immediately after Captain Tenh had thus takeo 
his departure, the Of Leveson opeueu ids 

writing-desk, drew oui a private drawer, and pro- 
heeded to ■count the piewiis wbieh it contAiusd 
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Whaahe had fiuiibed, a smile of gloating satisdsq- and that shall noTer find its way into your hands t 
tion sad aenaiial triumph appeared upon his eonn* Byso at the;i^ of making ^o« repent altogether 
leoimoe; and as be looked up the desk again, he of your bai^ain and refhae to hononr the de- 
said* to himself, ** She will be mine— she will be mtnds which these twenty pearls represent, do I 
I minel* . promise yon that the one remaining Lere shall 

I About an hour afterwards Lady Sackvitle's oar- never, never depart from me.** 
riago dashed up to the house: and the Marquis **Yonr ladys^p is the mistress to act as yoa 
went forth to the very threshold in order to receive choose,** observed Lord Levesou, jn a voice ot 
the brilliant Venetia, for whose visit the intelli- bland politeness: and without even noticing Ve« 
gence he had received from Captain Tash had so netia's allusion to a possible refusal on his part tc 
fully prepared him. She endeavonred to look as supply her with any farmer funds, be at once pro* 
self-possessed and composed as possible ; but the oeeded to count down twenty Bank-notes each foi 
keen eye of the Marquis could not fail to observe a thousand pounds. " 1 believe that your ladyship 
a deeper shade of seriousness on her oountenanoe will find this sum correct:'*— and hauding the 
than be had ever seen before, and aUthe same time notes over to her, he waited uutU she herself had 
the glitter of uneasiness in her magnificent eyes.* counted them ere be took n{i a single pearl from 
But he appeared not to notice this betrayal of the table. 

emotion on her part, and with profound respect ** The ram is correot-and 1 thank your lord- 
escorted her into the parlonr where he bad so re- ehip,** said Venetia, in a low and tremnlous voice : 
oently received the gaUant officer. for the renimr.brance flashed vividly to her mind at 

** 1 am. come to draw upon :^on again, my noble the moment that of all the skr who had originally 
banker," said Venetia, making a great effort to made her the ol^eet ofi their amorous pursoits, 
smile with a sort of dignified good hnmonr i but Jive had already reveUed in her charms, and feeble 
there was something sickly in it as the drew forth was now the barrier which aeparated her from the 
the string whence eo many of the pearls had power oi the sixth t 


already disappeared. 


Hit lordship oonslgned the pearle to hit desk, 


"1 am entirely at your ladyship*s ■erviee/'re- while Venetia thrnit the Bank-notee into her 
plied the Marqnis of Leveson; and believe me bosom. She then rcae and drew down her veil to 
when 1 assure you, witliont flattery, that the h&p- hide the eototion which she felt that her featnree 
pleat moments of my life are those when your were but too likely to betray. The Marquis handed 
ladyship honours me with your presence.** her back to her carriage, which immediately drove 

** Pei haps your lordship means to convey a off to Carlton House : and on arriving there, Ve- 
little covert ealire in that remark,'* said Venetia, netia at once repaired to the apartment where her 
With a perceptible bitterness in her tone. *<Toa hnsband was anxiously awaiting her presence, 
look upon each visit which I thus pay yon as a ** There, Horace 1** ahe said, tossing the Bank- 
step bringing me nearer and nearer to the oatas- notes upon the table with an air so ^trange that it 
trqphe which yon so oonfidently expect will take even resembled a state of mind bordering upon 
place?" desperation. ** This is the sum yon require ! Bot 

hope that your ladyship will acquit me of understand me well— it is the last 1 shall be enabled 
aught savouring of such rudeness as satire," re- to procure for you.** 

joined the Marquis, with a bow : •* for believe me, ** My dear Venetia, yon are very angry with me 
Lady Saokville, 1 am mcapable of a disconrteous —or else yon are much annoyed and agitated?** 
act towards you." Bsid Horace, approaching her with soolhiug looks 

" And yet your lordship's antecedents do not and great kindness of manner, 
altogether justify tl\^ remark," exclaimed Venetia, * No— let os not enter upon any disenssion," 

who was in one of those humours which compelled said Venetia, but still with au uneasy and almost 
her as it were to vent her spite a little upon the wild look. ** Suffice it for you that 1 have pro- 
very man on whose purse, if not actual touniy, she cured the money which is to save yon from expo- 
had come to make a large claim. "However, we sure and ruin: but let me iinprees it upon your 
will not dispnte, my lord," she immediately added, mind, that if you involve yourself in any farther 
recovering her wonted air of dignity mingled pitli dilemmas, it i^ill be useless to apply to me for the 
exquisite politeness. '* I am in want of money, and means of extricatiDg you tlierelrom." 
have brought my cheque-book." "Tell me, dear Venetia" said Lord Saokville, 

With these words slie unfastened the string anfl seised witli an irretiistible feeling of onriosity, 
prepared to take off as many pearls as would re- "whilt is the source of this mysterions wealth of 
present the sum she needed; wliBe the Marquis of your*s? I remember when first you assisted me 
Levesou opened bis desk and produced a large with money, you led me to believe it emanated 
bundle of Bank-notes. from the gifts received from the Prince ; bot when 

‘ Oue-«two— three "—and thus did Venetia go I reflect qpon the very large amounts for which I 
on countiiig until she had numbered twenty : but am indebted to your kindness, I am of course 
when thwe twenty pearls had been successively well aware that his Boyal Highness has not the 
urawu off the string, only one more iwmuned upon means of affording you suoh supplies. Besides, on 
* 1 , ocosiion, at all events, you have been some- 

*ke Marquis, she where to procure the acnoaut new to generously 
a * of triumph which had gra- plsced at my dls^ossl ;**— for Venetia had not laid 

K J* I actuM ra- aside her bonnet and scarf ere rejoining her hns 

Venetia detach all those band in the parlonr where be had been walUog for 

“Horace, » ahe aald,. lo a low wohM^ aad tba 
mg Ito exultation, 1 have aull one pearl left— same time fixing upon him a reproaohfol look*- 
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“if von have any compunctious feelings as to 

aoroliTS I “Whaye.S»><»»”«^ 

large euppliee with which at difforrat J 

have sn<^ured you, *irely you wouU b^uat 

if not donoroue enough to take the fuU measure 
of blame unto70ureelf for 
vicious pursuits, and inordinate 1 ®*“®* *“® 
have compUed you thus to appeal to my re- 

““ Good God ! whs* msan y®''l' 7 ®l!if'whirfi 
Mn.<ni«d Horace, reooiUng from tte "f®® 
suddenly smote him ns with the blow of a 

SSS. “I» it possible that you-you— 

he hesitaLl—3ie daxed . not complete 

the sentences but he gased '''*i “ _^Xndid 
minffled affony and shamo oi\ the splonaia 

SSSX h M. ?Sdv1X^ 

which the warm blood was now nohly suift^ 

^ « I know what you would say— you would a&k. 
me whether I have prostituted myself to ob- 
tain these moniost'!r-ancl tone was pene- 
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I trat^ witli a poignant bitterness. “ no— 
it has not come to that yet !” she continued* 
her features suddenly lighting up with a fil- 
ing of satisfaction ; “ but the next time you de- 
mand mone^ of me, I must either refuse you— 

^^“No, no— i/iaMshall neverlbel” eplaimed 
Sackville* with a shudder/* All my feehm ^ a 
man— as a husband — revolt against Slum a hor- 
ror. When our compact was formed— that oom^ 
pact which left us to follow ouz^o w<iho^p^01l8, 
{rrespeotive of all the ties of love or mawnage— 
it was ^hat wo might each putetse^Wt career 


I 


the ^e sense of th^WO^d, but which at? 
ail events shoul d have BCrtHdim ^veiling, low 
ftr fA despicably meau abtmt Its a word,_ I 
undefstood that you eihino as the mis- 

tress of the Prinoe, ancl bestow your favours 
where the whim or fancy ^prompted you : but to 
sell your charms^ Tepeti^— No, no— never, 
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** Ah I yott would not, ther>, like to know th^t 
1 becAne mo thoroughly lost to every sense of de- 
licacy as that?” said Venetia, surprised, and not 
altogether displeased at the vehemence with which 
her husband had spokeu on the point. 

" I should hate— I should loathe— I should abo- 
minate you!'* was the quick reply which Horace 
gave. 

*<Theo you do still loye me a little Ve- 

netio, iti a tremulous voice. 

"Think you that having once loved you so 
fondly—Bii devotedly— so enthusiastically,** ex- 
claimed Horace, seating himself by the side of his 
splendid wife and taking her hand, "it is possi- 
ble to have ceased to love you altogether? No, 
no: besides which, you are so beautiful— sd 
grandly handsome- it were impossible to help | 
loving you. Ahl if our destiny had been other- 1 
wise— it* we had been permitted at the time of our | 
marriage to remain ^n that comparatively humble 
sphere •which was properly oar pwu— we should 
doubtless have been happier titan we are now. 
At all events, our love wp^d have flowed on like 
a pure crystal stream that is unpolluted— uuccn- 
taminated ” 

'*Theu the splendoure, the brilliancies, the 
pomps, and the honours of a Court life are al- 
ready losing their attractions for you, Horace?** 
interrupted Venetia, an ineffable tendernc'^s steal- 
ing upon her and melting that heart the chords of 
which had of late vibrated to but few ofthe better 
feelings of human nature. . 

** Would to Cod,” cried Horace, the anguished 
look he had before shown again sweeping over his 
countenance, which though handsome as ever had 
recently grown pale with dissipation, — ** would to 
God— that I could throw off these golden sliackles 
which a lordly title and a courtly office have 
rivetted upon my limbs— aye, not only upon my 
limbs, but upon my mind also 1 Yonetia, I am sick 
of it. Jhis scene, wliich is now passing between 
you and me, has aroused in my mind feelings and 
sentiments* long dormant there, and has revived 
many b'issfol memories of the past! Would to 
Cod that all this laid never happened— that when 
we were married we had fled far away from thuso 
who had the power to coerce us ** , 

**Yes — but we were so completely in their 
power,** murmured Venetia, deeply moved by the 
impassioned lai'gnage to which Iter tiusbund had 
been giving utterance. "It is useless to regret all 
that has taken place—*’ 

“ But the future, Venetia,” interrupted Horace, 
as he threw upon her a strange wild look : ** dare 
you plunge your eyes into the future? It is Irup 
thiit we may be elevated to a more exalted rank 
than tln.t which we at probcnt hold : the I*rince 
will no doubt fulfil his promise, and on the day 
when the dea|th of his father shall make him King 
of England, will bestow still loftier titles upon us. 
But uf what avail will be the exchange of a Baron's 
corouet lor that of an £arl, if life can *be only 
passed by plunging into dissipations and profli- 
gacies of all kinds in onler to escape from thought f 
Believe me, Venetia, had we at our marriage re- 
mained in private lit'e— existing only fori eacli 
other, and imbibing all our happiness from the 
pure fount of sincere and honourable love— never, 
never should 1 have crossed the threshold of the 
gaming-house— never slioiikl 1 have become ad- 


dicted to the juice of the grape— never should 1 
have growD^ voluptuary and a debauchee I But 
all this 1 am now— all this 1 have become in less 
than a year,— in a few short months 1 may say : 
and in moments of cool and sober r^ection 1 
loathe, 1 hate myself. Heavens ! you weep, V enc tia 
— Ohl you weep !— and you, then, are also moved 
—you feel on your side the same as|3l de ?** 

"Yes, yes, my dear Horace,” she murmuringly 
interrupted him ; "would to Gh>d that we could 
recall the past— but it is impossible! Our destiny 
is fixed : we must follow it— we must obey it ; and 
though brilliant in the eyes of the world, yot does 
it carry its own punishment along with it. Yes — 
because it wlU cot bear the calmness of refleotioii ; 
and in order that existence can be made tolerable, 
it must be an incessant whirl of giddy pleasures. 
freuzie'd‘ecjoymeat8, aod intoxicating delights I * 
"Obi to live jpueh a life on to the eudl'* cx- 
exclaimed Horace, as if stricken with a cold shud- 
der. " Nevertheless, as you say, dear Venetia, it 
must be endure^ I But at this moment I am 
jealous of you— I love you again as a wife— I am 
mad to think that tliese glorious charms of yours 
: should ^'ever have been possessed by another— 
perhaps by others V* 

" Horace I” Venetia suddenly observed, exerting 
herself with a strong effort to subdue her emo- 
tions ; " th^ Boene can endure no longer ! I under- 
stand, I iqipreciate, and 1 share all the feelings 
which have been excited in your breast: but it 
is useless— worse th!\n d!ieleas<-to yield to* these 
momeiita of softness and tenderness. We must 
fulfil our desnity — we must observe our compact f* 
"Yes— there is no alternative,** said Huiwco. 
" But at all events there is a melancholy pleasure 
in such a scene as this ; anffbaethinks that it does 
one good.” 

No— it is a weakness to which we ought not to 
yield,” immediately rejoined Venetia, "because it 
cannot lead to any beneficial result. We know 
too much of each other, Horace, ever to expe- 
rience ag.iin that sublime confidence — that full 
and complete trustfulness— which alone can con- 
stitute the true happiness of wedded life. On 
your side you know ih'»ti*I have been unfa'thful to 
you — and on my side i know that you have bc'^ii 
unfaiUiful to toe. I use the word unfaithful to 
express iny meaning, although it be scarcely ap- 
plicable ; fo 5 that cannot be rightly termed un- 
faithfuJness which is the result of agreement arnJ 
mutually aaseuted to. But what I mean you to 
understaod is that, knowing what we do of each 
other, it were impossible— even were we to aban- 
don a Court life, fly away to a distance, and bury 
ourselves in some complete solitude— it would be 
impossible, i say, for us to experience that full 
measure of affection which must bo unalloyed and 
ttucoTitaminated in order to be complete. In this 
hour when our natures have melted beneath the 
influence of those better feelings which are not 
altogether extinct within us, we experience -a re- 
vival of all the first freshness of our love ; but 
this would not l|st ! That moral purity which is 
love’s vital and sustaining power, exists not in our 
vase; aud in a siiurt timo when ttiis transitory 
tenderness had passed away aud our minds bad 
recovered their wonted tone, we should bliish as 
we lookediBach other in the face!** 

“ Yrs— ’tis too true, too true,” murmured Horace, 
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In n deep voice and with, a profound mournfalneBa 
in hia looks. ** 

**Then a^ain, I say/' hurriedly doiitinued Venetia, 
**161 us sCill yield to the strong ourreut of our 
destiny and she was about to* speed from the 
room, when observing the Bank-^otes upon the 
table, her reo<||iections were in au Instant recalled 
to the origin of this singular and indeed romantic 
toene with her husband. '* My dear Horace,*’ she 
said, turning back and placing her hand upon his 
arm while she looked earnestly into his counte- 
nance, *'yoa will remember all that X have told 
^ou, will you not?"— and she pointed to the Bank- 
notes. 

'* My God, yes I” hif exclaimed, evidently still 
niider the influence of what has been already 
termed the better feelings of his nature. *^1 
would destroy myself,” he added vehemently^, 
" sooner than be the cause of plunging you more 
deeply down— 

But Venetia, waiting not to hear the remainder 
of the sentence, sped away from tife room. Uasteu- 
(iig op to her own boudoir, she fluog off her bon- 
net and scarf — opened her jewel-oaae — ^aiiAl care- 
fully deposited therein the one pearl remaining 
upon the string. Then, seating herself at the 
table, she drew forth from her writiug-do'^k a num- j 
ber of letters, and began reading them w^h earnest 
i attention. Oh 1 often and often hid she perused | 
i those letters before and in some parts there were 
I traces* of tears that had faileu — aye, and fallen 
I thickly too, for the writing* was in those places 
' wholly obliterated. But she now road them again, 

^ becausV) the scene with her husband had opened 
I ber mind to th^se tender sympathies which even 
1 the most callous natures or the most worldly dis- 
: positions must feel at times. 

I Yes^she read them again and again-— she wept 
> also over those letters: for this was an hour of Vene- 
tia's weakness—oue of those chastening intervals 
which occur in the existence of every woman, no 
matter how lofty her ambition, how unprincipled her 
conduct, or how profligate her ways. 

I But ill the midst uf this occupation her couflden- 
I tiai dependant Jessica knocked atjlhe boudoir; and 
i on being desired to enter, she said, " An elderly 
i gentlewoman desires to see your ladyship imine- 
' diateiy.” 

I “ Who is she T what is ber name ?” asked Venetia, 

I hastily wiping the tears from her eyes. * 

I ** She would not say, my lady. In fact I do not 
Kuow her— I never saw her before ; and* she seems 
a respectable kind of a person. She declares that 
It is most urgent business on which she desirew to 
see your ladyship.” 

** Then show her up here^” said Venetia ; ** and 
order ditmer to be served in taalf-an«hour.'* 

** Does your ladyship dine alone V* 
tt Yes— qube alone to-day, for the first rime indeed 
tor the last six weeka But the Prince has got a 
(iinuei-pany of convivial friends and boon com- 
panions, from which ladies are excluded. However, 
slio,w this female up at once.” 

Jessica fiitted awi^y : And during the five mioutes 
of her absence, Venetia replaced the letters in her 
desk. Which she looked. She then looked at herself 
in the glass— wiped away all traces of her tea-s— 
arranged her hair— and re-seatiog heraeli^ prepared 
to receive with composed leeUugs the visuress who 
w as H ppruachiug. e 


Presently the door opened: and Jessica, -having I 
ushered in tlie ” elderly gentlewoman, ** immediately 
withdrew. But instantaneously recognizing this fe- | 
male’s countenance, Venetia gave a start as if seiied ! 
with a cold shudder; and it was evidently with a ! 
sickening sensation that she exclaimed, ” Ah, Mra. | 
Galer 


CHAPTEB CLXXYl. 

TUB UlfWELOUMB VJSITBBM. 

• 

Ves— it was the iufamous woman who kept the 
fashionable hous*^ of resort in Soho Square, that 
now stood in the presence of Venetia. Our readers 
will remember that we have described her as hav- 
ing a matronly air : Indeed she was a woman of 
what might be toroSed mofoerly respectability— 
one of those kind good-natured souls who would j 
not tread upon a worm, who make the kimlest of ! 
aunts and the most indulgent of grandmothers, | 
and are always distributing blankets or giviog I 
away soup-tickets amongst the pour. No wonder, ' 
then, that Jessica had ukeu her for *^a rekpect- | 
able geatlewumaii,” while in reality beneath that i 
pleasing demeanour was veiled a character of the i 
most depraved and infamous description. | 

** Yes, my lady, it*s me. Mrs. Gale,” the eaid, in ! 
reply to Veuetia’s ejaculation : then looking back ; 
to assure herself that the door was shut, she ad- 
vanced towards the brilliant Lady Ssckville, ob- | 
serving with a knowing look, ” Ah ! 1 am glad to 
see you so well off. Many and many a time have I | 
thought uf calling, both when you was at Acitoia : 
Cottage, and sinue you liave been here at OHrltou 
House : but somehow or another things have 
always happened to prevent me.” 

** And what has brought you here now?” asked 
Venetia iu a faint voice ; for fthe could neither ap- 
pear oninpused or dignified, nor yet assqme any air 
of fortitude at all, in the presence of that vile old 
procuress. ^ . i 

** Why should 1 come, my dear lady,*’ said Mi’s- j 
Gale, quietly depositing herself upon a chair, i 
thouglf uninvited, ” except to have a little bit of I 
chat and also talk about another small matteis— of | 
which however more preseutly. Well, what a swebt 
room you have got hero to be sui e 1” she cooa | 
tiuuel, calmly gazing around her and looking for 
all the world as if she felt herself a most welcome 
guest, ” 1 never did see such a beautiful boudoir 
iu all my life ; and 1 can tell your ladyship that 1 
have been iu a few in iny time. But really pat 
would think that you wasn’t pleased to ehe me ^ 
**Yes— 1 am very pleased,** murmured Vanatia, 
still in a faint voice: and;; though she eadea- 
voured to appear more affable towlrds the wo* 
man, yet for the life of her she could noi* 

«<Tiiep you are unwell— or you have had some- 
thing to anuoy you ?— for you oartamly don’t look 
quite the thing. Aud ye^ dear me! you ouydt to 
^ happy as the day hi loag • Here you are, mar- 
ried to a very baudsome lady of title— 

rolling iu riches— riding in a earriage— living iu a 
palace— the star of fashion-^tha worshipped uf the 
Aristocracy--' aud the fovourite mistress of the 
Prince.” 

** Winch 1 suppose is pretty gcnerslly known,** 
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rernftrked Yeoetia, now ^rowinj; more collected 
and npealctng with mingled bitternesa and irony. 

**yea— It'e well known eDuugb,” replied Mrs. 
Gale, either nut observing, or el»e not choosing to 
observe the peculiarity of Venetia*s accents : '^and 
Vi/y proud yon ought to be when yon think of it 
Ah I Idare say yon are indeed envied enough; 
and os for jealousy, why it’s natural that every 
handsome woman about live Court should bs jeaU 
oua of your ladyship. But it’s no wonder you have 
risen to nch a rank and that you are able to keep 
it; for the very first day you and me met, you 
Btrttck me aa being the most beautiful woman I 
had ever seen in all my life. But you are really 
haudsumer now than ever 1 Settinil^ aside that lit- 
tle look of annoyance which you wore just now/ 
but which aeema to be passing, I declare you 
appear more brilliant— -more magnificent— than 
ever !** 

** I thank you for tlvise asst^ ances/ said Vene- 
tia, not 'altogether insensible to the tribute just 
pmd tu the grandeur of her charms. 

** Ah 1 it would indeed have been a pity/’ con- 
tinued Mrs. Gale, *’ if anything else had happened 

you than what did at the time ** 

<* Be pleased to tell me,” interrupted Venetia, 
hastily, “ what special business has brought you 
higher now: for that you have some other jiurpose 
than that of merely conversing with me, you your- 
relf have avowed.” 

** Well, there is a little favour your ladyship can 
do me, * rejoined Mrs. Gale, with her blandest tone 
and lier most motherly looks. 

** Ah 1 favour— favour,” muttered Venetia im- 
patiently. between her pearly teeth : no one ever 
Cdmes near me except to ask a favour or extort 
money.” 

** And your ladyship, being so kind, so good, 
and so amiable.” added Mrs. Gale, who had caught 
every word thus uttered but did not choose to take 
offence at the meanipg of the sentence, ’’never 
refuses any body. 1 know your ladyship does not : 
the very newspapers speak of your generosity — 
your charity— your benevolence !” 

*’ Yes —but it is •not charity which you, Mrs. 
Gale, can possibly seek at my hands,” said Ve- 
netia. , 

** Well, 1 don't know that it’s exactly charity : 
but 1 am in a teiTible mess of troubles at the 
present moment, and 1 really don’t know how to 
get myself out of them. Your ladyship lugi no 
doubt read the account of that rascal Emmerson, 
whu was executed on Monday ?” 

“Yes. But what of him?” ^ 

“ Why, between you and me and the post,” re- 
turned Mrs. Gale, *’ he was accustomed to use my 
house— especially with that Lady Curzon whose 
death at Geneva has lately been in all the papers. 
Eo doubt your ladyship has semi that too?” 

“ Yes— JL have read the whole of that tragedy 
of horrors,” answered Venetia quickly. “But 
proceed.” * 

.“Speaking of this tragedy, is it not a dreadful 
thing?” s;ud Mr.s. Gale, who was apt to he garru- 
lous. “ Why, of uU the names figuring in t\ioX 
strange story 1 know several ; and now thatHhey 
are dead and gone there is no harm in speaking of 
them. But if they were alive, not a word about 
their doings would i.suc from ray lips. Discre 
tiofll— thers is nuthing like discretion t That's 


my motto. But however, as J was saying, I knew 
several of tfiom. MalpaS was at one time con- 
stantly at my house along with Lady Curzon : and 
afterwards she used to come with Egimerson: 

and then Baf, *pon my word, 1 beg your lady* 

ship's pardon 1” exclaimed the woman, who really 
had forgotten aK aboutthe intrigue of the deceased 
Countess with Lady Saokville’s husband and tho 
scandal which the discovery theinof had created at 
the time. “It didn’t strike me at the moment 
what delicate ground 1 was treading on. How* 
ever, these things do happen in fashionable life ; 
and so 1 dare say your ladyship has taken it cool 
enough about your husband? But as 1 was say- 
ing, 1 have had Malpas and Lady Curzon in my 
house; and I also bad the* Earl of Curzon and 
Lady Prescott one night at my house. Ah! 1 
dare say the thought at the time that 1 didn't know 
her : but 1 did though. 1 had seen her in attend- 
ance upon the Queen at Wmdsor Castle 

“Do yon mean to tell me that you have ever 
been inside Windsor Castle?” asked Venetia, evi- 
dently suspecting thab the woman was indulging 
in a mere idle piece of bravado. 

“ Aye^ that 1 have— more than once,” she confi- 
dently rejoined ; “ and have acted as nMdwife there 
tool Bat of that no matter! Few people know 
better than I do that a Court is not the centre of 
virtue, andwhat Ladies-in- Waitin:; and Women of 
the Bed-chamber may now and then have a child, 
though perhaps their husjiands have been absent 
ns Governors of Colonies or Generals of Armies 
for two or three years. Besides which, though a 
l.idy may be a Maid of Honour by title, it doesn't 
follow slie should be su in, fact : and let me assure 
you also,” added Mrs. Gale significantly, as if she 
could tell more if she oholle, ‘‘that the Koyal 
Princesses are not the most viiluous ladies in ex- 
istence.” 

“So I hkve heard,” remarked Venetia, unwill- 
ingly suffering herself to be interested in this con- 
versation ; but suddenly recollectiug the infamous 
character of the womau whum she was thus en- 
couraging in her tittle-tattle, and also remembering 
that time was passing sway and that her diiiuer- 
hour approached/' she skid, “ But pray come to 
the point, Mrs. Gale. You beKsu by speaking to 
me about the forger Eminerson.” 

“ Ah, the villain 1” ejaculated the dame. “ As 1 
told your ladyship just now, ho used to frequent 
ray house, and paid so liberally that I had the 
highest opinion of him. Besides, to tell you the 
truth, on two or three oocasious when he was 
there with Lady Cnrzon, I happened to overhear 
them chatting together ” 

“In plain terms, you listened, 1 suppose ?” said 
Veneti^ scarcely able to coooeal her disgust for 
the woman or her impatience at her garrulity. 

“WelLwell, 1 suppose it was so,” replied Mrs. 
Gale, laughing. “But sure enough 1 heard 
Emmerson talking about writing her ladyahip 
chequea for thousands of pounds; and so 1 had 
the highest opinion of my customer. Thinking 
that X should likp to lay out aome money at good 
interest, 1 one evening spoke to Mr. Emmerson on 
the matter, and ho told me to come and see him 
upon the business at his office. So X paid him 
a visit accordingly, and put a ooople of tnout<and 
ponnds intb his hands. Soon afterwsrds ho told 
me that ho had an opportunity of laying out three 
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til uusand more to (ho greatest ad vauuge ; uud 1 
was fool enongh tjo nibble at the d^it. Well, my 

dear lady, to make a long itory short 

**ir6»^Q lor heavau*s'aaker* ioteijeoted Ve- 

netla. 

^1 will,* answered Mrs. Qaic. **1 have lost, 
th«n» better than five thonvatid iioiinds by that 
EmmeraonliaQdit'B a very oroelthiug to lose one's 
hard earnlDgs in that manner/* added the woman, 
shaking her head with as mnoli solemn nioarnfut- 
ness SB if it were thd prudooe of the most honotir* 
able industry instead of the wages iniquity that^ 
she was thus deploring. 

*'Pray go on. Wherefore do you come to me? 
The loss yon spe^ of can imve scarcely im* 
poverished yon," observed Veuetia. • 

“ Yes— but it has put me to very great incou- 
venieiice,” returned Mrs. Oale; ** because I have 
a certain sum to pay to-morrow by twelve o’clock 
for a renewal of the lease of my house iu Soho 
Square; and what little money 1 have got left is 
so locked np that 1 really qw/t touch it Ifl 
don't pay the lawyers to-morrow by twelve o'clock 
1 lose the lease ; and you, my dear Lady Sackville, 
who have seen my eBtahllshment and Know how 
beautifully fitted up it is, must be aware how 
dreadfully inoonFenient it would he to have to 
turn out and get another— besides the loss of 
custom in the mean time. So 1 tlsought that if 
you would accommodatu me with a couple of thou- 
sand pounds—*’ ^ 

<*ir* ejaculated Venetis, in mingled astonish- 
ment and indignation. ** 1 accommodate yea with 
such an amount T 

«« Yes— you f" rejoined the woman, all in a mo- 
ment assuming the insolent look and dogged 
manner of an extortioner resolute in bleeding a 
victim. 

** Wliatl this impertinence to roef* exclaimed 
Veuoiia, her eyes Hashing fire as shb started firoui 
her seat. *'How dare you force your way into 
my presence for such a purpose as this ?*' 

** Because migiit makes right/* answered Mrs. 
Gale, with an impudent leer,— all the benovoleuce 
of her manuer having become changed into a 
coarse brutal dogged tir. * 

** Might against right T ejaculated Venetia, 
scornfully. “ What mean you?" 

** 1 mean tliat yonr ladyship is completely in my 
power/* returned Mrs. Gale. ** €|pme now— those 
eyes of your's are very handsome, but none the 
more so for flashing fire : and as Lam very tough 
1 am not going to be singed by their muks. Two 
thousand pounds I want— and two thousand pounds 
1 mean tp have from you .'** 

**Aud what if 1 refuse?" said Yeuetia, her 
cheeks becoming pale with rage and her lips white 
and quivering. 

*^Bac you don^ dare refusel Otte word from 
my Ups would blast your reputation for ever 1" 
***Ti8 fdlse, vile hag 1" exclaimed Lady Sack- 
ville. ** 1 was pure— 1 was virtuous—" 

Aye, but who would believe it ?'* cried Bin. 
Gale Jeeringly. **Not a sopl in the nuiverael 
Besides, whether or not—" 

** This is a detestable proceeding on yoUr part I** 
interrupted Yeuetia, a prey to mingled terror and 
rage. 

** It may be so i but I am not Mio less deter- 
mined You are rolliog iu riches ; and never os 

* ..." . - 


yet have you given one single sixpence to the 
person who may be said to have bcei> the very 
one that introduced you to this brilliant career— 

1 mean myself.** ' 

dare say you received your reward from 
others?" observed Venetia, evidently irresolute how 
to aec. 

" That has nothing to do with it,* at onee re- 
torted Mrs. Osie. “The trifle I received at the 
time was a beggarly pittance indeed, compared with 
the service I have rendered you. Why, if you had 
any gratitude in yonr nature yon would have made 
me a present the very moment you were installed 
in that beautiful place down at Knighttbridgel j 
But if youedidu’t ffien, you surely ought to have | 
thought of roe when made a Peeresa aud brought ! 
here to live in a palace ?" 

" Well," observed Yenetia, thinking it prudent ; 
to adopt a conciliatory tone, " X will give you some 
proof of roy gratitude on a future oecaaion. 1 am 
unable to do it d8w. So *far from rolling in riches, 

1 am actually most dreadfully embarrassed at this 
present moment." 

"Stuff and nonsenae!" intarrupted Mra Gate, 
with coarse rudeness. "I don’t believe a word of it. 
Besides, you shan’t put me off with any trumpery 
excuses of this kind. You have already behaved 
ungiwteful enough ; and just now if 1 hadn’t shown 
a spirit, you would have had me kicked out 6f the 
place. But I wasn’t to be put down by you." 

" 1 did not intend to be uncivil," observed Venetia, j 
showing by the iucreasing tneekuesa of her uiaimer i 
bow cruelly embarrased she was. 

* Ah ! it*s all very fine for you to eit humble pie 
now, but you wouldQ*c have done so if 1 hadn’t 
brought you down a peg or two. Come, my lady," 
added the WDUun with increasing insolence alike of 
tone aud manner ; ** hand me over two thousand 
pounds to.night— or to-morrow morniug 1 will spread 
it abroad all over London that the brilliant, the proud, 
the worshipped Lady Sackville was - — " 

"Hush! — enough — desist— -1 implore you!" cried 
Yenetia. "Two thousand pounds j; loannot give 
you that sum to-night." • 

" But 1 vnU and mutt hqve it," aatd Mra. Gale, i 
resuming the seat from which she had risen : **aod ' 
here will 1 remain till it is forthcoming," I 

"But this ia the vilest— the most hideous of 
tyrannies!" exclaimed Yenetia, trembling* with ex- - 
citement. 

9 " 1 date eay it Is,” rejoined the woman, who^ per- 
ceiving that her triumph was sure, grew more and 
more resolute, insolent, and dogged. 

" To-morrow » at any hour yon choose la 
name—" 

"No— I aball come here no mom, ToHnatroir 
the doors would he abut in my face." 

" On roy honour, as a lady—** 

" Enough I X will have the itiaoey UMkight'* 

" But X have it not," criiNi YaaiUa| in a positive 
agony of excitement. 

**Theu you can get it/* letnmed the woman 
brutally. 

"Herel take my }ewefle-H|iiy thing— everything, 
as a guarantee that £ ivill Bond you the money to 
ftiteem them 1" 

** No— if I took them twayt you would declare I 
bad stolen them. It iiwielesa to continue this dis- 
cussion. Besides,** added Mrs. Gale, vindictivel.*^. 
"I saw from the very first that you hked 

- 
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presence ijs little as might be; and just now you 


would have turned me out if you had dared. So I 
chuose to be revenged on you iu my own way for 
your impudence. That’s the reason which makes 
me so peremptory in demanding the money at 
once-— besides my really wanting it for to-morrow, 
which is no lie. Let me see," she continued, lookinir 
at her watch, **it is now seven o'clock. Well, 1 
don't mind staying here till mtdnight. You can iu 
the meantime go amongst your friends and get the 
money." 

But you cannot possibly mean to remain here all 
these hours ?** cried Venetia. 

** 1 do,” was the dogged response. , 

! Lruly Sackville threw hers^^lf upon the sofa in 
! do^priit'. What w<as to be done? She flung a 
, gliLtici* at IMrs, Gale, on whose couuteuance sat the 
: uiu^ideteriuined resoluteness of purpose. Farther 
aplM'al to her was all in vain. Venetia then swept 
her eyi’B around the boudoir, as«if in search of 
Kouictliing tfiat ndglit bo suggestive of the manner 
ill which site was to act : she felt as if she could 
iinuKiUte the insulont old extortioner to her rage I 
j Ah! :i sudden idea struck her: and springing 
' from her seat, she said, “ Wait a few minutes,*' — 

I and hurried from the room. 

I Her liupe was that her husband, who was to jine 
! witli the IViuce, might not as yet have parted with 
the twenty thousand pounds she had given him an 
' hour burorO‘'in which case she would obtain of 
I him tiie wherewith to satisfy Mis. Gale. But, 
j Horace, wlunn ahe found in iiis dressing-room, 

1 had alrwavly sent off lli« money to the gamblmg- 
himsu keeper hy Captain Tasli, who was hunself to 
, form one of the royal party. Lord Sackville had 
! thcrei'ure only flve liuiidtcd pounds left, which he 
ofl‘<Tcd to his wife, aud which she accepted. Bat 
perceiving that she was agitated, be asked her 
what it was that annoyed her, and for whet purpose 
she required the money : whereupon she observed 
that it was merely an importunate milliner's bill 
whicli had been presented, but that the five huu- 
i lin'd pounds wodid surisfy the applicant at present. 

. flii'j s iid iii'tiiing about .M rs. Gale : because, though 
her iiusbaiid was acqaSfinted with nearly all the 
circumstances of her earliur life, he was iiever- 
tlu'h'ss ignorant of that one event which had coa- 
necU'd hijr at any period aud even for a single day 
wivn the inlamous woman. The excuse which Ve> 
neii>k m as the reason for requiring the money, 
s i.istu'd Horace, who was moreover iu too great it 
hurry to diess— he being already late— to remain 
cviiiVt. : sing unnecessarily; and Venetia sped buca 
to liie huuiloir with the Baulc-ootes fur flve hun- 
dred pounds crumpled up in her hand. 

Oa again entering mto the presence of Mrs. 

I Gale, Veuetia offered the money as an earnest ot 
her good faith : but this very proceeding on her 
_ purl only tended to confirm the woman's belief 
; that she would raise heaven and earth to obtain 
the entire sum rather than incur the risk of the 
thieatuned expo^uiv. Mrs. Gale accordingly re- 
fused cho iiistulment, and reiterated her determi- 
^ nation to abide in that boudoir until the whole 
sum, in good Uank-notca or m gold, was placed in, 
. her bauds. This decision she made known with a 
voice aud maimer sull farther, pi oving liow iucx- 
tirabie she was, and liuw uaeless it would be to 
i aigue widi her. 

I Again tUci'eforc wa^ Yeiiel'u lu despair. What 


could she do? To leave herself at the mercy of 
this low bruta*l "woman, would be the same as 
suicide: fur indeed, if once exposed, naught but 
self-destruction would remain for her! sNever, 

I never could she — tba magnificent, the proud, the 
I worshipped Venetia— endure to behold the Upi of 
; other titled dames* curling with scorn, and their 
i looks beaming with contempt upon her i Any sa- 
crifice— yes, any — must therefore be made in order 
to avert the impending danger. For a moment 
I she thought of amassing all her jewels and dia- 
monds, and sending them by Jessica to be pledged: 
but she remembered that the very next day she 
was to entertain a select party at luncheon, and 
sfie could noc possibly appear without her usual 
embellishments. Not thit her beauty n^quired 
these auxiliaries; but it was the fashion of the 
day which rendered a profusion of jewellery the 
indispensable rec^^ulsUe for every toilet. ' 

What was to bo done? There was one course 
to be adopted : and from thjs she rdcoiled with a 
cold shuddering. where wa-i the alternative ? 
It were useless to apply to the Prince : she knew 
that at the moment he was entirely without funds. 
She had plenty of friends to whom she could ad- 
dress herself: but it would be such an exposure of 
poverty to fAem—aud if the ciroumstsnee were 
whispered abroad, would prove the most painful 
moftifioatiou I *'The only man of whom she could 
safely ask such a favour, was absent from town for 
a few days: this was Sir Douglas Huntingdon. 
Therefore, having fruitlessly racked her brain for 
upwards of five luiuntes, she once more turned her 
looks appealingly upon Mrs. Gale : but the woman 
was gazing upon her in a manner which showed 
that she perceived how cruelly , Venetia was em- 
barrassed aud that she was actually'cnjoying it 
Goaded therefore to desperation, aud suddenly 
nerving herself to make that last sacrifice which 
was uppermost in her thoughts, and from which 
she had recoiled ere now with so strong a loathing, 
she rang the bell violently. 

In a few moments Jessica made her appearance; 
and Venetia in a low whisper ha le her hasten and 
order a hackney-coach round to the private door 
of the palace. The abiguil, without waiting to ask 
a single question— but Uoubiless well knowing that 
her mistress would bestow her usual confidence on 
her at the first fitting opportunity — hastened to ex- 
ecute the order she had received. Venetia then put 
on a plain bonnet with a thick veil, and a dark 
coloured shawl.* She took something from her 
jl‘wel-case aud hastily thrust tlie object into her 
bosom: .and when her preparations were thus 
made, she turned towards Mrs. Gale, saying in a 
low thick voice, "1 am going to a friend who 
resides at some distance, to procure this money : 
it may be two or ttiree hours before 1 return." 

" 1 have given you until midnight," answered tlie 
woman: **and here therefore shall 1 remain dur- 
ing the interval." 

Venetia spoke not another word, tut hastily 
quitted the boudoir. 
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j CHAPTER CLXXVJJ. 

I ^ TBE LAST PEABL. 

Am shs rolled onf? in the slow InmberiDB hackney 
coach, Lady Sackville was a pray tQ a variety of 
the moHt (liisg:reeabl6— indeed painfhl reflections. 
Since the month of December till the present time 
—it now bein^ July— no less than niuety-nine 
thousand pounds hid been sqnandered betjreen 
herself and her husband! Of this enormous 
amount he had monopolised seventy thousand: 
the remainder she herself had made away 
with,— Curson and^alpas havinjir receired the 
greater portion of 'the sum.* Now, out of thi 
hundred thousand pounds whi<& Lord Levesonhad 
for his own special purposes placed at her dis* 

" posal, but one thousand remained to he yet 
drawn! • 

In addition te the immeoie sum of ninety-nine 
thousand pounds thus scandaltpisly lavished— thus 
infamously made awsy with— were to be reckoned 
the emoluments of Lord Ssckvillt*t office and the 
pecuniary presents which Tenetia had rec&tved from 
the Prince ; and although the latter wem not large, 
still they formed an item not to be omitted in a 
general reckoning up of all sources of revenue. 4* 
she contemplated the frightful waste ol^nioney which 
had thus taken place, Venetia was absolutely dis> ; 
mayed; and she thought to herself that if these ex- ; 
travsgancea were to continue, heaven alone knew 
whence the means of ministering to them were to 
con^e. Bitterly, bitterly, did she repent having to 
far yielded to her husband's demanda as to supply 
hia wants soeeadily. Had she refused to do so, she 
would not St this dioment be at her wits* eud for a 
paltry fifieeo hundred pounds to make up the 
amount demanded by the extortionate Mrs. Gale. 
But these are always the lessons whibh a reckless 
extravagance has to learn— the bitter experiences 
which a lavish profusion is sure to reap I 

On many other disagreeable things did Lady 
Sackville ponder as she was borne along in the 
hackney-coach: but when tba vehicle auddenly 
stopped, she gave a oontalaiv««shudder, fdtoulating 
audibly to herself, **No, no!** 

Indeed, she was on the point of ordering the 
driver to turn back; when all the danger that she 
ran of again facing Mra. Gale emp|y-hauded, pre- 
sented itself vividly to her imaginstion, and aha ac- 
cordingly alighted from the hackney-coach the 
moment cue of the Marquis of Leveacn'a aervsuts 
issuing forth from the hall, opened the door of the 
vehicle. 

For it was to this nobleman's roausioU that Yene- 
tia had come: but with the thick veil drawn in 
double folds over her face, she was not recognixrd 
by the domealiosi^uo^ nor even by his lordship's 
shrewd and cunning walet Brockman, as this indivi- 
dual eaoorted her up to the Crimson Drawing 
Boom. 

Yenetia letained her veil over her coustenance 
until the door agaiu opened : then, as the Marquis 
of Xieveton made bis appearance, little suspeoifng { 
who bit female viiitant might be. Lady SaokvUle I 
mealed her face, saying, ** 'Tis 1, my lord, who am 
eome to implore your foibearanoe— or else to su^ 
render at disoretionr* • * 

The Marquis was Jo taken by surprise that s 
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.dizziness seized for an instant upon his brain; and 
he staggered back a pace or two. But almost im- 
mediately recovering himself, he took Yenetia's 
band— oonducted her to a seat— placed himself near 
ber-*and then gazing in mingled suspense and Joy 
upon her countenance, |»e said, ‘*Did 1 understand 
your ladyship aright t or was it ouly a delicious 
dream f" 

" My lord, f am at :^our morey,** answered Yene- 
til^ the colour coming and going in quick transi- 
tions upon her cheeks a dozen times in a moinenr, 
as ahe produced the string with the one remaining 
pearl and banded that last representative of the 
hundred thousand pounds to the Marquis. 

**Oh! then it is no dream— it is a reality— a 
bright, a glorious reality I” exclaimed the nobleman, 
his voice thrilling with exuliaiion. "At length the 
moment is come when 1 may wind my arms around 
you and say, * Veaefta, you are rnfftef ** 

Suiting the aetloti to the word, Lord Leveson 
aeized Lady Sack^lle in ilia fervid 6Tni)race, and 
covered her lips with kiAses. She did not resist 
; him: there was a slight recoil on her part— the re- 
I coll of an intense loathing which she experienced, 

! hut which she cared not mow to display more than 
I ahe could help, because the greater her repng. 
nance the more signal his triumph. Even that slight 
I shndder tiie Marquis did not notice in the ardour 
with which he bestowed those caresses npop her : 
then unwinding his arms, he took off her bonnet— 
he tore away her shawl from her shoulders,— and 
when he beheld iier in the low-hodied dress which 
revealed not merely those fafl-ptump shouldera in 
all their dazzling whiteness, but likewise all the 
upper part of the grand volume of the bast, he felt 
that the joys he was about to experience were not 
too dearly purchased even at the cost of one hun- 
dred thousand pounds. 

Yenetia still resisted him not : but ahe fixed her 
eyes upon him witii a look so deprecating, so mar- 
tyrized, so full of mournful entreaty, that if there 
had been any generosity *in his nature he would 
have relented— yes, he would have rpleiited I — and 
though that splendid creature Was after all but the 
courtezan of Royalty, and ))ad not -a particle of 
virtue to lose, lie would ueverthelesa have forborne 
from taking an advantage which to her had all the 
poignancy of a sacrifice and au immolatioD ! 

"And it is thus, Yenetia," he said, gazing upon 
her with looks whioii, while gloatUig with a satyi’a 
devouring lustfulaess on her charms, wire also 
filled with the radiant satisfiction of triumph,— 
"it is thus that you have come to surrender your- 
'self at dUeretion? But, my charmer, you must 
expect no mercy at my hands ! In the warfares of 
love there can be no mercy shown ! Inexorab'e 
have you been to all ttie end^ avourz whiqh ( have 
previously made to win you to my arms ir; and now 
1 must prove equally mexorable pqar 

"Is it revenge Uien, nay lord# t1|^ ;|tou are 
wreaking upen me?" asked Yenetia. in a low voice 
foil of a plaintive melody; "or ^ it Wye wliich. 
alter your own fashion, yon aieao to bestow upon 
me ?" 

" Oh t if I thought tihll yaa would be all kind- 
nets to me, then ^uredly should I be all that is 
loving, and tender, and ^ectioiiate towards you I 
Bat," continued the Msyquis, with a slight accen- 
tuation oi bittomesB, " when you cumo to me cold 
as a marble statwe-diWcoiving my caresses as if . 
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you were a being ohieelied from a block of ice — 
allowing' me to fling my arms around your neck, 
but DQt even so much as pressing my hand in re- 
turn— what can 1 think ? Why, that you hare but 
made a oc^rreuience of the Marquis of Leveson ! 
Ton accepted me as your banker : but you never, 
never intended that ihit should be the result 1 Even 
until the last day— 1 might even say until the last 
hour—— for it is but a couple of hours siooe yon 
were here— —you declared, with a glorious smile 
of triumph iipun your oonntenanee, that the last 
pearl should never find its way back into my pos* 
eessioii. Weil then, Veoetia, you would have 
robbed—" 

“ Kobbed, ray lord?" she ejaonlatedf, the flush of 
inJightttioa mantling upon her cheeks, and the 
same sentiment flashing in Are from her eyes. 

'* Tell me candidly, Lady Sackville — hud you re- 
mained at the ninety-nine thousand pounds, as you 
have all along intended to dy^,*’ demanded Uie 
Marquie, would it not have been the crueleBt,the 
unhandaomest, the unfairest advantage ever taken 
of a compact which all along could have had but 
one meaiiiog — and that meaning signihcant 
enough 1 It would, in plain terms, have been what 
1 denominated it— a robbery 1 1 know not what 
circumstance may have transpired to compel you 
to pfy me this second visit again to-day, and t6 pre- 
sent me with the last pearl : but this 1 do know— «• 
and most mortifying to my pride would it be, were 
it not thu very 8ymbul of my triumph— that it ta 
nauglit but some urgent necessity that has driven 
you to an extreme you ail along intended to avoid. 
Here at Ute last, then— yes, at tl>e very last— am 1 
still your convenience; and in surrendering your- 
self under such circumstances, you have net the 
generosity— I will not say the gratitude— even to 
affect some little warmth towards the man who has 
made so enormous a sacrifice to obtain you 1" 

** In this case," eatd Yeiietia, glad of an oppor- 
tunity to argue the qu^tion, os it might furnish 
some avenue of escape, *'yoa are influenced by 
revenge — and tnot ,))y love— in sternly insisting 
upon the fulfilment of the compact this night? 
Ah 1 my lord,** aiie oantinued, flinging upon him 
one of her most winning and seductive looks, at 
the same time taking his hand and seeming^ to 
play with it meohanically between both her own, — 

*' why not endeavour, by those tender assiduities 
wiiich are sp acceptable and so flattering unto our 
sex, to win that love on my part which woqjd 
render me warm— aye, even glowing and impas- 
B oiied, towards you, instead of my displaying this 
ir aeii demeanour of winch you complain !" 

** Ah, Veiu tiar cried the Marquis, passing his 
hand over her polished shoulder?', and then toying 
wiiii the tresses of glossy auburn which fell upon 
those shoulders of alabaster polish,—**! kuow full 
well all the sophistries of whicti your tougue is 
capable. Bk*it listen— I have a proposition to make 
to you ; aud it you accept it, never again will you 
experienur the slightest emboiTassmeat in a finan* 
ciiil. point of view !" 

**A proposition r* echoed Yenetia, with all the 
eagemesa of hope. **Nume it, my lord— name 
itr • 

** Become my mistro^s altogether," replied tbs 
Marquis: ** leave tlio Prince— abandon your hus- 
band— and 1 will forthwitli transport you to Leve- 
ton Hall in Buckinghamshire, where you ahull 


* dwell the queen of that vast domain, with a suit- 
able revenue-T-r— " 

" Oh ! this is most kind— most generous— most 
noble on your parti** exclaimed Yenetia, affecting 
an enthusiasiio gj^atitude. ** But give xn4' a short 

time to reflect upon the proposition ” 

** Dearest Yeuwlia,** interrupted the Marquis, at 
ouoe penetrating through the perfldioajueas of her 
intent, "you can take a day— or a week— to de- 
liberate if yon choose.** 

** Ah! now indeed yon overwhelm me with your 
generosity r cried Lady Sackville. **0^6 me, 
then, the notes for that last pearl, and lend me an 
additional five hundred guineas.** 

^ ** Assuredly, ** answered the poblemau: and, pro- 
Suoing his pocket-book, he at once drew forth the 
amount, which he happened to have about him. 

** A thousand, thoueaod thanks, my dear lord,** 
eaid Lady Sackville, aecuring the notes about her 
person. **Nor, then,** she added, rising from the 
sofa with an air of amiable aaeuranee, ** you will 
allow me to depart? — and to morrow evening I 
will send your lordship my decision respecting the 
generous, the flattering, and the tempting pro- 
posal ycnliave made me.** 

** Be it 80 with regard to- your decision, my dear 
Yenetia,** rejoined the Marquis, with a look half 
malicious and half ironical, which had the effect 
of at once annihilating the hope Yenetia expe- 
perienoed: '* but ihat can make no difference with 
regard to the fulfilment of our compact to-night.** 
Lady Sackville answered not a word : she as# at 
once that her duplicity was penetrated— that her 
artifice was seen through; and she blushed deeply 
with the confusion which assailed her, subduing' ell 
her wonted fortitude and rendenng heroowerlesafor 
the use of further argument. " 

** You are mine, Venetis— you are mine !'* resumed 
the Marquis, throwing one arm around her neck and 
gasiiig with devouring eyea upon the features that 
seemed at the instaut all the handsomer in the 
confusion of the blush which mantled on them. 

** Think you for a single moment that after the sa- 
crifices I have made to obtain you, t should be so 
contemptible au idiot— so wretched a madman— so 
flagrant a dolt, aa to tuffer ai.y postponement of that 
joy which it now within my reach ? 1 have made 
you a proposition ; aud if you like to accept it my 
traveling-carriage shall be ordered, and away will 
we speed to Leveson Hall. But if, on the other 
band, you decline that proposition— or ehoose to 
defer a positive answer upon the subject- then must 
you be mine to-night— mine at once i*' 

As the Marquis thus spoke Yenetia saw that bis 
passions were kindled to an overpowering degree; 
and there wai something hideous in that old mab, 
so made up of artificialities as he wae, now exhibit- 
ing all the gloating hceotiousneas of a aatyr. But 
still she veiled as well as she wae able^ and with a 
mighty eflort, the outward maiiifeatatiou of her'fsel- 
iiigs: for she resolved that if abe miut succumb^ abe 
would not afiord Jiim reason to believe that he had 
consummated a mighty vengeance at well as a signal 
triumph. ^ 

*' At I have already said, my lord," she observed, 

** 1 am at your mercy. 1 eurrender at dMcretiou.** 

** Then oonie this way— this way," aaid the Mar* 
quia, in the ituriy of excitement: and he led her 
towards the dcor that op^ed into the private auiti 
of apartmenta. 




•• Wherefore into tlitiue roomeT" ehe eeiced, now 
^.rawing liereeif up with • look of haughty remon' 
•trance. 

••Not into the gallery, my dearest creolui:e” re- 
•ponded the Marquia, with a salacious look. •* With 
you as my companion, there is no need for such ar- 
tificial excitement as that ! It is to a private cham- 
ber that we repair by thia means of communieation : 
for surely you would not wish to pass forth from the 
drawing-room and aoroaa the landing outside at the 
risk of being observed and recognized by any one 
loitering there ?'* 

‘•No,’* interrupted Venelia; “you are right. I 
•m prepared to accompany you i'*— and as she thus 
•poke she felt so completely aa a victim and a 
martyr that she thought within herself if ever an 
opportunity should arise to furnish her with the 
means of a bitter revenge^ ghe would not hesitate to 
wreakii: foralthoogh shctbad receiVed the price 


foathe surrender cfher charms, yet did she more 
than ever loathe, abhor, and hate the man who now 
^insisted upon the fuliilment of the bargain. 

Taking a key from his pocket, the Marquia of 
Leveaon opened the door leadiug mto the first room 
of the suite : and carrying a candle In hit hand, he 
entered in company with Venetia. Having paused 
for a moment to fasten the door again, he led on 
into the next apartment, which, aa the reader will 
recollect, was the one containing thevsnechguioal 
dbaira. 

Bdt at the very moment that be and Venetia 
orocaed the threshold of thia room, they were both 
smitten with amazement and dtamay on beholding 
one of the chairs occupied by an individual wht>iii 
th^y at once recognized to be Daniel GoffiD,thu 
Hangman ! 
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CHAPTER CLXXVIII. 

TIIK FBIVATB APABTMBW**. 

Since a very e<irly hour in the moitiiofl^ bad the 
Public Execntiorim' been held a captive there: 
and it is probable that he \«'ould have already sunk 
into the stupor of exhaiistioe, through hunger and 
thirst and the fearful but unavailing straggles he 
ha<i inado to extricate himself, were it not that a 
terrible excitement kept ail his vital energies in 
the falle.-^t play. It is however impossible lo con- 
ceive anything in the shape of a hu^an counte- 
nance more hiiieoiis than h<s features now appeared 
to be They seemed as if some goading anguish 
had fastened upon his very heartk core : a fierce 
and unnatural lights vibrating and reptile-like, 
shone in his cye«<, indicating .the feverish rage of 
wild and diabolic passiens : hi^ cheeks, sallow in 
hue, were Sunken and hollow; — and all the lower 
part of his countenance, through being unshaven, 

I had that dark appearance which added to the 
savage f< rocity of his mien. His hat lay upon the 
carpi'tt his hair was matted together with the 
perspiration that had oozed forth in the desperate 
but vain eifi)rts he had made to release himself;-- 
and .altogether he presented to the view as hideous 
aiul revolting a spectacle as ever wore the human 
shape. I 

He at once recognized the Marquis of Leveson 
and Lady Sackville. The latter he had frequently 
seen riding in tier carriage : for be it remembered 
that although he liad even been in her company 
once before, in this very same suite of rooms, — on the 
occasion when Sir Douglas Huntingdon had pro- 
cured his atteiiilaoce there,- yet Veuetia had (Am 
her veil thickly folded over her face, so that the 
Hangman had recognized her not. But now — on 
this present occasion— she had no veil to '..onceal 
her features ; her bonnet and shawl had been left 
ill the Crimson Drawing Boom:— and the Hang- 
man at once percek'od that it was none other than 
the brilliant Lady Sackville who was accompanying 
the Marqu's of LevefTori to that suite of rooms to 
which he would have dared conduct no lady save 
for the purpose of gallantry and intrigue. i 

As for Veuetia herself, she was at once so 
amazed— so confounded — on beholding this dread- 
ful man seated captive in one of the chairs, that 
Bt.e had no presence of mind to avert her heUd, 
mucli loss to retreat and thus avoid recognition. 
A similar suspension of all the powers of volitioit. 
uadi d the Marquis to the spot, rendering him uu- 
inti dful of the fact that the honour of Ycnetia was 
su hleiily compromised to a fearful extent— and 
indei’d depp.ving him for the momeut of all power 
lo think ^ r act. 

But suuch'ii y starting ns it were into the keenest 
\ couscuuwness of her position, Veuetia gave vent 
to a cry, an i hastily retreating, threw herself upon 
a sola III the hrht room of the suite, and out of 
siglit id' the ternhip llangrann. At the same mo- 
;nent the Marqms of Leveson, recovering hisurc- 
seiice of mind, advanced close up to the mfilon, 
saying in a stern voice, but with a look denoting 
the most highly. wiougiit ciinosity, **What in 
heaven's nam^’ brought you hither ?” 

“ My own cursed ioliy, I should think,” was 
Dar.ict Coffin’s savage r'*ply. “ But come— make 


i haste and let me loose, my Jord ; or, by Satan, it'll 
be the worse somebody Wore I've done.” 

Stop one moment,” said the Marquis. “What 
guarantee will you give me- — But do }ir>u know 
that lady?” « 

“ Bless you, 1 know her well enough 1 AH the 
world knows ber,^ responded the Han»nan. “ But 
it's no bnsinesa of mine if she chooses to come here 
with your lordship. Let me loose— and that*B all I 
I care about” . > 

“Well — but how came you here?” reiterated ' 
the Marquis. “I must have an answer to that 
question.” 

“ Why, in plain terms^ I paid your precious niece 
^ visit” Bfisweied Cof^n; “and she, enticing me 
here, fiung me into thp chair.* It is a deuced good 
lark— Ah I ah and he affected to chuckle good- 
humouredfyt “though rather a trying condition 
for a fehow to be in. But, however, just let me 
loose.” 

The Marquis bad no inclination to prolong this 
interview. He wascanxious tc be alone again with 
Venetia ; and he was unwilling that ahe should hear 
anything disparaging than she already knew 
relative to Emestina. He accordingly at orce 
touched the epring which governed the hidden me- 
cbaniam of the chair ; and the Hangman rose slowly 
and painfully from hit teat. But so fearfully 
cramped were hit limbs that he fell down upon the 
carpet. 

“ Are you ill t what is the matter^” demanded 
Lord Leveson, seriously Islermed. 

“Oh! 1 shali be all right in a miuute or two,” 
growled the Hangman, ttrecebing hia arms and -leas 
as he lay with his back upon the carpet “ But it’a 
enough to make a mao feel qip^r after being held 
tight ill that cursed contrivance of yours ever since 
about two o’clock this morning— 1 don't mean the 
middle of ibp dayt mind— but the middle of the 
night.” 

“ Hare you been there so long ?” said the Marquis : 
then makiflg the fellow a sign of intelligence as he 
caught his eye. be said, “But you need not enter 
into particulars now: another time you shall tell 
ice the whole grievanoe— fyr which I shall however 
remunerate you at* once. Come, let us make a 
bargain.” 

“Ob, well— I am open to that,” observed the 
Hangman, now slowly rising from the floor, but still 
with much paiaful difficulty. “ What’s the bargain 
about?” 

“That you”forget you have seen anybody here 
with me this evening,” answered the Marquis. 
“Will a hundred guineas seal your lips in that 
respect ?” 

“ Make it two, my lord,” aaid the Hangman : “ for 
by Satan! 1 want some good kind of grease to mb 
upon these cramped limbs of mine; and tbeie'o 
none bettei'that 1 know of than mon^.” 

“Here are two Bank-notes for a hundred each,” 
said the Marquis. “ But now the difficulty is, how 
to get you out of the house.” 

“ Not a bit,” exclaimed the Hangman, sticking 
his hat upon his«head, when he had thrust the 
Bank-notes into his waistcoat pocket. “Just open 
that secret door in the wall— let me pass through 
the two rooms there — ^and when 1 once reach the 
staircase I wiji walk down as bold as brass. If the 
hall- porter or any of your lordship’s flunkeys ask 
me who I am ” 
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**Say that you are a person been to see my 
valet Brockman, 1* at* once suggested the Mar- 
quis. 

** As ^ood an excuse as any, I dare say,** re- 
turned the Hangman. So now good evening, 
my lord.** 

With these words Daniel Co£ln made his exit 
by the secrA door which the Siiarquis of Leveson 
I had just opened, and which he immediately after- 
I wards closed again behind the departing form of 
I the hideous rufiian. Great, too, waa the relief 
' which his lordship experienced wheu the Hang- 
' man was no Umger in his presence; and he said 
to himself, ** What new trouble is Bmest'ino in- 
volving herself in ? and how on earth could thi% 
dreadful man have found either the excuse or the 
means to visit her ? *’ 

For a few momenta the Marquis was so bewib 
tiered and perplexed that he tell jss if he could 
! nut settle his mind to anything* until he had 
Bi)Ui;ht an explanation .from firneatina: but the 
. recollection that the beautiful \Benetra was close at 
>' hand speedily absorbed nil other considerations; 

I and hastening back to the adjoining r^ioro, he 
, found her seated in an apparently half-fainting 
I conditivin upon the eofk where she had thrown 
I herself. 

I Fear nothing^ dearest Venetia/’ said the Mar- 
' quia; ** he is gone.** 

! ** Oh 1 the hideous monster/* murmured Lady 

Saokyillo, affecting tea have experienced a far 
* greater shook than she actdally had, much though 
in reality she had been moved by the uocurrence : 

, but by pretending to be thus entirely overpowered 
as it were, she hoped to excite the cuinpa^siuu of 
the Marquis. * • 

*• 1 foci ill— very ill,** she said, closing her eyes, 

I and placing her hand upon her brow. 

** Then 1 will be your nurse, chagnuig crea- 
. lure,*' said the Mar quia: and he impressed a 
fervid kiss upon her lips. 

“ Oil, my lord, after such a scene as tkat, will 
' 3 on not take compassion on me^ will yon show 
me DO mercy f’ she asked in a tone of plaintive 
entreaty. ^ 

** Permit me, dearest, to assist you to a chamber 
clotie at hand— that chamber.’* added Lora Leve- 
son, “ whitlier 1 wan about to escort you ju^t now : 
and there may you prove the most interesting of 
invalids and 1 the must attentive of ali nurses.** i 

*‘AhI this is a cruel mockery, my lordT ex- 
' claimed Veuetia, slowly raising nerseflf up iuto a | 
j bitting pusiure and bending her looks reproach- 
I fully upon tne Marquis. 

I My sweet lady/* replied the nobleman, ad- 
i milting that the surprise was great and the cou- 
i hternaimn overpowering for the moment, yet 1 
do ttiink that a more speedy recovery from such 
I terror and dismay is possible on the part of a lady 
of your strong mind and well-toned nerves— es- 
pecia'ly as it is not the first time you have seen 
the Public Executioner; but in tins veiy room 
some months bdclt did he appear as a friend to 
serve your cause, wLich at the lime was so ably 
chuinpionised by Sir Douglas Huntingdon.'* 

**My lord, you arc bitter and sarcastic to a de- 
grecb** answered Yenetia, now resuming the apf 
pearance of complete self-possessioi^ and aud- 
deuly clothing herself «ith*a look of calm hau- 
teur. s 


** Yenetia, if you have to complain of my m*an 
uer or tone this evening,** rejoined the Marquis, 

“it is you who provoke every word of iVouy — 
every syllable of sarcasm— to which I may give 
utterance. What arts, and tricks, and duplicities 
have you not attempted within the short hour 
that you have been with me this evening, to es- 
cape from the fulfilment of our compact? But | 
you accepted the bargain, and it shall be udhered | 
to. There is no Douglas Huntingdon here to de- | 
fend you now ; and tlie very man,** continued the j 
Marquis with a malignant aiguificanoy, “ who was i 
brought as a witness in your favour, could now be 
produced one against you. Ah! 1 behold a ' 
certain gleaming in you eye— and i understand it ! 
You would remind me that you are acquainted j 
with certain things — bad and derogatory enough, | 
God knows! — about Ernestina— those things, in [ 
fact, of which Hnnting iou spoke when yon were | 
here together. Dut you^must not th^eateu me 
now, Yenetia ! Fur every word that you might 
utter against my niece, could 1 proclaim an equi- 
valent scandal in reference to. yourself. Besides, 
we h4ve but one object to keep in view this even- 
ing—which is that the beautiful Lady Sackville, 
the favourite mistress of his Boyal Highness the 
Prineq Kegent, has accepted a hundred thousand 
pounds from the Marquis of Leveson on a certain 
condition !’* 

Which she is now here to fulfil,** responded 
Yenetia, bending a proud look upon tlie Mar- 
quis, as if making a merit of this surrender of 
her charms, and even at the very last asserting 
the power of one who grants a concession rather 
than fulfils a compact. 

I * • • • • 

I « « a * V a 

lb a « « « 

It wanted ten minntee of midnight when Lady 
Sickvilie alighted from a 4iackuey-coacU at the 
' private entrance to Osrlton House ; and speeding 
up the hack-staircase, she reSciied' her boudoir 
unobserved by a single soul. , 

Mrs. Gale was dozing on*the sofa: the wax- 
lights were burning on the mantel ; and a tray on 
tho table, containing sandwiches and wnie, showed ' 
that Jessica had supplied refredhmeuta during her | 
lady’s absence. | 

The moment Mr.^. G.a1e heard the door open, , 
8he%tarted up; and on beholding Lady Sackville, 
who however had the veil closely drawn down over 
her features, she glanced towards the time-piece on 
the mantel, saying, “Ah, welt t your ladyship is 
indeed in good time. 1 suppose you have brought 
the money with you?” ^ 

“ Here it is,** replied Yenetia, in a voice that 
sounded strange and hollow ; and still she raised 
not the veil. ** 'V'ake it, take it— and good night 1** 
Mrs. Gale hastily ran her eye over the Bank- 
notes ^0 assure herself that the precise sum she 
had deinauucd was tliere. Satisfied ou this imad, 
she put on iier honuet ; and moving towards tlie . 
door, said, “Well, my dear lady* I hope we are | 
not going to f>art bad firieuds ? I am euro I don't I 
want any unpleasantness between us *' 

Ku— there is none there is none 1** inturrupied 
Veiielia quickly : “but for God’s sake leave me— 

1 uin tinid 1 am iU— 

“Well, my dear, I certainly won’t htay to vex 
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3 ’ 0 ,u: for you have behaved well at last:”— and 
with tb^se words Mrs. Gsle took her departure. 

Aq)^ now. when alone, Venetia fluutr off her 
lionnet and shawl, and wriiif^inff her hands with 
ineffable anfj^uish, she gave way to the wildest ebul- 
lition of grief. No wonder was it that she had 
retained her veil over her features while the old 
procuress was still present: for she mnst have 
felt that they wore an expression of withering 
agony — an agony powerful enough, one would 
aimosi think, to blight and sear every lineament of 
that proud and brilliant beauty whioh had been 
alike her glory and her shame I 

Yes.—it was indeed to prevent Mrs. Gale from 
ob*«crvirig her altered looks that Ventitia had con- ' 
tinned closely veiled until the woman took her de- 
pai ture ; but now giving vent to the full tide of 
her anguish, she wrung her hands — sobbed bitterly 
—poured forth floods of tears— and then burying 
her face in the oushioj^is of the sofa, endeavoured 
to stifle the sobs and subdue the convulsive gasp- 
iiigs the sounds of which were too distressing even 
for her own ears. 


CHAPTER CLXXIX. 

. THE SUPPBA* DEVOUBBU. *- 

But Tenetia was not the only lady of rank and 
beauty who on this memorable night experienced 
the laiiciHatiog influence of ineffable woe. At the 
very time that she was compelled to surrenuer 
herself to the embraces of the Marquis of Leva- 
son, this nobleman’s niece Lady Eruesiina Dysart 
was passing through another phase iu her own 
strange and chequered career. 

The reader is already aware that Ernestina had 
been up the whole of the prccediug night, and that 
during all the eurlier ponion of the day she was , 
engaged at the villa at Blackheath. It was not 
till iho afternoon that* she got 'back t ) Leveson 
House; and then, wearied and worn out in body 
and feeling as if ifii mental energy had abandoned 
her for cveri she at puce sought her bed- chamber 
and retired to rest. A profound slumber soon en- 
tranced her; and she slept on tranqadly until a 
late hour iu the evening. When she awnkb she 
found* a maid-servant seated by the bed-side, and 
lights burning in the room. 

"What o’clock is it?" asked Ernestina. 

"llalf'past nine, my lady," was the respcfiise. 
** Ills lo^d^hip, on hearing that your ladyship had 
returned and had come up to your room, feM 
uncjisy that you did not descend again; and 
he ticcordiugly sent me up to attend upon your 
ladyship." 

" Go and procure me some refreshment," said 
Erntstina : tlien suddenly recollecting something, 
she addod|, ** Give my kind regards to my uncle- 
say that 1 feel indisposed — but that if he will 
step up ;ind see me 1 should take it as kind- 

llfS'l.*' 

The servant quitted the room; and when Ernes- 
tiua was again alone she began to deliberate with 
herself whetlier she should reveal to her uncle*, <i«earB 
the tremendous outrage she had experienced frum 
Daniel Cofliu, and explain the fearful nature of Che 
punishment which hlie was inflicung on that mau. 
She felt the necessity of obtaining her uude’s con- 


currence in this respect, so as to guard against the 
possibility of pny one eutsritlg the secret apart- 
ments and ejecting the liberation of the iutended 
victim. But would her uucle become a parly to 
the infliction of that frightful vengeance f— would 
he make hirnsrif an accomplice in the tre- 
mendous procesi^ of thus killiog a human being bf 
inches within the walls of that house ^ That was 
the question. But still when Ernestina passed in 
review all the arguments for or against the pro- 
bable result, she came to the conclusion that her 
uucle teould assist her in avenging so terrific an 
outrage and leaving the Hangman to his fate. 
Indeed, it would be impossible to permit so 
I disperate a man to go forth into the world again 
'‘as her implacable and unreleQtiug enemy. 

Such were Ernestina's reflections during the 
maid -servant’s temporary absence from the room; 
and the result was a determioatiou to toll her 
uncle everything. But when the domestic re- 
appeared, bearing a tray containing refreshments, 
Ernestina was informed that the Marquis of 
Leveson liad gone** out suddenly and unexpectedly 
at about seven o'clock and had not yet returned. 

The r€hl truth was that the faithful valet Brock- 
man. knoning his lordship to be engaged in the 
Crimson Drawing Room, or elsewhere, with a lady, 
had purposely informed the maid-servant that he 
liad gone qut; and hence the message now de- 
livered by this female dependant to Eniestina. 

** In that case," said her ladyship, ** I will defer 
seeing my uncle tilt ^ the morning. You -may 
now retire ; and I shalf not need you aoy more tliis 
night." 

When again alone. Ernestina began to reflect thut 
after all it was perhaps much better her uncle was 
not at home. If he were, he might liavo objected 
to become an acoompLiue iu the infliction of a slow, 
lingering, and terrible death upon Coffin;— he 
might have insisted on liberating the wretch at all 
hazards and at any risks. 

" But since tie has gone out." thought Ernestina, 
continuing her musings hs she sat up in bed to 
partake of the refreshments whioh had been 
brought, ** it is most likely he will spend tho entire 
evening away froiq^ home, and not return till a late 
hour. That he will visit his private suite uf apart- 
ments to-night is therefore by no means probable ; 
and when to-iuorrow comes it is to be hoped that 
the agonies of thirst, the pangs of hunger, and the 
exhausting efforts of maddened atteiiipts to escape, 
will have consummated the work of death. But 
when once the deed is dune and the wretch shall 
be no more, my uncle must adopt some means to 
dispose of the corpse. It will be too late then for 
him to refuse to assent to the act or become an 
accessary to its perpetration ; and the only thing 
for him to consider will bo the best means of mak- 
ing away .with all evidences of the occurrence." 

Id this strain did Ernestina continue to weigh 
tho results of her vengeance iu respect to the 
Hangman; and gradually the desire began to arise 
in her mind to satisfy herself that tliis vengeance 
was proceeding according to her hopes and expec- 
tations. Pernaph the object of her inveterate 
hatred was already dead? Who could tell how 
long or liow short a period it might take to send a 
man out of exiiteuce by saoh a process as that? 
It was not fsi much tiie hunger and tliirst: those, 
she knew full well, mi£fht be endured for days and 
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dayd: but it was the terrible nature of the oap> close by the bed# what 1 want 1" —and ho 

liTity^the strange and, horrible restriction of the fras bounding with the rabid eagerness of famine 
person— the fearful crampings of all « the limbs— towards the refreshments, when, swift as the 
and the wearing, tearing, heart-breaking efforts startled deer, Ernostina sprang fEom her knees, 
which a i^ong man was sure to make in his utter swept towards the- mantel, and seised the bell- 
desperation to release himself, —these constituted rope. 

the exhausting powers that should lead to speedy But at that .tsrj instant the Hangman turned 
dissolution! likely enoogh theo,*did she deem it, and grasped her wrist with snob fe^ul riolence 
that he baa already ceased to exist; and the that she shrieked oot with the pain. Another 
frightful outrage she had experienced made her second, and he would 4iave been too late to pre- 
feel a ferocious desirnto gratify her vindictive rage vent her from making the bell ring* 
with a view of the cold inanimate corpse of him ** Silence, and sit down !*’ he said, with tone and 
who had so terribly abused her. Yee— and for the looks of an infernal ferocity; then having flung her 
same reason too, if he were not yet dead, did her as it were into a chair, ha took the towels from 
revengeful hate prompt her to go and feasi^ her the wash>tiand stand and bound her in sooh-a way 
eyes upon the excru^ations, (he agonies, and ttie, that site couA not rise from the seat, 
tortures which the wretch most be snffering t Emestioa struggled not, and spoke not a word. 

Thus, in either case— whether he werp dead or A fearful terror waa upon her. She saw that the 
alive— did the implacability and dark fbrocity of man was half maddened and capable of any deed 
her revenge urge her to pay a visit to the room of violence— even murder itself; and polluted, de- 
were she had left her viotim. Yietaiug to the in- graded, lost even her owa esUmation as she was, 
flueuce of this morbid , feeling, Lady Ernestina yet when thus at any moment her dfOath-blow 
Dysart rose from the couch, and began to put on might be dealt, the iustinoUve oliogiugs to life 
lome of her clothing. She felt refreshed by the asserted their power. 

hoars of tranquil slamber which she had enjoyed, **Now yon will stay there as long as 1 like" 
and invigorated by the food and wine of which ssdd the Hangman, speaking with a hyena-like 
she had just partaken. Well fitted, then, was ferocity. ** But if you make any noise, this will soon 
she for the proceedings which she proposed sileDC| yon !"— and as he spoke he drew forth his 
to undertake: but the -state of her mind was very sharp clasp-knife, the blade of which had a hqrri- 
far removed from aught at all bordering upon hap- ble ghastly appearance that caused the blood to 
piiiess. True, she was released from the one tre- stagnate throughout the unhappy woman's entire 
mendous source of alarm that for a year past had being. 

ever been menacingly itncAinent : namely, the tra- Daniel Coffin now sat down at the table, and 
gedy of the bath-room at (he Blackiieath villa, began to eat and drink with the avidity of a wild 
But' thongh thus relieved from a sense of danger beast. The maid-servant had placed several 
on that head^was she not now crushed as it were dishes upon the tray in order to tempt Lady 
by the consciousness of so awful a degradation that £nii>Btina*s appetite— cold chicken, tongue, pigeon- 
depraved and unprincipled though c he were, it was p:o, and jellies, together with sherry and Port 
impossible for her to remsin oallous to thett f No— wine. As a supper there would have been snffi- 
ehe indeed felt that she was pollate4 l-eyoud all cient for six or eight persons ; but almost incredi- 
punflcaiion — liiat she waa as loathsome an object bie was the Inroad which Daniel Coffin made upon 
ill her owu esteem as if she had been dragged the viands. Dish after dish did he attack with 
through the ordeal of all the lowest stews aud fii- the ravenous appetite of one who had been 
thiest brothels with which (he metropolis abounds : starving for whole days. T4?e cold fowl was 
and if the thought of her beauty now arose in her picked to the very bones ; and even some of these 
mind, it was only to nyke her shudder at the re- did he orunch and swallow during the devouring 
vultiog recollection that every eharm had been in process. Of the tongue, which was nearly entire 
the possession of the oommun hangman. Awful whesi he thrust his fork into it, did he leave but a 
aud hideous recoilectioul— astounding idea !—oiu- few pieces of the fat and tough portions of the 
crifyiug thought !— enough to stun her souses with root; and as for the pigeon-pie, it disappeared 
dismay, or else goad them to a rabid frensy ! with a proportionate rapidity. This tremendous 
.She was in the midst of resuming her apparel, suf per he washed down with the wine, which he 
when her ear suddenly 'oaogUt the ednnd of aome drank out of a tumbler, just as if it were mere 
one turning tlte handle of (he door ; and she ffin- ,water or malt liquor that he thus poured down hia 
oied that ttie maid was ooroing back, probably to capacious throat aud the repast was wound op 
say that the Marqnis of Levesoii had returned, with the jellies, all of which he disposed of iahalf 
But quickly did (he door open— a form passed as a doxan twinklings of the eye. 
rapidly in— and as the door clo.sed again and the While the ilanginsu was engaged in his monater- 
key turned in the look, a horrible groan came repast, Lady EmestinaDysartendeavouredtocollect 
from Eruesttua’a tongue, and she sank'down upon her ideas and hjok her altered portion in the face. 

, her knees in the presence of the llaugmun ! But this she could not do steadily and deliberately: 

! “ Ah I the tables are turned now,” he said, in a it was impossible for hey to reason with calinneas in 

! lone of diabolic ferocity, while his hideous couute- the presence of this fearful calamity which had 
nauoe glared upon the unhappy woman as if every overtaken her. Turned indeed were the tables now I 
haeament were pn^narittg of marder. There sat the Hangman— her master— having full 

** O God r she eiud, elaspmg her hands in uUer pqwer of life and death over her « and licre was she 
despair, aud feelinj; as if the cold hand of death bound captive and helpless in a chair. 'What would 
were already upon her. he do with hert— wha( course did he mean to 

'*AhI food— wittel” ejaculated ^le Hangman, adopt!— what horrote would the implacability of his 
•nddeniv catching sight df tlie tray upon a table I vengeance suggest! In a word, what was to be her 
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fate? She knew not: — and how in the midst of 
(hose iqp-hke ahudderiogs and freezing tremors 
which passed over her, could she possibly settle her 
thoughts so as to frame a conjecture upon the awful 
subject t 

** There! that will do for onc^** said the Hang- 
mao, pushing away his plate: then as he poured 
the remains of the wine into the tumbler and sur- 
veyed with a grim complacency the varicua dishes 
he had emptied, he observecf, **Thi8 supper is cer- 
tainly a trifle of compensation for upwards of twenty 
hours’ captivity iu that cursed chair: and consider- 
ing that 1 hadn’t eaten anything since nine o'clock 
last evening, my fast may be reckoned for at least 
twentyilive hours.” « 

He then poured the remainder of the wine down 
his throat: and after smacking his lips, fixed his 
eyes upon Eruestma. 

“Well, and what do you think of yourself now,” 
he continued, after playing me such a pretty trick? 
By Jove ! it is enough toinake onc^ stark-staring mad 
to think of iL But how do you suppose I got 
loose I*' he demanded with au ironical grin. "The 
vices of you aristocrats are often nuts for me to 
^ crack somehow or another. To tell the truth, 1 bad 
pretty well given up all hope, when lo and behold! 
the door opens— a light shines in — and who the 
deuce should make their appearance but youf pre- 
cious uncle and Lady SackvilleT 
“Ah!** ejaculated Ernestina, amazement for the; 
moment rising above her tenor. " My uncle and 
Vcrietiia?” } 

“ Aye, that it was,” exclaimed the Hangman, with | 
a criin smile. ** What scandalous reprobates you 
women of quality are, to be sure ! However, a 
capital thing it was for me that this should have 
happened to-uight : for 1 do believe 1 should have 
been dead before morning. Abie, so far from dying 
ur any chance of it, I am in the best possible feather 
—two hundred pounds in my pocket— a good supper 
and a couple of bottles of wine under iny waist- 
coat— and one of the liaodsomest women of the 
Aristocracy for my mistress.” 

Krnestiiia gave a sadden start and a faint cry as 
tlic<3e last wor^s, so full of terrible menace, smote 
her ears : but feeling the next instant how utterly 
powerless she was, she sank back in the cliair with a 
j low deep moan, and her head fell forward upon the 
I Juxunaiit volume of her naked bosom. 

I “ It’s above an hour and a half ago that 1 was let 
; lon&e from that cursed chair,” resumed the Hang- 
i man; **and i meant to come straight up to th'is 
; room at once, but 1 heard some one about on the 
I biairs— so I just slipped into another chamber — the 
lit St that was handy— ^and locking myself in, laid 
iUiwu uii ih« bed a bit, for 1 was regularly tired out. 
However, when 1 had dune my nap, 1 found my 
way to your room, aud here I am aafe and sound. 
But I buppose he added, with another grin and 
irotnc.ii leer, “you can’t guess why I am sittiog 
here chaiteniik to you iu this familiar style f In the 
I iirst place it's because this wine has put me intp a 
little boiler humour than I was just now; and in 
the second place becuuGO you arc my iriistross, and 
VO I want Lo put ourselves on an intimate an d com- 
fortable footing together.” , 

Emestina’s ccninipnimce grew haggard and ghastly 
to A degree as the X^ublic Executiouer thus spoke; 
and as she raised her eyes in inuigied entreaty, hor- 
ror, aud uncertainty towards liim, all the intensity 


of her varied feelings was depicted with a frightfiii 
eloquence in her looks. • * 

** Well, and* what are you thinking of, then?” he 
demanded with brutal abrnptness. ** You must not 
give way to regret and so on, or else it frill spoil 
yonr beanty. Afid mind, youi’i is a beauty of 
which X shall be very proud when 1 introduce yo« 
to all my particulaT friends” • 

” Eternal Ood!" shrieked Lady Ernestina, sud- 
denly shaking herself in a paroxysm of hysterical 
frenzy : ** it it possible that all this can be true— 
that 1 hear aright ?” 

**True? ofcouraeit is! Why the devil shonldn’t 
it be? But come— I will give you a proof of my 
love and afiection.” 

Thus speaking, and with & horrible chnckltng 
laugh, the Hangman, who was somewhat under the 
influence of the two bottles of wine which he had 
drunk, rose from his chair— accosted Ernestina— 
and stooping down, began covering her face with 
kisses. She struggled— O heavens! the 'Struggled 
as if it were a huge boa-constrictor that was thus 
slobbering her with^ its forked tongue previous to 
the process of deglutition t but she was so hound in 
the chair <und her arms were secured in such a 
manner that she conld aflbrd no efieotual resistance | 
and as to screaming out, her powers of utterance were 
either absorbed in the horror of her feelings, or else 
the few siifledfcries which might perhaps have found 
vent were kept down by the brutal kisses of the 
monster. 

"Now, don’t you thiqk k am an alFectionate 
kind of fellow ?” he asked. ** But come— it's time 
we should be off:”— and with these words ho 
loosened the towels which held her ladyship in the 
chair. . 

Panting and gasping from th% half smothering 
effects of the caresses he bad bestowed upon her, and 
with a deep inward sense of self-loathing— wretched 
too, O wretched beyond all possibility of description 
—Ernestina had scarcely consciousness or energy 
left to think at all. But when the rufGian bade her 
rise, with an intimation that she was to depart in his 
company, she looked up into his face in a manner of 
anxious inquiry. 

"Well, 1 suppose 1 (Spoke intelligibly enough,” he 
growliogly observed : "and if not, I can soon make 
you understand. You are going away with me to 
be my mistress— to live with me— no^ not exactly to 
live with me, ’cause why, it wouldn't do to take you 
to the same houde where Sally Melmoth is. But I 
will put you iD(p a nice comfortable lodging over in 
Bermondsey—” 

< "Monster— wretch— villain!” exclaimed Eme^ 
tina, now startidg from the chair to which she wu 
no longer bound : " let this scene end at once!” 

" Well then, it will end in this manner,” cried the 
Hangman, snatching up his olasp-koife from the 
table and raipng the ghastly gleaming blade above 
Ernestina’s bead. 

"Mercy, mercy r she ejaculated, falling upon 
her knees : for there was something frightful in the 
aspect of that hideous knife. 

"Now listen, while 1 say Just a few last words,** 
exclaimed Coffin. 

"Last words?” repeated Ernestina. trembling all 
over as she knelt before him : for it struck her that 
this phrase was indicative of her doom. 

" You are a fool— I don’t want to hurt you, unless 
you make me,” resumed t!he Hangman. " But what 
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th ooQoeal hia fears evea from himself ben^^atlra 
display of hia aarage temper. WhaVs the mat- 
ter with you ?” 

** I tell yoB I am dying:/* answered Erucstina in 
a voice that was scarcely aodiblo. **Heuveul will 
you not suffer me to die in peace 
Daniel Coffin was now too seriously alarmed to 
permit him to remain undecided any lon^rer; 
and thinking that the best coarse he could 
adopt would be to take bis departure as promptly 
as possible, he witliout another word snatched up 
hia hat. flung it upon his head, and stole forth 
from the room. Desueuding the stdrs, he boldly tra- 
versed the hall^ and tlie moment the porter emerged 
^om hU great leathern sentry-box in which he 
was wont to sit and doze. Coffin said, ** 1*111 a 
friend of Mr. Brockman's.'* < 

The porter recolected h iving seen the Hang- 
man before, but still he could not help gazing sus- 
piciously upon him. •Coffin ^o-mrdingly drew the 
crow-bar out of bis pocket, and gave the domestic 
a tap ou the head which at once stretched him 
senseless on the marble floor of the hall. 

The Hangman escaped from the house without 
any farther molestation; and several minutes 
elapsed before the hall-porter came to hlmsef. 
He ther^ raised an alarm that some robber had 
been in the hou'^e; and as the servants rushed 
about in all directions, the maid appointed to wait 
on Ernestina ap?d to her room. There she found 
her ladyship dangerously ill : but nothing could 
equal the young womau’s amazemenv when she 
beheld the dishes completely cleared and the de- 
canters emptied. 

** Heavens! the robbers have been here I** she j 
exclaimed in surprise nod alarm. | 

Lady Ernestina Dysari, now recovering par- , 
tially, and perceiving the necessity ot telling Sf>me , 
talc, at once corroborated the m iid'.s belict-- re- 
presenting that she li id fallen into a swoon on dis- 
coveriog a robber m her room, and that she was 
only now beginning to shake otf the elT ots of the 
lerrific fright she had sustained. • 

In tills manner was not only the abseqoe of the 
^upper accounte 1 for, bnt likeilise the serious ill- 
ness which Lady Ernestina experienced. 


I mean to say is just eimj^ly thia Twice have you 
done your beat to make an end of mfes-once when 
you thought you was sticking a dagger into me on 
Wettmiofiler Bridge; and last night, or rather this 
morning, when you eboved me inKathe obair. If 1 
didn’t mean to be revenged. 1 shouldn’t be flesh sod 
blood. But I db mean revenge-Jknd that is by 
making you my mistreas. Or else 1 will send every 
ineh of this blade through that lovely bosom of 
your’s, down into your yery heart. So now deeide." 

Ernestina remained upon her knees, but with her 
hands no longer outatretobed nor her looks upraised. 
Her arms fell before her, and her head drooped on 
her bosom, giving her the air of a kneeling penitent. 
She was abandoning herself despair: the stupor 
of dismay was ooming over her;— her ideas were 
growing confused— her senses eeemed to be leaving 
her. 

**Now then, get up— dress yourss)/— and let us 
depart,” said the Haogmao. 

But no response was givop faim— and the unhappy 
lady, already upon her knees, fell with her face 
downward upon the floor, where sbe lay senseless. 

When she awoke to oonseioasnesa again, #he was 
lying on the bed, and the Hangman was sprinkling 
water on her face; A cooviotion that the had expe- 
rienced fresh outrage struck her at if with a deatli- 
blow ! j 

**Yoa are killing me— I am dying !'^ she mar- | 
mured in a faint voice : but still was there an ex- I 
pression of inefl*abie hosror in her looks as she! 
Averted them from the Hangiflau’s countenance. 

’* Oh I that’s all nonsense.” he exclaimed. ” Wo- 1 
men don’t die l&e this. Besides, you are young, | 
and strong, and healthy enough. If it was thej 
Prince that wi& witlb you, you wouldn't be dying | 
with anything unless it was pleasure : but because a | 
genelman of my profession has took a fancy to ! 
you—” • 

** Ob 1 if you have any compassion left— if you 
have any feeling in your heart,” moaned the wretched 
Ernestina, "leave me— 1 am dying!” 

The Hangman grew frightened. Even while Er- 
nestina was giving faint and feeble utterance to these 
last words, he was Btroc]| by the visible change 
which had come over her; and there was also some- 
thing that alarmed him in the tone of her voice. 
Yet he was undecided how to act. To leave her 
then and there, was to abandon the vengeance which 
be had resolved to wreak : and how oduld he give 
up all idea of revenge for wltat he considered to be 
the WTongs he had experienced? ThaC*he was al- 
ready auffieiently avenged by the brutal outrages 
perpetrated on the unhappy lady, he did not think* 
Ho sought to drag her through all the mire, pollu- 
tion, and filth of a brothel in Bermondsey : for it 
was only by the consummate degradation of the 
high-born, titled, and beautiful lady that his fiendish 
malice and diabolic vindictiveuets could be ap- 
peased. 

While he was standing by the side of the couoh, 
uncertain how to act, Ernestina ha^l averted her 
eountenance; and shading her eyes with one of; 
her white hands, she lay as if in cfktremities— her I 
breath coming with qnick uneasy gaspuiga, and I 
all the lower palrt of her countenance looking as 
if the seal of death were already impressed upon 

*' Gome now, what does thii mean?” demanded 
the Hangman gruffly, endeavouring as it wage 


CHAPTER CLXXX. 

oSkclusion or tub uishobt of bsllis. 

Tub scene shift'^ once more to Windsor Castle ; 
and it is the same evening of which we have been 
writing. 

The readf^r will not have forgotten a certain 
Mrs, Bredalbsne, occupying the post of une of 
the Royal Bedchamber Women : and if we peep 
into this lady’s own room In the oasteliated pa- 
lace, at about ten o’clock, we shall find hlr seated 
fefe-d-iete with Mrs. Arbuthnot. who held a similar 
appointment. These two ladies bad become great 
friends and confidants ; and when not required to' 
be in personal attendance on the Ihr^y were 

wont yo havo a oup of tea or a pleasant httle sup- 
per together in order to diacoss aU tho scandal of 
the palace. 

On the present oocaston they were scato 1 at the 
supper-table. The repeat was over : but they were 
eijoyihg theraselves with a glass of liqufur, whils 
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iDdalnindf iu aome of t^icir favourite topics of dis- 
course. 

*'Tea, my dear friend,** said Mrs. Bredalbane, 
pursuio^ the thread of some previous remarks 
which she had been making, **I can assure yop 
the Princess persecutes me to death upon this 
subject; and that is what yovt beheld her 
talking to me so earnestly about in the Park 
this morning.’* * 

**But how 18 it,** inquired Mrs. Arbutbnot, **that 
her Iloyal Highness should be so anxtons to learn 
the iiistory of Seliis’s mysterious death ?** 

** You might say murder if you chose I* ob- 
served Mrs. Bredalbaue. « 

" Indeed f are you so positive on that head 
exclaimed Mrs. Arbuthnot. 

** 1 am," was tiie response. Of all the topios 
whereon you and 1 have bo fi equently oonycrsed, 
I do believe that the Sellis business is the only one 
left uiitpuohed by usr — « 

**Aod it is precisely that which has suddenly 
assumed an important degree of interest in my 
eyes,*' interrupted Mrs. Arbuthnot, ** after what 
you have told roe relative to the young Princess 
Charlotte. But how came her Royal Highness to 
be awaie that you, of all the ladies at Court, were 
better iustrUoted iu this mysterious troinsaotion 
than any one else ?** i 

** 1 will tell you how it happened,** said Mrs. | 
Brediibane. ** Poor dear Lady Presrott, whose | 
melautihtiiy death at Geneva has so recently ap- 
I peared in the papers, was a bosom friend ot mine; j 
' and one evening we were talking familiarly to- i 
I gether, iu the same way as you and 1 at the i 
I present moment. The conversation turned upon | 
I 'he Sellis affair; and 1 was induced to commence I 
j the narrative of the dread occurrence. Little sus- 
j peoting who overheard me, i had nearly finished 
I the recital, when all of a sudden the astound- 
' lug flict became revealed to us that the Prin- 
cesa Charlotte was a listener ; and, as she sub- 
seqneiitiy conressedt she had caught every syllable 
—that is to say,Ms far as 1 had advanced in the 
narrative.**. 

**Dear me, how Very awkward 1" exclaimed Mrs. 
Arbuihnot. ** Was that long ago?*’ 

“Yes — some months — ju^t before Lady Pres- 
cott {-ctiigned and was succcede J by you. From 
that moment lias the Princess constantly plagued 
and persecuted me to tell her the remainder of 
the narrative : but it is of a nature which, sSi ictly 
speaking, cannot possibly be revealed to so young 
a person.” .. » 

It then of so very peculiar a character?** 
asked Mrs. Arbutlmot, with a display of curiosity 
that was signiHcant enough. 

Ah I my dear frienrl, if you only heard it,** 
exclaimed Mrs Bredalbane, "you would indeed 
sgree with me that 1 ciiunot— muat not— dare not 
comply d^ith the young Princess's request. 1 have 
accordingly managed to put her off from time to 
time With a variety of excuses : but this thorning 
£h« told me frankly enough she did not think that 
1 intended to fulfil my promise at all. That was 
when you saw her looking so cross— firiuE up 
indeed, iu lier truly royal maimer, " added Mr8.Bred- 
albane, whose head was filled with courtly ideas 
to which her tongue could only give utterance in a 
courtly sense. " But alter all, she is a sweet good- 
natured Princess; and if she w^^kiot a Princess, 


we should speak of her fi» n most amiable crea- 
ture.*' <■ 

"But this story of Sellis?" said Mrs. Arbuth- 
not. " Come, my dear friend, I do ngt suppose 
that yon have may reserve with me ?" 

" Very far from it," exolaimed Mrs. Bredalbaue. 
" It would iii^ed be very wrong of me to keep 
any seoreta from you, after the impficit confidenoe 
which you have placed in me. Not but that I 
should have penetrated the intimacy subsisting 
between your charming daughter Penelope and the 
Prince, even if you had not whispered in my ear 
that such an iutimapy did really exist. But if 
Penelope should prove in the family-way, as you 
fear—" 4 ' f 

**Fear is not perhaps exakly the word, my good 
friend, ^'.iutermpted Mm. Arbuthnot: "because 
the exiatence of ioane from this amour would 
alwaya provp a sort of tie— You understand 
me?" she ofaaerved siirntfioautly. 

"Widioot a doubt,'* apswered Mrs. Bredalbane : 
"and 1 do not know which to admire the moat— 
the truly woman*of-the-world way in which you 
take year daughter’s connexion wit|i the Prinoe, 
or the precision with which yon estimate the 
results. Ah ! my dear friend, I have seen so many, 

many strange thiqgs within theae walls Buc 

while I think of it, lei me observe that if Penelope 
should prove with ohild, 1 can recommend an ex- 
cellent and trustworthy female, at whoso house 
she can go into retirement " 

" A thousand thanks for tlie interest you take 
in the matter interrupted Mrs. Arbuthnot. '* But 
pray do let me bring back your attentioa to that 
topic which fur the present moment has an ab- 
sorbing interest for me— I meah the affair of 
Sellis." 

"Well then, 1 will give you that narrative," an- 
swered Mrs. Bredalbane. "Yon are well aware 
' that the transaction took place during the night 
between the dl'it of May and the kst of June, 1810 
— therefore upwards of five years ago. The Duke 
of Cumberland was then living, as be Is now,iu the 
Kitchen Court of St. Jame.«(*s Palace. He had three 
valets—Nealc,Sellu,and Joux. The first-mentioned 
was nil Kiml'shman — the seu.nid au Italian— -and 
the tim'd n Frt* iichniari. Neulc was a very ordinary- 
looking per^on: Seilis was a dark-complexioned 
and rather handsome man;— Joux was thm and 
pale-faced, iieatly made, and admirably fitted for a 
valet Sellis was an excellent man— quiet, but 
cheerful— fiy no means forward in his manners— 
never excited nor yet duplrited— but always 
preserving an equanimity of lemper. He was 
mtrried and had four children— his family 
being accommodated with lodgings over the 
gateway leading Irom Cleveland Row into the 
Kitchen Court. He liad also bis own room 
in the close vicinage of the Duke's suite of 
apartmentB, and, if you oon understand me, there 
was a passage leading from this room to the Duke’s 
bed-chamberkand another passage leading into the 
lodgiugs over the gateway. Ai^oining the Duke’s 
room was the ane occupied by Neale when on 
duly." 

"1 understand perfectly," observed Mrs. Ar- 
buthnot "Pray proceed." 

*' It was about seven o’clock in the evening of 
the dlst of May," continued Mrs. Bredalbane, 
"(hot Sellis repaired to Neale's room for the onr 
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pose of aayiiur somethiui; to bim. They were ac- 
oostomodk with tha familiarity usually subsisting 
betwffii dependants in the same household, to 
enter each other’s rooms at any tioolb without the 
oeremony of knooking ; and therefore, on this oeoa- 
slon of wbieh lam speaking, Sellis entered S[eale’s 
apartment without any warning. But he at onoe 
beheld eomething whtoh made him start baok in 
dismapf and give rent to the exclamation of 
'Htamu! tk§ Prinout Au^ttiaT Flying along 
the passage^ baok to his own room, 'Sellis ran 
against Joux, who happened to bo there at the 
moment and who hea^ whh mnob astonishment 
the niigular cjaoulation which burst from his lips. 
He was squally surprised at Sellis^s hasty and 
eooihasd manner; and the more so phen wHh a 
strange wildness of look he said to him, * You esm- 
mipoMiifgo to JVsole's reoM ; Jkr hoii ewfiapid,* 
He then took Jonx along with him into his lodg • 
Ing^aad kept him In oomnNtioa tor abratan 

ssr* • 


hour. Jonx then retired, naturally wonderuig at 
the inoident which 1 hare described, but of which 
Selks volunteered not the least explanation, nor 
even alluded to it in the presence of his wife. As 
pne of Selti^’s children was ill and it was arranged 
that tbe litUe invalid should sleep with its mother, 
Sellis bad dedded upon passing tbe night in hla 
ewn room belooging to the ducal suite of aparU 
ments. Accordingly, at ten o’elodc on that 
memorable night, he embraoed his wife and ehU- 
dren with his wonted affection, and thmi setiMd to 
bis chamber.” • 

The Hod. Mrs. Bredalbane panned tor a tow 
mominu to replenish her glaaa sl Kgneur, an 
example which Mrs. Airlndhnot raadtly followed ; 
and thie being done, the tormpr My resumed her 
amrotlTe in tha ensuhig totssst*- 
* It was half-past twp ^ morning, when the 
ery of murder rang thrmigh that portion of ht. 
Jimea’s Palace* M was speedily eentosion and 
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alarm. The Dake of Cumberland was in hie tii(jrht;> 
ahirt, covered with blood— Neale was with him— 
and in a very short time all the domesUcs were 
aroueed from their beds. Joux was one of the 
first to speed to the Duke’s chamber; and It was 
he who was also the first to discover that iSelli^ 
was no more. It appears that on' haBteumg^ 
to call the Italinu, Joux was horror-striokien on 
finding the unfortunate mail Jylnsr on the bed WHh 
his throat cut from ear to Viar— indeed, in so hor^^ 
rible a mannor that his he^d was all bnt severed 
from bis body. Advancing nearer to the conch, 
Joux presently observed a sheet of paper lying on 
the floor. It was a partially-finished letter, in the 
handwriting of Sellis ; and being in the shade of a 
cheat of drawers, frem which it had evidently 
fallen, it might easily have escaped the attperfioial 
notice of any one entering that room. Indeed 
Joux himself had not remarked it until looking 
more a^ntltely abont the scene of horror; so 
that it f* potto be Pondered akif H foiled to catch 
the eyes the murderer in the hniry* confusion, 
and exoitei^nt ibeoesstrily attendant on the per- 
petrntion of so appalling a. crime. .Tonz hastily 
ran his eye over th^ first few lines; and these 
were to him a sadden revelation ! He onderdtood 
it all : bnA ftndi]^ himself thus iu a single rndfoent 
the possessor w a fearfol secret, he felt an un- 
known terr^ nokne over film. It seemed if a 
warning tbiee wbisperefl in his ear. < Take heed 
lest you there the earn JhiU !* For he saw in an 
instant that Sellis hid been murdered on account 
of this same secret whidh had just come into his 
poBseeslon ; and as he beheld the awful spectacle 
of the butchered Italisn stretched before him, an 
ice-ohtU Btmok to his heart with a presentiment of 
what his own doom might be. Hastily thrusting, 
therefore, the letter into his pocket, he was in- 
duced by his terrors to place a seal upon his lips. 
Tou may rest assured that he sought the earliest 
opportnuity tolock himSelf upin his own room and 
read the letter which accident had placed in his 
possession. 1 will now show yon that doenment 
Itself.” • I 

*‘What7 the very letter I” exclaimed Mrs. Ar-I 
buthnot, in astonisb&ent : " is it in your posses- 1 
sion ?** ' 

** It is,” was the Hon. Mrs. Bredalbane's reply : 
then rising from her seat, she fetched her writing- 
desk from a side^table, and producing a number of 
papers, searched amongst them for the required do- 
cument. 

This she soon found ; and taking it from the en- 
velope in which it was carefully preserved, sbej 
handed it to Mrs. Arbuthnot. The writing was in 
the peculiar cramped hand charactetising foreign 
penmanship: the lines bad evidently been traced 
under oircumstancea of considerable excitement, 
and there was every sign to prove that the letter 
was merely a draught whence a foir copy was to be 
made, as tfiere were many erasures, corrections, 
and interlineations. Indeed, it was by no means an 
easy task to decipher the writing at all; but at 
leo'gtb, with Mrs. Bredalbane’e aaaistance, Mrs. 
Arbuthnot was enabled to make out the contents in 
the following manner « 

**For my own sake I must declare that it was through 
BO motive ef impertinent curiosity 1 entered the room just 
tow. Indeed, 1 had not a suspicion that anglit of was 
Toiag on. But heavens I what did 1 behold ? Yourself and 


the Friucoss Augusta In each other’s arms, leaving not a 
doubt as to the crimlnaUty of |be wcene. I am omaaed— 
astoonded-^horrified. I know not what to do. Without 
any affectation of sickly sentimentalism, I may be per. 
milted to declare myself a lover of virtue. At all events 
my Ideas of propriety are such that I have cxfierlenced a 
shook whldi wlU nd'^er be forgotten. 1 have dissembled my 
feellugl In the presence of my wlfe^in the presence of 
Joox alaa J haWendeavooFed to be caloif’ but it was the 
external surfoce of the volcano, whfie the lire was agitating 
within 1 I am tneapabfee of concealing the true state of 
my foailngs mm^ longer. Beneefbrth, whenever 1 might 
8^ yen— Whenever I might hehofd the Princess Augusta— 
and Whenever, too, I might hear your names mentioned, 
my countenance would betray the fact that in the deep 
caverns of my «oal a dread secret was deposited, ir ques- 
tLoned-^speolally if pressed by my wife— what could I 
I say ? Sdbtetfhge— falsehood— ^o, no ! I hate nntruthl 
Besides, t could not make all the' rest of my lifo one con- 
tlnaous Inceasaat lie, mr the take of veiling tins hideous 
secret which personal^ consents me not What then is 
to be donet i aisiiredly do not ever wish to be dragged 
Into a revedivtlont nor yet be i^ilsed into a betrayal, of 
this tremandoiis seeret Afy nuly oburae Is to leave St. 
Jame8'B-.to seek ibme other, sertioe : and by being thus 
resaoved from the ptesenoe of those whom this secret so 
nearly conoenub 1 mgy ttot be forced every day, and every 
hoar, to find niyself l^ttlhing or turoing pale, and having 
to invent lome fkls^hood as an excuse for my eifibtions 

M i|y mind therefore Is made up. 1 shall leave to mor- 
row. My child's illness will serve os an excuse : the 
doctor said sometblug to-day about the sea-aide. This then 
will serve to account for my sudden resolve— a resolve 
which is now Vnchangeable. 

‘’If X write to you thus, addressing you by tto name— it 
is that 1 cannot bring myself to^ay even the most ordinal y 
courtesy to one who f 

a a a a o « 

I ^ a 0 • ♦ ♦ ‘ 

Mere the letter abmptlf broke off: but it was 
evident that, so mttch Mi tbi^ « as of V, i3l contents 
had produced a deep impreiRon opOb Mm. Arbuth- 
not’e mind. 

** What think you of th«| dooumefit t” asked Mrs. 
Bredalbane. 

"Before 1 offer a iifigie commeat,” responded 
I Mrs. Arbuthnot, ^ be pfehsed to fini^your nar- 
I rative and as she thus spoke, her lluiner was 
I grave and her lock serious to a degree. 

"1 have but littlp inorq to say,” continued the 
Hon. Mrs. Bredalbane. " You may readily suppose 
that Joux, on lierusiog this letter, was strangely ex- 
cited; and if on the spur of the moment he had 
deemed it prudent to abstain from declaring what 
he knew or pibducing the document, he was now 
more than ever confirmed in the adoption of that 
course. The mquest took place; and as a matter of 
course the evidence, such as it was, had been cooked 
up sous to have but one tendency— namely, to fix 
the stigma of self-destruction upon Sellis. A ver- 
dict was retiirfied aoeordingly ; and the unfortunate 
Italian was nob oitly branded as a base cowardly 
assassiit— the midnight assailant of a kind and ba- 
nevolent master— but also as a miserable suioide !” 

"And what about Joux!" asked MrA Arbuth- 
not. 

"He managed to keep himself out of the way at 
the momeut #heii the evidence of the domestics 
and otbera was befog taken down in writing to be 
uhimately submitted to the Coroner’s junr : and 
soon afterwards he quitted the eervioe of bif Itoyal 
Highness* He then entered my hoosebold as butler, 
my husband .being at that time alive and our re- 
sidence in Mount Streett In the oourse of a short 
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time 1 obeerveil that had evidently aomething 
on his mind} and knowing of cour^vthat be had 
been in the service of the Duke of Cumberland, I 
fancied tlwt be might have picked up some piece of 
Court scandal, or have become a party in some not 
over-nice transaction connected with h^h lifA To 
these aopposi^oos 1 was led by a wbrd or two which 
at times he inadvertently dropped ; and at length I 
pressed him on the 8ub|eot. He then told me all 
these particnlars relative to Sellii and the letter, 
which I have been describing to you, and which 
have never been made public. He gave me the 
letter: he even appeared delighted to get rid of it; 
and yet be assured me that aome auperatitious fpel* 
irig had always prevented him from destroying it, 
whenever he entertained the idea. He left me at 
length to * better himself,* as the phrase goes ; and 1 
know not what has become of hm** 

** But what wae hit opltyon relativp to the whole 
affair?** asked Mrs. Arbuthnoi. dztng Upon her 
friend a keen and searching look. 

**What could he think, otlierwiaa than that 
Sellis had discovered an amorous intrigue exist- 
itig between the Princess Augusta and ^e valet 
Neale; and that fearful of being betrayed and 
ruined, Neale murdered Sellis, and then. In order 
to shield himseit; penetrated into the Duke of 
Cuaiberland*s room— wounded his Boyol Highness 
— and fled— of course leaving it to oe supposed 
that Sellis was the assailant.*’ 

** And you believe all this relative to Neale ?'* 
asked Mrs. Arbuthnot., 

**To be sure 1 do," replied Mrs. Bredalbaoe. 
** Surely you do not fancy that Joux forged this 
btter, and that his whole story being a flctum. 
Sellis was really an kitended robber and murderer, 
an*l an actual suicide ?** 

"No— I believe every syllable of the story told 
by Joux,** answered Mrs. Arbuthnot. ** 1 also 
feci convinced that this Tetter ia genuine, though 
without signature, imperfect, and unfinished. 1 
tlierefure believe that Sellis was murdered: but 
I do not believe that Neale was the mur- 
derer r 

"Good heavens! wlgtt do ^ou believe?** ex- | 
claimed Mrs. Bredalbaue, with a frightened re - 1 
gard. 

** Tell me what was the impreseloQ that Joux 
entertained on the subject?” iiK)aired Mrs. Ar- 
buthnot. * 

** 1 do not remember that he ever epecificslly 
and in so many words explained his opinion,” 
said Mrs. Bredalbaoe. He told me the oarra- 
tive-^ave me the letter— and suffered 400 to 
draw my own inference; which X did, supposing 
it to be the Same that he himself had already 
deduced from the fisets themselves.** 

"Depend upon it,” observed Mrs. Arbuthnot, 
shaking her head solemnly, ** that the'impressimi 
Joux formed was very Cerent from the one 
which you, my dear friend, received.** 

** Good heavoos ! 1 begin to entertain a dread- 
fnl suspicion,'* cried Mrs. Bredalbane. 

" And my wonder Is that yod did not entmliain 
it long ago,** rejoined Mrs. Arbnihnot. " l>oo|t 
yaltnly and dlspasslotitttely at all the fitots. Wby 
was Joux 80 ovetpowered with alarm on dlsoflrf eiteg 
the secret? Because be read the frig||tfiil truth la a 
inonieut t Had he bdievad Neale— a humble end 
obscure domostlo— to have been the murderer, be 


Would not have feared to proclaim this belief. Bpt 
it was became he oompreheuded the whole* of that 
awful mystery—— ** 

"For God's sake, take care of what you say!" 
interrupted Mrs. Bredalbane, casting an anxious 
[ glance aroUnd, as if the frees of listaners might 
peer forth from the very walls : then she rose and 
looked forth from the to satisfy herself that 
I there were no eaves-duopp^r*. 

" It is impossible,** ooiitinued Mrs. Arbuthnot 
when Mrs. Bredalbane had reeumed her seat, ** to 
shut one's eyes against the truth— atttTtlhig^ horri- 
fying, and astounding though it be— which stands 
forth patent and visible from amidst all the. facts 
, before us. itie belief Uiat Neale was the ' mur- 
derer involves the clumsiest theory. How ceuld 
be bo ruined and undone because a Royal lady be- 
stowed her favours on him? Would efianot soreen 
him ? would tht not provide for him t Where was 
the necessity to iwder flellis? Think you that 
the Piineesa herself would have oouoselled him to 
the deed? And then, if your theory makes him 
the murderer of Sellis, it must make him also the 
assailant of the Duke. But why suppose him 
oommittiug cue unnecessary crime innrder to veil 
another? It would have been an act of sheer 
madness on Neale's part; and the theory is not 
tenable for a moment.** 

"Then who— who*'— isked Mrs. Bredalbaoe, 
scarcely daring to allow ber lips to form the query 
which all her suspicions now naturally suggested. 

" My dear friend, between you and me,*' said Mrs. 
Arbuthnot, " there is not the slightest necessity to 
mince matters. We are alone— we shall not betray 
each other— and we may therefore speak without 
reserve. This then is toy opinion— my firm opinion 
— the opinion to which I came while reading Sel* 
lis's letter ’* 

" And that opinion ?* asked Mrs. Bredalbane. 

"Is that Ernest Duke of Cumberland was 
gniity of incest with his yister the Frinoess Au- 
gusta, and was himself the murderer of SeUts!” 

Such was the answer that A^s. Arbuthnot gave 
iu a firm and solemu voice : and then a long pause 
ensued. • 

"Yes— it must be so,’* said Mrs. Bredalbane, at 
length breaking silence and speaking in a musing 
tone. " I comprehend it all now I That letter was 
intended to have been sent to the Duke d? Cum- 
berland; whereas until this night I have always 
imagined that it was meant for Neale. Poor Sellis ! 
he must have been endowed with fine and sveu 
,nohle feelings indeed. That such was the case his 
letter fully proves I" 

** And ia imagiaatioD,** continued Artmthi* 
not, ** one may penetrate intotba solitude ofJMs 
chaml>er on that frarfril night. 1 flincy that l.CAn 
tee him, carried along by a tetrent Uf irremeable 
frelings excited by the frarfril utilme wf freest 
which he had witnessed, taking P^ntogive 
expression to those feellnge ^ it . lipiter to his 
Boyfrl master— that master Uiim ^ evidently 
considered to have foffriuM fr 

and deference! Then fray $9 iaaigipt him throw- 
ing down his the paper 

Itself impatianiiy sclfraltt fell down iu ibe 
oOtriier where It op— and tliruwlng 

himMlf, halMUaSedfrt hie wifr, u^^ the bed, ex- 
hausted bt tke frecfUl ezciiement of his over- 
wrought feelings. But Ah ! now comes the awftil 
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pluue of tne tremendooi drama I The door opens 
—the l^uke of Cumberland steala in— Sellis sleeps 
— an^from that sleep there is te be no waking^. 
The firightfnl deed is done ; and forth ftom that 
room ffoes the Duke— a murderer! Aye, and what 
is more too, he must hare been a cold-blooded 
assassin ; for on Ins return to his own room, he 
had the preseoce of mind to perform the part 
which was to ^ive a colour pnd oomplezion to the 
whole affair— 1 mean those wounds which ho must 
have inflicted upon himself—** 

**Bnt the medical evidence,** interrupted Mrs. 
Bredalbane, "proved that the wounds were 
serious.** 

"Grouting that they were,** r^olned Mrs. 
Arbuthnot. " may we not suppose that the Duke 
inflicted them a little more severely than he 
perhaps intended ? — or that being a bold and des- 
perate man, he calculated full well that the more 
severely he punished hipMslf the more certain was 
he to avert suspioion f>om his own door? Or 
again, the medioal evidence may have been exag- 
gerated and overstrained.** 

" Is it not au awful sabjeot?** asked Mrs. Bredal- 
bane, as she replaced the unfinished letter of the 
murdered Sellis in her wriiing-dosk. 

** It is a tremendous and a fearful episode in the 
histpry of the Boyal Family,** replied Mrs. Arbath- 
iiot: "and 1 thiuk that you now will be more than 
over cautions how you appease the cariosity of the 
rnncess Charlotte.'* 


CHAPTER CLXXXl. 

THE DOOUCD WOMAN. 

Retcbn we onoe more to Geneva, the scene of so 
many and startling incidents already obronicledin 
our iiBiTAtlve. 

It was ten o'clock at i^ight, when Jocelyn Loftus 
rang the bell at the entrance of the gloomy prison. 
The gate was imnp^diately opened by the porter, 
who inquired his business. 

I wish to See the Eigiishwoman named Ranger, 
who is to die to-morrow," was the answer given by 
oar hero. n 

" It is too late, sir," replied the porter. " The 
prison Sours— " 

"Here!" said Loftus, producing a paper from 
his pocket. "It is an order from the Syudic^^to 
admit me.** 

The man glanced his eye over the paper, bowed, 
Willi much respect, and said, " Have the kiuduees, 
sir, to follow me." 

Thus speaking, the porter conducted our hero 
along the gloomy passage, which was dimly lighted 
by an iron lamp suspended to the ceilmg: and 
turning into another stone corridor he led him into 
a large rooiu, where a turnkey, two or three of the 
prison watchmen, and the aerjeant of the guard 
stationed witliiu the walls of the establishifteat, 
were lounging upon benohda, smoking their pipes 
and drinking the small wine of the country. The 
porter gave the written ordorto the turnkey, who 
forthwith took up a lantern and requested Jooel^u 
to accompany him. The porter returned to hia 
lodge at the gate, and our hero followed the turn- 
key through the apartment into another long pas- 
sage on the farther side. They then traversed a large 


I eourtyard surrounded by the* lofty buildings eon* 
stituting thato partioular "division of the gaoL 
But in one window only did a light shine. 

"That is where the three men are are to 
be guillotined teemorrow along with Mrs. Ran- 
ger," said the turnkey. " The priest is with them 
—for they are all three CathoUoa : and they are 
allowed a light io their oelL** * 

" And how do they bear themselves?" asked 
LoCtus: "for 1 was told y^ferday that they are 
thoroughly raoklesa and impenitent.** 

" There !** said the turnkey " that is a proof!" 
—and he drew Jooelyu beneath the barred window 
of the cell, where they both paused for a few 
,^oments. « 

The three men were singing— not a hymn, but a 
baochsoaliau song; and then soddeniy breaking 
off with a loud laugh, they began flinging taunts 
and ribald jests at the ^^riest. Then arose how- 
ever the votoa of that pious man enjoining them to 
listen to the words he had to speak : but again 
they broke forth intio a coarse guffaw ; and Jocelyn, 
with a cold tremor passing throughout hia frame, 
whUperef to the turnkey, "This is horrible! for 
heaven's sake let us move on.** 

"Think you,** asked the prison fliuctionary, as 
he proceeded to conduct oor hero across" the yard, 
" that those men will continue thus until the last? 
1 do not. My ezperieuoe is against such a be- 
lief.** 

"And I alao think," answered Jooelyn,— ".and 
indeed I hope for their' own sake, that there was 
something false, hollow, and nunatural in their 
dreadful mirth. It eontided like the desperate 
attempt of men to drovru care in a forced excite- 
ment** « 

"Just BO,** rejoined the turnkey. "But hero 
we are in the women's division.*' 

While thqp speaking, the prison-official had 
opened a door leading into a second courtyard; 
and here also one light was alone seen shining 
through the window of a cell on the ground-floor. 
The turnkey opened another door, which led into 
the building; and conducting onr hero along a 
gloomy passage, where their footsteps raised 
echoes that bad a learful and ominous sound, be 
presently stopped at a door through the ohinlu 
of which a feeble glimmering shone forth. 

" Do you wish to see her ^one ?" he asked, in a 
subdued whisper. " Just as you like." 

"Yes— alone,** replied Loftus. "Is any one 
with her nowV" 

"No: she desired the clergyman— for ehe baa 
a Protfsstaut miniater attending upon her— 4o re- 
turn at midnight 1 shall walk up and down in 
Uie passage until you come forth again." 

Thus speaking, he drew baok tlie bolts and un- 
fsstened the chain of the massive door : the key 
grated horribly in the lock— and the next moment 
Jooelyn passed into the cell. The door closed 
behind him; and be was now alone with Mrs. 
Ranger. 

She was sitting upon the mean and sordid pallet 
stretched on a rough wooden bedstead ; a oandle 
stood upon a small table; and its l)gh^ dim and 
flickering, added to the ghasiUnoas of the wrotohed 
woman*a appearance. Heavens! how altered was 
she. The ravages of old age had been frarfliUy 
aggravated by the corroding influenoes of dirt 
angowh aud ineffable horror during the laat few 
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weeks; and those I’sveges were no Jongper dis- 
guised by the abuhdant uie of eosnlotios and suo- 
eedaneous nrtiAces. No rouge, nor pearl-powder, 
nor refreshing lotions mitigated or disguised the 
hideousness of the wretched woouq’s oonutenanoe : 
her ekin was like wrinkled parchment upon her 
Jleshless cheeks; her neck was scraggy and sallow 
even to loathsomeueas her eyes seemed set in 
deep oBVerns. She had either lost, or else no 
longer chose to wear, her false teeth; and her 
mouth had therefore AtUen in. Her nose was 
frightfully thin, so that her profile had all tiie 
angular sharpness of old age, unredeemed any 
of that beneTolent or placid expreeeion which at 
such a time of life st/ often prevents the coiliite -3 
nanee from being revoldngly ngly. Her iiatr still 
retained the black dye wherewith she tied stained 
it at one of the latest toilettes which she per- 
formed at the villa : but inasmuch %s it had grown 
somewhat doring her imprisonment, it was ail per- 
fectly white for abosH a third of an inch at the 
roots— a circumstance that adiihd to the hideous- 
ness of her appearance. Altogether she seemed 
the vilest and most loathsome wrick of Jmaianity 
upon which Jocelyn Lofrus ever eet his eyes. 

The moment he entered the cell he found her 
lookn fixed npon him. She had been gazing at 
the door while it opened ; and there pas a species 
of reptile-like glistening in her sunken eyes. 
Loftus could not help shuddering as he thgp en- 
countered the looks 'of ^ the wretched woman. 
When he had last seen ier, it was a fortnight 
back in the court of justice where the and her 
three accemplices were tried : but thm she wore 
a bonnet an^ was closely veiled, so that he had 
not on that occasion observed the change which 
was tsfcing place in her looks. Nov§ he saw her 
without bonnet, without cap, and without veil, — 
her thin lenk hair banging down oa** her scraggy 
ahoulders, and her lean shrivelled form wrapped 
In a gown which hung at loosely upon her as if 
in mockery wrapping a skeleton. He was shocked 
— he ataggered back from the revolting spec- 
tacle : he could not conceal his disi^ost even if it 
hud killed btr upon the spot^and she not only 
noticed bis manner but also comprehended the 
reason of it 

**Tou find me much changed, Mr. Loftas?** she 
said ; and her voice, no longer aided hy the false 
teeth, was mumbling and .almost idhrtioulatc, 

** 1 did not expect to fiud you l^pking ehetrfhl 
and happy," responded our hero, instantly recover- 
ing himself and speaking in that gentle tone which * 
was consistent with the generoelty of hia charac- 
ter: for be would not willingly enhance the pain 
which he knew full well the wretched woman muat 
experience. ^ Indeed,! should have been very surry 
to find yon looking as yon were woof to do ; 
cause that would have bespoken a hardness of 
heart which under cireamstancee— — " 

**Ab, under circumctances !** she repeated 
quickly, and with greater ahrength of voice than 
beforo-^e if the anguish of her feeliuge gave a 
power to her artioalatioo. ***Goi)d God I and 
leAnf'drcufaitajiessf Death ! death ! The guillo- 
tine waiting for me— O horror 1 the guillotine f*— 
and clasping her hands, that were akinny Sad 
ftkeleton-llke, she qClvcred aud shqok with a con- ' 
vttisive trembling from bfiad to foot 

Joeelyo Loftus placed himeelfenastool tfiatwas 


I hear the table, aodaald in a low and sgitaied voice, 

! ** Are you not prepared to die 7’* 

"My God! can you put that question?** she ex- 
claimed hysterically: and her eyes actually glared 
from their eavemed sockets, whioti were of a bluish, 
almost livid tint " I sent for you to say that you 
mutt save me !** 

Loftus shook bis head with mournful slowness. 

“ Why do you do thqt she demanded abruptly 
and with a short gasp, as if her utterance were 
nearly choked: ** why do yon do that?’’ 

** Can you not understand my meaning ?” he 
said. I was told that you were resigned— 'that . 
you welcomed the visits of the good clergyman 
whom the authorities have allowed to penetrate to 
your cell. I had hoped that his pious ministrations 
had prepared you.” 

** Oh 1 if all he says be trne, what can I hope ? 
where shall I go ?” cried the wretched woman, her 
attenuated form i^ta shnkeu by a convulsive 
shudder. ’ * He speaks to me of heaven and hell— 
of a heaven full of happiness and a hell formed of 

a burning lake Ah ! and 1 have seen it in my 

dreams too ! Ob, the fierce fiames, the molten 
fire, the raging sea of red hot hiimatone I” 

Bat the minister has likewise told you that 
God ip merciful, and that there is hope for the 
penitent ? ” said Loftus. I 

** Yes : but what surety have 1 that crimes like 
mine can be forgiven ? MUrder ! Oh, it is the 
foulest, the most horrible of all black deeds ! The ’ 
blood of the victim sticks to one : all I aee is blood 
red ! 1 behold you now through a crimaon mist 1 
It is horrible, horrible !”— and the wretched wo- 
man covered her eyes with her fleshless hands, the 
veins of which were like knotted cords underneath 
the skin. 

Jocelyn felt assured that her brain was touched, ' 
that her senses were impaired. He knew not what ' 
to say, or how to deal with the miserable creature 
under such circumstances., 

** Well, what are you doing here ?” she snddenly 
exclaimed, removing her hand:; from her shrivelled 
countenance ; ** unless yon have come to save me. ' 
You have the power— -1 knoUr you have ! A. word 
from you to the Syndicate will have the effect. 
Besides, you must save me. 1 cannot die— 1 am 
not prepared to die ! 1 am old, and conld^not live 
long acrording to my natural span. Surely, surely 
it would be no great boon to accord me the year or 
tvfo of existence which in the course of things would . 
be mine ? Let me be locked up in prison all the 
time. I do not ask to go out, but I ask to Uve f 
Heavens, I can do no more harm in this world ! 
There is no scope for mischief in thbdreadfiilplaeO. ! 
! Look around !— a strong man in all hii youthfiil j 
I vigour could not tear down those huge bail from j 
the windows, nor break open that tki^Aidioor.norie- I 
move one single stone from the Him Uf m'hsonry • 
which makes these walls impcmhtxlbfo lo marble, | 
Then, ir it rational to foar that siptior crushed, ' 
broken down.eufeebledrwaretifo Uhe me could escape 
hence ? Ko. no. TheU why take my life ?— why ?” 

** Mrs. Ranger,” answs^ Jocelyn Loftus, ” I 
l^ech you to tra ni ||ttBt l seyeittsdf, and to listen to 
me. TMsriteni0ek «.imasttWw^ 
testaut dergymapt atl^^tol where I am staying, 
to the effect foatyou wished to see me, if only for a 
few moments. 1 was not within at the time : 1 did 
not return to the Hotel until an hour ago. It wtu 
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then nine o'clock. I could not disregard the prayer, 
of a fellbw>crpature whoso hours in this world are 
numbpred-^ — ” 

*<But why enter into such particulars ?** de- 
manded Mrs. Banger impatiently. “ These things 
are trival'^Oh ! trival to a degree, in comparison 
with the immense importance of my position. Let 
us talk, then, only on what can be done to save me.*' 
“ 1 pray yi»u to listen,” continued Loftus, impres- 
sively. “i was about to inform you that 1 went 
to the principal Syndic to beseech a written order 
to visit you at once. I saw him — and he complied 

with niy request. I asKed him if 

“ If what?” d ‘manded the wretched^woman with 
HlniPHt frenzied impatience: for she now guessed 
whiit was coming. 

f asked him, I say, whtither there was any in- 
hnitiiAU to commute your sentence,” continued 
T.oftus, with deepening solemnity of tone, *‘and he 
declared tltat the law mpst take^its course.” 

He did not ! — ^it is false!” exclaimed Mrs. Bau- 
ger, her features convulsing most hideously with a 
sort of frenzied rage as she spoke. You only say 
fJiis to avoid taking any farther trouble in my 
behalf. You want to see mo perish dreadfully on 
tho Hcoifold. It is you who have done it all Had 
yiMi never eoino to Geneva to interfere with my 
plans, I should not have been led into the circum- 
st;iiice8 whi h have made me wh.at I am and have 
] <luc(‘d me here. Cruel and heartless that you\re — 
pitiless and im ,^lacable — it is you who have hunted 
me io the veiy death !” 

“Mrs. Ihitigor,” answered Loftus, in a mournful 
ioue, “ Icaniiotbeaugry withoneinyourcondition. 
Hut you must recollect that you prepared all this 
sad destiny for yourself. Wherefore did you ever 
embark in a course which was likely to conduct 
you, yon know not whitlier ? But God forbid th.at 
1 should reproach you now ! Great as your sins 
have been, your punisbmoiit is also groat — great 
(Miough indeed, L liope, to be an atonement : but, it is 
my duty to assure you* that with the affairs of 
eartii you have no farther concern.” 

“Oh! forgive me, forgive me, my dear young 
mail, if 1 said^aiiythii^g to offend you. I did not 
mgan it ! But there arc moments when 1 know not 
whit I hay or do : iny brain scojus to be on fir^ — 
it is in a dreadful whirl ! Hut tell me, tell me, that 
you will' yet save me? Think of the liorrorsof 
MicU a death. My God ! 1 shall go wild if 1 dare 
i'(mtf!mplate it-. Mr. Loftus, you must save me — ^ 
J canuot die! If they comts to take me, I will 
scratch— I will scream— I will fly at the ruffian- 
iiieu like a tiger-oat. Oh! I will do a mischief !” — 
and him laughed with a horrible frenzy. 

^‘I)o you not think that L had better go and 
letch the clerg}'man to you once more ?” asked 
J.ofnis, cnu lly bewildered by this awful scene. 

“T^o: he is of no use to me now,” was the 
wreUdied woman's quick response: then she 
paused-- slowly bent down her eyes — and appeared 
leflcct piofoundly. “ Many, many years ago,” 
she at length saii — and now sfae spoke iu a 
btiungely altered voice— a voice in which there 
was a low and mournful pathos, — **a sweet little 
girl was gaxubollit-g aud skipping aboutin a beaui* 
tif ul garden full of fruits aud flowers Let uscon- 
template that dear innocent child when she was 
about five or six years old. What blushing roses 
were unon h«r cheeks ! what lily-purity upon her 


brow t Bar dark brown hair flowed in myriads of 
oinsters over ,tidr white node and shoulders* Wbst 
Joy danced in her sonny eyes ! what silver peals of 
mirth rolled forth from her red lips! ynd how 
gianologly did hey tipy feet trip over the lawn, 
along the grave] walks, and amidst the parterres of 
flowers i And thst little child, so gay, so iuoooent, 
so good, was a fopd mother’s darling. The mother 
was a widow; and this child was her treasure and 
her eomfirt Behold that de^r kind mother com* 
ing forth from the piotureaqiie cottage to which 
the garden belongs ; and how that child bounds 
towards her! The butterfly wandering from flower 
to flower is not more happy than this young chilA 
Tht melody of birds In the trees of that garden is 
not more delicious than the muaio of the child’s 
mirth as im mother receives it with open arms. 
Ob! what a blissfnl scene— innoceuee in its own 
appropriate paradise 1 Mr. Lofeus, it is a picture 
of my okn earliest years i am giving yon. That 
child was myself !'* 

As she thns spoke, Mrs. Banger raised her eyes 
in a melancholy— Oh ! so meianoboly a manner to- 
wards Jooflyn LoftttB, that his heart swelled with 
emotions, and he felt tLat the tears were trickling 
down bis cheeks. He saw not the hideons hag be- 
fore him, lean, wrinkled, sod stricken by all the 
searing woes of age, orime, and calamity ; he saw 
not the cold bheerless dungeon, with its massive 
bars, Us hug^ door, its, impenetrable walls, its stone 
paveoront, its vaulted rou^ and its rough meagre 
furniture : but so vividly had the picture which the 
woman drew been impressed upon his mind, that 
he beheld only that sweet little innocent child she 
had delineated iu so strangely touching a man- 
ner. and that garden-scene witk the ’pioluresqoe 
cottage, all of which appeared a romantic and 
lovely reality to his mind’s eye. 

** But the sqcnc changes,” she went on to say, in 
a deeper mournfulness of voioe : *' a dozen years 
have passed — and in a sumptaously-foruished 
apartment a beautiful young creature of seventeen 
or eighteen reclines upon a sofa. Yes— she is daz- 
zlingly beautiful. All the evi*lencesof wealth and 
luxury are about her person aud in that apartment. 
Her dress is spleiid^l: diamonds are upon her 
hair— pearls encircle her neck— pearls also lung 
over her naked bosom— and the richest bracelets 
set off her snow-white arms. The door opens : a 
powdered lacquey enters to ask at what hour this 
lady will have the carriage. She gives him the 
required answtir. Soon afterwards an elegant 
(French lady>-maid appears to bring costly stuffs, 
lace veils, silks and satins, for the la ly's inspection. 
Milliners and drapers, mercers and jewellers, send 
their goods or await her orders. One of the most 
eminent artists of the day comes to receive in- 
structions relative to her portrait. Thus the fore- 
noon is disposed of. Then comes a handsome 
man in the prime of life— tall, portly, and with a 
noble bearing* He is one of the prondest peers 
of England; and tiiis charming creature is his 
mistress. He is infatuated with her : he worships, 
he adores ber— Imt be is already married and has 
a large family, or he would make ^er his wife. 
Nevertheless, he testifles bis affsotion by all pos- 
sible means : hie wealth ia immeoae, and be h 
uever wearied of expending Ms g(4d to surround 
his loved oee wW all tliejluxuries and elegancies of 
jU€s— not merely to gratifv her slightest whims, but 
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«veu to anticipate them. He has placed her in a 
spteudid mansdon, g^venher oAri iagea and servants^ 
andlieaped upon her all the bonntiesylthe eatrara- 
(fanoes, and the profusions which the most reilnsd 
luKury 01* the stateliest pomp could possibly re- 
quire. But she does not love hiih. in return. She 
never loved him. For her fall from innocence 
there is not aven the apology of we heart’s affec- 
tion. She was daazled only by his lofty ra;ik, liis 
bouadles<i wealth, and the golden promises he made 
MSr. Thougialess and giddy, notwithstanding 
the admirable training Which she had received 
under a fond muther’s care^ she preferred to be 
a proud peer's mistress rat^r than a poor man’s 
bride. She was dwelling in the country when be 
spoke to her of the grandeur of the metropulis:* 
the simple ei^nyraents of a mral life seemed 
monotououB to her in comparison with the glow- 
ing pleasures associated With the mere name. of 
Londou. Dazzled and Inbizioated by all that was 
told her and all that she dreamt-^xited and en- 
chanted by the words that he spoke and the 
pictures her imagination drew^he had fallen! 
Yes— she had fled from her once happy home : 
and behold her now, the great lord’s ihiatrsaa! 
But she loved him not. Soon however, she en- 
countered a young man for whom she conceived a 
pasiioD ; and alie intrigued with him. One day her 
noble admirer discovered her inddelity.dmmense as 
his love had been, proportionately implacable was 
his veiigeanoe now. He dispossessed her of every- 
thing' he had bestowed Apoo her, la hia rage he 
tore the jewela from her person, and trampled 
them^ under his foot : he then turned her forth 
from the splendid maosinn where he had lodged 
her;— and aU in « moment she found herself 
stripped of every symbol of Wealth, flung down 
from the piiinaote of prosperity, and io the atreeti 
homeless and friendless, with but a few guineas in 
her pocket. Well nigh broken-hearted, she has- 
tened to the young man whom she loved, and who 
had tieea as it were the cause of her downfall* 
But thiit very morning he had led a bride to the 
altar, and was away Into the country to spend the 
honeymoon. What was the young creature to do 
now ? She was not so tfloroug^ilj depraved aa to 
be inaccessible to some of those tender whisper- 
iiigs which the voice of youthful memories breathes 
upward from the soul in moments such ss that. 
Thoughts of a once happy home, came vividly 
back to her recollection ; and to her mind’s eye 
arose the sweet picture of rural sineplioity— the 
garden with its verdure, its gravei-waUcs, its par- 
terres of flowers, and its lawn in front of the pic- 
turesque cottagef Aye, and she thought afso of 
the fond doating mother whom she bad so oruelly 
abandoned— that widowed mother whose joy, and 
darling, and treasure she had been I Back, back, 
then, to that scene of her childhood— <hat mice 
cherished spot— that home in a fai'*off county! 
But would It be a Aome to her again? would the 
door opeu to receive her? would the widowed 
mother’s arms be nofoided to welcome her? Yes, 
yes : she at least had that hope I,It was a aplendid 
carriage which had.borne her away from the cat- 
tage to the metropolia: it was the stage ooaoh 
now which took the fugitive back again. Pillowed 
on the breast of an adr«*i!Dg lover, had she tta- 
veiled away from tliat optMo: alonb Inside the 
cheerless public vehicle did she retrace her way 
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^hither. It was night when she was set down in 
the road, |tt the nearest point to the house, ^e 
had to w^k a nflle to reach it. The night was 
dark: it was the winter-season— and the* wind 
sighed amid the skeleton branches of the trees 
like the voices of the dead. Those sounds seemed 
full of weird portents to her ; and she could hear 
her heart beat forcibly* SdU she went on— and at 
length the cottage was reached. A light— a soli- 
tary light— was siilniuif from a window : it was her 
mother’s chamber. Oh ! if she were ill ? Heavens ! 
the thought was intolerable; and the unhappy 
young creature leant against the garden-fence for . 
support At length site opened the gate and 
went io. Akt it was no longer in innocence that 
she trod that ground where the steps of her child- 
hood had placed so glancingly along the gravel- 
walks and amidst the parterres of flowers. It was 
in guilt, in shame, and in degradiition that with feet 
as heavy aa lead she dragged herself to the front 
door. She knoclfrd— it was opened-^-aud the 
old aervant, who had been for years in the place, 
uttered an cjacnlatlon so wild and strange that it 
struerk dismay for an instant to the guilty young 
creatnre’s heart But the next moment, niiable to 
bear the agonies of suspense, she flew np* 8 tairs— 
rushed into her mother’s chaiaber— and then stood 
suddeifiy transfixed in direst horror at tho^specta- 
cle which met her view* Dim and sickly was\he 
light wbioli burnt in the room; and an old woman 
WHS creeping about the bed, performing the last 
oflioes of a sick-uurse. But on that bed— O Qod t 
was stretched the tifeless 0'>rpse of the broken- 
hearted mother ! and the gui'ty daughter suddenly 
gave vent to a thriUing shriek of ineffable anguish 
—a shriek that rang through floor and c^lug, 
wall aud roof, and pierced the brains of those who 
heard lU Then she staggered forward a few 
steps, reeled half round, and foil heavily.*’ 

Here Mrs. Battger paused again : and covering 
hei fkoe with her withered hands, she sobbed low, 
but with an inward eonvulAveness that >lenoted u 
mortal anguish. She bad narrated this secoud 
chapter in her own sad history-^ur it was her (twu 
tale she was telling— with a^mourufol t'vriine^s 
and painful continuity of tone, —not Hcemitig ex- 
BOtly to address herself to Loftus, nor to have the 
delilierate intent of unveiling to him the secrets ot 
her earlier lifo, but rather giving audible expff’ssion 
to the traiu of recollections which circum^taiices 
had now so vividly conjured up. But he iiatened 
witl? the deepest, deepest interest; for it was a 
I tale which no man could hoar unmoved. Thu 
&ars even trickled down bis cheeks, and his heart 
swelled with emotion ; for in imagination he anw 
every feature, every detail, every incident of the 
woman’s history as plainly as if it were beli>g en- 
acted upon a theatre, and he a spectator of the 
whole drama. 

** Years passed awsy,” continnsd Mca Banger, 
resuming her audible musiogs after a deep silence 
If several minutes; <* and during that period many 
were the vicissitadee which the guiiiy daughter 
had known. She badieeatbe reiaaiua of her mo- 
ther— that mi^her whom hhe Crime had murdered 
—deposited in thn She had seen 

the damp clay heajpe^^^, over the coffin: some 
time afterwardipihe jkid revisited the spot and had 
■een tlie grass growing upon the grave. But when* 
ever in the deep wioterV nighb she lay awake and 
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heard the wmda or sighing’, or raving’' eoniftcation of every gross immorality— a wretoh 

withoat^ she thoogiit how cold, Oh ! iiow cold that for whom early experience had no aalatary warn- 
poor mother most be slumbering in her grave, ingi, and wlm*waa fitted only to betray all loviaali 
She thonght how the rnde blasts would howl, and oonfidenoe, and break all aflteotionate hearts. He 
sweep in fary, stem and pitiless, bleak ondt^hUl, gazed upon her with a sort of mournful gentneas : 
over the greeu sward and amid the tomh-stones in but abe heeded TUm not— and after another long 
that lone ehnrohyard. It was to avoid such pause eonoluded her narrative in these terms: — 
thottghti as these that she plunged headlong into ** Tears and drears have passed unoe Banger 
dissipation. She became the mistreae of one man died ; and vari^ and oheqaered &s been the 
—then tbe mistress of another ; sometimes being existence of her whom he discarded and who was 
heartlessly deserted or thrust off by him to whom left behind him. Through aU kinds of profllgama 
ebe surrendered herself— at other times being de- has she dragged herself-dhrough a morass of vic^ 
tested in intrigue eleewhere, and disoarded with poUntioni^ and infamies has she floundered on- 
bitterest reproaches— perhaps with blows. Some- dissolute in cespeot to heiself so long as the fire of 
; timee she revelled in luxury— at othofs aha was the her passions lasted and aho could find lovers to 
uconpaut of a garret : now sitting down to a sumjK pShsvo in herobaoene pleasarei. But such a course 
I tnunsly-spread table— and now pledging the lant made her premainrely old ; * and as dissipation 
■ article of her dothing for the wherewith to obtain showed its fearfnl ravagec^ she became an obj eot 
I a monel of food. At length, when living for a for ioatliiag and diagost^ instead of for admiration 
! brief interval . in a somewhat more respectable and love* The healthful bloom faded ftom her 
I manner, hut upon the gold wh^h she had received oheeks-4ier hair, once so redundant in its glorious 
as the wages of infamy, she was courted by a wor- beauty, grew lank and thiq— her teeth fell out—her 
thy mania tolerable ciroomstanoes. Bis name was once splendid boat bad become ahrivelled into 
Banger. She married him. He thought he was hideoosness--<-her form wasted into a mere colleo 
I espousing a respectable widow, and he was ooofi<b tion of l^onot oovsred by a wriukled and sallow 
! log, fodi^eut, and .happy. Three or four years skin. FarsUFdl then to all tbe pleasnree ef volnp- 
thtts passed} and she endeavoured to avoid those taous delight and eeosnal jcjy for her 1— and it was 
I ooursea whi^ had given her so many, man^ bitter not the least of the panlshmenta which she endnred 
; ezperienees^ But temptation oame again. She leather deairea outlived in fevered freuzy the pos- 
' was still ymuHT^dli baudsome; and in an evil aibili^ of nfratifylng, them. But to live— what 
uiomeot sIm listened to the dishonourable suit of a waa she to do for the means of anhsiatenoe f 
yoang nobleman whom chance threw in her way. Having been tbe daughter of cHme'heraelt she 
For a brief period this intrigue wss carried on now became the mother ef iniqu^y. Tile to its 
without the koowledge of the husband ; but at bypocrises as had been her hear^ eo vile to its 
length his suspicion was awakened by something artiflcialiUet was her person now rendered. €ob- 
be heard. For he obtoioed a clue to the former metios, and all the tolsitlesef the toilette, still made 
character of his wife: he was thus led to make to- Jier presentable. If no longen lovedble ; and site 
quiries, and found to his horror and dismay that tutored herself to adopt an air and a demeanour 
it was the veriest profligate whom he had espoused! suited to her new avocation. Pe^ty versed in 
I '"be cast-off mistress ^ many men— the refuse of tottlgue, but ao longer aUe to totrigue for herself, 
I lovers too numerous to be easily remembei'ed— the she intrigued for others. Assuming the position 
guilty thing whose criipes had broken her mother's of a respectable widow, jslie secretly became a pro- 
! heart and sent that fond parent to misery and an- corOZs Q$ the vilest description. Qhl if all the 
guish to a premature grave, —such was the woman, damsels whom she hss toveigied into her meslies 
whom a respectable man in all trustfulness had and betrayed to their ruin, could now stand for- 
taken to bislicai't, jAacerl at the head of his house- ward and bear witness against her— if all the 
hold, and honoured with his confidence and bis young virgins whoifi she nos euticed beneath her 
love! The exposure was terrific: and expelled, roof and sold to the polluting embrace of lustful 
penniless and friendless, from the house of an out- aristocrats and the hoary dignitaries of tbe 
raged husband, the wretched creature found her- Church, could now gather here and spealc out— 
seif deserted also by the heartless noble whose fatal and if the tomb could send up all tlie viclima 
love had thus consummated her ruin. Poor Baqgor whom her detestable machinations have helped in 
died of a broken heart— another of her victims ! coDsigoiDg tb it, how many broken hearts would 
But not one single sliilltog did lie leave her in hiq be arrayed as terrible aoonsers against her I Oh ! 
will. It is true that her name was mentioned the vflest brothels— the darkest dens of infamy— 

; there— but in terms of horror and of loathing— have eeen no wrongs and beheld no injuries In- 
yea, and with curses also I” fiicted upon oredolooe damsels, more flagrant than 

Here the condemned woman paused again. This those wrongs and those tojurles wfaioh she lias per- 
time she covered nut her face with her hands, but petrated in her time. Ah I was it possible that 
I clasped them together, agitating them convulsively such a caiber coold glide on tranquilly nntil the 
; — shaking ker head with nervous quickness, and end?— waa it natural that a life pursuing its coarse 
\ giving vent to bitter lamentations ezpiesaive of the amidst such matchless infamies, oonid terminate in 
anguished memories whictoUius surged up into lie^ a poucefui death-bedLatid in an honoured grave? 
almost frenzied bndu. Jocelyn Loftus wept not No, no. 1 deserve it all! Yes, the Destroyer ia 
now. He no longer beheld before bim either the approaching ! fie comes— he comes— arrayed to 
cherub-child disporting in the garden of flowers, more than oioal terrers: he has put on all his 
nor tbe betrayc a and deluded girl returning hdme hideonsness I The grim skeleton is sorrounded 
to penitence and aorrow to erave a parentb for- by every berrer known beyond tbe grave I** 
giveneas. But ha aaw before him aii?iiiveterate pro- While giving mtteranee to theea last words, the 
fligate-^ vile dissolute woman— tbe hideous per- wretched w&ian started from the pallet— drew 
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nenelf upright— extended her long hands to* 
wards one cotruer of the sell -ondiixea her gli^ng 
eyes in the same directiony as if she hsheld some 
horrible object stationed there. Loftus likewise 
rose from his seaty and stepped back a para or two 
as he gazed upon the doomed being with indescri- 
bable loathing and horror. He could scarcely feel 
any further pity on her behalf : such shocking re- 
velations had gushed forth from her lipsy like a 
stream of fetid, putrid feculeui.'e, that he could 
scarcely persuade himself he beheld before him a 
being fjossessed of a human heart. Shese'^n^ 
like a fiend in female shape. 

“ Oh, yes— 'the reality of my doom is now before 
me !*' she cried in tones of rending ^nguish. ** The 
scaffold awaits me — the gnilloUne is raised But 
who are you ?” she suddenly demanded, her wildly 
glaring eyes now resting upon Loftus- Ah 1 1 
remember and she sank back to a silting pos- 
tuxeupon the bed again. I have been giving vent 
ea« • 


to all the memories which arose in my Drain,** she 
continued, in a more subdued and deliberate man- 
ner; **aud you have heard, Mr. Loftus, some 
shocking things. But think you not that 1 have 
t^n punished enough ? Picture to youraell all that 
1 have endured since that dreadful night when you 
and Baron Bergami seized upon me in tuy own 
chamber at the Villa, and the terrible sound of . 
Murdenn rang in my ears 1” 

^^Mrs. Bangei’,** said our hero, in a low and 
solemn voice, ** 1 can only repeat the irot^ which 1 
uttered ere now. You have no farther coneem with 
the affpirs uf this life. All the deeds of your past 
existence have just been revealed to my ears : per- 
hape this outpouring of confessUms may bave some- 
what relieved your soul? Therefore do 1 beseech 
youfflx your thoughts caily upon that solemn sub- 
ject whi^ should now prove sU-engrossing— ” 

" What !’* sfaxioked forth the wretehed woman in 
the wildness of bar despsir; ** jottbidmeabaodon 
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all hope t. No, no~l cannot resign inyaelf thus to ' herself up, and standing before him in all the 
die ! You must save me— you must save me !** wretchedness qfdier physioar ugliness and her moral 
Loftns shook his head with slow solemnity, say- degradation. ** There! you see 1 am obedient 

ing, ** For the last time am I compelled to assure Now ** ^ 

you that you have no hope. And now farewell." "Mrs. Ranger, solemnly assure you that 1 ap» 

*' Stop one moment !" exclaimed the doomed pealed to the Syndics on your behalf,” continued 
creature : " 1 wish to ask you a few questions. Jocelyn. " I repsesented that the Princess herself. 

Oh ! do remain but another minute or two— and I deeply as you had injured her, craved ndtyour life- 
will be calm— I will be calm !” she added with a that Baron Bergami, for whose heart the murderous 
visible endeavour to subdue her horrified feelings; blow was destined, sought not your death.” 
but she shuddered all over as if an ice-blast had "And what was the result?" asked the wretched 
poured in upon her. woman, with an agonized feverishness of impa- 

** Speak then— for I must leave you now, so that tience. 
the cleiTgyman may return.” ^ "There is no hope,’* returned Jocelyn solemnly. 

Tell me, Mr. LoBus, is not my name mentioned t course.’; 

with curses and execrations out-of-doors?" she Mrs. Ranger sank baek once more upon the 
asked. "Will there not be an immense crowd to- pallet She seemed confounded: all hope was now 
morrow ?”— and again she shuddered visibly. " Shall evidently crushed within her. She said not a word ; 

1 be ill-treated on my way to— to— >«" and it almost appeared as if^ the bitterness of death 

" 1 think notp— indeed 1 anv^ certain you have Were at tiiil instant passing awhy. Some portion of 
nothing to* fear on that head. Thb poliee-offlcets her haturkl Strength of mmd appeared to revive 
will protect you.” again ; and half-suppresaing a convuluve gasp, she 

"My God, my God! And those three mn^ said, "Now do 1 know the worst, lam astonished 
are they to die also? Will they he pardoned?" ^hat even /or a single moment.! could have cherished 

" No s there is not the slightest chance of Mi,* , ^e idea that mercy would be shown me.” 

" And Dr. MaiavelH— what has become of hini ?" Then there was a pause of keveral mihutei, during 
asked Mta Ranger, forcing herself to mait^ain I ^hioh the unhappy woi^n appeared to be looking 
caitHuess which was nevertheless horsible to con- iliW<irdly, communing with herself, 
template, because ft wius like the surface of ice upon Jbci^yn wks moat anxious to get awhy t the aoene 
a river in the depths of whose waters hideous mon- had kiltogether been patnfUl beyond desortp^on { and 
stem and reptiiei lurk and agitate. tboi%h he did not chooee tp consult Ms Watch, be- 

" Maravelli is expelled the Genevese territory," cause it would be fkr too ehielly significant a hint ' | 
replied Jocelyn. " Tl^re Was noihiug against him for her how time was passing, yet he could tolerably 
beyond having given his assistance in an illegal well conjkotnre that neatly two hours must have 
manner at the birth of a child ; and 1 had promised elapsed ^om the moment he entered that cell. But 
to do my best to save him from any aoricus entangle- he tilll experienced enough compassii^ for the mi- 
ment with the law.” ceriblb womi^ and at all events possessed feelings 

" And why did you proMIlehimthht?’' deolinild nf too delicate and oontlderate a nature, to hasten 
Mra Ranger eagerly* . awa^ at a ri^oiiient when such a proceeding would , 

" Because to a considerable exleht he aided aoitte diSfcttrii the ioiema meditation ih which ahe was 
of my plans,” replied Lofios. " This % explained w edgaiML . . 

the authorities, and interceded for him. Thoyi^ ^eiP-lfeve now abahdoned all hope," said Mra 
cordingly considerad that justice would be satUfied breaking silence. "Bat tell 'lue — 

i by biH expatriation." for ihose hfihie nSar me in this dreadful duiig^'on 

" And will* justice Mien be satisfied with ublhihg ihitl jjpVO me ho information relative to aught tlut is 
short of my death ?” asked Mrs. Ranger. •* Gan yott pMsiftg without,— fell me,‘ 1 say, how fares it with 
not— wll 1 y ou not in cercede for me t” <• those unhappy girls, Agatha aud Julia? God knows 

" It is useless,” returned Jocelyn. 1 did not mean to cause their sister’s death. Alas, 

"But do you wish me dead 7 is it your desire to poor Emma!” 
hurry me to the scaffold ? do you thirst for my ** Sad and sorrowful is the lesson which the fate 
blood ?’* she demanded with passionate vehemence, of those three young women teaches,’’ answered 
“ Heaven forbid !’’ was the quick reply. “ But Loftus. " One, as you know, already lies in a pro- 
1 am powerless in the matter. Did it rest with me^’ mature grave— and the other two — — " 
lie added solemnly, " 1 should conceive that justice " Speak— what of them t" demanded Mrs. Ranger, 

would be satisfied and ouiTa;;ed society should be seeing thm he hesitated. "Tell me everything, 
content with dooming you to imprisonment for the Meibinks I shall die more easily if I know the 
remainder of your life. Indeed, that you may not worst in every respect; because my feelings must be 
ccirry with you to the grave a false sentiment relative relieved from all suspense. Speak then." 
to luy feelings, I do not hesitate to declare that 1 am "Yes-^for the reason you have set forth I will 
averse to ttTe punishment of death altogether." answer your question," rejoined Loftus. " Know 
"Then, in the name of God, do something to then, that Agatha and Julia are the inmates of a 
save me— I conjure you to do something fo save mad-houie ; their sensei have abondoned them for 
mb!"— and Mrs. JUnKer fell upon her knees at his ever!” 

feet, looking up towards his countenance snd raising " O God I tbiavis horrible— and yet It ia better 
her clasped hands. than death I Mr. Loftns, 1 am calm now : my soul 

"Rise, Mrs. Ranger — rise," he said, in an earnest is nerved to meet my doom. Farewell!” 
voices " for I can allow no human being to kneel to ** Farewell— and may heaven have mercy upon 

me. Were 1 a king 1 would not permit iti Rise, you!" ^ 

therefore, ere 1 speak another word." In a few moments the door opened to give Jocelyn 

To obey you I do it," she said, slowly raising Loftns egress from the cell of the doomed woman 
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The turnkey and th*e Piotentant minister were walk- 
ing together in the passage; and as'ifur hero issued 
forth from the dungeon, the reverend pastor Went in 
ta giveithe last consolations of religion to Mrs* 
Hanger. • 

As our hero crossed the thrssl^ld of the prison* 
gate again end stepped into the street, the church 
clocks proclaimed the hour of midnighti but the 
moment the iron tongues of the huge hells in the 
towers had ceased to beat the air with their deep 
metallic notes, a smaller bell with aombre tone took 
up the sound. This was rung by a watchman pass- 
ing up the street in which the prison was eituated : 
' and when he had made his bell cjang forth half-a- 
' dozen consecutive stfokes, he eaid in a l*Mid bift 
lugubrioua voice, *'Paat midnight! Good people all, 
pray for the souls of those who are to die in a few 
hours 1” 

Jocelyn shuddered : and quickenkig hie pace, he 
returned to the HciA Roytit where he had taken 
up his quarters since the terrible tragedy at Mara- 
velli’s. • 


CHAPTER CLXXXiL 

THE GUILLOTINE. 

• 

It was eleven o'clock in the forenoon; and brightly 
shone the atm in a heaven of unclouded azure. 

. Lake Leman never seetnec^ more beautiful, nor the 
Alpine scenery in the distance more subliinely 
grand. It was a day fitted only for universal rejoic- 
ing,* and to serve as a holiday to conaoiemorate 
some happy qyent But though the streets of Ge- 
neva were crowded excess, and multitudes were 
pouring in from all the surrounding districtSi yet 
was it no festive occasion. For therC'-Hn the prin- 
cipal square of the republican city-— atbod a sinister 
I object; and the golden beams of the cloudless 
suu were reflected in the hideous axe of the guil- 
lotine ! 

Yes—an immense crowd was collected : and the 
windows, balconies, and roofs of ail the dweijinga 
j looking upon the spot wire pufc into requisition by 
i' the anxious spectators. Pity was it that so many, 
many young damsels, wearing the picturesque attire 
of the rural districts or the mountain heighu in the 
neigh bourhood, should have donned their Sunday 
I raiment for such an occasion: but so it was.' The | 
pretty caps, white as the snow upoj^ the Alpine 
summits in the distance, and resting upon hair ar- 
ranged in heavy masses or else in beauteous braids, 
— those bufidiees laced with coloured ribbons, and 
imprisoning busts modelled in the most voluptuous 
style of woman's symmetry— those gracefully flow- 
ing petiicoa^ leaviiig so much of the well-shaped 
. legs displayed— ali assuredly set off the. charms of 
the Genevese damsels to their utmost advautsge; 
but. Ah 1 were these damwls gathered in that maiket- 
plaee now for the mere purpose of being seen and 
admired! No: on this occasion they scarociy 
thought of theinselvea., They had put on their 
Sunday raiment because it was tfieir habit to do so 
when stealing a dgy from their usual avoosUoai, 
and when congregating iti great numbers. But all 
their thoughts— all their idgaa— all their interest, in 
zboitt seemed absorbed in tkm legal tragedy that was 
about to uke place. ^ 

There were not many troops present: the puo-’ 


pie of Gendva, having republican inatitutioos,' and 
governing themselves* are in the habit of pre- 
serving order without the coercion aui repression 
of large military and oonstabnlary forces. Still 
there were a few soldiers and mounted gendarmes, 
for the purpose of keeping the space about the 
scaffold clear, and maintaining a pathway amidst 
the dense mass for the passage of the vehicle 
that was expected. * 

The beh aviour of the multitude was most de« 
corona, forodng a strange contrast with that of the 
crowds which assemble at the Old Bailey in 
London to witness the execution of a orlunnal. 
There— at Geneva— no ribald jests were heiard, no 
practical Jokes were played: there was no load 
oparae laughing— no disgraceful qaarrelIing...-.none 
of those itidooenoies and obsoemtiea which are 
enacted on an execution-morning around the drop 
la front of Newgate*. True, the same morbid feel- 
ing of cariosity widch serves to gather . the crowd 
in the Old Bailey, had now congregated these 
ms^ses in the market-place at Qenevat b«it there 
the similitude ceased. Fur around the Oenevese 
guillotine the bearing of the populace was as so- 
lemn and as respectful ds if those gathered 
masses had come to assist at a funeral. ITpon 
everyacountcuance might be seen an expression 
of mingled awe, and tqrcor, and grief: and any 
remarks that were made were uttered to subdued 
whispers, as if those who spoke felt that they were 
in the presence of the dead ! 

But let us turn oor attention to the front of 
the prison, which establishment was situated at 
some little distance from tne great square. At 
the door of that gloomy gaol stood a rude on- 
cottth'looking vehicle, like a common cart, drawn 
by two horses. Inside four coffins were placed. 
An escort of gendarmes was in attendance, A 
little after eleven the prisou-door was thrown 
open; and the three male erimiiiHls— Koholt, 
Hernani, and Waldou— emne furth, accompanied 
by the Catholic priest who had ail along been ap- 
pointed to minister unto therd. They were evi- 
I dently much cast down, although to. the best uf 
I their power they strove to maintain a bold Front. 
Xobolt was the least depreised of the three ; bat 
he Was a man of more dogged re»olatioD and de- 
cided character than bis comrades. On affoendjug 
tlie cart they all three gave siens of a cold horror 
stealing upon them, .as they beheld their coffins - 
aiiff for a nipmerit the expresnou which swept 
over Hernani's and Walden's features was fqll of 
ingai-tb. Xoboli hastened to seat himself oa the 
edge of the vehicle in such a way that the priest 
might stand between him and the pih*d-up^ coffins. 

No manifostatioii of feeling broke forth jfkhm GM 
crowd assembled in front of ihe prison; ^ro weim 
neither hootinyis nor yelUngs,— but Oh the otW 
hand th^e were no exprossiona of cqippassioiL 
The desperate characters of t^e criminals 
had so fully transpired on the oocaaiiim of their 
triai,*that tUelr fate was no! likely to enlist muuli 
sympathy in their favour . 

Again the prison-dpor Opei^i^shd now a^l eyes 
arq turned npon patched object who comes 
forth. U is Mrs. B^eous as she already 

was when Lof ha sqiif ^ a few hours back, yet 
more awful stUl wjta the change which had since 
taken place in her i^earance. No conception ot 
the most liorrihle wit^ that ever brewed her hell- 
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broth ill hollow rock or (gloomy cavern, could 
outvie jbhe revoltin'^ aspect of the doomed woman. ; 
It was evident she was exertin'* all her coura^ 
for this awful occasion-'evident also that she had 
worked herself thus up to a pitch of onerg^y which 
wou d f^ive way with ^e least untoward Incident. 
On issuing forth from the gaol, she swept her eyes 
around with a quick glance pf apprehension, as if 
fearful of receiving ill treatment from the multi- 
tude : an 1 then the very next moment she seemed 
a[»pa11edi by the silence so deep, so ominous, which 
prevailed. Not a murmur was heard, not a syl- 
lable was breathed, even in the lowest whisper, as 
the turnlfcys helped her up into tHe cart. She 
threw a shuddering look upon the coffins ; and it 
was only with an almost preterhuman effort that 
she prevent d her8»*lf from giving vent to her 
anguish by one loud, long, and terrific shriek. 

The cart moved on. ^ The three men were, as 
already stated, attended by the Catliolic priest; 
and Mrs. Kanger had the Protestant minister with 
her. In order that the voices of the two ho y men 
might not jar witli each other and create confusion 
fir the ears of the doomed ones, they each spoke 
In low tones— perhaps all thn more impressive and 
solemn on that account. Mrs. Ranger listened at 
first .with deep attention ; an 1 her lips froih time 
to time moved as if in her heart site was echoing 
the clcrgymm^s prayer. Kobolt maintained a 
Bu leii reserve : bui Hemani and Walden ravirlly 
grew more attentive t » the pries;, as the vehicle 
proceeded towards its terrible destination. 

The wretched woman had purposely avoided meet* 
ing the eyes of the three men who were about to 
suffer for hiving consummated a crime which her 
gold had bribed them to commit. They had how- 
ever gazed with some degree of wonder upon her 
wlien she first came forth from the prison-door : for 
they were at a loss to believe that it was possible for 
a human being to become so changed in a few weeks. 
Site seemed to them at least twenty years older than 
at the time when the terrible deed for which they 
were all about to sufier was perpetrated. 

The cart moved oeward, attended by the escort, 
and surrounded by the multitude which kept pace 
with it. Solemn was the silence which prevailod, so ' 
far as human voices were concerned— those of! the 
two priests being alone audible to the ears of the 
condemned criminals. But the sweep of the multi- 
tudcb the trampling of so many feet, the heavy soimds 
of the cart*s massive wheels, and the hoofs of the 
horses that drew it as well as of the mounted escort^ 
combined to form a din as of a flowing torrent. 
The procession bad to pass through the atreet in 
which the HoUl Royal was aituated; and though 
Mrs. Ranger had kept her eyes bent down from the 
moment she first entered the cart till now, yet she 
aeemed to have an intuitive idea when the vehicle 
arrived oppofite that establiahment. Then she raised 
her looks, and swept them rapidly over the nume- 
rous windows fronting the street. They moge all 
occupied with spectators ; and therefore in so hur- 
ried a glance it would have been impossible for her 
to disoero wliether Jocelyn Loftus was of the number 
at any one window: but from all she knew of the 
young man she felt persuaded that he waa not. And 
she wit right Not for worldi would our hero have 
gaied upon that spectacle of human misery I 

On went the procession— and iu a few rainutee 
Mrs. Banger knew that it was on the point of. 


turning fromotbe street Into the great squareg 
and that on twining the angle of the line of build- 
ings on the right hand, her eyes would obtain n 
view of something siuiater— indeed, the guillotine t 
Now she no longer beard what the clergyman aaid : 
hfa voice waa as n mere droning in her ears. The 
blood appeared to be roehing up to hbr brain with 
a violenee aa if to mike It buret. Sparks seemed 
to eoinoillate before her eyes-^r arms and limbt 
I tingled to the extremities of 'the fingeni and teei» 
as if being singed all over. She kept her looks 
fixed ou the angle of the street— that angle to 
which every instant brought her nearer, and round 
which the first glance would^^show her the guillo- 
^fie ! It was a horrible fascination ; she could not 
help it : something appeared to compel her to fix 
her eyes On that point— while something on the 
other hand appeared to try might and main to 
bend her looksin anothef' direction. But the for- 
mer power was the greater : yet between the two 
she was tortured l^orribly— the ooufliot being as it 
were, in every vein, artery, nerve, fibre, muscle, 
and sinew of her frame. At length the angle is 
reached— the cart tuma somewhat— 4ind behold I 
the two tall black spars of the guillotine, with the 
triangular axe shining ghastly in the sunlight, 
strike upon her view, the whole apparatus upreared 
above that cfeean of human heads 1 

*' My God, my God T* she mnrmurs audibly— and 
at the same time Walden and Hemani, stricken by 
a mortal terror, aiok down upon tliuir knees at 
the feet of the Catholic priest. 

Kobolt remains sitting on the edge of the.ve- 
Mole : bub his oounteusnoe it now hideous in its 
pallor, and its workings are awful to contemplate. 

He it now beginniug to look o^eath more closely in 
the faoe : he is walkingLup to it : in a few minutes 
more they will meet—they will touch! 

But Mrs. Banger— how feels alie now f O hea. f 
vensi what would she give to recall the past? Wiiat 
would she give to be enabled to live over again the 
last few months of her existenee? Are her 
thonghta now reflected back to tiiose times when 
she was the innocent child, with the cherub cheeks 
and the flowing hair, disjferting in the garden of 
fruits aud flowers ?— does she think of the period, 
wbeu as the ihsrished mistress ef her no hie se- 
ducer and in the glory of her beauty, she reclined 
upon the ■ofsy.giving orders to her lacqueys, and 
inspecting the rich mevohaudlae which all the finest 
warehouses Loudon sent for her approval ? Yes 
— Ohyea-'abe remepabersall this— ihe bright days 
of her childhood, the luxuries and the splendours 
which* were the reward of her fall from virtue 1 
Ah I aud ahe remembers likewise that kme ohnrob- 
yard in which there la a humble grave, unadorned 
with marble mooument and marked by no stone; 
bnt where the grass grows over tbs heapad-up 
clay, and above whidi in winter-time tiie cold 
winds moan, and aigh, and roar, and rave, in the 
aUematiog veioes of sorrow and of fury. Yes—* 
nor less does she review every detail and feature 
of her own vile eapeer. For the faculty of thought 
is not laggard now: auoh a vivid keennoss is iin- 
parted tihor mental perceptions, that in a few . 
moments her memory can run its eye over the in- 
cidents of years ; and in an inorediuly short spaos 
of time— 4he* apace of two or three minutes— can 
she embraoe every iodfieut, from the earliest soeoe 
in the cottage garden of a distant county, down to 
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thlB preMDt chapter ot her life whiph u aboat to 
doM with the sraiHotiae that ataodl tkere, in tfie 
market-Dlaee of Genera I 
Still Imidflt a profound ailence ao far as the 
▼oioee of the cruwd are oontemed, does the 
cart more on. Oh 1 is there Dfnght to be done 
whereby sM can be saved ? does man know not of 
any atonement which she can make? has the law 
left no loop-hole through ifhioh she can creep? 
will not justice relent at the last moment? This 
Protestant minister, who is a Genevese, and much 
respected in the city — could he do nothing for 
her? She is about to ask himi when a voice 
whispers in her soul that she has already dona eo 
a hundred times over, and that the holy man has 
ito more power to save her than the carter who is 
driving her to the scaffold, or any one of the 
gendarmes who are guarding her progress thither. 
She must die, then? (> beaveDS,*Bbe mnst diet 
What? when the sun is shining in such gorgeous 
splendour, and the heaVena ar^ cloudless^ and ali 
nature seems smiling and glad? Is it possible she 
I can be doomed to die on such a day as this ? No, 

! no: it were an ontrage offered to heav^ to riiied 
human biood on suoh a day ! They mast boar her 
back to prison and wait till the weather changes, 
and becomes oongeui.il for the taking of human 
life—when the sky shall be overoaiA with black 
clouds and the snn be veiled, and the buildings 
shall gleam net in his glorious light**and wlien too 
the axe of the gutlloUne shall seem a doll mass 
like lead, and not bright and shining as silver I 
Such was the train of fkenated thoughts which 
swept through the wretched woman's mind, as the 
cart moved enwar^to the scaffold erected in the 
middle of the great square. Nearer and nearer 
it approaches: more terrible grows tlie apparatus 
of death. Oh ! is it all a hideous dream— or a 
reality too fearful to contemplate? so fearful in* 
deed, that it is only by questioning its possibility 
until the very Inst, that the mind is saved from 
reeling beneath the shook and going mad ! | 

The cart stops within a few ftet of the steps at 
the back pact of the scaffold. The platform is 
about ten feet liigh— Iftfty eftough therefore for 
the entire mass of the popnlaoe aronnd to behold 
the full enactment of the appalling tragedy. In 
the front part the two black spars tower aloft with 
an interval of about three feet betvweu them : the 
axe is suspended close up to the cross-beam; and 
the string which retains it there or^eti it fall at 
pleasure, hat the end fastened to a peg conve- 
niently placed for the band of the etecutioner to 
reach. A plank, about four feet long, and with 
one end ftetened by a binge to the platform, ie so 
placed as to servo for binding the victim to it. 
Two pieces of wood reae mbling the stocks in which 
vagrants used to be set in England, bdt with only, 
one hole— and this intended for the head of the 
criminal— are fitted between the lower part of the 
two spars. The uppermost piece of wood, behag 
moveable, works In grooves cut into the spars a 
abort way up ; bat nnotber groove runs up each 
; spar to the very top; and In these does idie axe , 
i of the gnlllotine work. Immedisiely in iront of 
I the place where the orlminal*s head is tbruit in 
I what may be termed the steoks, an immense basket 
filled with eawdust la jgit to oatbh the bead 
and the blood when the gleaming hntchet de» 
eeende and does its airfiil work. * 
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Bueh were the dread psraphemiilla of death 
— each the* arrangements of the guillotinp. All 
these details were emtxraced in a single moment— 
aye, and comprehended too, with a horrible clear- 
ness, by Mrs. Raoger. She shut her eyes for the 
lirst moment following the fearful survey which she 
thoe took; but ehe was compelled by a dread fas- 
oination to open then) again and fix them en the 
oh}ect of this appalling interest. As for her three 
oompenions in erime and punishment, they were 
cow completely striokeo down by the presence of 
death's ghastly engine ; and even Kobolt began to 
join his aocoinpUoes in the mournful lameMtions 
which during the isat minute or two they had been 
putting forth. 

Two men now ascended the platform of the guil- 
lotine. These were the ezecutiouer and his assist- 
ant. Stationing thsmseives near the plank, they 
waited for the gendarme^ to bring them up tiie 
first individual whS was to suffer. This was Mrs. 
Banger. The authorities had deemed that it 
would be more meroiful to put her out of her 
misery as speedily as possible, rather than suffer 
her to be a spectatrix of the decapitation of her 
oompanions first Hernani wished her good bye, 
and extended hie hand. It was a good ftelmg 
whicht At snch a moment, prompted such a .man 
thus to separate in peace from the woman who 
might almost be regarded at the authoress of his own 
calamity, inasmuch as it was she who had bribed 
him and his accomplices to commit the crime for 
which they were all about to suffer. But it was 
only with a mechanioal movement that she took 
the outstretched hand : for her senses were now 
all paralyzed by the horror of consternation and 
dismay. Kobolt and Walden followed Hernani'a 
example : their hands were also shaken for a mo- 
ment, but in the same meebantcu), unconscious 
manner;— and then Mrs. Ranger was conducted 
by two gendarmes up the steps of the gaiilotme, 
the Protesunt minister bearing her company. 

Words have no power to jonvey the state of 
mind which this miserable woman experienced 
now, as ehe etood opon the nhresholti ot another 
world : but we can scarcely say experienced, because 
shejiad no power of comprehending the condition 
of her own feelings. She seemed to be wi^lking in 
a dream— yet a dream so horrible, so fiftl of'eon- 
sternatioo. so fraught with utter dismay, that it 
wag aocompameii with the roost poignant of - 
agonies. The executioner and his assistant took 
^er by the arms and placed her against the plank, 
which they had raised to a vertical position ; and 
they proceeded to fasten her to it. Now she be- 
came convulsed with quick ga*)pings; and the 
Protestant minister, who was nigh, breathed a 
prayer in her ears. But it was as if he stood npon 
the sea-shore preaching to the waves when roaring 
in the rage of the tempest: for a similar storm 
was in her brain-^nd she heard him not Sud- 
denly however she gave a oenvnlslve start— swept 
her eyes wildly aroaud— and in that quick lightning 
glance embracod the nrowd, the tall spsrs in front 
of her, and all tbe prhudpal features of the scene. 

** Just heaven! It is no dream then? It is a 
reality 1” she oried fCVtli . in a rending tone : and 
then, after a single mbment's pause, there thrilled 
from her lips a &riek as wild, as penetr aiog, as 
fully fraught with an ineffible agony, as that which 
between thirty and forty years ago she liad given 
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when Btandinff hj the Bide of her mother’e' 
corpse. 

But;thto shriek which she sent forth eow on 
the scaffold of the ipnillotlne in the gfreat square 
of Geneva, was one each as had nerer been heard 
before — a scream which those who did hear, have 
never since forfrotten, and which has often mngr 
ajpain and again in imagination through their 
brains. Oil ! it wa^ a feacfoi, fearfal thing to be 
present there and hear that death-note of a fanman 
being's wild and excruciating terror, going op from 
the platform of the ghastly engine of destruction i 
into the air all golden with the effhlgeaoe of the 
glorious sun!— it was a dread audasht^oking thing 
that such a wail should pierce the noon-tide air on j 
Bucii a day, while nature was smiling, and happy, I 
and joyous all around ! i 

But what had thia to do with the march of what 
is called human justice and the exeontion of man’s 
blood-thirsty law? Having given vent to that 
agonising kcream, the wretched woman fell Into 
ail immediate stupor; and though she was still 
alive, yet all eonsoiousness had abandoned her. 
Being strapped to the plank, she was lowered upon 
it to a horisontal position, so that her head cas 
received in the semi-circular indenture in the lower 
half of the stocks: the upper half was ins^nta- 
ueoualy let dosn, and her neck was now held shut 
in the hole, her head hanging out convenient for 
the stroke of the hatchet. And tkai was soon! 
given ! The exeontioner loosened the string from 
the peg— down fell the axe with a whirring noise — 
the blow was stmek— the head was severed — and 
with a great gosh of blood it fell into the basket 
beneath ! 

To unstrap the trunk, hurry it away to its coffin 
in the cart, and carry the severed head thither 
also, was the work of bat a couple of minutes. 
Then one after another did the three ’'fishers of 
men *’ ascend the scaffold, and suffer death In the 
nresenoe of the awe-stricken mnltitude. 

CHAP T Till CL XXX in. 

f 

VALTCNTINE AND VENB.TIA. 

Return we once more to Carlton House. 

It wRi^ about mid-day ; and Lady Sockville bad 
just descended from her boudoir to the drawing- 
room of her suite of apartments, when a dome^io 
t'iite,red to state Hiat teJr Valentine Malvern re- 
ciuested an interview with her ladyship, and tliat ^ 
ho lioped it would be accorded him. Yenetia at once 
do^irud that he be admitted ; and in a few 

minutes the young bironet was ushered into the 
drawingroom. j 

“ 1 gave you a special invitation to call upon 
mo,” e;iid Yenetia, extending her hand with grace- 
ful affa l)ilty towards him ; “ and yet you send in a 
mossagf* as if \ou thought that there was some 
diffioult J- in obtaining access to me.” c 

“ U is but mid-day,” nnsw^ed Sir Valentine— 

“ full two hours earlier than the proper time for 
paying visits of ceremony or courtesy— but, as it 
appeared to me, the most suitable hour for xi^ng 
a call on a matter of businoss.” 

“A matter of business?” eeljoed Yenetia, with 
a sweet smile ; “ 1 am at a loss to conceive how 
there can be any business between us. But in 


any case yon are welcome. Ac for the propriety 
of the hour, .won are ^ulte right, Sir Yblentlno * 
this is Just that disagreeable part of the day when 
there is little or nothing to do, and it is dt^culi to 
know bow to anmpe oim-edf.** 

** A little embroidery, or tambonr-work, or 
drawing?** su^ated SirTatentlne: b^t be spoke 
in a somewhat melanohoiy tnanner, and also wl^ 
a partial embarrassment tmonnting to constraint. 

** 1 dislike such boeopations,** answered Yenetia. 
<* 1 was always of indolent habits. 1 nsed once to 
be much addicted to novel-reading: but latterly I 
have given it up. I find that there are so very, 
very few books in which the world is depicted 
j;mly. It was all very well whan I was accustomed 
tojudge the wevid entirely by the books 1 read: 
ihm they had an extraordloary charm for me.** 

** And yet yoar ladyship haa read other books 
beaides novels t** said Valentine, goiing upon her 
with a sort of monmfal interest. 

** Tea— assuredly,** she replied, again smiling 
with all her wontpd sweetness. **Doe8 not the 
world call ms aocmoplfshed? YfeH.snd without 
vanity I may aay that to 1 am, considering how 
little it requires to render a lady accomplished in 
high life. For instance, have read all our best 
poets; aod possessing a memory of very great 
power— this too I may say withont vanity, beeanse 
memory is a kift— I can repeat the finest and moat 
striking passages of these works. Then I ean draw 
when 1 ohooae. Here,** the continued, rising from 
the tufa on which abe was seated, and approaching 
a table where ahe opened a splendid portfolio: 
** these are my specimens. See— here are drawings 
In chalk, and drawings in penoi^ aod here are de- 
signs in water-colours. Most qf theth 1 did when 
at Acacia Cottage, before I osme to Carlton 
House : bnt since 1 have been here 1 have had no 
time for drawing— or rather perhaps, no inclina- 
tion.’* 

"They are very beantifnl,** said Valentine, who, 
had followed Lady Sackville to the table. **1 
should not think of flattering you for a moment,** 
he continued: **biit I myself am very fond of 
drawing ; and I have no hesitation in pronouncing 
these speoimens to '’exhibit a great proficiency. 
And yet they bear every indication of a taste 
rapidly cultivated and not gradually developed— a 
taste, so to speak, which put forth all its powers of 
a sodden, and grappled with difflonlt su^eots before 
it passed entirely through the usnal length of 
training.** 

> *' You are right, Sir Valentine,** answered Vene- 
tia : ** end now I see that you are really no flatterer 
but at the same time an cxedilaat Judge. Well then, 
for my other aecompfishmenta— ^ am oonsideted a 
tolerably goirf tniidtfiaii— ^te good enough to com- 
pete with any Isdy who sits down to bar piano or 
her ha^ either for her own recreation or that of her 
friendib et a eeledt party. Then, m for my oonvorse- 
tion, when yon and I oome to know more of each 
otbar you will ba able to judge me on that sooie.** 

’’And do yon think,” aakad Sir Valentine, eur- 
veying her with a singular expiewion, **that woehail 
know moie of oaoh ether? Do yon with it f ” 

” Did 1 not ^o you a pressing invitation to call t** 
asked Yenetia: then resumiiw her aeet on the sofo, 
while the young Baranai setunied to tbo ohahrwhfoh 
he had taken nSar her, she said in a somewhat mow 
serious tone, ** But tell me^ Sir Valentine, what you 
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meant ere now by eigriog that yonr Yiiit wu n 
busineea-oharacter} Periiape the aqjiwer will nx- 
plain whmefora I bebefai a certain eomftiint in your 


** Do ydb consider my manner to be nnfiriendly t** 
he asked with some degree of hedltnUon. 

** On theoontrary,” enobUmed l^enetia: ** I was 
rejoiced to Ad that almost from the drat moment 
you entered the room, we began oonrerning in the 
most friendly manuer together ; so that 1 was aotu- 
ally induoed to enter ilpou anacooont of all my ao- 
oomplishmenta. Bnt 1 hope yon will believe me. 
Sir Valentine, when I aaaare yon on my honour as 
a lady,** added Venetia aerio^yt ''that it wna in 
the same nnaffbcted artlesa manner ae of a aister 
talking to a brother.**^ 

"Ah!” ^aonlated SirValeatine Blalvern: and 
again did ao aingnlar an expression of mingled 
embarrassment and yet kind interest psas over his 
countenanee, that Venetlawaw there iraa something 
more in his mind than she coold compreheoA 
** I see,” she said, " thht yon wish to speak to 
me upon some eulgeet that yon nevertheless hesi- 
tate to approach :*’^thea in a still lower tone she 
added, ** Perhaps it is relative to tiie finit*time we 
ever met? Ton seek an ^lanatlon— 

** Do not for a moment tSuay that I come hither 
swayed by any impertinent eurioaitj^” interrupted 
Valentina « 

“ You have never mentioned^-* began Venetia. 
** Never 1” rejoined hCal veen, iimaotaoeoualy com- 
prehending what she meant. • "1 wasin St. George's 
Chonb when you were msrried to Lord Saakville— 
then.Mr. Sackville-— — ” 

" What ! you were therein mmlaiaied Veneda, in 
aitonishmant. • ^ 

" Yes I it was however with no speoifio intention-* 
it wss purely acoidental. But when 1 eaw you I 
wss struck with amasemeiit. For some weeks oar 
months previously 1 had heard of MisaTrelawney— 
every one had heard of Miss Xxelawney— and 1 was 
astonished on being told in that ohureh and on that 
occssioii that pow were Miss Trelawaey 1 Then said 
1 tu myself, * J am mUtaken Bud yeti oould not 
altogether convince myself that 1 was so. 1 do not 
wish to flatter you— very tar IrAn that : but 1 was 
at a loss to beliave at the time that there oouid be 
anotktr young lady in the world lesembling the 
Mias Venetia Trelawney whom 1 saw walk up the 
aiale of St. Geoige'a Church and proceed tc the 
altar on that oooaaioo/' 

"Well— «od you were never led €b make in- 
quiries ?” asked Lady SadcvUle. 

" No, never,” responded Malrsm. " 1 ^have 
already told yen that 1 have no imper^nt 
ourtoeky; and beaidesi though tempoimrily 
interested in you, and the apparent mystery 
attending you mt that time, 1 wse too mast 
engrosaed with my poor fhther'e dieappoaraiiee to 
give the oireurasianoa « proaiiisent place in my 
memory. Bat the other night— when you lQter» 
ntpted my interview with the Prinee— lirom the 
very eigne you made me» ^ 1 perceive that th« 
•nspksion wfaioh 1 hadcntsttalund at 81. Georgeh 
Ghureb, wct alter all the eOrveot one, and thatihd 
yottog lady paaatng by thehama of Vmtia Xrelaw- 
ney wee really the eamaivhom I had once before 
met under ehoh vely dlfibvwiiteircumstauoea.*' 

" And now you aeek m^bpiatiDna P'haid Venetia 
quickly. 


• "No— very for from it,” responded Malvern. 
"1 have already aamred you that I have*no im- 
pertinent curiosity. Besides which, under ordi- 
nary oircumstaaoesk yonr afE^s would not regard 
me; and 1 trust that 1 know the position and the 
duties of a gentleman too well to pry into the 
secreta of any lady.” 

" Under ordinary ciroumatanoes you say ?** ejacn- 
lated Venetia. "Are there then some sx^roor- 
dinmy oiroumstonces/ahe inquired, "relative ta 
you and me ?'* 

" Do you not think,” asked Malvem, "that 1 am 
talking to you in a somewhat familiar strain, de- 
spite a certain embarrassment and awkwardness 
which I just dbw felt, but which is rapidly wearing 
off the nearer I approach the dual revelatiou. But 
1 ask, do yon not think that I am conversing in a { 
sort of familiar, fm, and off-hand manner? os if 
there had subsisted between us the intimacy of 
eevearal years— or aa‘if we were oousins, or any- 
thing else of the kiad you like. And yet this is 
but the third time 1 have ever spoken to you in 
my Iffe: onoe in Hanover Square— you know when f 
—the other night in the preeenoe of the Prince— 
and now.*' 

" But I am not at all oflhnded at your manner,” 
said Venetia. " Perhepe I rather eooonraged it by 
my owfl when yon first entered the room.” 

"You know that 1 am engaged to he monied to 
Florence Eaton?* said Malvern. 

"I have heard so,” replied Lady SaokiflUe. 
"But why do you thna start from one topio to 
another?” 

"Idsteo!” oontinned Malvern: "hear what 1 
have to say. Yon have heard that 1 am going to 
marry Florence: have yon likewise been told tbat 
I love her very, very dearly, and that not for 
worlds would I wrong her or prove unfaithful to 
her in word or deed ?” 

"1 honour you for these assurances,” replied 
Venetia. "Bumour declares the Hod. Miss Eatuu 
to be a most beautiful as well as amiable and excel- 
lent young lady ; and 1 siucerely hope your mar- 
riage wilt be a happy one. But wby have you 
turned the couversaiiou upon ^liie poioi ?” 

"Loving Florence as I do,” returned Malveru, 

•" and iucapable of being faithless to her either 
in thought or deed, you might thiuk it strange that 
lam sitting here addressing you in this familiar 
kind of style?” 

"And yet there is a sort of melancholy iu your 
manner,” returned Venetia. "I know full well— 
jyra, indeed, I am coovinoed— that all you have 
been sayisg has a grave meaning, and is the pre- 
lude to something yet unsaid. I have already told 
you that 1 am very farfrom being offended wl^ l|ds 
frankness of tone in wbieh you address met and 
aolemoly do I assure you tbat tboogh 1 knew ao 
little of you in reality, 1 feel as if we were fong- 
steading acqnaintanoee end old friendq, Itis this 
tbet makes me experienoe eu interest hi you, and 
wish: you so rnneb happiness wlth^ poor betrothed. 
DidY not ere now say that I spoks So yon of my 
aooomplishmeiits jost as If it were, friend speaking 
to friendr 

^No— yousaldsfrfrrSalldaig to hrotker,^ Inter- 
rupted Malvern. "Ton eee timt 1 am getting 
more and more fiuhlUar, I sdarcely think that I 
have once called yen * mm fody ' or ' your ladyship * 
during the present interview : and if 1 continue 




— 

talking^ much Icu^^er, it is as likely as not 1 shall ' 
adilress you by your ChrtstiaQ name next.** 

**I miai confess myself totally at a loss to un- 
derstitfid the meaning; which lias hid behind yonr 
words :'’—«Dd as Venetia spoke she fixed her eyes j 
earnestly upon Malvern. *' Yon are indeed incom- 1 
prehensible. There Is in yonr manner all the 
inoumfuliiess arising from the recent funeral 
which has taken place—’' 

** Ah I then you heard th^jb my father’s remains 
had been found, and that they were interred the 
day before yesterday T* 

’’Yes: 1 saw a paragraph in the paper to that 
efiect and it is because 1 know how deep mint 
be the shade of melanoholy which the sad cere- 
mony has left upon yonr mind,’* a4ded Venetia, 
*’that 1 am all the more at a loss to comprehend 
your present conduct. For that you are in- 
capable of jesting or jocularity under sach cir- 
cumstances——” 

** Heaven forbid I’* exclaimed Malvern empha- 
tically. • * 

**Well then, there is some strange meaning 
hidden beneath your words, and likewise concealed 
by your manner,” continued Venetia. " Again 1 
say that it seems to me as if you were preparing 
me for some revelation.” 

*’Yes— 1 am. Are you prepared?” inquired 
Malyero : and he took her hand. 

"Prepared for what?" asked Venetia. "Yon 
alarm me ” 

" It is as a brother speaking to a sister that I am 
now addressing you,’’ resumed Malvern: "and 
methought it my duty to give you some little pre- 
paration. In a word, suppose that yon and 1 were 
closely related?” 

"But how is (his possible?” exclaimed Venetia. 
"And yet 1 see by your maimer that it is sol 
Moreover, you would not jest— yon are incapable 
of jesting under such circumstances——” 

*' 1 am serious — solemuly serious,” replied Mal- 
vern. "We aiw related^ la short, we owe our 
being to the same father— and you are my half- 
sister.” ^ 

Lady Sackville Was amazed at this annonnoe- 
mcnt, which* to hertwas incomprehensible* But { 
Sir Vuleutiiie proceeded to give her certain expla- j 
nations which opened her eyes to the oon|pfe- 
hensiun^of many mysteries, and which folly con- 
firmed tlie statement he had made. This is not 
however the place to lay these explanations before 
the reader: they will be given in due course— pud 
in the interval a requisite ainouotof patience must 
bo exercised. , 

"But tell me, Valentine— tell me candidly,” said 
Lady Sackville, when their long conference was i 
nearly brought to a termination, "do you not 
regret having found so near u relative in me? 
Oh ! I feel that 1 am blushing as 1 look, yon in 
the face : for rumour with her thonsaod tongues 
cannot, fail to have wafted to yonr ears the allega- 
tion that 1 am the mistress of the Prinoe ?” 

" 1 did not come hither to judge you,” returned 
Valentin; "but to cominunlcate an importaut 
secret. That comiuunicatioa has been made; and 
now it is fur you to decide whether you wish to 
consider me as your brother, aud wfae^er 1 ant to 
look upon you as a sister.” 

" Can you doubt that such is my wish F” asked 
Veuetia in a tone of gentle reproach. 




"But remember,” rejoined Malvern, "that, Ic* 
gaily epoaking* we are not related—” 

"No— for t(ie stigma of 'illegl]bimacy rests upon 
me and my slater,” replied Lady SaokviUe. 

"Nerertbelessb” immediately observed Malvern, 

" 10 fiur aa 1 am conccmed, 1 cannot loieai^t of the 
one aolemu faot tiiat the aame father waa the anthor 
of our beiof. ^{oteover, inasmueh as the late Sir 

Archibald Malvern deceived your mdCber alas, 

that 1 ihould have thus to speak of a father!-— 
and aent bcr broken-htartad to an early grave, there 
it DO poasibie atonement whieh 1, as hia eldest sou 
and living lepresentativeb am not prepared to make 
<m his behalf to you and to your sister— tho neg- 
lected, unacknowledged ebildreu of that betrayed 
jaod broken-hearted mother! ^ Therefore is it that 1 
ofler you and your aister a brofher’a love— a brothel's 
fondness— and if you need it and will aeeept it, a 
i brothei'a oounaal likewise I 1 would even add, 

I taking a more worldly view of the auhlect, that of the 
largo fortune Which I have inherited, equal shares 
shall ba placed at ycnr ^poaal— ” 

"So muoh goodpesa— oomaoh generosity, over- 
powers me,” mormured Venetia, melting into tears : 
then suddenly wringing her hande oe a troop of 
bitter nlemorieB swept through her brain, she 
cried, " Oh ! wherefore^d X not know all this a 
year ago ? It would have saved me firom having 
become what I am I” 

"Then yen are not happy, my deareieter?” 
aeked Malvern, in a tone of the deepeet interest. 

" Valentine,” returned Lady SaakvUle, " I should 
have been happier— far* happier— had 1 remained 
virtuous. But it is now finr me to give pou certain 
explanations ; and you will perceive that I am as 
muoh to be pitied as to be blamed. Yon know 
wherefore 1 came to I<ondoa— and Wiow bitterly, 
howcrnelly £ was disappoiotea? This disappoint- 
ment was the main oause that helped to place me ! 
in circumstances to the tide of which 1 was con- 
pelied to yield : I was harried away by them— * 
Bnt iiaten, and 1 will give you the whole history in 
a contiaaons manner.” 

With these words Lady Saekville entered upon 
her explanations to the young Baronet; and he 
listened with the deepest interest. She told him 
everything that hadbecarihd to her during the first 
few montbe of her sojourn in London— how she 
came to occupy Acacia Cottage— how she waa led 
to marry Horace Sackville— and how. they were 
elevated to the peerage and inatalled at Carlton 
House. She likewise told him various particulars 
relative to hdi aister— that titter of whom they had 
era now been apeaking, and whom the represented 
u bring engaged to marry a young nobleman 
of the highest character and the moat exalted 
principlea But the did uef explain to her 
half-brother how the had voluntarily abandoned 
herself to Sir Douglu Hanfiogdon-^ow she had 
been tricked into an amour with the Earl of 
Curson— bow the had, been coerced by Colonel 
Malpae— nnd hew ciroamstanoee had induced 
her to sell her charms to the Marquis of Le- 
veaon. No— all these profligaeics and depravi- 
ties the carefulljk oonceaLed: she would eooner 
have perished than cmifess them «nd as Vaieu- 
Une entertained not the faintest auspieion ia these 
respeota, there was no neeeaeity to make sueii con- 
feaaions. Therefore, with regtfd to the dark tide 
of her cbarShter, he sqw her only ae the nrietreii 
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ot the Priiioe; and bn^ pitied hnr— he compas- ; 
siooated her— for by the tale which she bad told 
him and which wae perfectly troe t^far as it went, 
he saw that she had indeed been harried on by, 
the oorrent of a destiny which few women of even 
f^r stronger mind would have been able to resist, 
even supposing that a large amount of virtuous 
principle served as an auxUiary. 

^ And now do you not toathe and despise me?'* 
asked Veneds, when she had coucluded the ex- 
planations which she th.»nght fit to give. 

“No— as a brother I »ympathiso with yon— I 
pity you,” answered Valentine. “ Were I yonr 
parent and had a right to speak with authority, X 
should ssy that I forgave you^ 

“ Oh ! you are adkindn^” exclaimed Tenetla: 
and she embraced him' aff* ctiouetely. **Por 
heaven's sake do not;^itk titat 1 am altogeUn^r 
depraved 1 No— nor is husband. There have 
been moments when he mad 1 have fiompared notes 


of our feelings, and have allowed all the sentl- 
n^nts ami emotions of our better natures to assert 
their empire. He is not happy— nor am L A 
year’s experience of a Court life has not wedded 
us to it—” 

“ And you would leave it— you would abandon 
it?” exclaimed Malvern joyfully. “ At idl events, 
my dear sister, you will withdraw yottrself from 
this position of moral degradation? It is not too 
late for your husband and yourself to insure your 
mutual happiness— ^But 1 see that ^ds is not the 
moment to oonverao upon so aerim a topio. 
Tour mind is now under the infisenne of nnusual 
feelings, excited by the rovela^on X have made to 
you; and you apd 1 nmet have opportunities of 
•>exioas and earnest dieoouece together. But yonr 
rister— our sisler— r^‘ 

“ Ah, ray siatCrrebhoed Venetk : and again she 
grew troubled 

“I would propose/’ eontinued Valentine, “that 
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you anil J. should jfo toprothr-r, a** soon ob con* 
venient to yoursolf, and (joinmunicatii the secret of 
her birth to nur sister. Bi nidiw, I lon^ to em- 
brace her. You have drawn so delij^htful a por- 
trait of her character, that 1 am impatient to be- 
come acquainted with her* When then shall we 
go?- 

" To-morrow,” replied Venotia *' In the morn- 
1 will sH off in my travel I vn^-^barriage, accoin- 
pHTiied oi.ly by my maid, Jessica, who is my couh- 
datiU and knows pretty well all the circauistunces of 
my life. Where will you join us ?*’ 

“At Blacldieath” returned Malvern. ^*Tou 
will stop to change huraea at the ij^reen Man 
tavern, and 1 will be there in rcaditteas to accom- 
pany you.” 

“Agreed,” observed Veuetia- ”1 shall start at 
nine o'clock to-morrow. At ten we shall meet at 
Blackheath.” ; 

They then separsterl : #nd when Sir Valentine 
was gone, Venetia fell into a proiouiid reverie, dur- 
ing which she thought over all that had just taken 
place— and then she reflected upon the course which 
she should pursue for the future. But while she 
was still detiberatiiig upon all the features of her 
position,— whether she could possibly extricate her- 
self from its trammels, and if so, whether she sAouH 
—the .doOr. opened, and a domestic aanounoed Sir i 
Douglas Huntingdon. 


chapter CLXXXIV. 

HATOBE'S BETTER VEBLINQS. 

Thb Baronet, as fbh reader is ^tall aVate^ wAi a par* 
ticuiar favourite with Venetia. She certainly 
him ; aud she waS jUst in that mood du the prkseUt 
occasion when hi& company would prove di^reelhlb* 
She had too mau^ Unpleasvmt things on her tiifho id 
bear thinking of Ibng ; and she was therbtb^d iifhH 
pleased at a visit tli^s calculated to disiHlel bet 
thoughts from gloomy puiidcritigs. 

“ My dear Venetia, ” Began Sir Dougldi^ llWeeplhg 
his eyes around to assure himself that thejr were 
alone: otherwise he would not have addressed her 
in such a familiar manner; **it h a porfeot age since 
1 saw you last. Several long week**, 1 declare ! But 
you are as radiant and as beautiful as ever— No, 
not quite so radiant; for methinks that the smVe 
now upon your features looks as if it were chasing 
away a recent gloom;- — and he em braced her aa be 
spoke. 

“Ko», that is only a kiss of friendship, mind,” 
she exclaimed archly. 

“ And why not of Jovd 1” he inquired, placing him- 
self by her side upon the sofa. 

“Because I have been very seriously thinking 
that 1 shah tdru over a new leaf,” auewered Lady 
Sackville. 

“And that meditation has made you aeiiotis? 
But i new leaf in what ?” 

** In my conduct. Now you really must acknow- 
ledge, my dear Douglas that 1 have been a verv 
naughty, wicked creatuic — — * 

^ What I for aliowing me at one time to bask in 
the Buulight of your 8iiiilc.s?" exclaimed Hunting- 
don. “As for your imimacy wiih the Prince, the 
world doea not make it a reproach to you; and 


^here the worlil no harm, what is the use ot 
your repining ?|'» 

“Do you not think that there can be more true 
happiness in a life of virtuous enjoyment ar^ quiet 
contentment 7” ask^d Venetia, half serious, half 
smiling. 

“If you were less beautiful than yo^ are,” re- 
turned the Baronet, “one would be apt tolhiiik you 
had experienced some alight or neglect that made 
you look with a jaiindicSld eye upon the pie.isiires, 
the dissipations, and the gaieties of a Court life.” 

“ And may not those pleasures themselves become 
insipid asked Venetia. 

“Truly so,” was Huntingdon's response: then 
a(jfer a little hesitation, hd kitd j, “ have a very 
great mind to tiaake you a odnfeUiioUb '^tfetia.” 

“ Do. I am ao fond of fading thade A ebhfidante.” 

“ But I am afraid you will lau^h at me,” 

* f^oined the lady: “ for I cad already aiui- 
eipate what you desire to 

“Do guese then,” excla^ed the ^^et. **lt 
will save me perhaps MUie embarralsment, if you 
will interpret my feelings Ibir the.” 

“ Well then, I will 44td Venetia. *• You are 
in love.” 

“Yes— with you. 3%af you have known all 
along.” 

“No— I do not iifteau that,” continued Lady Sack- 
vUle. “ You are ho fhbre in love with me than I ain 
with you. We like eAch other— we experienced a 
transitory passion foir nAlsh other,” she added with a 
slight blush: “but thAt'is ai). What I moan is, 
you are ih love with that Ariadne Varian of whom 
you hath before apokeAtb me.” 

“And aiihpose that 1 told you that I was?” ob- 
served Sik Douglas, “ Aild that Lhad c9me fraukly 
and jBiodidly to eonsuU.ydii ba a feiOAd f ’ 

“ 1 sbOiild say that t fblt jiratided pleased with 
your oobddenee,” Answered Venetia ; “ and iliat, ey- 
periAuping a real interest in your Welfare, 1 should 
|ite you the best possible advice.*^ 

^ Wei), 1 think that 1 must unbosom myself alto- 
ieltiiaif to you” resumed Sir Douglas “ Besides, 
yb^OOee teiblre, wiien speaking of Ariadne, couu- 
fieiied ilia to follow the bent of tny own inclinations. 
The truth is, Venetia,! am tired of the life 1 have 
been leading; and, like you, 1 am anxious to turn 
over a new leaf. As a matter of coarse you are 
well aware that my habits have been somewhat of 
the most dissipated cast, and tiiat £ have indulged a 
Hitle too freely in the juice of the grape. I know 
that 1 have pmiatly injured my constitution : but 
•thank God, as yet 1 have neither got a red uose nor 
bleared eyes; still I look pale—” 

“You look better than 1 have seen you for a long 
time past,” interrupted Venetia. “ So far from being 
pale, there is a little colour upon your cheeks— an ' 
appearance pt health which 1 never beheld there 
before,” 

“ Ah 1 1 am delighted to hear you say thisi” ex- 
claimed the Baronet. “ The truth is, 1 was fishing 
for your opinion ou the point; and you have given 
it to me. Well, 1 do feel much better in health and 
also in spirits than Ip have done for some time. But 
I will tell you how it happened. A little time sgu 1 
began to feel ao queer that 1 got alarmed. I always 
awoke in the morning with ahausea at the stomach ; 
and iiiy hand ^rnbled so that 1 could not shave 
myself. Pardon such dei«*iilB : they are not perhaps i 
over delicate— but you aud 1 are friends. So 1 may I 
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«dd that 1 was compelled to take a glass of brandy 
to put iny stomach in order — and then a glass of 
curiifua to steady iny hand— sim^ then a tumbler of 
hoek and soda-water to qiiencii the heat which the 
alcohol had excited. Unless 1 did all this, 1 could 
not Degin the day ; and as it^was, 1 seldom eat any 
breakfast. Altogether, 1 was getting regularly out 
of sort^and began to entertain serious alarms lest 
death vSs coming upon me apace.** 

**Do not talk in so shocking a manner,** inter- 
rupted Venetia. , "Death I 1 hare never thought 
of it yet,** she added with a slightly perceptible 
shudder. 

" Well, it is not a aubjeot /or a tpleodid drawing- 
room, with the sun shining in gloriously at the open 
casement, and wi^ the xephyr wafting around os 
the perfume of all the delicious flowers on the ter- 
race outside. But shall 1 go on with my own 
story ?” 

" Yes— assuredly. Do not m|ke it too gloomy,** 

said Venetia, now smifing again. 

*‘ I will net. To bg brief,** coiitinaed Sir Douglas, 
" 1 resolved upon consulting* my worthy and excel- 
lent friend, Dr. Copperas; and to him I went. He 
listened to me with true professional ]fnowingness; 
when 1 had explained all 1 felt, he shook his head 
gravely. * fTe Hve too fa»U my dear Sir DougJat,^ 
he said : *iee pay too muck homage to Barehus, and 
not enough to JBeciUapiue jf toe have no butinese tt» 
take brandy^ euragoa, and hack toiih mdn-toader of 
a inaming^-^uch lee* ought we to go to bed in a etaie 
of ob/heeation fittr nights out of the seven. We are 
knocking nails in our coffin : we are kiUing ourselves 
rapidly, fVe must turn overm new 2eq^'— All this 
was very sage and very sapient, no doubt; and 1 
could not help agreeing with the great physician. 
In fact, T^id come to the very tame coDclusiona 
myself before I visited him. Ha went on with a 
long tirade^ which 1 do not however mean to inflict 
upon you, my dear Venetia: but all that be said 
amounted to thia— that 1 had Certainly done myself 
a great deal of harm by dissipation ; but that 1 pos- 
sessed a constitution naturally strong; and that the 
evil was not beyond reparation; that 1 ought to go 
to the sea-side and bathe ; give up drinking almost 
entirely; live upon urntton, roast or boiled; and go 
to bed early; and that if 1 would do all this, I, should 
soon see the beneficial results. He however added 
that he thought It just as well 1 should have another 
opinion on the lubjech sa he did not like me to act 
solely on his respoosibility. I dbcordingly asked 
whom he would recommend me to jpnsult : where- 
upon he declared that it did not much matter ; any 
eminent physician would'^do; but if there were oiitf 
who, amongst all, had devoted himself to the effects 
of hard living upon the human oonstitutiou, that 
man wasfhe far flimedknfl the very celebrated Dr. 
Thurston.** 

** And what did you do then eskei) Venetia. 

"Oh! of oonric X went to Dr. Thurston,*' con- 
tinued the Baronet, in Ui half serums half-jocular | 
inauner. The same soenc was enacted all over | 
again, with very trifling alterations. Fur Dr. | 
Tuurriton declared that it wa^ by no meaas neoes- 
sary tu have come to him siuos I had received the 
advice of Budh an able, eminent, and highly- 
talented |diysidan as Dr. Copperas, but that since 
his (Dr. Thurston's) opinion was asked, he conld 
only say ho fully coutoided every tii^o 
of tne suggestions offered by Dr. Coppcrc-s— with 


the trifling dtfference perhaps, that in addition to 
mutton boiled and roasted, 1 might sometimes 
take it broiled in tlje shape of chops. Aecord- 
i ingb'* I away highly gratified thal these two 
learned men so nearly ooiocHed with each other; I 
and of course X thought it a libel upon the pro- I 
fesslon to talk about doctors differing.*’ j 

I " And you followed tb^ ^^yioe ?** said Venetia. | 

** Pretty closely/* retnrped the Baronet. *• I | 
went down to the*seB-Bl4a-^i;dade a vow to leave i 
off drinking a single thing in the shape of ateuhor 
Uii dinner-time— and then only six glasses of wine. 

I missed my usual quantum terribly at first,- but 
soon grew aoouatomed to the regimeq. 1 took 
sca-batha and plenty of exercise, and went to bed 
at ten o'clock regnlarly. Bat as (br ihe mattoo, 
roast, broiled, and boiled, 1 must oonfess that I 
varied those dainties wUh a piece of beefi a 
chicken, and a little fish: for if there be one 
thing that X hate morq than another it is sheep 
in any shape-^roas^ boiled, or broiled. How- 
ever, X feel my he^;h and my spirits so wonder- 
fully improved, th^t nothing eonld indiice me to 
exceed my six glasses of wine after pinner; and as 
for tempting me to drink anything b^ore dinner 
—why, I can assure you, my dear Veaetia, that if 
Hiere were wine now moistening your deify Ups,' I 
wonld not kiss them. But as ^cre is aot, I will :** 
—and he suited the action to the word. 

**Toa are fkithless to Ariadne Varlao,** said 
V6&<3tia, laughing. " J^sides, X can assure yon on 
my honour (hat X am seriously determined to re- 
form myself: and all that you have jnst told me 
proves how easily it can be done if ^ proper effort 
be only made. To speak without a jest, X tell 
yqu candidly, my dear Douglas, that entertaining 
a very sincere friendship for you, I am delighted 
at everything yon have told me. Aud now I wish 
to hear the oonclusion of your oonfes^onS,** 

**What mote have I to confe-^s?** asked the 
Baronet* smiling. 

^ Why, your feelingswelative to Ariadne. Ohf 
I con read the human heart more easily, perhapo. 
than you think. Shall I telbyon something about 
yourself?*' , . , 

** Yes -pray do/' exclaimed the Baronet "Pro- 
coed. I enjoy the livdiness of this conversation 
amazingly.*' 

** Then listen/* resumed Ven«*tia, •* At the time 
all those straiige things happened some months 
ago relative to Ariadne Varlau, she made a deep 
impression upon your heart: but you did not 
choose at once to acknowledge that you had fa'len 
headlong in love with the sister of a common clerk. 
When you had provided for her and her brother 
with the most nob'o generosity, yon went 
near the home you had given ^em: yon bdqd to 
wean yourself from coniempl^^ing her ba^e— you 
thought was a phantasy tiuft irctiW ' t per- 
haps >oa even plnnged mofe d<^y into tho 
vortex of dissipation to escape firoifi it. But all 
would not do: yon at lepg^ |^r^ed that the 
setftiment with which she had faired you, was 
stronger and mon$ durable ^an you fancied. 
While at the sea -side yon have had greater leisure i 
^r reflection ; and thmi^lieotioa has been pursued , 
with a brain l^ss oltpflded 1:)mn heretofore. Yon ; 
have been dwelli^ Upon the innocence, beauty, | 
and amiabiUty orAriadne : you have perhaps ■ j 
even reproached ybmelf for neglecting her— 
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because you hare seen hew worthy she was of 
your attention. At last you have come to the 
oone1usioii.that she is npoessary to your happiness « 
and now the only struggle which remains, is to 
conquer tho fhlse pride that still lorks in a dark 
corner of your soul. But, on the other hand, you ! 
do fbel all the pride of a man who, haring informed 
his own conduct, has rendered himself worthy of | 
approaching an innocent and 8t4vinie8S damsel with ! 
. the orertares of affection. Ah! believe me, my 
dMr friend, this latter is a very honourable pride 
and does you infinite credit. Shall it not subdue, 
then, that other sentiment of pride, so falsa and 
hoHow, which makes yon hesitate to hasten and 
offer your hand to Ariadne ?'* * I 

Sir Douglas Huntingdon gssed In mingled aston- 
ishment and delight upoo Venetla as she thus spoke. 
Never had she appeared so enchantingly beautiful 
in his eyes: for she was radiant with the satisfac- 
tion of knowing that shew was giving the most 
friendly oounsel and pleading on Ifehalf of an ex- 
cellent girl. But it was no longer with a sensuous 
foeling that the Baronet now anrveyed her: it was I 
with a purer and holier emotion than he perhaps 
had ever before experieuced, or she had ever 
before inspired. 

" Venetla, there is something noble in your cha- 
racter after all 1** he exelaimed, unable to repfess 
tills utterance of his thoughts. ** Tou are not tiie 
more woman of the world— the mere Court beauty : 
but you possess a hoafiJ I declare solemnly that 
there are in yon the elements of great goodness : 
but you have been spoilt by the artificialities, the 
temptations, and the vain scenes in the midst of 
which you have been flung. 1 do really and truly 
love yon now : but not as 1 have before told you 
that I loved you. No— now 1 admire and esteem 
you t*— and taking bar baud, he did net tooeh it 
with hit lips, but he premed it in the fervid warmth 
of friendship. 

** Have 1 interpreted all^our feelings aright?** 
she asked, much moved by the present scene. 

<* Tes— in every det^l,” he responded. *' J could 
not have fhthomed my own heart so nicely, so 
delicately, and to accurately as yon have probed it 
for me. Bat is it not strange that yon and 1 should 
be oemversing in such a manner? Who would 
believe that the gay and brilliant Lady Sackvilfe, 
and the dissipated Douglas HuntingdOm, could 
thus have settled their attention upon serious 
matters— aye, and with the most genuine sincerity 
into the bargain ? But it is so.** 

«* Assuredly— on my part,” said Venetia. •' But 
are you quite confident that, now you are returned 
to London, you will not yield to its temptatioos 
and relapse into the vortex pleasure ?** 

** No— it is impossible 1*' exclaimed the Baronet. 
** I can assure you that altiiough ere now 1 qiay 
have spoken jocularly and good humonredly of my 
almnns relative to my own case and of my visits 
to the physicians, yet that I was too nmeh frightened 
at the time ever to run such foohah lisks agaiiw A 
man 'must be mad to trifle with his own health ; 
for after all, health is the greatest of blessings. 1 
should loathe •myself if I had not sufilqient oom> 
uand over my inclinations, afier the exj^rienoies 
I have gtoaned, to be able to conquer any derire I 
for a reoiiiTence to the delights of dissipation. 
Venetia, 1 can assure you in all solemn serious* 
less,’* he added, fixing his eyes with steady^ 


earnestness and ftank sincerity upon her, that I 
am an altered man. I regarded you as a friend— 
1 liked yon— and L*^oould not help coming te tell yon 
ad this. Only, in the first instance 1 did not 
exactly know how to make the confession; snd 1 
was somewhat afraid of ridicule. But you have 
generously— and 1 may almost say nnexpectedly— 
come to my help : y juhave given an interpretation 
to my feelings in the most liberal and enlightened 
sense— and 1 sincerely Ihrnk you. Shall we not 
always continue the v^y best of friends?" 

** We win," answered Tenetia, will: evident sin- 
cerity. And now tell mo what is to be Ariadne's 
feter 

« Immediately upon quitting you, I shall proceed 
to her abode,” answered the Bfironet, **and shall 
make her an oflikr of my hand." 

** Yon are resolved to do this ?" 

am fully resolved. Even If my own heart 
had not snggesteAtlie deteamination, your plead- 
ings relative to that amiable girl would have been 
sufficient" 

♦•Now go then,** said Venetla. “Tou are bent 
upon so excellent an errand that it is a sin to de- 
tmn you hero. Besides, without knowing Ariadne, 
I nevertheless entertiin the belief— oonddering 
all that has taken place between yon— that she 
must love you. A young girl, whose heart was 
previously disengaged, eould not become with im- 
punity the heroine of so many wildly romantic 
adventuros as those in which she figured with you 
as the hero. For you ren|,ember that you told me 
everything relative to the iocideuts at the hut 
near Shooter’s Hill, and also your rescuing her 
from your burning house— But go : 1 will not 
detain you r* ^ 

“Farewell for the present," Aid the Baronet, 
taking Venetians hand, which be once more pressed 
cordially. 

“Farewell : and may all happiness attend youP 
answered : and they separated, with merely 
this clasping of the hand, and with no more em* 
br^ings. 

The scene had a most beneficial influence 
upon Venetia's mind. Following so closely upon 
her interview with SlaValeatine Malvern, it was 
chastening aad salutary. It touched many of 
tiiose better feelings of her nature wldch had long 
slumbered in the depths of her soul, but were not 
altogether destroyed. She felt, too, that she had 
behoved well in the counsel which she had given 
Sir Douglas Unotingdon : and she was satUfied 
,with herself. 

Wishing to commune with her thoughts in per- 
fect freedom from the chances of interruption, 
she desoeoded from the drawing-room Md passed 
into the garden belongingto the palace.* She en- 
tered upon the terrace to which Sir Douglas had 
alluded during his viait; and leaning over the 
Blight iron rising whieh fenced it, she looked 
down upon a charming parterre of flowers be- 
neath. With her eyes fixed upon them, she grew 
pensive: and yet no shade of mournfulness was 
upon her features, ^ She thought how pleasant a 
thing it was to be beautiful and to afford pleasure 
by the existence of such beauty ; and she went on 
to reflect how loathsome would be those flowers if 
their lovely petals were to distil poison instead of 
honey. Their she said to hrrsclf, “ And I too am 
beautiful! But, oh! huwliappy should 1 be if ni} 
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loYeliness had nerer proved the lource of poiaon 
to my thoughts*. Is it too late to reform? Is it 
not possible for me yet to enjojrvoal happloess in 
this world ?’^ 

A»d then she meditated long and earoestiy 
upon a sniijROt so fraught with vital Importaooe to 
herself. But a cold shudder erept ovsr her when 
she remembered through that deep mire of 
pollotious she had been dragged^how she bad 
passed through the arms of Ate persons in ad^ 
dition to her hasbaod : and now indeed did a 
dark shade of sadness fall upon her lovely oonn- 1 
tenaiioe» while the e>y|tat tenra rolled down her 
cheeks. Suddenly she felt *a hand laid upon her 
shoulder: bnt so profonndiy had she been ab-| 
sorbed in her refldbUons that she had heard^he | 
sound of no footstep advancing. Starting quicklyi 
she tamed and beheld her husband. • 

**What! in teari, Venetla?*' he ezolaimed: 
**and ih the midst of n^seene so diright and bean* 
tiful as thiSf and with the golden snabeams playing 
around yon 1*' 

** Horace," she answered/^ a singnlar change 
has come ovar me, Bnt 1 can tell yon nothing 
now. You must not question me. Vo-morrow I 
am going out of town to pass a day or two with 
my sister. On ny return 1 will tell you every* 
thing: and perhaps— perhaps," she added falter- 
ingly, "you and 1 may have some very serious 
discourse together." 

With these words she hurried away, leaving her 
husbiind transfixed to spot and gaaiug aficr 
iier iu silent wonderment. 


• CHAPTER CtXXXV. 

soBNEs IN wns nawB yonw. 

The reader's attention most now be again di- 
rected to Canterbury. It was on the same day, 
and at the same hour— that is to say, at noon-- 
when the preceding iooideots took piece, that the 
Hon. and Rev. Bernard Andley, Minor Canon of 
the Cathedral, was walking to andfrointhe beafiti- 
fnl shady avenue of trees in the Dane John. Be 
was in a deep reverie : but his thoughts were bent 
upon no topic fitting for a minister of the gospel. 
On the contrary, he was brooding over a passion 
that was devouring him. Againstithis passion had 
he struggled with great efforts : hot it was stronger 
than himaeifl He had allowed Mb imagination 
to dwell upon iti until it had become his master.. 
The object of his passion was l^ouisa Stanley! 

About tcnmtmths had elapsed siuoe he h*sd com- 
mitted that outrage, which was so fully described 
at the ooinmeneement of our narrative. The 
reader will remember how Bernard Audley had | 
liouiaa carried off by hlrcllug wretches— gipsies, 
Indeed, whose serviees be had engaged for the ! 
purpose ; how ehe had contrived to esoape from 
his house; how he had overtaken her in the crypt 
of the Cathedral : and how at the moment when 
she was about to snocumb to jiis power, a tall fh- 
male form dressed in biaok hsd sprung forward 
and rescued her fronS his dutches. It will like- 
wise be remembered, how she was conveyed home 
hi a earrhige by Betnard Audley and this female, 
and how she was induced to pass the matter over 
in silence, in oonsequencl of Uie letter full of cu- 


treaty which that same female had written, to her. 
Nevertheless che had, as in duty bound, explained 
the dreumstanoe te Jocelyn Loftos, who.had called 
upon the Minor Oenon on the following morn- 
ing, and warned the unprineipled clergyman 
against a renewal of his persecution in respect to 
an amiable, inneceat, a^ cxocllcnt young lady. 
From that time the Rev. Bernard Andlay had left 
Louisa altogether jmmolcatcd: indeed, he himself 
had been forsome wibileabsent from Canterbury— . 
doabtleas pursuing hb pre^ignetei in seevet eiso- 
where. Bnt whitbcrsosvev he went— and no mat- 
ter into what sosnes ha phmged— Still was he fol- 
lowed by the imsge of the betntifiil XionisKi He 
was oontiliaally piotnriog her to himsslf ; and tlms, 
did the fury of Ms passion grow upon hhii. 

It was indeed a fory. Nothing at love'n aefriieu 
was thers in bis heart, but the craving of iieroo 
desire : no tender beaming light shining as a hea- 
venly halo, but the lurid glow and devouring esn- 
desoenoe of a vdleano. Tims, when he dweltnpoa 
her image, it was not to admire and to worship, 
bnt to gloat upon It with hietfol ardour. And now, 
within the last fow wcefce he bed relumed to Can- 
terbury, and on two or three oeoaiiOQS had he 
seen Louisa in oompnny with Mery Owen, when 
the two yonng ladiee walked out together. Mary 
he Aelf was sweetly pretty, as we have Mready de- 
seribed : but the Minor Canon seeroely notietd her 
at all, so entirely was her beauty outshone by the 
Uansoending loveliness of I»onisi. The readsr 
cannot have forgotten how uutehless indeed wen 
the graces, and how inimitable the charms which 
combined to render Louisa Stanley the most hea- 
venly of earthly beings. Not taH» but so ex- 
qoisitelj shaped, with a aylpliid aleudernew of 
figure, and a statuesque modeliing of the bast, 

' which was properly full without beh^ voluptuously 
exaberant— ahe aemed taller than aiie realty was; 
and while her step bad all the elastio lightness of 
youth, her bearing was replete with maidenly 
eleganoe. The spirit o^imiocence and trathfolness 
teemed, as it were, to shine tjirough her. Her dark 
brown hair, so rich and luxuriant, appeared the 
velvet drapery that flowol abouf the nlabaster 
I throne of Imr forehead, where oandour and chastity 
made their chosen seat : artlessness and iunoeenoe 
were in the expression of her bright ^orat Ups, 
and In the deep Mae eyes, fringed with their long 
dark lashes. Altogether, she was a being to be 
loved with the purest and holiest affbetion; tod 
assuredly it waS no fault of hers, if hi the bad 
heart of the Minor Canon her image bad inspiiwd 
SO impure a flame. 

But to resume the thread of our nanmtive. it 
was mid-day, and Bernard Audley was imBdog to 
and fro in the Dane John. Hfo tihnilg^kfo #SKe 
fixed ahsorbedly upon the Imaffeof leMdsafltmficy. 
He bad seen her an hour eaterhig 

a ^op in Cantarbttry, and hemMhpdhled ^ the 
young lady whom on fiumer jBOoti^Oiia' he had 
e^aerved hi her society, and adMut ii^deed he had 
aooidenUliy learot to he a lliia Owen. 'This 
young lady was now in ^mp mouniliig, and her 
oountenauoe wore a lool^Wf the prbfoundest melan- 
eholy. But fow ahd teMeiB ware the thoughts 
whioh the iBooe Chhioii bestowed upon her; 
whereas, on « the ather hand, deeper and more 
gUiatiiig than ever was tiie ooncentmiion of all 
his tuterest on the itnage of Lonist S 
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He . had not Tentorcd to accost her : he had 
even kept it n distance ;~hut the brief view wliich 
he had ojilninnd of her graceful form* with the 
elegant feet and ankles tri}>ping glancingly over 
tlie threeliold of the shop which he saw her enter, 
had at oneo fired his imagination to a maddening 
degree. 9e had watched till aim and her oom'* 
psiilon earae forth again : at a distance and un- 
perceived by them, had he followed as they 1 
their way back to the cottage, which they iw. . . 
left for more than au hour or two at a time; a 
having kept them in sight until they had traversed 
the Dans John in their walk homewardi he had 
remained there, not daring to foHow them any 
farther. But why dare ha not? becaase 

the unhsppy man felt himself irresistibly impelled 
to draw nearer and nearer to the two young ladies ; 
and he knew that if he oontiiioed to yield to this 
impulse, he a maid bo urged to overtake them 
altogether and address lijkusdf to Louisa despim 
the mauy reasons which warned him against such 
e uoiirsc. For the moment, then, he had thas far 
resisted the temptation <—11108 far wrestled against 
the power that was impelling hinvP>* effort 

was l(>arfal ; and the fury of the inward fli'e was 
fanned rather than mitigated. 

^ That girl unconsciously and innocently cser- 
cises t\n empire over me which will yet drivt me 
to f >r*y and tu crime ! *— it wa^ thus he mused withm 
liimseif; and hrs countenance was marked with 
the strung lines of a raging passion, so that baud- 
sume though it were, it looked dark, sinister, and 
rcpnUiye to a liegrce at this moment. ** Ohi to 
possess her -Oh ! for one hour ot iier love— and I 
would give ten years of my ''tifo ! I cannot live 
thus. It svems written in the book of destiny that 
1 am to ruin myself body and soul— hera and 
hereafter— for that girl 1 Well, and she is worth 
a crime. Ahl no— not to dare death’— not to dare 
the so.iffold, for a few brief niinuios of frenzied 
enjoyment. But if it were possible to clasp her, 
naked and glowing, in thele arms, and tu know that 
for hours— tliroughout a whole nigiit— it were mine 
to revel In her befiaties— 4/mt were a paradise 
worth any risk t Funk that 1 am thus to allow mj 
passions to obtain such mastery over me. What? 
snail 1 peril everything— station, fortune, even niy 
very iife,^for Uiis girl ? NuyVio : it were a ufad- 
uess— utter, ntter folly !'* 

And, as if to esc ipo from his thouL;lite, he 
quickened bis pace and hurried along the avenue : 
hut still the image of Louisa was uppermost iu^iis 
luiiit}, and his heated iriiugiiiation pictured to ttselt 
all that she must be when denuded of iter vesiore.* 
Thus did he in fancy gloat over her charms \ and 
plunging deeper au4 deeper down into tho fevered 
dream, lie felt as if be were revelling iu those boau’ 
ties which be time delineated to his cuuoepliuii. 

Oh I 1 sh^ll go mad— 1 sirall go mad T Jie ex- 
claimed aloud, suddenly stopping shnri. **yc«— 
linlebs indeed, I can either tear tiie imago of Iiouisa 
ficnnloy forth frinn my soul, or else procure tlie 
gratification of my desires V* 

At this moiiteui in* wu» startled h^T a sudden 
rustUfig amongst tite evergreens close by; but 
jboktiig hastily round, he saw no one. Indeed^at 
that piirticvilar time, there did not appear to be 
any pfcspn in tlie avenue, save himself. 

<*it wCS nothing,’* hcMiid, htiii speaking aloud, 
but being unconscious, as it were, that he litas gave 


apdihle vent to his muHings : then, a^ he slowly 
walked onward, he exclaimed jn tne excitement of 
a desperate resolve, *' By facaveni 1 will possess 
her, happen what may r* 

With these wor<!» lie suddenly turned bae||; and 
retracing his Way aVingthe avenue, proceeded at a 
quick rate tu tlie dirootion of the cottage where 
Louisa Stanley dwdit with her bed-rtddrqiauiii and 
Mary Owen. Mot that lie had any settled purpo'^e 
in view : but be was impelled by tite mastery of iiis 
passions, to hasten towards tho eottage, and watch 
from some convenient hidiogoplace to see whether 
Louisa Stanley should issue forth again this day, 
in which case he bad made up his mind to address 
her. But wiiat did he propose to say ? what did he 
pdrposetodo? Was the bold bad man so mad- 
dened, BO blinded, or so besotted with the fury of his 
unfortunate passion as to believe that either by en- 
treaty or by threat, he could impart any of its fire 
to the chaste and stainless ^osom of the charming 
Louisa? No— he did not think ^his : and again 
we say, that he had no settled purpose in view t 
but he was impelled towards Louisa's abode by 
timt strong tide of passion to which he had now 
aba'idoried^iiinself, and which was almost as strung 
as destiny itse<f. 

Scarcely had ho quitted the pane John , when 
from behind that tinck group of evergreens where 
he had heard the lustting, and which were impene- 
trable to the eye, a tall female in black came fourth. 
Her countenauoe was ^alo even to gliastliiiess : 
the irncos uf deep sorrows were upon her features ; 
and yet the great beauty which had once marked 
timt countenance was not altogether eztingui'ibed. 
Tho dark eyes still flashed with strange fires ; and 
the pale quivering lips revealed teeth which were 
fine, and in good preservation. Her ago was about 
forty, though nhe looked three or four years older: 
but her hair was unstreaked with silver and her 
form, though very thin, was perfectly erect. Her 
apparel, consisting of deep black, was of good but 
not of costly material; and altogether there was 
an air about her which showed tint slie liai boon 
well-bred, and at one time in her liie ai'Cnsioitied 
to good society. 

“That man whoip I Ipvp, de*!pite of oil his 
cruelty towards me,” she murmured to herself, ns 
she emerged from tlie evergreens and looked in 
tho direction where Bernard Audley bad just dis- 
appeared through the iron gate at the farther ex- 
tremity of the avenue : “and he calls me his evil 
geuios 1 It Ig true that 1 seldom appear before 
liiin save when it ie necessary to rescue him from 
some new crime, or prevent iiim from making new 
victims ! AU \ although 1 liave fj om time to time 
thus started up as it were in bis prrsenco and 
rushed betwixt himself and the object of his lust— 
yet does be little au^pect bow cou^t>intly aud how 
unweariedly 1 follow Imu almut. And now again 
do his passion-s madly impel him to rush upon 
drstructinn ! " But 1 must save him - yes, and Sive 
also that sweet creature, the tirukon^bearteu 
Melissa’s daughter, whom he would thus immolate 
to his frenzied desires !” 

'While slie was* thus musing, the lady became 
aware that some one was advatioiiig from behmd. 
She mdchuiileal'y turned and behold another iafiy, 
also dressed In deep black, aud also with a pro- 
found shade,, of moariifuiiiess upon her 
uaucc. She was about lorty-six years old' ami 









pOd)ie«ii 'd itto lemAiiia.ot' ii Up^nity that iQiut tkave'r sotpnipf voicej slie adtJcd, tUt* ciiuie is not 
once been truly eviemiid. Sho wa!i*tttil! a very hue ^ihe less rautdia^ she laid her hand 

womans stout and portly —with a commanding: sir a[^U'h0r h«S 5 J|i#«»*''^^hOHp:h acquitted tlifoui;h a 
that wy natural to her, and which ^vos vutble Itoie eould 1 show my face 

enuufrh despite her inourtimg garments and ajj^aiatrl^o i^netr^e? No-*not even to 

sorroHT of her looks. , * ! sist'-rs djired I appN^— ’* 

The ladr black whom wt represented ^ And yet, UUat^ we oust yoi^ uot otF/* observed 
having: einerg:ed from the cver^^reeus, jjave^nt Mrs. Owen: "for ndUer X aor Melissa were 
to a sudden rjaeulatiou o^ asionisiunent pU be« prudvR-^and XiydUVas too gnOd^ too virtuous, 
h^)ldml; this other lady who Imd just.4iiitere4 the too noblc^hearted not to hu^e roceiyed you with 
avenue, and whom sho evidently recog:uizo(i. opeuarms.*’ . 

Than, as t^'e attention of the lutier was ai once 1 dare sa^ you have long thougiit ipio dead?*' 
d'*r.wu by this rjaualation towards her who had said Lilian, in a mekincholy tone, and alter a 
uttered it, the reeugnitiou was insiantaueonsly pause. • * o 

mutual. 0 • "1 feared so. AVhat else could I think? But 

"Anner exclaimed the one wiiohad emerged what of Lydia ?->have you ever obtained any 
from the evergroeiis. . tidi»;rs of her? what has become of her?” ashod 

"Lilinn!’* said the other, who was indeed Mra« Mrs. Owen. 

O^f-n (>f Hicliinoud. " jysityott?**. "She lives-and to say that she hm/’ replied 

** Y('s - it is 1, Anne— >your ualuippv sister- the Lilian, " is to express the fery outside-i — 
victim of Bernard AudleyT responded Liiiati Hal- "What mean you?” demanded Mrs. Owen, 
kin— fur such was the name of her whom in prr- wi*h mingled impatience and astonishment, 
vious parts of the history we have denominated the "I inetin/' was the response, "that our s'stcr 
lady in black. • Lydia ulivc ; hut| she is utterly uiiconsciims 

Then the sisters took each other's hand in a of everything which passes around her. FgralysU 
nudancholy and remorseful manner, aa if this has for three years p^st stretched her^ helplesK— 
p'i^orit meeting irresfatiliiy carried their memories depriicd "f speedi and with the light of the miud*s 
back to long pOMC years, over which they reiro- lamp extinguished witliiu her.” 
spectod with rrgrrt; and though there w.is some* "Hiaveiisl what do 1 hear?” exclaimed Mrs. 
tiling tender and piitUetic in the way in which they Owen. "But where docs sho dwel? sho tends 
hold.cacli other’s hand and gazed upon each othei's upon her? in what oircumatance* ia ahe placed 7 
countenance, they did not embrace. There was What has become of MeliAta’e olHldrep ?'* 
no enthusiastic joy in the masting— but a pro* "Oue is with her,’* answered Lilian r **iha other 
found melancholy: and as they tlitts surveyed cacii is, I believe, in London— but I know not where or 
other and n^utually marked the changes wl'.lch for what purpose.” 

iitnu had wrought ffi their appearance since last "But where dwells our afflicted sister t under 
they met many years ago, it was easy to read what name 7” inquired Mrs. Owen, painfully 
ill their iooUs how deeply at thit instant went excited. 

the conviction ill unto iheir soujs, that their lives "Under rhe name of Stanley—” 

had not bci-n such us they ought to have been, and "Stanley J" ejaculated Mrs. Owen, almost reeling 

that it would prove but a mournful and regretful with the amazement that now struck her. " What! 
task to compare notes iu that respect witii each in a cottage somewhere in the auburb8<-,tlas way?" 
other. —and she ixunted in the prvpeiedirectimi. 

" And you recognized me at once, Lilian ?'* said ** Ah 1 ypu know it then 7" jxclaimed LiliaPt now 
Mrs. Owen. • , equally atruck with surprise, 

" Yes. But you— should you have recognized ** 1 am going thither at this monoeut," answered 
me Inid your attontiou not boru drawn towards mo Mtss Owen. " They offered me a guide at the hotel ; 
by the cry thai 1 uttered on im^etiog you heie?” but 1 preferred proceeding thither alone, la order 
" 1 should have known you, Lilian: but you are that 1 might compose my tiiougUtt — or rather pra- 
greatly altered,” answered Mrs. Owen, still «ur- psre them fpr an luierview of a very, very painfoi - 
veying her sister with a inoarnfuUutqjest. chsfseter.” 

*" All ! It IS not 80 much t ip lapse of time,” an* "Ah I I begin to under.ilanii,” cried Lilian. " I 
gwered Lilian, shaking her bead slowly and sor- bad heard that a Miss Owen was staying with llrOttisa 
ruwfully, "as blighted love aud the conscioasnees Stanley i but it never once struck me that she was 
of crime r your daughter* And it is so 7" 

"Crime?** ejaculated Mrs. Owen, withashud- "Yes- it is so. But surely these ^rk” 

der. "Then it was true? Heavens ! do not say added Mrs. Owen, iu a musiug tontii, 

BO, Lilian!” . diiicovered that they are, as h 

"Yes -alas, too true!” responded the unhappy «hey would lie cousins, if their 
woman : then sweepiug her eyes up and dovm tlie No— it is impossible ” , * . ^ 

avenue to ass-ire herself that there wore no ob . “ to Jhi tMtIegi?” said 

servers and no listeners, site said, ‘ Too true Lilian, still pazing in arnaaenwmi upeajhsr silkier, 
indeed! The poor iuuoccnt— in a imrox^sin of but not belding her last remarke, 
frtnzy I killedit!’* * . “Do you kiww what has happened, Lilian?” 

"Oh I but it was not deliberately done?* Mrs asked Mrs. OwSo, bUret^ into lears; "are 
Owen hastened to observe, anxious to »uggfeste.u you aware of the tbiogi which have oc- 

excuse for her sisters crim^ even though it should curred on me Coutlneui 

be an imaginary palUatiDn. • "At Geneva t^yejk I read it all in the news- 

" Heavens, no! I was and mad at tlie^ oaperit, aud X knew, Jfutl well that those were your 
'moment!** cried Lilian : then iu a slower and leiore (ittughters. I remembered the Christian names o/ 
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Ebtentingr yeoneif from th^ btfdtide of a Bister 
who is so oroeljy afflicted^ urged Mrs. Owea. 


the two olfiMt— Agatha and Emma: but the third 
and this one that is now staying with Miss Stanley 
were bo^n aftar you and I ceased to see eaeh other. 
I nerer kweir their Chriitian names. Alas f^poor 
Anne* you are now in moamiog— as 1 have been 
during manyt many long years: for when 1 had 
passed through the terrible ordeal of a trial for 
murder ”-^and the unhappy lady afaoddemd visibly 
as she spoke—** I recorded a t6lf am vow that sable 
garments should clothe me until the dsy of ay 
death. My heart was destined to be in monming 
from the instant that the lut oiy of my dying child 
rang through my brains and 1 resolved that inj 
moumiiig weeds also should my body continue | 
wrapped until laid in the cold tomb.** 

**‘But how have yon lived? where have you been 
for so many, many yeari?’* saked Mrs. Owen. 

** Oh I I tee, my dear Anne.** exclaimed Lilian, 
** that we have mooh— very much, to say to each 
other; and you are doubtless anxious to behold 
your daughter——” 

^Yes— if she will pardon me,” murmured Mrs. 
Owen, again melting into tears. *'Fur it was my 
wickedness which has led to this fearful catas- 
trophe at Geneva : it was 1 who placed my poor 
daughters in that career which has led to such 
awful^ consequences ! One murdered by tl«2 as- 
sassin’s knife— the other two hopeless idiots in a 
madhouse—” 

**Aht but is it possible that you were the 
cause?” exclaimed Lilian, shriuking back aghast. 
"Is it of such horrors that you accuse your- 

BClf?” 

*' All too true I” rejoined Mrs. Owen, her voice 
convulsed with sobs. 

**Bat in what career of wickeduess were they 
placed ? ” asked Liliso. ’* The newspapers, as you 
must bo aware^ gave the most meagre outline of 
the partiouiara — little more indeed than a bare 
narrative of the catastrophe itself.” 

** Because such grave matters and imperiaut in* 
terests were concerned therein,” answered Mrs. 
Owen. ** that the jdUruals dared not chronicle ail 
that transpired. Hoifever, upou this point 1 will 
tell you more when we meet again—” 

*'Bot where shall we meet again? and when?” 
asked Lilian. * 

** Wbeie do you live ?” inquired Mrs. Owen. ** 1 
am for the moment staying at the Fountain 
HoUlj but I propose to take Mary with me, if she 
will return to that mother whose crimes have bUen 
so great— and proceed with her to the Continent 
—to visit Geneva and see her poor sisters.” 

** My home is for the preseut,” auswered Lilian, 
”at a humble peasaut’e eotuge a few miles 
hence.*' 

** But have you never been to see your poor sis- 
ter Lydia?” asked Mrs. Owen. 

**Eover.”»roplied Lilian, ** After the frightful 
thing which happened to me years age, I vowed 
that 1 would never go near my sisters agpin— 
much less her who was pure, and virtuous, and 
good.** 

there are vows, my dear Lilian, which 
ought not to be kept” said Mrs. Owea; ** and this 
is one. Had you beou faitltful to that oath, you 
would not have accosted me just now.” 

** Ah ! IM 1 naa ao taken by surprise— so amaxed, 
St seeiug you here !” nald Liliau Uolkin. 

*‘ But you will not pers<>vcre any longer in thus 


** Perhaps I should long ago have forgotten my 
vow and flown to that cottage,” said Lilia^ ■*but 
bow could 1 proolagn myself to be the sisterof her 
who passes by the name of Miss Sumley, without 
also being competed to embraoe the ypung and 
innooeut Louisa as a ukeoe ? Then what questions 
would sbe put to me 1— pod whut conld 1 say ? how 
neooaot for never having been tbiiber before? 
^o: it is impossible !* 

** And yet,” retained Mra Owen, ** I am abobc 
to visit that cottage.; aod after all that you 
told me. 1 must aiinuutice myself as the poor bed- 
ridden Miss Stanley’s sister, gud oonsequeatly as 
Louisa's aunt. And yet perhaps.” aiie ezolaimed, 
as a sudden, idea stiuok her— an idea from which 
she recoiled aghast; **my own daughter Mary 
may have wbisppred inthe^carsof her young friend 
Louisa such things oonoerning her mother as to 
prejndioe that excellent girl against me 1” 

*‘ Then, under all oircumstances. pause and re- 
flect.” said Lilian earnestly, ”as to tlie course you 
will adoptt, Go and fetoli your daughter away— 
bni make no revelation to Louisa to-dsy. Appeal 
before her only aa Mr'*. Owen, the mother el Mary. 
Then, when alone with your daughter, you can 
aaoertain from her lips to what exteut her revela- 
tions may have prejudiced the young and artless 
Louisa against you. For, Oh! let us not mar that 
sweet giri'a happiuebS by aunooneitig ouiselveq to 
her as rdations whom kbe cannot Jove and for 
whom she must blush 1” 

*' Lilian, you have spoken wisely.” said Afrs. 
Owen; ”aDd I wdl follow your advice. To-day I 
shall have a long and serious Miiseodrse with my 
daughter Mary. Will you come to me to-murraw 
at the Hotel? sud we will confer farther how to 
act” 

** Yes : 1 will visit you some time in the course of 
to-morrow.” replied LtUsu, "Till then adieu, my 
dear sister.” 

** Adieu.” said Mrs. Owen : and ere they parted 
they kissed each otlier. 

Mrs. Owen then opntinqed her way towards the 
cottage, in pursuance of the directions which she 
had received iu answer to the inquiries made at the 
Hotel 
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Haviko experienced no difficulty in finding the 
cottage, Mrs. Owen opened the little garden gate, 
and was advancing up to the front door, when an 
ejaculstioa of surprise not uumixed with joy, 
thrilled through the open oasemeut of the parlour 
—and Id another instant Mary Owen came bound* 
iog forth nnd threw herself mto her mother’s arma 
She was in deep mourning, as we have already 
stated; and therefore Mrs. Owen saw at ooee that 
■he waa no strau;(hr to the ostastrophe whteh had 
ooenrred at Geneva. But that Mary would have 
already learnt the particatars of that dire tragedy, 
ahe had fureaeea from her knowledge of the tact 
that Jocelyn dUoftui, who was Lonisa’a lover, gnd of 
course in correspondenoe wifli her. was at Geneva 
at tire time it occurred. 




Afy dear, st Mnry/' irarmurcd Mr». Owen, in a 
voice well ni^h suffocated with emotions: *'can 
yau<^will you fdrgive your unhappy scfllther 
** O heavens f do you ask mo snoh a question r* 
cried Mary, as the tears rained down her cheeks. 
** Are we not already sufficiently unhappy 
**liet OB step aside somewhere, that we may talk 
together,*' said Mrs, Owen, hastily: **for I have 
much to say to you ere I see that kind young 
lady who has given you ian asylum.” 

'*Come this way, my, dear mother,” said Mary: 
and taking her parent's hand, she led bee along 
the gravel-walk to an arbour in the remotest corner 
of the garden; then gi they placed themselves 
upon the bench that was embowesed with foliage, 
she said, ** Here inay^we opnveroe witiiout re- 
straint.'* 

"Embrace me once mdrwt my dear little Mary,” 
aaU Mrs. Owen : then as she stoned her younwest 
tegWr to her bosom, she cried witif much for* 
90* 


roqr, “ Thank God, for having preserved you to 
cotnf|^rt me I” 

For some minutes neither mother nor danghtcf 
could give utterance to another word, so proffiuUu 
was their grief —so convulsive were the sobs thst 
rent their bosoms— so deluging were thw tosss 
that they shed. Ai;ain and again did Bfirs. Omi 
clasp Msry in her arms : for the woi^dly-h9^4^ 
woman was fharfully chastened by thh 
trophe ill which her intrignes and 
hod plunged her other three childm. • ’ ' 

<*>And you tell me, Mary, that |UU fbl^iva 
me ?” she said at length. « Ah f U a i^d thing 
for a mother to be compeHed tp mlK pardon of her 
daughter! But t know ai^ 1 Ml deeply, deeply, 
that I have been very wighad— 0iat my conduct 
has been horrible——** 

" Oh r my dear mothn^ not thus 1** inter- 
rupted Mary, lav|ili|ft|f lAu piost tender careMce 
upon her wretched parent "And yet in one sense 
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) tun oVt'ijoycd to hear you use such languaipe!, passionately tu hor hsjirt. *‘l scarcely hoped for 
Purgettfing the sad past so far as you yourself are such demoustrations of li)ve, %ud tenderness, and 
Ooiicerited, 1 now feel that 1 have again a mother filial devotion Us these ! It is far more than 1 de- 
whoin 1 can love and cherish V* serve. But rest assured, dear Mary, that so long as 

« Mary, you possess the kindest of hearts,** mnr- I may be spared to yon in tills world, wi)j| I prove 
mured Mrs. Owen, profoundly affected: and all as good a pareiitas I have hitherto beeuabad one.* 
tide woman-of-the-world’s emotions were now as *' What more can you say, my dear mother? or 
getioine and as sincere as for so many yeara of her what more oan fask ?” murmured Mapy. 
life her hypocrisies had been welt austained. **But ** But now tell me, my dearest chi d,*’ resumed 
whenever you look upon mershali you not shudder Owen, after a l^ng pause,— tell me to what 

as you think that it was 1 who tent your ^leil that excellent young lady Miss Louisa 

forth upon that fatal missioa whk^ has conalgiied l^lfy hsa been prejudiced against me ? 1 ought 
one to an early gva?e end pUuigad the othtr two l»o| i$»y prtgtkiUctd, because anything you may 
into mAd-cells ?** her I fiilt well deserved—” 

O heaven! 1 osnnot bear to tbUth of V orled ^fteet a^^tored.*’ ioterropted Mary. « that I have 
Mary, with a strong sheddep eonlFitleing her entire lepared my mother as mnoh as possible in the 
fiamc. "But, oh 1 1 charge nel ell this, my dear- comuannicatlona I have made to Miss Louisa 
est mother, agahiat you 1 ]pidl ge^do Iknowtfaat Stanley. Mr. Loftns knows more-far more- 
little indeed could yon foresee eo IHghtfui a oafos- indeed but, for many reasons, os auch as it 
trophe !” possible tp suppress^was kept veiled from the 

** O Go<l, no r rejoibed Mri> Owen. " But nsiW knowleto qt Louisa. Xh 1 1 understand, my dear 
1 ask you, Mary, will yon be content to leave this mother,^ Mary exclaimed aa a sudden idea siruclc 
peaceful aaylnni which was so generously granted hen if yeg erp afsaid that liOuisa will not welcome 
you when compelled to fly foptn your own mother’s yon here a« warmly aa you would naturally wish ? 
care— wtU ydn retnrn to thie peer mother, ha«r But aha Jk tbp kiudeat-hearted, the most for^^iving, 
that she ^ bereaved— stricken dowti with the nod the meat aoaiahl# befog in existence i and if 
Biroog hand of eMioliun— ” { ffoly breathe a fog words in her ear to say how 

“ Obt it la my duty to mtiim to you,” ciied the Iprry jw m for ail the paat» and what tender 

young 4hfdea hi a fervid font. things you ha? e prumlaed me for the future 

”9Io— wot even your duty, Mary,” replied her But ataylmy dear mother t do not move— 1 will 
mother : ^fof by my eonduet have 1 severed every return to yonga a minute.** 
bond which ottfhi to have linked us together. Thus ipeakicg, the young damael hurried .away 
And to prove ymi that 1 am nut selfish now,— and re-entered the ooi^go. In a fow minutes she 
hut that in or4ff to mifo^ all possible atonement came forth again, aeeompauUa by Louisa Stanley ; 
/or the past, | till eopiexit to any sacrifice for the tod together did tbo two charming girls itastcn to 
present or th# folurf,— I leave you entirely your th# spat where Mrs. Owen waa abated. Slie ro-e 
own misiresf— I exact nothing from you-I give however the mcmeni^ Louisa was introduced by 
you free psmMon to remain here under that Mary into her prsiencet and then she saw at once, 
hospitable roof where yon have found a home—” by the weloom» which the amiafoe young lady i^ave 
”Ohl talk not thus, my dearest mother,” ex* her, that Mary’a representatfons had indeed been 
claimed Maiy. It is not only my duty. lUt also aa eMoacfoue aa she bad predicted, 
my inclination to return to yon— and to gt^ with **Mre. Owen, I need tcaroely suy how glnd I am 
yon wheresoever you may chooie.” to find that my young friend Mary has at length 

*■ Decide not toa hastily,” suid Mrs. Owen, ** 1 regained a motiior and as Louisa thus spuko 
know— and. deeply (eel— how great my wickedness with tears in her eyes, she offered Mrs. Owen her 
has been ; and not the least portion of its puiiMh- hand. ^ 

ment is the present humlllaUon, which os a ^noth*.^ **Bot to you, dearest young lady, what boundh ss 
I endure before you, my daughter. Indeed, it will gratitude is due T exclaimed Mrs. Owen. ” 1 have 
be a lohg, long time, ere I can look yon hi the C%jt words to express nU I feel and she raised 
without shame— and never without remorse J to her lips the hand which she clasped in lier own. 

I shall think of how I would have sacrificed you to gave dn asylum to my daughter when com- 

tlie same vile selfiehness which has led to tlie kwful psHvd to fljj^froin her natural protectress 

catastrophe tiiat has plunged us both into tears ** Oh I let us not t dk of the past,” cried Louisa, 
and mourning” * with atofoble eitmeHtneas. '* I know, madam, how 

If Mary Owen did not Interrupt her mother in deeply, deeply you have been afflicted ^your 

the midst of this la»t speech, it was because she garb proclaims that yon are aware of the sad 
was too deeply copvtytsea with grief to be able to occurrenoe— and whatever words may flow from 
give utterance to a eiegte word. But again did my Upe,ih 0 uld rather be to console than to wound 
she throw liersetf into her parent’s arms ; and in your heart* Agaia I say therefore, let us draw a 
broken aeytences did she say, ” Do not speak to veil over every thing that has gone by, so far indeed 
me thuB-i cannot bear it I Ah 1 my dear mother, as it is possible. And now tell me-are you really 
for, whatever yon have done you are terribly going to take my dcarHary away from me imme- 
fttniihed ; and it is now fifo me to do all rcan to diately ?” 

■oethe and console ! It will be a lomr, long day, ** My dear Lonisa-for so you must permit me 
deer metber— yes, a long, long day-r-ere you and 1 to call you,” sdid Mr*. Owen, " your own good 
shall know happinesji again. But stiil— stiilr-vre sense and kind feeling wUi enable yon to under- 
may hwre the satisfaetlon— the mQumfol latisfao- stand that there is a doty which Mary and I have 
tW of oar tears together i’* to perform. In two or three days we most leave 

Mary, you have blrcady comforted me Bogland,” gdded Mrs. Owen solemnly, <* and repair 
much” said Mrs. Owen, clasping the amiable girl^ to Geneva.” « 
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•< Xe»— I undiTstaiid full well that you must pfo * 
eood thither/* observed Louisa. When' do you 
think of Bettingroff?*’ 

”ln4kwo or three dsys.*^ repeated Mrs. Owen. 
*1 will not be so unjust as to separate Mary jb*om 
you altogeihrr in a moment : fbr aha loves you as 
dearly and as foudly as if you wire her sister.** 

** And I love her equally inreturfit’*satd Louisa: 
and the tiro amiable g^rls |hr6ir their arms round 
each other's waist, and thus sat by Mrs. Owen's 
side upon the benoh. ■* Will you noti my dear 
madam/* eontinued our sweet heroine of the oot< 
taK«> ** remain here with me 4br th« rest, of this 
day?’* 

** Yes, Louisa— I eannot refhse your kind inel- 
taiioti,** answered Mrs. Owen ; ** but 1 mu^t take 
Mary away with me this eveulnit— for,,as you may 
suppose, we have many, many things to converse 
upon. To-morrow we ^shali oon\p baok again to 
visit you.** 

'*Theit you must r.emaia here un^l the last 
moment to-night/’ Said Lomsoi in the warmth of 
generous hospitality towards Mrs. Owen and of 
affectionate friendship for Msry. sliali not 
part with you till ten o’clock; and tlien the ser- 
vant shall accompany you as far as your Hotel and 
take such ueo«fsearies as Mary may want for her 
imint'diato use. Is this ah arrangement?*’ 

** It is/* answered Mrs. Owen. **A’^ frankly and 
cord ally as the kind invitation is glveoa do 1 
accept it.” 

” And now,** baid LouiSh, ** let Mary and me in- 
troduce yon into the ovituge. It Is hnmble enuugfi : 
hut the welcome 1 give you is all the more cordial 
oil that account, ilefreshments are now served 
up ; and yi/b musP accompany us.** 

Thmreupon the two young lauiea led Mrs, Owen 
into the cottage. 

IMcauwhile tiie Bev. Bernard Andley, concealed 
behind the impenetichle verdure of the thick 
hedge which bordered the garden, had overheard 
every syllable of the preceding conver*ations. Nbt 
tliiit he had cared much for what passed between 
Mrs. and Miss Owen : but the melody of Louisa’s 
voice had sunk down yke tiie most delicious music 
into the depths of his soiil. Ahl if that divine 
liarmuuy— for wiiat harmony is more heavenly than 
the music of a lovely woman's duid voioe?— -had 
touched some generous chord in his hesrt, or bad 
awakened the better feelings of hM nature,— happy 
should we he indeed to record ttm fret I But it 
was not so. Everything that was ifivine, and pure^ 
and chaste, and angelic about. Louisa Stanley — ii» 
her look, her conduct, her gestures, or Iter voioo 
—and which would have disurmed every ether 
libertine in the world, only added fuel to the dre 
that raged in the breast of Bernard Audley. fur 
the drat time tiie lion did nut sink down orouohiug 
and subdued 1» the preseuee of a virgin in her 
punty and her innooence 1 

Ye^— all that had passed was overboard hy the^ 
Minor Can on of Canterbury Cathedral ; am as 
w^h greedy ears he drank in the details of that 
arrangement which was made relative to Mrs. 
Owen’s stay until tha eveuiug, he fslt a galvanic 
glow thrill through hisielus as Satan jchisperodiu 
his ear that the opportunity ho coveted would then 
be within his reach. Hurrying away from the 
vicinage of tiie garden, jie repeated the dsUdla of 
that arrangement to himself. 


** Rlrs. Owen and her daughter will stay untd 
ten o’clock : they Wilt then take their i^epartare, 
aocoinpanied by the oSld-servant. LoulUkStaiiley 
will remain alone in the cCtiage for at least an 
hour. Alone f---yes) for what is the old aunt 
— bed^ridden, dumh» and ddpHeed of her sensrsf** 
and as he thus miited within himself be felt the 
devilish preuptiog again stir In the depths of faU 
eoul. • 

He sped away from the nelhlhttoarhcod of the 
garden— not rctuining at oneo Into Canterbury, 
bat hurrying across the holds in ordof to he ilone 
with hie thoughts, so that he sdi^ With tees re- 
straint ponder upon the course tie had ttoplvod to 
adopt, and feast hie imagination wtKhlho tdiimpU 
which he hoped to achieve. 

*‘And after all why shcnld 1 not dare every- 
thing?” he mnSsd aloud. ** Again and again do I 
declare that ahe la worthy any peril aadany danger 
that it may he rteedfhl to mu. Besldea^ when van- 
quished and aubdtied in my eutbvaoe*— when dis- 
posseesed of the flower of her virglnity^-^Ul ahe 
make known her shame to the world ? or will she 
cherish it as a secret not to be whispieed even in 
the solitude of her own chamber, nSr to be breathed 
even in a prayer to liea? en ? will ehriuk 

frun^ the bare idea of prooldiwdflg her diegrsce : 
she will not risk ihe Uw of her icvet^ whom toe 
atioree so fondly. It Will be the first liisaa whieh 
the now iiiiiooeut and artless one mutt take in 
the ways of hypocrisy— tiiosa^ Ways in tolch all 
women become initiated aooner or liter. Tes; 
and I will be her preceptor in the school of love’s 
delighta and duplicity’s precautiona” 

The miscreant 1 he judged ths rest of mankind by 
his own foul sad polluted liesiti and be forkneu bis 
optuicn of the fcthsln sag from duie' profltgatn ores- 
tares who, at various times, threughedt hie depraved 
career, had been the partners of hisdebautoery. His 
notions too were chiefly based upon his caperianoes 
in that aristoerstio sphere to which be himself be- 
longed, and amongst many of the female seiens of 
whicii he had eqloyed great smsoess: for his hand- 
some person had been, as a nSetter of cotivse^ a gtut 
recommendation, and the sanctity of his pibfearioo 
as 4 minister of the gospel liad rendered it «q/l as it 
wgre to intrigue with him. From all these. dfWtira- 
itancet his opinion of the female sex waiiii,noti»f the 
loftiest description ; and the argumems whito he 
UMd to confirm hit retoivu in atteiuptusg one 
I|M and (as he hoped) croWuing outrage' agaiust 
Louisa Stanley, showed how little he wascwahlid to 
appreciate or umlerstaod the pttflty of Ml Wweet 
maidcn'i soul. He did net Ibrget that she bod 
frankly commaniostod the former oufrsga to her 
lover, loeetyn : but then he tbbhght to hhiiiiit that 
she had adopted this courw hecauiewf eabaphigpure 
and immueuiste, and not having to^ to the 
presento of her admirer when Maktog ^ tdvtoilioa 
—much lees having to feaS that too totok|i toie him 
altogithWr. Tberefere Bemato argument 

was, that if her disgrace wMuMil^ aimsIimmated, 
tkm she would nOt dare mM |fiy hbufessioa to her 
lover, but would hush it Up tod into the secret care- 
I fully in ber own bdedto. MdavMt how little^ we 
tiipest, did he Wnddiattolil tbat ofloeflent girl ! 

While thus ^ring Ihfe ttot to the tbougbU that 
were hurrying hkn on lewatfle the crime that 
he meditated and the risk which he endeavoured to' 
psliiatot be reached the Bane John ones more by a 
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oifCttitont route t ondot he entered the avenue he 
wee santtediately confronted by Lilian Haikin, who 
toM frptt S eeit half-embowered in the shade of the 
trepi iud I9ie deoie evergreens. 

**Ahl is if; you r* exclaimed Audley, an exprea- 
•ioa of mingled hatred and annoyance suddenly ap- 
peating upon his countenance: then as an idea 
to bis mind, and he recollected the rustling 
at the evergreens which hai) alarmed him in the 
midsk of his soliloquy when in that saaie place a 
couple of horns previously, he said, * You have been 
watching me f*’ 

**Yei— to eave you from the perpetration of a 
crime -that will plunge yon into ruin," answered 
Lilian, in a voice that was firm and steady though 
profoundly mournfnl. 

** What crime I to what do you allude t how dare 
you addresa me thus f '* demanded the Minor Canon, 
putting these queafions for the purpose of ascertain- 
ing to what extent be nvght have committed him- 
self, when 'so unguardedly apAking aloud, to the 
knlDwladge of her whom he considered his evil 
genins. 

** Searoely two hours have elapsed since in this 
veigrovenae you gave utterance to the wild ravings 
of your passiona,*’-«'and , as Lilian thus spoke, she 
flx^ her eyes with«a look of steadfast warning and 
nptuaeh upon the Minor Canon. " Louisa inanley 
has inspired you with a frenzied love— No. not a 
loM /—that sacred name shall not be desecrated by 
being used in such a aenae." 

•( You dare not say that I have conceived any evil 
design relative to Louisa Stanley 1”— and Bernard 
Audley darted on Lilian llalkm a glance that was 
meant to read deep down into her toul. 

"And you dare not deny the conception of such 
design r was her immediate response. 

"At all oventa lam not responsible to you for 
my couidoct,” he retorted fiercely. 

"Nor have you the power to prevent me from 
doing my best to save that iunocent g'u:lfrom your 
horrible machioations." * 

A dreadful expression of concentrated fury 
poased over the cocftiteudooe of Bernard Audley ; 
and he was about to give vent to some bitter words 
—perhaps eveu impreoatiuus : but oheokiiig him- 
self, he said iu as mild a tuue as he could possibly 
assume, Lilian, why do you interfere with &e ? 
1 do not like to threaten you : but you really pro- 
voke me beyond endurance. Do you furgei that 
you are altogether dependent upon me— I will not 
say my bounty—" ‘ 

"Bounty 1” ahe echoed, in a strange wild voice,, 
while her eyes flashed sudden fires ; " would you 
now taunt me with my dependence upon you for 
ttm morsel of bread tlist 1 eat ? Tiiink you that 
if you possessed all the treasures of the universe 
and were to lavish them upon me, you could cum* 
pensate for that wreck of hopes which you have 
made and that blight of affections with which you 
have stricken me ? There are moments when 1 
hate you with a fiendish and maliguaut hatred, as 
BUMh as at other times 1 still love you deeply and 
devotedly. But mark me well, Bernard Audley) 
there are likewise momcuts when 1 feel so horrible 
a aensatiou in my brain that it appeanasif 1 were 
going mad ; and in these intervals do I hale you 
with the most ranoaruus hatred— luaiUe you with 
the intenaes. loathing! lt‘ then, by wot d or deed 
on your part, you only give the s ightest impulse 


to these fevered tii oughts ot iniiin-.if you only 
goad me one^hair*s-breadlh beyond the point oi' 
wretchednesd aud misery up to which ray soul bus 
been already tortured— 1 shall hate you wtthodi 
mitigation, loathe you without an intervii of soft- 
ness I Theih in*tbat case, if yon drive me mad 
altogether, 1 a{iaU do you a mischief— 1 shall 
wre^ upon you that vengeance whien any other 
woman having endured such wrongs as mine, 
wonld have mereilessl^ and pitilessly wreaked long 
years ago 1“ 

There was a power in the lady’s words and a 
wild glaring iu her eyes which struck Bernard 
Audley with dismay. Transfixed to the spot and 
dumb with consternation, he neither moved nor 
I spoke during the lengthy speech which his vietlm 
addrissed to him; aud when she concluded he 
still continued gazing upon her in a sort of stupor 
and bewildorinont of terror, not knowing how to 
act or what tu hay. 

" Ah ! you are afraid of me ?” said Lilian, speak- 
ing with less excitement lint perhaps with more 
real bitterness in ner words as she thus resumed 
her address. " Bernard Audley, 1 knew you well; 
and readhig your wicked lieart so accurately as 1 
do, it is a wonder that 1 am even able to love you 
at all, and to think of you with an affectionate 
interest whicli is at times as deep as it was when 
first you won ray attachment. Think you that I 
comprehend not the motive that has hitherto in- 
duced you to allow me tiie pittance which I re- 
ceive yearly at your hands ? It is not bestowed 
upon me through love, but because you stand in 
terror of me. Ifou call me your evil genius: and 
why? Is it because 1 have more than once 
I saved you from perpetrating,, crimet^ that would 
perhaps have sent you to the scaffold ^ Is it 
because 1 have saved you from becoming the 
ravisher of iimooence? We were speaking era 
now of Louisa Stanley. What, think you, would 
have been your fate had 1 not interposed in 
time to prevent the crowning catastrophe in the 
cathedral crypt?— and have you forgotten how 
I wrote an earnest and prayeiful letter to the 
young maiden, beseeching her to keep the outrage 
secret and spare you an* exposure whicn would 
have driven yuu from the Church, stripped your 
gown from your back, and despoiled yuu of the 
means of existence ? Ah I so farfiom being your 
evil genius, 1 Itave been your good genius ! And 
now, because 1 again atep forward to warn you 
against giving unbridled Jioeuae to this frenzied 
passion which you cherisli for Louisa, you up- 
braid me— you tuuut me with my depeudenoe upon 
you; &nd iu your very words is there a covert 
threat that you will withdraw my pittanoeif I oou- 
lioue to interfere with your pleasures. Unhappy 
man ! does no warning voicejwliisper ju your boul 
that those pleasures, if such they be, may yet con- 
duct you to ruin and disgrace?" 

" Lilian, " said Barnard Audley, who during this 
second speech had found leisure to regain his eom- 
poBure, " 1 do not wish tu au^er yon^nor am 1 de- 
siroas that disagreeable words should pass between 
us. But since we thus stand oonfrouted onco more 
and you have spoken your mind so plainly— siuoo 
alsij you have chosen to refer in such pointed 
terms, nut only tu the past, but likewise to uur re* 
iaii>c poiitioHS,— 'let luc once tor uU beg and eu- 
Meat itiat you will abstain from any farther inter- 
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wm ttuB next kwtant waft«Ml to the Miuor Caiiou'd 
car* Looiaaand Mary were bidding each other an 
affeotioEato *'Qood niff lit." Then Mrs. Owen 

•poHE» ERylnff fome kind thinffs to Louisa ; and 
Louisa's roloe was affain heard, blddluff the 
■errant *inaid retum as speedily as possible after 
eaeortioff the two ladies to the JP'ounteUn HokL 
Then the Hu e party oame forth, aooompanied by 
Looiaa as ftir as the gardea gate ; and in a few 
aomeiits Bemard Andley beheld Mm. Owen, 
Maryland the serranMnaid (whose Christian name 
by the bye, was also Mary), issue from that gate 
and proceed in the direoiion which they had to 
pursue. Louisa Stanley walked slowly back into 
the cottage, her very paee indicating the penalfc- 
ness naturally experienced from the loss of a loved 
friend who had been her oompanionfor the greater 
part of a year. 

The sound of the front-door closing reaohed 
the Minpr Canon's ear ; i^pd a strange glow 
thrilled through ids entire frame aS he now 
saw that the opportunity tor which he had so 
anxiously awaited, was at length within his reach. 
Still he remained for nearly live minutes in bis 
place of concealment; but it was only to watch 
the movements of Louisa inside the cottage, and 
of which he could judge by the light burnlQg with* 
in. * On the upper storey there was one window 
where a light tiad been shining all the time the 
Miuor Canon was stationed at his post; and this, he 
conjectured, must be the chamber tenanted by the 
aunt. A light iiad also been burning in the parlour 
on the ground flour ; but soon after Louisa had re- 
entered the cottage, at above described, tliis light 
disappeared, and in another minute was. seen glim- 
mering through the curtains of a window adjoin- 
ing that of the chamber which Bernard Andley had 
calculated to be the aunt's. 

*' That then is the maiden's own room," he said 
to himself, as through the hedge he surveyed the 
window where the light, carried up from the par- 
lour, had juHt glimmered forth. ** Now to enter 
the oottage T ^ 

Hasteiuu(|r away from his hiding-place, Bernard 
Audley paused for b ftw moments at (he fence 
I skirting the roa<1, iu order to assure himself that 
I his evil genius— as he considered Lilian HalHiu to 
I be— was not oigh at hand : and perceiving no oue, 

I he without farther hesitation, passed into the gar- 
! don. At first his Intention was to knock at the 
; front-door; and as he knew that only one setmnt 
! was kept, and this servant was now absent, it would 
' be absolutely necessary for Louisa Stanley herself 
, to answer the summous,'when he might rush in and 
j take poBsesaion of the oitadeL But thinking that 
! if it were possible to gain admittance stealthily, | 
' creep up to Louisa's cliamber, aud vanquisli her at 
tile moment of stupor and amasement into which 
I his presence would probably throw her, this plan 
' would be much the better cue— he hasUly made 
the circuit of the oottage to r^emnoUre, There 
I was a back door opening from the kitchen^ and I 
this the Mmor Canon at ooce tried. It yielded to j 
bis touch ; aud with a renewed or rather anhaucing 
' glow of exultation, he parsed into the oottage. As 
I the dwelliuff was but small, he experienced* no 
trouble in gropii;g his way from the hitohen to the 
! foot of the staircase ; aud there he paused for a 
I minute to li^tc'ti. 

j He heard light feet moving over-headi these I 


could be only the steps pf Louisa Stanley,— and 
he said to h^uiaelf, *< Site is going into her aUut's 
room^perhaps with the iUteniiou of remaining 
thereuntil the servant returns? Batt|o: it was 
merely to see th^t her relative was duly caved for. 
And DOW she goes back into her own chamber.” 

He then tooir off his shoes and crypt stealthily 
os a eat up the oarpetted stblrs. Fortunately fbr 
his design they creaked not; and noiselessly m 
any intrusive thief, dfd he asoend to the little land- 
ing above. Through a small window shone a suf- 
ficiency of light to show him two doors faeing each 
other;— and fronv the ohiervatious he had made 
ere entering the cottagA he was at no loss to dls- 
, cover which was the one <leadiog into Louisa's 
room. For a single Instant— and only for no in- 
stant— he trembled and wished himself sway ; bat 
the very next moment the thought that on the 
other side of that door was the beauteous creature 
whom he ha^ so long ‘and so ardently coveted, 
made all bis passions fire .up again with irresistible 
fotp. His fingefs sought the handle of the door 
—be turned it: suddenly he rushed in— and a wild 
shriek thrilled frem Louisa's lips as she at onoe 
recognised the Hon. and Rev. Bernard Andley. 

The young maiden had not begun to prepare fur 
rest when this Infamous intrusion took place. Bhe 
was therefore completely dressed, no artiole of 
apparel being laid aside. 

The Miuor Canon sprang upon her ratlier with 
the viulenoe of a tiger than iu khe manner, of a 
bumau being; and deiging her round the waist, he 
said in a lioarse ihick volee, '*You are mine, 
Louisa— yon are mine. Nothiog can save you!” 

But again from the young damsel's lips went 
forth a piereing, rending shniek—a^ shriek which 
must have penetrated through wall, aud floor, and 
ceiling, and would have been heard far beyond the 
cottage were any one passing at the time. 

She straggled desperately to release herself 
from the iron grasp which Bernard Audley bad 
fixed upon her; and at the very iiistaut that he 
was about to approach his Ups to hers, she seixed 
him by the hair ami wrenched back his bead with 
an almost guperhuman force. Atid still her 
tongue sent forth the wiliVcst cries for help. 

**By heaven! you snail be mine,” said the 
Minor Canon, in the saute hoarse thick voice of 
concentrated passion as before: and he placed 
one of Ills bands upon Louisa's mouth ii* the hope 
of stifling hor crie^. 

At this ibstant a door was heard to open vio- 
lently: and the next moment a form, looklog like 
a ffhgst from the grave, appeored upon the thres- 
ho d of Louisa's chamber. The Minor Canon, 
stricken with sudden dismay, loosened his bold 
upon the young damsel; and she, at ones break- 
ing from him, rushed wildly towards that spectre- 
tike form,*exolaimiDg, My aunt ! my auntl” 

MisH Staolcy— for she indeed it wasi, habited in 
her uiffht- clothes, just as she had sprung up from 
the couch which for three lung years she had kept 
in paralysis and nnoonsciousness,— threw her arms 
about the nook of her ni^ue, murmuring, ** Louisa, 
dearest Louisa 1''— then as if utterly overpowered j 
by (be tremendous effort, she sank down heavily I 
upou the floor. 

“ Heaven iiself wars agoiost me !” exclaimed 
Bernard JLddley: und though through this le- 
lap^eof the aunt into piofuund uacuiisoiottsiii*S'« 
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again Luumii was ns iintcli as ovnr in his power, 
yet not for worlds \lar«(l he lay a Huger o^ioo her 
more. 

The feeling that now inspired him was that of 
an awfu|| SQpersiiliuri : tho Hsmo of his maddening 
passions had been extlll^uishftfl in a moment: 
and Hying from the rooin-^-prcoipitating btmself 
down the stairs — he rutiiieil from^lie house as if 
pursued by some liideous pliaiituia from the grave» 
or some avenging spirit frotj^ the world which lies 
beyond it. 

• * e a e 

Pau^o we iiere for a few moments to explain the 
pheiiniiienun which hud jusi odourred. As the 
reader is well aware, H was three years since Mlsif 
Stanley (as we had better ooiitiitoe to call hfrr, at 
least for the preeeot—rather than by her real 
name of Haikin) was stricken with (lie paralysis 
that had deprived her of.specch ac^ reason. For 
those three years had she lived on, utterly unoon* 
scions of what was passing arbund her; fbr 
although siie retained the facmltlea of sigh^jfgnd 
hearing, yet all iinitgis that mei her eyes were 
reflected m u brain wiitch comprehendedithem not 
-*and the snme Was it with all sounds that reached 
her ears. But tiie psychological philosopher and 
the physiological inquirer need only be appealed 
to in or tier to testify unto the fact that even la such 
a prostrate condition of mind and body as that in 
wliioU Mias Stanley lay streteiiad add etrickeu 
down for three long years,^it needs but some inci- 
dent of a very extraordinary oharacter'to dissolve 
the bonds of paralysis and loosen the mental and 
physioal energies irom the shackles placed upon 
them. So vgis it in this case. Louisans piercing 
alirieka had thrilled through her auiit^s brain: the 
spell was dissolved in a inomeut-— she snapped as 
it were the ciiains which held her fa8t->-and nie- 
ch.'tnically— without having her ideas sufliciootly 
collected even to ask herself what it could all 
mean— she hastened to her niece’s chamber. She 
came in time to aave that exocUent girl's Tirtue 
from the power of the ravisher— iu linie too to 
save her lips from the poilutiou of his caresses ; 
and as we have already seep» the inHtmous man 
stricken with an awful c«>nsternaiion and feeling at 
the moment that heaven itself warred against bis 
diabolical purpose, fled precipitately in terror and 
dismay. , 

Wiiat words can express all the varied emotions 
I which Louisa expertensed in thosq«few brief in- 
stants which elapsed while the phase of lier de- 
liverance was passiogf The suddeu eppearanoe 
of her anot filled hqr with ineffable joy, not only 
in eonsequeuoo of her own rescue, which It at 
once accomplished, but likewise beeapee of the 
wondrous cure whieh stie thus beheld so suddenly 
elFected. But whilt all terror on acoount of Ber« 
nard Audley was Sn a moment dissipated, a new 
source of alarm and anguish at ouoe presented 
Itself; for this denriy- beloved aimt who had risen 
frotn her lethargy of three years to save Iter, had 
fttiik down into itnooiisciotwneBe once more. 

Oht with what earnest, hehrtfelt hope— bnt 
with wlmt sore misgiviiigi and direful appr^hmi^ 
elooe also— did Loai»a raise her relative firom tN 
aarpet nnd bear her to the couch !— then with what 
ansdoos auspense did she watch thik eflbct of the 
reatorativee that shehimteuad to administer t — and 


,wUat joy iiidescribah’c pxpiinacd in her heart as 
she beheld the invalid slowly opeu her eyes— but 
open them in eonsoiousneas I 
Sinking down upon her knees by the sidetf the 
bod, Louisa murmured with deepest fcivour, * O 
Ood, 1 thank thee for thia 1* 

**Loai8a— sweetest;, deapoft Ionise, ** ssid her 
aunt, in a low voice, and opcnkuiS with difficulty : 
*'witat has happened ? have t net been dreaming 
honibly? Methonghtl heard plerclOgshriehs — * 
** Oh, iny beloved aunt I heaven be thanked that 
you are thus restored to me 1** cried Lo«4ia, start, 
lug from her knees and embracing her relative 
w;tL an enthusiasm which was almost wild. 

** Restored to you, my dear girl : uAnt- mean 
you 7” asked kfisa Stanley, gasing earnest open 
the lovely countensnee of her niece. **Alifehe 
oontioued, pressing her hand to her H>rehead as if 
to oollect the thoughts that were in oonfusiau t 
have a feeling here as if aumething had happened. 
ITcff— there soems ^ be a*gap. 1 do not remem- 
ber going to bed last night. Let me think I You 
and Clara and 1 were seated together after dinner 
— we were conversing— ’and then it seems as if 
everything had suddenly become a blank. Bow 
was it? I do not rec >l(eci that w» bad tea— or 
that yon bade me good night— mr itiot 1 want up 
to lied as usual— But heavens, dearest Louieal 
you are weeping— weeping bitterly too ? Corner 
dear child tell me— what mean these tears r* 
Louisa ouuld not speak: she tried to say some- 
thing,— but her voice wee choked in sobs. It was 
indeed a soeue profoundly touehing for the poor 
girt. Three years had elapsed ainoe the day of 
which her aunt had been speaking— that day whWn 
she was suddenly stricken down with paraiysU ; and 
a blank had indeed from that moment been the 
interval for her until the present one. 

*'Yaa have been ill— very, very ill," at length 
sobbed forth the weeping girl. 

'* 111 I— very ill I” repeated Miss Stanley : then 
after paudng for nearly a»mioute, av if to ascertain 
precisely whut all lier feelings and seosatioiis were^ 
she said, ** Yej, 1 have now ^ kind of intuitive 
knowied^ that I have been ill— very ill, sat you 
say, my dearest Loaiaa. PerAapa tlicn I have been 
ill for some days?— or it may be for some weeks?" 

"Jfes, dear aunt," returned Louisa* now wiping 
her eyea; for that Hood of tears hsd retiaved her 
surcharged heart : ** a great many, many weeks— 
and I wept becanse it cut me to tha very quick 
to aliiuk that a portion of your id's should have 
thus passed away as an utter blank to you, and 
\hat now when you awaks to eimsoiottiuessoiHsa 
more, you ahould speak of the day ca whiqb yaw 
were taken HI as if it ware but jfuterdujf f*- ' 

^ Louiss love, you alarm me," eaid the eimt, lotdi- 
mg intentiy up into her nieea’t ceuplamHWit^ ^ Hava 
1 then been ill sc loog-HW very longr 
<*Dear sunt, there is nothing aoW |f al^rm you. 
See— 1 weep no morei 1 am ha|my*h(ysi^ heaven 
knows 1 am happy nowl-HUid staeei^ do I (bank 
GhaFAImighty for this grasi gcodoepi on his pirh" 

** And 1 alta feel in my soA s dotp gratitude to 
that Provideoce which hat thus restcred me to you," 
said Mmb Stanley, iu a wiry striwis tonei **for 1 
know full well liew impariofiriy nceetsary my life is 
to the welfare of yottistlf and dear Clara. But 
where is Clara t Go and foteb her to me « 1 long to 
embrace her — 
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**DeaT aunt, do not excite yourself too much 
now,” laid LouUa, not offering to move from the 
coueh by the aide of which she stood half- bending 
o?er her invalid relative: “for of course I have a 
great many things to tell you 

•But nothing wrong ? Has any evil hap pened ?** 
aalted Mms Stanley, with feverish haste. 

“ No— nothing— nothing wrong— every thing 
happy and prosperous, so far as we are concerned 
—and a blush mantled on Louisa's countenance as 
she felt that her allusion partly referred to her own 
engagenaent with Jocelyn Loftus. 

"But where is Clara? why do you not go and 
fetch her?” asked Miss Stanley, whose sight was 
yet too'feeble to enable her to notice that crimson 
glow upon her young niece's countenance. 

“ Clara, my dear aunt, is not at home at this mo- 
ment. She is staying with some friends — some very 
kind friends— with whom she has been a year and 
upwards — ” 

“Louiaai” ejaculatcci Miss* Stanley, actually 
shivering with aifright. “ Do you mean me to un- 
derstand that 1 have beiMi so long ill— so long in- 
seii'cble?” 

“Yes, dear aunt,” replied Louisa, softly; “more 
than that But pra} don't excito yourself: yon 
must not— really you must not.’' 

“ Tell me at once then, dear girl, how Inng t 
have' been ill, if you would save me from the most 
torturing suspense.” 

" 1 will, dear auut— I will toll you everything,” 
said Louisa, perceiving how necessary it was to 
give the required explainitiuns guardedly and 
gradually. “It is more than a year— but now, 
thank heaven, you are recovered at last It is 
mure than two years— Dear aunt, do not, do 

not excite yourself ^'tis three years since you 

were first taUeii ill.” 

“ Three years !'* repeated Miss Stanley iu a low 
hollow voice, as if absolutely dismayed and struck 
with conslcM'nation by the aiiiiouucemeulf: then 
after a brief pause, during' whiuli an almost awful 
seriousness settled upon her features, she said, 
“Now till me, Louis*.— tell me truly— fori hope 
that on my recovery 1 fiud the same good girls 
whom 1 left, ns it were, when sinking into this 
dreadful lethargy of three long years— tell me, 1 
ask, how you have lived iu the interval ?’* r 

” Dear* aunt, we learnt from the bank that you 
had obtained your money from Mr. BecUford iu 
Loudon ; and the banker wrote to him. He re- 
plied that he would pay us as icgularly as he was 
wont to pay you 

” Ah ! thank God 1” exclaimed Miss Stanley, evi- ^ 
do nil V experiencing an indescribable relief. " Then 
you have not beeu without resources ? But now 
let me look at you, Louisa. Draw back the cur- 
iam more still— stand with your f.ice so that the 

light may full upon it. There— that is as 1 could 

wish 1 And now 1 teel niy sight improving -1 cau 

see you as plainly as 1 was wont. What a charm- 
iug girl you have grown! Let me reflect 1 You 
are .twenty. Yes, you are a sweet girl; and tio«i 
iu h)s mercy be thanked, there is the same uu 
mistakable innocence lu your looks— the same 
purity, aud chastity, aud candour upon your brow! 
Come and embrace me, sweet girl— come to niy 
arau : for again 1 tnank God that 1 awake to liud 
you all that I could wi^h.” 

Louisa kissed her aunt with outhusiastic devo- 


tion : and for some time they spoke not, but gazed 
upon each other in deep and fervid ihankfalnsss 
for what mighi^'be termed a blessed restoration. 

« But now,” said the aun^ at length breaking 
silenoe once more, •tell me what mearut that 
dreadfhl screaming. For 1 recollect what it was 
that must have startled me from my stupendons 
lethargy. And,' ah 1 was there net fiiome man 
here ?” 

“ A villain who fon^d his way to my chamber ,** 
replied Louisa. 

“ But who was he ?” asked Miss Stanley. 

•You would scarcely believe it, aant,” replied 
the young maiden : ^ “ but it is nevertheless true. 
That man is the Bev. Bernard Audley, one of the 
Minor Canons.” ^ 

“Heavens! is this possible?” exclaimed Miss 
Stanley, her countenance expressing some oiber 
feeling besides indignation on her niece's account. 
•Bernard Audley! and ^ he in this neighbour- 
hood ?” 

“ Yes, dear aunt— he is ‘a Minor Canon of the 
CaUurdral,” responded Louisa; “and was appointed 
about eighteen mouths ago. But do you know him? 
why do you gaze upon me in this manner ? do } ou 
t'lliiklam deceiving you? HeaveusI I am in- 
capable— ” 

“Hush, dear Louisa! not fur a moment do I 
doubt your word. But 1 am astonisoed: for 
that name is indeed full well— too wall known to 
me ! Bernard Audley is a villain of the blackest 
dye.” 

“And I, dear aunt, have been more than once 
the object of his persecutious,” Louisa observed 
“Oil the first occasion— it was in ihe Dane John 
— he accosted me and was very rmip : but 1 was 
rescued from his impertinent* molestation by a 
young gentleman— a very excellent young gentle- 
man — Clara has made all inquiries cunceruing 
him, and has asceriaiued that he is of the highest 
character-” 

“Ah! 1 understand,” said Miss Stanley, whose 
sight was now strong enough to euable her to ob- 
serve the telUtale blush upon Louisa's cheeks. 
“ You love him? 'Weil, my dear girl, if he be in- 
deed all that you represent, and you have asoer* 
laiued that he is so, there is no harm in a virtuous 
attachment.” 

• Ah ! my dearest aunt, when you oome to know 
Jocelyn Loftus,^you will welcome him most kindly !” 
said Louisa, again embracing Miss Stanley. “He 
will be here ir,a few days— 1 bad a letter from him 
this morning, dated from Geneva* It is a very, 
very sad basiness which has detained him there i 
but it was to be all ever yesterday— and then he 
was to leave at once for Euglaud. His name is 
not Jocelyn Loftna— 

“Heavens, what do you tell me?” asked Miss 
Stanley, all.her confidence damped, and naturally 
so, by this auoonucement, artlessly and iugenuoasiy 
tliuugh it was made. 

“ There is nothing to fear, aunt,” continued tbs 
young damsel. “ Through uo unworthy motive has 
Jocelyn Loftus taken this name; and he would 
have giveu me aUVquisite explanations when he 
was last in Kugland, but he said he would rather 
postpone them till the eve of our marriage, when 
ho would reveal everything. They are family oil* 
cumstauces w||iich have made him adopt a feigned 
uame; aud J, having the fulleat confidence and 
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placing the utmost reliance in hlm,<cheerfuUy con- 
sented to wait I'b own good will and pleasure for 
those explanations. To-morrow, de«1r aunt, 1 will 
show yon all hia letters ; and then yon shall judge 
for yourself what his character and disposition 
really are.'' 

“And how long have you known him?" asked 
Miss S^ao]ey, reassured once more by the frank- 
ness with which her niece spoke and the cunfi* 
denee in which she referred to her lover's letters. 

“A year— very nearly,'* replied Louisa: then 
casting down her eyes bashfully, and with a blush 
again mantling upon her countenance, she said, 
** We should have been married some time ago ; 
and then it was htg inteotiou to ^ave you conveyed 
in a carriage, built expressly fur the purpose, to 
our future home— a beautiful mansion which he 
possessee in Nor.huroberlaiid; for believe me, my 
dear aunt, that Jocelyn— as we must ot course stilt 
call him for the present — has ever spoken of you 
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with the kindest interest; and when we have been 
talking over our future plans, your welfare and 
ooififorts have entered largely into the arrange- 
jDBntB thus laid down.’* 

*'l am delighted, my dear Louisa," observed 
Miss Stanley, “ to hear all that yon are telling me. 
Yes— I see that this young geutleman must be 
honourable and well-iutentioned ; and 1 have now 
no doubt he will give satiiifactory explanations for 
the adoption of a dciitious name. Iperhaps he may 
even turn out to be some one of a mgreit elevated 
rank than yon suppose." 

** ^lara has hinted something to this effect in 
one of her recent letters," said Louisa: “butl 
never suffer tliat idea to dwell in my mind. 1 do 
not wish him to be more than he appears: at all 
events, if he were a Prinoe 1 sbimld not love him 
more than 1 do. And now, my dear aunt, 1 shonM 
meutiun to you that the business which has takiMi 
liim to the Coutineut is in itself of a uaioic to wm 


S 4)6 Tin: rtriJ 


y<i»'iiv t'htciiin — alllioiigh it lias Lceii conuccltHl with* 
SOltKt tWadful utlvrJiturt'h — and Louisa Bhnd- 
doi <‘d vi&iblv as slio sjioKo. “ Lut itw:is not liis 
lAa\il — ” ' 

*• li)x})lairi yoursulf, iny dear child,” said Miss 
Stanley. “ Do not lear of exciting mo too much. 
I foot strong ill body and intellect to a surprising 
extent, conibideiing nil things.” 

‘Mocolyii Loftiis," resumed Louisa, “wont 
abroad for the pin peso of 'defeating a dreadful 
couKpiiacy which was devised against the Princess 
of Wales, and in which certain young ladies named 
Owen ” 

“ All ! Owen V” ropi^ntod Miss Stanley. “ Tell 
mu tlieir Ohristiau names?” she iuquiii'ud eagerly. 

“ Agfitba — Emma— — ” 

“ Enough I — it is they !” ejaculatod the aunt. 

“What! you UiioAvthomV you have heal'd of 
them V” ciiod Louisa. “ 'J'liia is most etmnge. 
A’uu know Mr. Audley’s name: you iioVr know 
these. Put pm'haps yrn will bo astonished when 
I tell you that Mary Owen, the youngest of the 
four sisters — and oli! so different front tho rest 
— has been an innniiu of this cottage for the last 
ten or eleven months ” 

“ Then do ymi know who she is ?” asked Miss 
Stanley in aslonishment. 

Yes — tho daughter of Mrs. Oww who has 
hitherto dwelt at Uiclimond near Londcdi, but 
who is now in Canterbury and has beeu here tho 
greatest portion of this day.” 

“ Louisa, you astound me ! Did she toll you 
anything jiKiirLicular?” 

“ Ko— nothing,” wag the rosponie. “She is 
very unhappy, and has taken Mary ai»ay with her. 
One of her daughtoi-s — Biiitna — was ttiurdered at 
Cicnova : Agatha and Julia have gone mad ” 

“ Oh l those are indeed frightful things !” ex- 
claimed Miss Stanley, with a cold shudder, and 
the tears trickled clown her cheeks c then, after a 
long pause, she said, “ Has Mre. Owen left Canter- 
bury ? will she como to soo you again V” 

“ y ea — she "vnll not oult England for two or 
throe dnyu. lJut Jiark ! J hoar hmlstops on the 
staii'.s,” exclninnid ;^iOuiNi.,mom('ntarily frightened 
by tlio sound ; for she feared lest it sJnuild bo the 
Minor Cam/n ivtunrfug : but all in a moment re- 
collecting that the servant had gone out, she said, 
“ It is Mary ” (alluding to the iloinostu') “ctnno 
back. She has been to escort Mrs. Ovren and* her 
daughter to the Hotel.” 

It will be impossible to describe tho miupled as- 
tonishment and joy with which the faithful servant 
received the iuteliigmico that Jdiss Stanley had' in 
so uiiirvc'llouK a luaniior shaken off tho o^ 
parnl\.si.s and regained possession alike of her 
physical powt'vs and her mental energies. Ilut 
\Nhou she heard tho adveutiiro which had led to 
tlius Muddon aud almo'-t miraculous recovery, the 
indignaiiiui she experienced iluitsuch an outrage 
should have been offered to Louisa was succeeded 
b} a fetdiug of cntbuslastic joy, as she e.xclaimed, 
‘‘ Well, Mirfj, jffter all w'e have to a certmu extent 
to thank that wicked clergyman for his intrusion, 
since you have escaped uiihiinncil, aud yoiivh.unt 
lum been ivvived by the occurrence.” 

Tlien the faiibful wervant \,*a8 admitted into 
Iho chamber ; and with tears did she offer her 
congratulations to Miss Stanley for what bUd 
takeu place. 

“My dear Louisa,” said the aunt, “you must 
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now retire to rest, Mary will lamain with mo for 
the night. N^y, but 1 ini^st upon it ! You can 
arise early iif the morning and come to mo again : 
for w'o liavo still mai^ things to talk about — and 
though my curiosity is keenly excited to jbestiou 
you on several pbiiits, so that from your lips I 
may learn all that has happened, even to tlio 
minutest detailsf during this long blan^in my ex- 
istence, yet must 1 restrain that curiosity until the 
morrow. 1 know th^t I ought not to yield to ex- 
citing influences. Indeed, 1 experience suiiio 
fatigue already. Therefore, leave me, dearest 
Louisa : 1 think that I shall soon go to sleep.” 

The yovng maiden acc(»rdingly embraced her 
aunt, aud then retired to rest in another cliam- 
d^er. • 


CHAPTEll CLXXXVIIL 

•’ « 

APl^nEHlOfStONS A,N1> SUSPICIONS. 

This opening flowers were giving forth their per- j 
fume to the freshuoss of the moruinj; air — and tlio , 
churcliesln the old cathedral-city Avere proclaiming ! 
thchourof six — Avlieu Louisa Stanley, having riseu 
and performed the avocations of tho toilet, noiseless- | 
ly entered the chamber where her aunt now lay. 
She met the maid-servaiit who was coming out at 
the moment, and she saw by tliatfaithfuldomeslic's ' 
countenance thutth(iro was everything still to hopo j 
in re.spcct to the invalid, and that no rolapso had j 
taken place. The aunt bad passed a good night, and . 
was noAV awake. She accordingly welcomed her i 
niece with a must affectionate in teres t, aud bidding : 
her sit dowm by tho bed-sido, said, “ V^e must n o w, | 
dear, liouisa, resume the thrukd of our discourso ‘ 
wbero it was broken off last night. We had been 
talking about Mrs. Owen and her daughters, you 
roinernber, when Mary” (alluding to the servam- 
maid) “ came back. 1 did not choose after you left 
the room, to question her relative to a single thing. 

I not only feared the consequences of a prolonged 
oxcitemeut, but was anxious to rcceivo all ex- 
planations from your lips. Let us now speak of 
Clara.” 

“ Dear aunt,” saiQ Loufea, producing a packet 
of letters, “Ihnvo brought you all the conv- ! 
spondenoc I have received either from my sister ; 
or from J ocelyn Loftus. Hero it is, entirely at ! 
your disposal*” 

‘•You are a good girl, Louisa,” said Mias 
Stanley; “atvd it is to mo a source of indescribable 
comfort and satisfaction to find you thus frank, 
open-hearted, aud ingenuous as over.” 

“ Without vanity, and without egotism, my dear 
aunt,” said Louisa, ina soft tone, aud with genuine 
sincerity in her looks, “1 can conscientiously de- 
clare that 1 have never, during your long illness, 
harboured, a thought, done a deed, or taken a 
single step, which 1 should be ashamed for you to 
know. And now at onco, before wo speak of 
aught else, let mo confess that I quitted you on 
(»uo occasion — but not without the deep convic- 
tion and assurance that in Mary Owen 1 left an 
excellent substitute and kind guardian.” 

‘‘ But whither did j’ou go, my dear Louisa ?” 
asked Miss Stanley, surprised, though neither 
alanned nor angered, at the coufefisiou which hof 
uiece was now inakiDg. 
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'* I Nvent to T^ar!s,” v^'plicfl tlie maidon, “ In- 
ili’fd I v’sis tlisilii r 111 n iiWjpt ungonerous 

ami uuliaiKlsortic jiiaiim.T by a noblemnn named 
lilt! AI.i,|quLM of Lcvt'Suri ; smkI for a time* 1 M'as 
iMiulKrod very \vriitcli(‘d iiinec^i by an attempt 
Yhicli Jio made to induce me to believe that 
♦locelyn I-i^ftus w.is not only unViithfullo me, but 
also a very bad man. Ah, my dear aunt! I was 
vciy*, very unhappy then. The Marquis brought 
me back to England ; and !#wa8 induced to accom- 
pany him to London. There ho threw off the 
mask and endeavoured hi treat mo vilel.v — aided 
also by his niot-o. a lady so very beautiful and 
boeining so good that I was *at first completely 
preposHo.'.sed in hor i’avour. Oli ! I sliudder when 
I think how ueaily I*\vas destroyed and undone bj 
the Manpiis of Levcaou and Lady Ernestina Dy- 
sart! ihit heaven sent a kind friend -to my de- 
liverance; and this was done through Clara’s 
instrumentality. Then 1 saw Ol.ara,. and came 
straight lioino again to the cottage. Clara con- 
vinced me lliat my suspicions relative to Jocelyn 
Loftus h.^d been must unfounckid. In duo course 
ho himself returned from Taris, where ho had been 
kept in prison through the moH Avieki^l devices; 
and lio then satisJied me, even if I wore not pre- 
viously con vi need, how eruellj’^ Ins had been 
Aviongod hy those suspioions, A letter came from 
the J'iinc(‘ts Sophia, reqiu*sfiiig him to go to 
London: he did so — and when iic returned he was 
compcllod to set off again for the (’ontment. This 
Avjvs six or si'von nnsnths ago; and thorn he has 
been over siuvc. lint, a^*! told you last night, ho 
v/ill ho home in a day dr two, having fully suc- 
ceceod in unmasking the coii.spiracy whicli had 
hef'ti devised against the Princess of \\’‘alcs. And 
noAv, niy <i#ar aunt, I have given you a rapid but 
faitliful outline of all tiffel concerns myself.” 

“ i'ou have indeed pa>so'l through many and 
Kor'ous adventures, my dear girl,” said MiasStaii- 
Ify : “ but feinci! yon have escaped in security and 
Mili’iy, no can.so for regret or sorrow I'einaiijs be- 
jiiiul, 1 long to BOO tliis docelyn Loftus — the 
roi lespoijcicnfc as w«>ll as the champion of Priu- 
C(‘-ses. He must bo a m>blo character! Hut now 
tell me every thing that concerns Clara. You said 
la.'.t night that blie 'itas buying with some Idud 
liii iids, and that she had besen with them a 
year ” 

“Did I not name the Heckfoids?” asked Louisa 
ingi'rinously. 

‘ The Hcckfords !” ejuculatcf? Mis.s Stanley, 
Avith a sort of subdued scresiin nm| a convulsive 
‘dJi’l. “ What mean you V UMioVo are no such 
people in existence 1” she cried, in the excitonicnti 
uf her feelings, and without pausing to weigh the 
in’piu’t of her words. 

Louiba gazed upon her in speechless astonish- 
ment. 

“ Ah ! since I have tlius suffered that revelation 
to escape my lips,*' cnod Miss Stanley, still 
fearfully excited, *• I Ai\ ill not attempt to recall 
it.” 

“ Hut, my dear aunt,” said Tjoul ia, now r<icover- 
ing iho pi^Aver of speech, “ every letter Avhich I 
h.'ive K'ccivf'd from Clara speaks of ^Ir. and Mrs, 
Heckford. She is living witlT them — they have 
adopted her — it is they who have given 1 er the 
lueaiis of supplying me with money— ^ami .iideod 
it was at tboir house that I saw Clara wlieu in 
Loudon.” 


‘•What drendful delusion is all this? — what 
fearful mystery is involved herein,” exclaimed the 
aunt, aotiS.'illy writhing in her couch AA’itli the 
tortures of misgiving and suspense. ‘‘ The llcck- 
fords’ house, you say ! But where was it V iu 
what square or street?” 

. “ Oh !” returned liouisa, “ they have removed 
soino time ago from No. 20, Hanover Square, to 
No. 13, Stratton Str^iet ; and it was at this latter 
place that 1 saw Clara.” 

“ But did you see anyone passing by the name 
of Beckford?” inquired the aunty still with the- 
most fevered impatience. 

“No: Mr. and Mrs. Heck ford wore jnot in 
toAvn at the*hiomcut. Hutlicru are Clara’s letters, 
Coniinning all 1 tell you,” addod Louisay both 
pained and frightened at the strange manner of 
mingled incredulity, astonishment, and alarm in 
Avhich her aunt gazt'd up at her. 

“ Let me see them,”ci icd Mrs. Stanley. “ Leave 
all this corrcspoi^dcnce ino. Dni.w back the 
wiudoAV-curtain a little. There — that will do ! 
And now go down, my dear child, and see about 
the breakfast. Como up to ino again presently. But 
do not bo .alamiod, dear Louisa, at anythiug I may 
have said. I know that you are artless, ingenuous, 

and good. There is innocence iu all your looks ^ 

toll mo, my dear aunt,” exclaimed the 
young maiden, the tears gushing forth upon her 
long JashoB, — “toll me whether you apprehendany 
harm relative to Clara : — for I kuoAV not how it 
is, but yuuv words have excited dreadful mis- 
givings iu luy mind I” 

“ My dear girl, I dare not conceal from you 
the fact that there ts some mystory which must 
bo cleared up,” said her aunt in a solemn voice, 
“lain bewildered — I canuot understand it — ” 

“ Hut you said there wore no such persons as 
Mr. and Mrs. Beckford?” exclaimed liouisa, hur- 
riedly. 

“ There um one who, fur certain reasons, bore 
lliat name — ^but it AA'as not his real one — then 
after a ftov moTnents’ pause, Miss fcJt.mley asked, 
“ Has Clara ovit mciilioned to you iu her letters 
a certain >SIr Archibald Mah'sirn ?” 

“ Sir Archibald Mai vein ?” echoed the young 
maidei “ No— Clara h;i.s hover spoken of him : 
but 1 read in the newspaper a day or two ngo— 
(oj I sometimes borrow a newspaper from.tho 
circulntiug library — especially since those dread- 
ful things occurred at Geneva—” 

“ Hut Avhat were you going to tell mo ?” inter- 
rupted the aunt impatiently. “You read in tho 
neAvspuper ” 

“That a certain Sir Archiliald Malvern, whose 
mysterious disappearance had for more than a year 
past caused the greatest atHictioD to hia son and 
to bis numerous friends, hod been found——’’ 

I •“Alive?” asked Mias Stanley, wHli ulmoat • 
wild quickness. 

“No— his remains- were discovered in some 
suburban villa— near London,” reep?||Miod Louisa ; 
“ and they Avero interred accordingly. The para- 
1 graph wns ve.ry brief ; and I bayo ^ven you the 
sufistanco of it,” 

“ Whatycu now tellmfe,^* observed thcannt, “ in- 
creases the mystoiy releitive to Clara. Ah ! I see 
vou are sui7n*isedat this intimation that the dmit h (>f 
Sir Archibald Malvoiu, or^Ven the bare nieiif ion of 
I his name, can have aught to do with tho n’.'itt«r« of 
I which wc ire speaking: buttheramiiicaliuiisof all 
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tiiese iiiysterieB— for they are many, and tliey are 
deep," adTded Misa Stanley emphatically,—** are so 
strangely interwoven—” 

** Oh ! you terrify me, my dear aunt !" said Louisa. 
** Can any harm have happened to Clara then, 
as a sudden reminiscence struck her, she went on 
to say, ** I do indeed know that London is a very 
dangerous place, and that amongst all classes, but 
especially the highest, there ^re great numbers of 
bad and profligate people. That Lady £rnestina 
Dysarr, the Marquis of Leveson’s niece, of whom 
I spoke just now, was led to tell me— 1 know not 
in what strange mood at the time— many strange 
things about the profligacy of the fashionable world ; 
and she especially quoted as an instance a certain 
celebrated Beauty named Veneiia TreUwney, who 
by her arts and wiles had raised herself to the 
peerage. Having married a gentleman named Sack- 
ville, she and her husband— L 9 rd and Lady Sack- 
vilie— dwell at Carlton Upuse; and she is the great 
favourite of the Prince Regent."* 

** But what, my dear Louisa,” interrupted Miss 
Stanley, '* has all tliia to do with the topics of our 
discourse t" 

** Nothing— except that all that 1 beard concern- 
ing this Venetia Trelawney— or rather Lady Sack- 
ville," rejoined Louisa, '* has for some reason or 
anothpT — 1 cannot define what— made a considerable 
impression on my mind, and has often intruded itself I 
upon my thoughts. Perhaps it was because the I 
I wicked example of this Lady Sackville made me fear 
; for my beloved sister Clara, placed as she is in a me- 
' tropolis abounding with such temptations and she 
herself being of such a rare beauty. For you know 
not, dear aunt, how wonderfully Clara haa im- 
proved ! When 1 saw her seven or eight months 
ago in London— although only after a separation of 
u like interval— 1 was struck by that improvement. 
Ah ! 1 felt so proud of her : for there is really 
something grand and imposing in Clars's looks : she 
has become quite the polished lady— And, 
Oh!" exclaimed the artlbss young maiden, her 
thoughts in their excitement thus rapidly ranging 
from one topic to aiidlher,— " what pleasure shall 'X 
have in writing to her tfhday, to inform her of your 
recovery and beseech her to return home at once 
to sec you. And she too will be so overjoyed ; fur 
you will perceive by her letters what aflectionate 
uuntion she always makes of you.” 

*' Leave me then, dear child,” said Miss Stanley, 
**io the perunul of the letters; aud when you come 
up again in an hour or so, we shall perhaps ha^c 
Koiiie farther conversaiiou upon these serious 
10,'ica.” 

Louisa accordingly quitted the chamber, and 
descended to the piirlour, where the table was al- 
ready spread for breakfast. It was now pslt 
eight o'clock ; and the young maiden placed upon 
a tray the requisite refreshments for her aunt, 
and sent them up by the servant She herself 
left the mondug meal uutasted: her heart was 
filled with a variety of conflicting emotions. I^e 
hiad 'every reason for satisfaciion in her auiii’s 
recovery aud in the prospect of her lover’s speedy 
return to England : but on the other hand she j 
cxperieuccd certain misgivings and uneasy sas^ 
picjons in consequeiue ot what Miss Stanley had 
said relative to Ciara and Uie Beckfords. Perhaps 
the reader will what, cour.e .she intended to 
take with regard to the Rev. Bernard Audiey, and 


‘whether she purposed to pass user his vile conduct 
iu silence? Tlqs subject likewise entered into tbe 
maiden’s thoukhts : tmt as Jocelyn Loitus would 
so soon return to England, she resolved to let tha 
matter stand over until she saw him. * 

Issuing forth frdm the parlour, where the un- 
tasted meal remained upon the table, she rambled 
iu the garden. At nine o’clock she sent the ser- 
vant up to inquire whether her aunt was 
yet prepared to receive her; and the reply 
brought back was that Miss Stanley had not been 
able as yet to go entirely through the correapondence. 
Louisa accordingly remained walking in the garden ; 
and thus nearly andlber hour passed away. The 
postman now made his appearance with a letter; 
and Louisa, on receiving it, at* once recogiiixed tbe 
writing of her sister Clara. Tearing it open, she 
read the following lines 

** London, Tuesilay Evening. ” 

• ' “ July l»th, 1816. 

*' 1 take lip my pen, dearest Louisa, to write you a few 
hurried W4>riU that you may lie prepared to see me to- 
morrow— Wednesday. ”1 shall leave London at about nine 
o'clock, an-^ shall be in Caiiturbury by three in the after* 
noon. Short ly after tliat hour you may expect to see mo. 
A circumstance bai occurred— a secret indeed has come 
to my knowledge, intimately concerniuj; us both. It is, iu 
short, the secret of our birth, relative to which there are 
many strange things that we never knew before. 1 tell 
you this much in order that you may be prepared for the 
revelation 1 have to make. I shall not come alone Sir 
j Vaieiiiiuc Malvern, from whose lips 1 myself have learnt 
I that solemn secret, will accompany me. 

*'Bu^ this is not all, dear Louisa. I shall avail myselt 
of the same opportunity to make known certain matters 
connected with iny»olf; and here, likewise in order to pre- 
pare you for this mtelligciico and to guard you against 
ihe too sudden elfects of a suiprise, I mii.A at once ut- 
iorm you that I am married. Yes— I am maiTled ; and ths 
alliance is one which in a worldl> point of view may be 
prodaimed with pride. It is not however Sir Valentine 
Malveru who is my husband : nor indeed will my husband 
accompany me upon the present occasion. But I can say no 
more now— save and except that I hope to lind our be- 
loved aunt as well as under circumstancea she possibly 
can be. 

**Ten thousand kisses, dearest Louisa, from 

“ Your atlecliouate sister, 

, . " CLxaa.'* 

Louisa was overjoyed at the receipt of this letteri 
and the moment she had rapidly scanned its con- 
tents, without waiting to refiect upon them, she flew 
light as the fawn up to the chamber where her 
aunt lay,— exclaiming, *' Clara is coming home to- 
day ! She wilt*be here between three and four this 
Afiernooa ! She is married too— and the alliance is 
an excellent one!” 

The aunt, whose countenance wore a look of the 
utmost seriousness and indeed affliciion at the mo- 
ment when Louisa thus burst into her presence^ 
half started up in tbe couch with wonder and excite- 
ment as the young damsel gave rapid vent to thoM 
ejaculations. Then, tukiiig the letter from Louisa's 
hand, Miss Stanley hurriedly perused its cuntentet 
and sinking upon her pillow, she murmured,** Thank 
God I whatever may have happened, Clara is mar* 
ried !” • 

Louisa did not notice that these words were spokea 
with a feeling of relief produced by the letter : for 
the young lady was too overjoyed by the prospect of 
enibiacing her sister to have eyes oi ears for any 
other subject. * 

f* Are you not glad, aunt*, that Clara is coming t” 
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flhe inquired : ** anii are you not well pleased thaf 
•he is married eo happily V • 

** 1 am indeed well pleased/’ answdted Miss Stan> 
ley, aa she flung a look upon the letters with which 
the coverlid of the bed was strown : for the perusal 
of those letters had filled the wdrehy woman’s mind 
with the sprest alarm, not merely Respecting the wel- 
fare, but the integrity, truthfulness, and honour of 
her elder niece, Clara. 

** But what secret is it that she has to reveal V* 
exclaimed Louisa : ** and relative to our birth too ! 
Surely, dear aunt, you are well acquainted with all 
that? I never thought there was any mystery at all 
connected' with it. Wat not our dear father your bro- 
ther? — was he not levied in battle during the Flemish 
campaigns ? — and did not his loss break our poor 
mother's heart?" 

*‘Let us not say another word upon this topic 
now,” interrupted the aunt. *' Nor indeed will we at 
present renew our conversation u^on any topic on 
which we have previously spoken. I am heartily 
glad that Clara is coming : fo^ all mystenes--such 
es they are, and whatever they may be— shall and 
must now be cleared up. Heaven be thanked that 
Clara is married r* added Miss Stanley/ thus again 
giving verbal expression to the relief her mind had 
expei'Ieuced on her elder niece’s account. 


CHAPTER CLXXXIX. 

CLARA. 

It will be recollected that Lilian Halkiu had pro- 
mised MrtifOwen to call upon her at the Fountain 
Hotel; and it was accordingly about two o’clock on | 
the day of which we are writing that the former pro- 1 
ceeded to that establishment and was introduced 
into the room where her sister and Mary were seated. 
Immediately upon making her appearance, Lilian 
raised the dark veil which she was accustomed to 
wear over her countenance ; and walking straight 
up to Mary, took her by the hand— looked stead- 
fastly at her — and then said abruptly, but in the soft 
mild tone which babifually Characterised her voice, 
Innocence is written in your features, my dear 
girl ! For heaven's sake retain such a goodly im- 
print for ever!” 

Embrace your aunt. Mary,” said Mrs. Owen : 
then as the young girl threw herself into Lilisn’s 
arm*!, the mother continued to i^bserve, ^Mary 
knows that you are roy lister — knows also that thf 
bedridden invalid on whom she has so often tended, 
is her aunt likewise— and that the charming Louisa 
who gave her an asylum is her cousin.” 

** Ah I then ywu have given your daughter certain 
•xplsnations?” said Lilian, turning to Mrs. Owen 
after having affectionately embraced Mary. 

"Ybs, ctrtain explaneiiontt** rejoined Mrs. Owen 
with marked emphasis, as much as to imply that 
those explanatioDB were limited. ” Now# dear Mary, 
you can retire to your own chamber for the pcesent: 
your aunt and 1 have much ti^talk about— 'and pre- 
sently we shall go together to the cottage to see our 
poor sister. We shall not ask you to scoompany us 
on this occasion ; but in the evening it is probable 
that we will either come back and conduct you 
thither, or else get Louisa to send bp the servant to 
fetch you.” * 


or THE couitr. 

” Oil i pray do not disappoint me,” exclaimed 
Mary. *'I long to call Louisa by the 'endearing 
n^meof cousin.” 

** You shall see her again to-day, roy dear child,” 
said Mrs. Owen. 

Mary then withdrew from the apartment ; and the 
two Bisters were left alone together. 

** It appears then,” said Lilian, **that you have 
decided upon making yourself known to Louisa ?” 

” Yes — 1 passed all the afternoon and evening in 
her company after you and T separated in the Dane 
John : and her conduct was most kind and cordial ' 
towards me. Indeed she is an excellent-hearted girl, 
and evidendy believes that the cruel misfortunes 1 
have experienced in respect to my .three eldest 
daughters, are an ample chastisement for all that 1 
have done. And such indeed 1 feel it: for the in- 
fliction is great and terrible 1” 

The two sisters then sat down together and con- 
versed for a long time U|g>n many matters. They 
gave mutual expliftiations relative to various circum- 
staiioes which before were only partially known to 
each other, and which intimately concerned them- 
selves. But as we shall presently have to combine 
the histories of the four sisters— Lydia, Anne, 
Melissa, and Lilian Hatkin — all in one narrative, it 
is not here necessary to anticipate any portion 
thereof. Suffice it to say that in sincere peqitenee 
i for the past did these two sisters mingle their tears 
I together; and their explanations being over, they 
decided upon at once repairing to the cottage, in 
order to make known their relationship to Louisa, 
and also to see their invalid sister, whose restoration 
to consciousness and comparative health they little 
auspeoied. 

But in paying this visit they, had df^emed it 
bettor to go alone, there beiitg something solemn 
and sacred in the proceeding, and they feared lest 
in any unguarded moment they might let fall from 
their lips more than they chose the youthful Mary 
to know. Indeed, when Mrs. Owen had declared 
that she had given hor’daughter certain explana- 
tions^ it was as much as to say that she had re- ^ 
vealed nothing of the past beyond the bare, fact 
of the relationships above ‘innouncod. 

Mrs. Owen and Lilian Hilkin were prepared to 
isHue forth, when a travelling-carnage and four 
drove into the court-yard of the Fountain Hotels 
and the two ladies paused for an instant at the 
window of the apartment to observe who should 
alight. A servant in livery leapt down from the 
l^ox and opened ther door of the carnage. A tall 
haniisorae young gentleman, dressed in deep black, 
first stepped out, and then assisted a lady to 
alight Tills lady had a veil over her face: but as she 
descended the steps of the carriage, it blew aside 
with a sadden gust pt wind -and Mrs. Owen, 
catching q glimpse of the splendid oountenanoe 
thus revealed, exclaimed, *'lt b Lady Saokviller 

**WhatI La ly Saokville the oeiebrated Court 
beauty, with whose fame all Eogi&j^d has rung ?” 
ai^ed Lilian. 

“The same,” replied Mrs. Owen. “But see 
how quickly she replaoes her veil, as if she did 
not choose to be observed by the hotel -servaiiu 
•who are thronging about the carriage.” 

“ Do yon know her ladyship ?” asked Lilian. 

“ Not to speak to. But I have miny times seen 
her riding in her carriage in London. Tnat is 
not her l.usband who b with her. 1 know Lord 
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f^ackvillq well l>y BJjrht,: and this is not bo. 
Surely it cannot bo an ol<»iH’iiient 
** Ah.! my dear sihifr," b'Mr; J^ilian, “!<'! us not 
ffwffer our thoughts to ho divert od from oar o^vn 
afiAirtf to thosf! cd otnoi jjlojjIo. Conte — it is 

three o’clock — let us away ttt the cottage- Be- 
iTieinber, we have pn-inised )>oor little Mary that 
ehe shall seo Lwai-sii again tins evening.’* 

** Como, thfii — let us awajv” said Mrs. Owen. 
The two ei^ters aocordingly wont forth tt>- 
gethcr. TaJiing no farther notice of the equipage 
winch had jsidt .arrived, they passed out from the 
com 1- yard of the spacious hotel into tho street, 
and tlqm took the ehoitest w.iy to the ilane 
Jthn. ’J'liis they threaded quickly,* and in a 
Tt‘ry short time reached tho cedUge. 

Louis/i, who was anxiously looking from the 
window of tho cluirnher whore her aunt laj' to 
, wjileh for tho arrival of her sister, beheld Mrs. 

Owen, in coini*a:iy with another lady, likewise 
I diessed in ]l)l«^«k ; and Mie w;i,s at once struck 
viih the idea that this o*/ter huh was thn one -who 
had rescued her a yeav l;ac]( fi’oin the jjower of 
' I’eriiard Audlcjy in the fkitliedral-crypt. 

“ Who ia it?” inquired h.or aunt, on hearing 
an <;jaculatioii droj) from the young maiden’s 
lip. 

*' ^Lrfl. Owen, with another lad}’,” replied 
, T^oiiisa, “ 1 will liasten and say what you have told 
me.” 

'I'hereupon she quitted tho chamber ; and pro- 
of odiug dowi\ fitaim, welcomed Mrs. Owen and her 
com{ianion into the parlour. Then, boloro another 
, woul waa spoken, the delighted girl exclaimed, 
“ My dear ouiit has recovered ! The paralysis has 
left her — she has regained the u.^o ol lior limbs — 
end wluit is better still, the powers of her iiitel- 
ket! She wdsbe^ to boo you immediat<*1y, iMns. 
Owen, and has desired mo to show youtipho- 
foro any farther osplauations take place. 'I’lie.Mo 
, are her owu wvU’ds.’’ 

' 1’ho astonishment of Mrs. Owen nnd Liliau, on 
li-'aniig such startling inUdligeuco from Lemisa’s 
lips, may bo conceived more easily than described ; 
and ilio tears gushed/orth from their eyes. 

'* lJut liow, my dear girl,” asked Mrs, Owen. 
“ <lid this wonilorful rtSult como about V” 

“ J'^imt tell mo, my dear madam,” asked lamisa, 
“why you have not brought Mary with yt*u ? JL 

hope she w not unwell ” 

— 1 have pi oil) iscd that she slull como in 
tho evening, if it be ngreoablo to you, Tiut tell 
ID ' about this wonderful occurrence.” 

*• li li.ippened last nights”reluiiied Louisa ; “al- 
most immediately after you were gone. Indeed, 1 
Avi'uld have sent a note or amessagi' to the hotel 
1.' iiiuKe you and Mai’y acquainted with the clr- 
I cuuu.rani'e, only J have been expecting you to 
' eome .dl the morning— -and then, too, 1 have 
! b.idi i-u many oilier things to occup}' rny atton- 

i lit'ij.’ • 

i “ I’lit the vjiy in which tho cure was aecoin- 
! plislied ?” interrupted Mrs. Owen. “Surely cho 
I pji ral^'^is did i.wt buh.‘'ide altogether in a moment, 
and of its own acem d • 

“Iso,” ero'liunu'd Lomsa. “ Tt uas a circiim- 
biance whieli tor an insuiiit woini’d f/aught w’ithn 
tirriUe danger lo me:”^lh,,ii smhUnly eher-king 
lirnseU, she tljvew Imv (‘Vfs hesitiuingly luid timidly 
iijum Lilian ; for thi' impression war still in la-r 
imnd that thus lady ic.i.i t»'e idei.lical fine who had 


saved lier iu the crypt and bad brought her homo 
on that niemojli,blo night in tho ‘Minor CanoTi's 
own carriage. 

You regard mo as if you thought youjenew 
me ?” said Tiilian, ip Her soft gentle voice. “ Ah ! 

1 know what idea is uppennost in your mind ! 
Yes — ^wo have indeed met before,” she ct^niintied, 
taldng Louisa’s hand and surveying her with a 
mournful but lender interest. “ 1 have to thank 
you for tlio forbearanfib wdiich you showed in 
compliance with that anonymous note that I loft 
for you ” 

“ Ah, lady !” intcnnipted Louisa *, “ and I have 
to thank you for your timely succour upon that 
occasion.” 

*“But about your aunt, dear girl?” Mrt 
Owen again observed. 

Louis-t gave no reply, but once more throw her 
looks deprecatingly and timidly upon Lilian. 

“ 1 bcgiu to understand Fomething !* cried this 
unhappy lady: “a light breaks in upon me! 
Something has occuived rn referouco to him 
again? Speak, Louise ^Pardon mo for ad- 

dressing you thus familiarly : but you will pre- 
sently learii^ that I have a right to do so ! Speak, 
I SJiy — fear not — tell us all that occurred.” 

“ Since you desire mo. I v-dll do so,” said the 
young maiden, “Jjast night, Mr. Aiidloy ” 

“ Ah !” ejaculated Lilian. “ I thought so. But 
go on — go on.” 

“Mr. Audley slide into tho house— gained 
access to my chamlM r-— ” 

“Thn villain!” muttoiod Lilinu, between her 
fci't teeth. 

“1)0 not interrnpk” hastil}' whisiiored Mrs; 
Owen: then tnniiug to Louis.i, »-bo said, “Pro- 
ceed, dear girl.” * 

“Ill’s behaviour wa-t most rude — most violent,” 
continued onr chai ming heroine : “ but niy screams 
•iccorrqdished tliat whioJi tlio physician’s art liiul 
for throe long years vainly attempted! (lud 
would not suffer me to bo injured : and those 
cries which I sent forth startled my aunt from tho 
stupor of l(‘thargy — looseurd Jier limbs from tho 
bonds of paralysis — and brought her in time to 
save mol Mr. Audley fled, no doulit cnuscienco- 
strickon ” , • 

“ Tho villain !” again muttered Lilian ITallcin : 
then for.au instant — but only for a single instant 
— ail expression of fierce viudiciivoness passed 
over her counttuiance. 

“This is mi ibculonS” -truly wonderful!” ex- 
claimed Mi.<. O^weii, speaking with a kind of redi- 
giouH aw'o. * 

• “ Y(5S — ^llio fingor of Provideni e is indued visible 
therein !’J observ'ed I.ilian. 

“ But you must now proceed up-st.iirs and see 
my aunt,” said l;Ouisu, liahtily addressing herself 
to Mrs. Owen. “Indeed I have done wrona: porlmpa 
to detain you oven for these few minutes iu tho 
pas lour: for ’my aunt emphaticiilly enjoined mo 
to bid you walk up tho moiuent you airived. You 
are to go iii> alone : 1 am not to accompany 

you.” 

“ I’.ut yon will permit this lady, who is my sia- 
toi,” r.ud Mrs. Onen. “to go with me?” 

“ Your Sister V” exclaimed Louisa, in surprise: 
for Maiy had never nientieuecl to her that her mo- 
j ther had any sisters living. 

“ Y'os — this lady is my sister,” rejoined Mrs. 
Owcu. “But ^ou wdll doubtless know more pro- 
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ttcntly, uiy dear girl. At. all cveittn, blie luudt ae-, 
cumpaiiy * 

IjOuiMa offered' no objeotion. It^Beemed to her 
that Mrs. Owen knew full well what she was doing; 
and th) maiden inoreuver perceived that there was 
in all this proceeding a mystefy^if which she could 
form no idea, but which, according to the hints 
dropped, Iras presently to he cleared up. 

Mrs. Owen and Lilian Halkin now quitted the 
parlour and ascended to the bedroom where Miss 
Stanley iiy. Louisa did neft foUaw ; and the door 
clfMed immediately behind them. We need not 
penetrate into that room to describe the meeting 
of Lydia Halkin (which waa«Miss Stau]ey*s real 
name) with her sisters Anne and Lilian : nor will 
we pause to desertba all that took place between 
them. That the interview was affecting in the ex- 
treme may be full readily conceived: for Miss 
Stanley possessed a kind, a generous, end a for- 
giving heart— and whatever n^hl^have been the 
errors, the ftulis, or the* crimes of her two sisters, 
she was not disposed to make them the subject of 
reproach and anger, but of compassion and 
pardon. 

A quarter of an hour elapsed, dnring^which in- 
terval Louisa remained below in the parlour, 
watching from Ihe window with intense anxiety for 
the appearance of her elster. Presently her uuni's 
bell rang — tlie servant went up in response to the 
sum lions — and speedily came down again wuH the 
iiitimatiou that Louisa herself was wanted up- 
stairs. 

The young maiden, noi(^ feeling a presentiment 
that she stood upou the threshold of the revela- 
tion of a mystery, and with a strange DuttCidiig 
at the heartj^ anceiuled the stairs. Upon entering 
the room, she at once saw that her aunt. Mrs. 
Owen, and Lilian had been weeping, ifhtihat theie 
was a d^grre of iiff<'CtiuuBte tenderness in their 
looks which showed that the interview had not 
been altogether witiiout its pleasurable feeling. 

**Cumc near, Louisa,” said Miss Stanley: ** ap- 
proach, dear girl. This is the day for revelations 
and the clearing up of mysteries. Know then, Uiat 
these are my sisters — therefore your aunts— and 
M'lry C^en, who has 8b long,been your companion 
and wimm 1 am now so anxious to behold, is your 
cousin r 

Louisa received these announcements with 
amazement; but speedily yielding to the impulse 
of her heart, she embraced first \lra. Owen and 
then Lilian. These two ladies, oue qSter the other, 
folded the sweet maiden in the fondest c'asp and 
lavished upon her the most endearing epithets. 

Now yon can retire again, Louisa,” sold Miss 
Stanley. ** At a convenient opportunity 1 will ex- ! 
plain to you oertaiu things connected with the 
past whicli it becomes neoesso’ y for you to know. 
Retire, my dear child— and wait down st lirs to re- 
ceive her whom you are oo anxiously expi’cting.” 

The young maiden accordingly withdrew : but 
at the very instant she reached the bottom of the 
stairs she heard a knock at the front door. The 
visitors, whoever they were, had entered the gar- 
den gate and had arrived thus ifir during the scene 
op-stairs. With a wildly fluttering heart, Louisa 
opened the door ; and the next instant she was 
eaught in the arms of hersister. 

^ Pearest Clara!" , 

** Dearest Louisa r , 


• 

ThiSJ were ilio ejaculnliuos wl i, li iiprang from 
their lips; and feivid, rapuiront^, :i,td euMius'iistio 
were tlie kisses whicli they exonanged, tin ir tears 
also mingling. Ttieri Lotma led her sister i*iiU> tiie 
parlour, not noticing in the fulness of her joy tout 
a tall handi'ome young man was standing up, >ii the 
thresi old. He, however, followed the two sifters 
into tiic parlour ; and with tears alsi> in his eyes 
did lie behold them embrace again and again. 

** Oh ! m> beloved* Clara, you have come home 
at last,” murmured Louisa, in a broken voice ; 
“ and 1 am so happy I I received your fond letter 
—Ah 1 and I have such good news for you — 

Then she suddenly stopped 8hort» as she ob- 
served the Ull young gentlemau who was standing 
near. 

“Louisa, my dear sister said Clara, taking her 
band nnd leadnig her towards him, — “ this is Sir 
Valentine Ma^Vem, whom I mentioned in my 
letter. Although until this moment a stranger to 
you, yet when you leant the secret yrhich I am 
come thus a>>niptfy to breathe in your ears, you 
will ro'^eive him not merely with Iho kindest wel- 
come, but with suck feelings as a sister may ex- 
perience towards a brother !” 

“ O Clara 1 what tncau you ?” asked Louisa, bewil- 
dered by hersi!>ter's words, and wondering whether 
they iiiid already cxpreHsed her actual meauiug io 
that allusion to sister and brother. “Our-drar 
anut was strangely affected when speaking of the 
late Sir Archibald Malvern—” 

“Louisa — our aunt — speak i eg?” echoed Clara, 
now in her turn coutemplaliug her sister with the 
wildest astoiiishmenL 

“ Ves, dear Clara, it Is indeed all true,” said the 
young maiden. “ Last night our beloved aunt was 
reie.ised most miraculously— most provideDtialiy— * 
from the spell of unoorisciousness— 

“Oh 1 what do 1 hear ?” exoiaimed Clara, flinging 
upou Loaioa a strange look of mingled iaoieduhty 
and terror. “ Our aunt restored to cunsciou«- 
ness? Ah ! Valentine,”^ she observed, abruptly 
turning towards the baronet, “ how can 1 ever 
look th it b>doved relative in /he face aud tell her 
every ihiiig that has happened?” 

“Cl^ra, Clara 1” almost siArieked forth Louisa; 
“ what is it that you say ? Recall those dreadful 
wo(d» which have struck terror to my heart 1 Oii, 
you cannot have dune wrong! No, uo*«-U is im- 
possible 1” 

At this instant the door of the parlour was 
thjfown open; and Mrs. Owen, acoompauied by 
Lilian — having darted down stairs oo hearing that 
*half>8cream from Louisa's lips—foshed into tlie 
room* 

** Heavens t Lady Sackville !” exclaimed i/Sn, 
Owen, in a voice of thrilling surprise. 

“Lady Sackville I” echoed LovuMt wildly s then 
fixing her eyes for a iqpment upon her f isier, she 
shrieked forth, “OGod, 1 uuderstsod it alir— 
ami sank down senseless on the fieuA 

* CHAPTER ClCa 

vns MYsTanifis oir run pm. 

Rxhb we must intettnpt the regular course of om 
narrative to ehroniUle eevtain events necessary tc 
the elucidation of the mytterfes belonging to tli# 
past 
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Some four-and-twenty years previous to the 
period of *wbich we have been writing, there was a 
family oonsistiog ©f f6ur sisters, named Halkin, 
residing* at a short distance from the cathedral- 
city of Rochester. Their Christian names were 
Lydia, Anne, Melissa, and Lilian. They had been 
left orphans at a somewhat early age, with a mode- 
rate income derived from an annuity purchased in 
the stock of some public company, Lydia, the 
eldest, was the only one of tlih foor that had no 
ola m to the possession of beauty : tmt in enrnpen* 
sation for this absence of personal ciiarms she 
possessed an amiable heart, an ezceilnit dispo- 
sition, and the purest pniieiples of rectitude and 
virtue. ‘ Her three sisters— Anne, Melissa, and 
Lilian— were endowed with a rare loveliness ; but 
on the other hand they were wanting in sound 
moral stamina. They had been well educated and 
geiiicelly brought op; and their accomr lishments 
a'* well as their polished breeding qual.ficd them 
all to move in the hcstsifciety. ^'he extraordinary 
beauty of Anne, Melissa, and Lill'in, might also 
have justified them in the hope of forming good 
matrimonial alliances; but tnc giddy flirtations 
into which they were led with some young offie< rs 
in garrison at Chatham (which town joins Ro- 
chester) mateiially damaged their character for 
prudence and propriety, and not only caused cheni 
to he'spokeu lightly of by many of their acquaint- 
ances, hut also to bp excluded from the parlips 
gifen by those families whom they had been ac 
custoiiied to visit. Lydia, the eldest sister, beheld 
tiiese results with anguish and foreboding, and 
earnestly remonstrated against the thoughtless 
course which Anne, MelishR, and even the young 
Ldimi (tMcn only flftepn) had pursued. But tht;y 
treated her weli-moant advice with the most un- 
becoming levity, iiud aflVeted to regard the opiuiun 
of tiie world wuli extreme indift’ei ence. 

The CO ribeq lienees were precisely those which 
luight have been anticipated, Ttio three giddy girls 
—more thoughties.'i than«positiveiy depraved, and 
not yet unchaste— were in their liearts ^adly morti- 
fied at being actuady^cuf by their former friends, 
and finding ti\at their respectability was gone. The 
transition from tins ^tate of feeling to that of 
recklessness was easy and rapid. Anne, the eldest 
of liie three foolish young women, began to reason 
with tieri^lf that she was now past twenty— that 
all her prospects of forming a good marriage were 
. blasted — and that any change in her condition 
I could scarcely be ol a very flattering nature. 

' That IS to say, she might become a tradesman’s 
' Wife, or the mistress of a gentleman. The former ' 
proposal was submitted to her by a sliopkeeper 
wiiu was too much enamoured of her beauty to 
; think deeply of her damaged reputation; and the 
latlrr ofler was made to her by a gentleman named 
Owen, who was staying injluchester at the time, 
and was much smitten wiih her charms. Mr. 
Owen was not very well off ; but he was remark- 
; ably handsome, aod was related to the Leveson 
I luniily ; he was likewise most impassioned iif bis 
j suit. Anne was glowing and voluptuous in tem- 
perament ; and she accoidingly fl« d from her home 
and HOnep.ed the protectiou of Mr. Owen. 

Til is was a sad b’ow fur the pure*minded add 
fiituous Lydia: but Melissa and Liliau openly de- 
clared that they tiiought their sister Anue had 
acted quite right. Lydia remonstrated with them. 


observing that with such ideas in their mindst 
they themselves were preparing the way for their 
own ruin; auddh her heart she deeply feared that 
Anne’s example outweighed in its evil effects the 
good influences of her own advice and ciridaot. 
Soon after Anne’s* elopement with Mr. Owen, a 
young genilemRn, passing by the name of Beek^ 
/ord— exceedingly' handsome, and not diore than 
twenty-two or twenty -three years of age— came 
to pass a few weeks ^t Rochester. He live< 
in the most quiet manner, brought no letters 
of introduction witli him to any of the families in 
the city or neighbourhood, and did not appear to 
seek acquaintiiiices.' Yet he was evidently well 
off ; for he was attended by his valet and groom 
-^had a eouple of horses— an£ passed tiie greater 
portion of hia time in riding abunt the country. 
Daring one -of these equestrian jaunts he fell m 
with Meliesa, as she was rambling out alone. We 
wid not pause to say upon what pretext he ad- 
dressed her: suffice it to observe, that being 
smitten with her beanty, her did address her— and 
she displayed but little prudery on being accosted 
by so handsome a young man. Beftire he well 
knew whovshe was, or that she belonged to a 
family not over celebrated for prudence or pro- 
priety, and one member of which had already 
eloped with a par.imonr, he felt so deeply in love 
with Melissa that he oflered her man iage. This 
proposal she was by no means likely to reject — es- 
pecially as she herself reciprocated that passion 
with an equal degree of Jervour. They were ac- 
customed to meet in the secluded walks and lanes 
in the vicinage of the catiiedral-city ; and as Mr 
B'^ckford (as he called himself) knew no one in 
! those parts to tell him anything about^the Halkin 
family— and ^udeed, as he kept this little love* 
affair entirely to himself— he continued wooing 
* with every appearance of honourable intention, 
where in realty he might at first have achieved 
a conquest upon much easier terms. 

We have said that Melissa soon learnt to love 
him fondly : and this was the cane. Slie adored 
him with all an impassioned woman’s glowing 
affection; and she soon began to contemplate 
With pride and hopefulness time when she was 
to become bis wife. So vehement were his pro- 
tesiaiions of honourable intentions, that in the 
midst of this glow of passion she still retained her 
chastity; and ^by thus repelling such advances 
S'* he made to possess her, she confirmed his be- 
I lief that stie wyss n young lady who must be wooed 
as a wife to be won at all. Thus went on this 
love-affair for some months; and at length Mr. 
Beckforii told her tliat the reasons which had 
compelled him to remain in seclusion at Rochester 
had ceased to exist. Indeed it was a Chancery 
suit in which he had been engaged, which ir its 
multifarious ramifloations had threatened him 
with arrest for what is termed ** contempt of 
court;” but the fault in the proceedings having 
been amended, the suit terminated in his favour, 
putting him in possession of some property. 

Such was the tale he told ; and it was the true 
one. But he did*not add, as he ought to have 
done, that the name of Beckford was a fictithms 
one, which he had temporarily assumed the better 
to avoid the mimical process of the Chenoery 
Court. , 

He was now, then, a))out to leave Rochester* 



. 








and he told some story as a reason for wishing^ that 
his marrias^e with iUelisKa should tsice place under 
eiroumstmnces of the strictest privacj^* No matter 
now what the story mitrht hare been : it was one 
of those which false i^aUants under such oircum< 
BtHnors rtaye but little difficulty in devisnig^; and 
so specious was it, that Melissa believed it. She 
commanicated the circamstanccs to ner sisters 
Lydia and Lilian. The former was at once sus* 
pioious, and recommended searcnirifr . inquiries : 
the latter, naturally credulous to a deg^ree, sup- 
ported all Melissa's hopes and ar(cuments that 
eyprythin? was straiirhtforward. Even Lydia her- 
self was somewhat If not endrely disarmed of .ler 
misjfiyini^s, when Mr. Beckford was duly intro- 
duced at the house and proposhd that the roar, 
riasre should take plaoe there, but under clrcum- 
stanoes of grrOat privacy. This was at^reed to,— 
Mr. Beckford undertakinnf to obtain the spedal 
license and bring the clergyman wit]i him at the 


appointed hour. AD these airaugeinents were 
duly carried out, Mr. Beckford oai^e puoctnally 
to ^he moment with a p et- chaise, and accom- 
panied by the reverend geiitleman who w;is to peri* 
form the ceremony. The spooial license was also 
produced — Lydia and Lilian acted as bridero^da 
— the rites were solemnized— and the happy Me- 
lissa was saluted by her sisters as Mrs, 

She and her husband then entered the post-ohaise* 
and were whirled away tp London. 

On arriving in the metropolis, Melissa was lu- 
CToduced to a nandsome house in a beautiful 
suburban region ; and thsre was she inrtalled as 
its nfistress. But in a few days Mr. Beckford 
urged the mot'vea which he had before given on 
behalf of the private onarriage, as the reasons why 
he could not dwell altogether with her for the pre- 
sent. **Ile had a very particular and self.wil.'ed 
old father to conciliate, who would eut him off 
with a shilling it he knew of this marriage." 
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Meljs-a, hiviiitj: dt>vnt<‘til\, nn'l not wislim,:? to so.* 
her hiisliJiod fi’ustiatod in what he representtjd as 
liiH biilliaut prospects,’' con eiitcd to all the ar- 
raii^eiuents he ; and he accordinijly 

seldom apeiit the iiij^ht at the hou'^e, although I 
sciircely a day pasafnl without hm calling airl ata^* j 
ing sevf'ral hours w:th her. Such was the influence j 
he obtained over l\It lissa that he persuaded her 
to keep the-e circumstances secret from her sisteis 
at llochcstcr when she wrote to theifl: aud she i 
did HO. ]u due, course tlie birth of a daughter, j 
whom she christened Clara, gave her the oecu- ^ 
puLiona of a mother, and thus agreeably filled 
up the intervals when Mr. Beckfurd waa absent. I 
we must interrupt that portiOfaof the nar- j 
rative which regards Medusa, m order to speak of I 
Lilia!!. This Uauiiful but by no means fiteady- 
innided young cieature reraamed with her sifter 
Ljdia lU tlie dwelling near ttochester; and she 
alHo fell ill with a h.mdsome young gentleman who 
became enamoured of h^r chaiQius. This admirer 
was named Bi rnard Audley : he was connected 
witli the aiistucracy, had been educated at Cam* 
bridge, and was shorily to he ordained for the 
Church. Lilian ntood more than her other ^isteis 
had done iu terror of Lydia; and Lydia herself, 
reeling a sort of maternal rei^ponsibility to#ards 
Liii^n, whi was the youngesi, kept us jeaVm* a 
watch possible over the young damsel. Never- 
iheiess Lilian contrived to meet her lover in secret. 
He offered marriage, and she believed: bet hav- 
ing less command over her passions than IVtelissa, 
sXf had not the moral strength to resist the o?er- 
tures of Bernard Audley^ aud her virtue was ac- 
cordingly surrendered to his keeping, tie devised 
a well o^frcooted tale to aecoant for ids delay in 
uiHkiiig her his own ^alleging that he was scarcely 
yet of age, entifMty dependent upoh his friends, 
ui.d picturing naught but rulo foi' hituscif auduttpr 
voveriy fur botii if he at present made Liliati his 
wife. Tile credulous girl believed implicitly a'l he 
told her: but wheu she (poud herself in a way to 
become a motlier, she grew earnest iu her ectrea- 
lies that he would i-#.poase her at any risk. Still 
he procrastinated the fulfTImeut of his solemn pro- 
mise ; mid Lilian’s ^tuation grew day by day less 
tolerable and more desperate. 

At length her si'iterLjdia began to suspect that 
vometlung was wrong— though she was very far 
Iroiii conjecturing tlmt mailers wet e ho bad as they 
leally were. She had a serious conversation with 
Lilian; and the latter, in her utter despair, is- 
pi lyod a splilt which led to suiiic little altorcaiiou. 
Til fly into a passion and assume a proud and iu-* 
liopondeiit l>eaiing, was the last resource of a 
young woman taken to task by an elder sister and 
dreading to he taxed with what was really the 
truth. It was not t'lerefore the kind-hearted 
Lyaiii's f^uit that thr> quiiyrel took place: she ^atd 
ani did everything conciliatory— but though all 
the while diripiaiiui^ so rebellious a spirir, L lian 
.md not the le.d courage to throw hcrttclf into 
Lydia's urms and reveal the truth. At hQr<atxt 
interview with liiTiiar i Audley she gave way to 
her feelings to sul-Ii un extent that he grew frigli- 
tened; and when sue benougnt him to take her 
away with huu to aon.u distant part, even if be 
could not make her his wife at ihe moment, he 
Yielded to her deman t. Slu* ttud with him -and 
Lydi.i, the cldt si ‘sas now iofi uiune lu her 


rf'hfcrlpss and forsaken abode. She wtinld Imu 
fiillo'cd Ldian, but could o^itaih no eluc eoiiceru- 
iiig her. She ;|fent to Lood<ui an'd corninunicated 
the sad iiiteMigenoe to Melissa, who wan much af- 
fected. She likewise foand out where hejf sister 
Anne wiis living i^jth Mr. Owen; and to lier also 
did she tell the talc. But Mrs. Owen (as hhe w ia 
styled) treated it^vith characteristic ligVLnes<-, say- 
ing that she iiad no doubt Lilian had coimu'ted 
her own liappiiiess in the course she had acopteil 
Poor Lydia, well nigh Droken-hearted, returned to 
her forlorn dwcllmg near lloohcsier^ to brood over 
her sorrows in secrecy and solitude. 

Meanwhile Lilian • had fted away with Bernard 
Audley. They were but mere girl and boy, neither 
tff them being twenty-one at tire time. The young 
man had a tolerable allowance from his p.irenis: 
but he was Qaturklly extravagant as well as heuitlohs 
and unprincipled ; and his passion for Lilian soon 
cooling, he foun4 bar a burthen. They travelled about 
from one fashioakbie watering-place to another, until 
the time arrived for Liliati to become a mother : and 
then she gave birth cto a male child. Scarcely was 
she recovered from her eoiifinemcnt, when her un- 
scrupulous seducer proposed without much circum- 
locution that they should make away with tlieir 
innocent ofi'spring^ aa it was a sore buriheu upon 
them! She could scarcely believe her ears; ainl 
when he saw that she regarded him with ii de'^enb- 
able horror, be atfected to turn it otf' by deuUri:.'?, 
that he did hut say to in Jett and in order to try her. 
Shortly afterwards he abnndoned her suddenly, 
leaving her utterly peilltiiless, and in debt at (lie 
lodging where ihey had been slaying. Ucr iinguish 
exceeded all powers of description— delirium fast ned 
upon her brain— and in a paroxysm of frenzy, ulieii 
utterly irresponsible fur her actions, the unhanpy 
creature but too faithfully followed out the accuihed 
hint which she had received, and whicli was d nibt- 
iesi uppermuBt in her wiideriiig thuughis at the time. 
She laid violent hands upon her child; and when 
the awful deed waa done, her reason awoke to a lull 
sense of its stupeudous atrocity. She was arrested 
aud conveyed to prison: but aa she and Bernard 
Audley had been living under an assumed name, the 
statement, when first appea,£ing in the newspapers, 
afforded her siste.s no clue to the fact that ake was 
the guilty infanticide, even if that atatcinent mei 
their eyes at all. When Liliari’s trial however tuuk 
place, her real name and that of her Ecductr traris- 
pired. She wasVcqui'ted of the charge, not prcei.sely 
upon the gropnd of her delirious irrespousibilily at 
the luotneni, (lui through some Uhw iu the imiicr'* 
meut, and which was detected by the ingenuity of 
the couiiB»*I whom the sheriffs provided for her. She 
was accordingly set free without even a sentence of 
imprisonment: but still she went forth from her 
gaol with the brand of the murderess upuu her 
brow ! 

When Lydia read in a newspaper the account of 
this trial, wiiich account did happen to meet her 
eyes, she was at first overwhelmed with affliction : 
but sQinmouing all her courage to her aid, she sped 
post-haste to the Aasize-towu where Lilian had gone 
through the fearful ordeal kol'ore the tribunal of 
justice. On arriving there, all she could learn was 
that the unhappy young woman, on being dis- 
cliarged, liad instantaneously quilted the place, and 
no onei knew what had become of her. Lydia ac- 
' cofdiiigly rettirued to her cheerless home— now 
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in irfi (lieerlesa thfhn <;ver, hccaufte in her solitary 
I iiMurs Bhe lm»l the cotnpanitm'iiiip ef the moat dis- 
I tractiiig thouglita. She likewise, poor creature! waa 
: destiny to prove the truth of the old adage that 
* mtslortunes never rome alone for aoon aftt-r the 
; incident just related, the public company whence 
1 her income was derived stopf^d payment, and 
' tpeedily closed its transactions in bankruptcy, af- 
, fording little better than a mere noininai dividend. 

Forthwith !<» Mehstfa (or Mts. Beckbrd, as she was 
' callci) did Lydia hie to make known this fresh 
calami <y— a calamity which left her altogether de- 
nuded of resourcet). Melissa .»waa however on the 
verge of contiuemont with her second child ; and 
therefore Lydia, lus^ad of obtruding her own sor- 
rows upon her sister, remained to soothe and console 
her during tho pe.iod of woman*a painful ordeal. 
Another daughter was born, and was named 
I Liiui'.n. 

I Bat It wa'i during Ihcf month following Mdissa^s 
I ac.c»ucitcinent that a fea>‘tul diacuvery was made, 
and iiidiKcrectly, aa wel^ even abruptly, 
co i nidtiicated to ibe invali 1 lady through the im- 
|iru<l<Mieo of the montiiiy nurse. This woman, who 
w.iN i it injieratf* in her Inibits, had nevertheless 
! obi .diX'd run^ulcnble patronage amongst many of 
tli<’ la iie.s at the We^t £ud of Loudon ; and it so 
liai'P'no'd that she had attended on a certain Lady 
Malveiii, the wife of tSir Archibald Malvern, a 
young b ironet tif considerable i>roperty but of 
Boipewhat ilJ^Mpited character, who resided In 
' Hanover Squaio, W hen Mr. Bcckf^.rd called on 
, Mclis a, tins monthly nurse at once recognised 
him as Sir Archibald Malvern ! But ho did not 
taUe any fiarticular iiuliue of her, ilis own sou 
, had lufu hi^rn about two years previou-i to the in- 
ci'h nt of which we are speiUing: this interval had 
, tl.eiefo'e elapsed since ho had seen the uur«e,aQd 
; it w.L^ by no iiieaiH prolnblc that a guy, diistiing, 
and ti'oughtlehs gentli m ni of (he West End would 
ri'co Ji'Ct the count ciniice of an old woman. She, 
lu)wevei,as just stat.^d, knew him fall well; and 
though slio d <1 tut immediately betray the secret, 

' iievcrtlu-li Bs sh^ retained it not thus sacred very 
; long, litdred, litilc mure than a fortnight had 
' elapsed since M' lissa gave Birth to Louisa, when 
the ohl nurse, uiid<"i’ the iuflncnce of spirittious 
, liquor, let slip the fatal tru'h all in a moim nt ; imd 
j Melissa, excited and agonized to a degree, at once 
1 saw ill a hundred circauistances ito dire confirma* 

' tioii. 

Lydia was with her unhappy sister^ at the time, 

; and v.iirily endeavoured to soothe and console her. 

' Short ly afterwards the self-styled Mr. Beckford 
himsi If arrivetl at the hou e; and entering the 
I room wHhout previous anoouncement, according 
I to his wont, was at once accused by the almost 
' frantic MelNsa of the treachery he had practised 
towards her. It was impossible to deny'the charge; 

! and his conduct indeed was all the less pardonable 
! inasniucii as tram what the nurse had stated, he 
' mu-it atnually have been ma' ried at the time when 
, tho Chancery suit had compelled him to retire for 
I a season to Kochestpr, and whgu he whs then fur^ 

I courting .Meliss i. Falling upon his kness, he Con - 
I fnS'Od everything— pnHsionately pleading the in- 
fatnatioii of h s love as tiie only excut^o he could 
olfrr for his treacherous conduct. His mnrnagr 
indeed with ]\leli»sa had been a noire niockt ry : 
fir tl'.ouga a special license was really obtained as 
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I any one upon payment of cerUiu fees cm prubure 
such a document, yet the inuividuiil who had acted 
the clo>'g>man on the occasion was an mnprin- 
cipled pioll gate foilow^i broken down gentleinan, 
in short — whom Sir Archil) ild Malvern liad bribed 
I to become an accouiplioe in the sob mu but perfi. 
diou*% farce ! 

Such was the confessini) which the baronet made 
to the d 'l-eived MeliHsa, and in the hearing of the 
sorrowful but likewise indignant Lydia. To do 
liiin justice, he wai overwhelmed with grief end . 
stricken with remorse : for in truth im loved 
Melissa well, although in the selftshnres and tho 
heartlessnvf^s of that love he had made ber hie 
vict m. He implored her forgiveness— vowing 
that he would ever continue his at^ntioua tuwanls 
heiself, and a patsrnal care in reaped to the chil- 
dren ; and he besought that for his own sake and 
for that of his wife an exposure might be'evoidoud. 
And Melissa did forgive Ixm ! Yes— an ardent and 
siiicere was her lo/e, that she granted h’im her par- 
don. But in her weak and enfeebled condition at 
the time, the blow was more than she could en- 
dure; and despiti^ all the attentions of the eminent 
physicians whom Sir Archib.ild Malvern in his an- 
guish and alarm snimaoned to attend upon ber, 
she fjj^iled rapidly, and in a few days ceased to 
exist. .■* 

When the funeral was over, Lydia composed her 
ha’f-distractcd feelings as well as she was able in 
order to liavc a serious conversation and come to 
a solemn understanding with Sir Archibald Mal- 
vei n relative to a future provision for the mother- 
less children whose care now devolved upon her- 
self. The Baronet once desired her to specify 
the arrangements which she was anxious for him 
to make. Her future plans were already settled: 
and her notions in pecuniary matters were limited 
and economical. Neverthe'ess, her own sources 
cf income having utterly faile 1 through the bank- 
rui tcy of the pub ic company, she found herself 
altogether dependent upftn Sir Archibald Maivero. 
She therefore stipulated for anlncoineof 120'. a 
year, with wliiuh she undcrAiok to bring up* the 
two cbi. droll m a decent and respedrab e iu;.imer. 
To these terms Sir Archibald Malvern at once aa- 
sented ; but in order to guard against the possi- 
bilflty of the atfair ever coming to the Ipowledge 
of his wife, ho proposed that in drawing npoii him 
periodically for the amounts due, it should be in 
the name of B$r.kfjrd, To this Lydia could offer 
ntfpossible objection ; and the understanding was 
itherefore finally settled between them, i.ydia 
thru explained to the Baronet the plan she had 
fonned. She c mid not bear the idea of bringing 
up her nieces witli the stigma of i legiti'^nacy upon 
them, or that they siiould ever have to blush when 
in after years speaking of their p irents. More- 
over, as the family to ^hich slie belonged had in 
so many wais disgraced ii self, and»the tlame of 
Halkin was one which she OQuld no longer bear in 
the^wor'd with pride and hr.ii>iur, though she her- 
: self had ne'er tarnUh-d she resolved to 

I renounce it and t ike another. Besides, it wjs con- 
; sisteut with the no; ions she had fonned relative | 
4» the bringing up of her two motherloss nit ceh I 
that they should never leam the proriigacics of j 
their two aunts .Anne and Lilian ; and therefore il j 
was dvsirable that the name of Halkin should at no | 
' lime be identified witli th»»h* growing impressions. 
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it was f«r all tliesc rftasmis tliat LyJiat(>r>k the 
Dame of — broke u;> her home at Rochester 

—and i^moved whh her two infa-'t charges to the 
retired and secluded coVaa^o at (kmterbury. F«t 
the Bamc reasons alH'> was it that as Clara and 
Louisa ifteyr up, they were g’iven to understand 
that their father was an officer in the army who 
bad been killed in the Flemish wars, and that the 
shock produced bv the sad intelligence had sent 
their motlmi to an early grave. 

Before however Lydia HalUin quitted London 
after Melissa’s death, she found out her sister 
Anno, who w;uj living with Mr. Osen, by whom 
she already had two children— Agathaiand Emma: 
and to her did she commumca*e the lamentable 
tragedy relative to Melissa. Mrs Owen was deeply 
affected at the intelli^rence ; but Lydia faithful to 
the plans which she had laid down, —and intent upon 
scelnding herself houceforth entirely from the 
world, for chi dreii left solely 

dependent iqioTi her, gave \frs. Owen not t n* 
insight into her fu ur<* in'eiitions nor made 
the slightest allusion to her intended eJidiige of 
name and rernov.il to some other p.art of the 
country. Tiierel'ore, when all those arrangements 
were carried out, and Lydia with the pseudonym of 
Miss Stnnh}/ took uo her abode at the r/*iired 
<*ottage near Canterburv, in conmany with her two 
ortihan nieces, Mrs. Owen altogetlicr lost sight of 
her. 

We should observe that to account for the girls 
bearing her own name — that of Stanley — their 1 
aunt represented herself, not as their deceased 
mother's, but us their father's sister. We in ty 
liUowise remark that by dint of the utmost fru- 
gality she WAS enabled to give them as good an 
eduottion as the best day<6chuol for young ladies 
hi Ciiiiterbiiry could afforl; and as she herself 
was well versed lu all branches of polite education 
and in many accomplishments, the iuscructions slie 
was enabled to impart were immensely bonehcial 
to her nieces. NevertTicloss, as they grew op. 
Miss Stanley could not help occasionally noticing 
with an inward ini'«f!iving and even presentiment 
that Clara's (lispositisn was not altogether so radi- 
cally good as that ot Loui-a; hut that the former ^ 
I was naturally of indolent habits, somewhat selfish 
^ and fgoljistie d, with a tinge of duplicity : whel'eas 
, Louisa's character was a compound of all the ame- 
I tdties, excellences, and ainiab liiies that can pus- 
j sibiy combine to oonsolidale the principles of 
• viitue and form a safeguard for womao’a iiftio- 
{ ccnce and purity. f 


ClI.APTl R CXCI. 

CONTINUATION OP THE ll|YSTF.RIES OP TIIP. PAST- 

Years elapsed— and as the reader will remember, 
itwuA when C'aiawas nineteen and Louisa was 
seventeen, that tlivir aunt was stricken with jpara- 
lysK losing hotlisjxpch and reason, and though 
living on, yot niicoubcious of all external ohjecis 
and even of her own existi>ncc. Some mouths 
passed— and wlim the two sibters found 
fhnds exhausted, L<*uiia eallt'd upou the Cunter- 
bury banker, and asc^Ttaineu fiom him that Miss 
Stanley, the aunt, hud breu accustomed to draw 
half yearl for sixty pounds iipi)!\ a certain Mr. 


Bcekford who resided in London. The banker 
at Loui'ia’s regtaost, wrote a letter to Mr. Beok- 
tord, at No. 2d, Hanover Square. During the long 
lapse of year-* wide i had intervened since Jifelissa's 
death, Sir Arehiii^Id Malvern had regularly re- 
ceived and honoured Miss Sia dey's draughts. 
He had however bribed the postman net*er to de- 
liver at his liouse any letters addressed to Mr. 
Beckford, iiut to leave them at a certain shop at 
the West Bad, where' Sir Ar.uhibciid dedt, and 
where he was wont to call at such times that the 
letters from Canterbury were likely to arrive. 
Upon receiving in this way the Canterbury banker’s 
oumimnication, he wrote, in the name of Beckford^ 
to express his sorrow at Mis^, Stanley's illness and 
announce that thcncet'ortn the joint draught of 
the two nieces would be duly honoured for the 
iiame half-yearly sum as heretofore. Lady Mal- 
vern was then still alive, and exceedingly jealous 
as w<dl as Auspicious : helice the maintenance of 
ad these procautioriary arrangements connected 
with the name uf ^eckford. Indeed, to guard the 
mure completely agaiii'-tthe discovery of his youth- 
ful amour and the treacheries that had charauter- 
ized it, S r Archibald was not wont to honour the 
draughts through his own regidar banker, but 
through t!ie Loudon agent of the Canterbury 
bank. 

It was very shortly aft^r he had written the 
letter just referred to, in reply to the Canterbury 
banker’s coinmniiication, that Lady Malvern died, 
after a very brief illnesw^, and although the same 
reasons now no longer existed tor luaiiitaining all 
the precautiuns so long persevet ed in, Sir Arehi- 
bald nevertheless ina<ie no change in the plan of 
tiansinitting the money, simply became it was a 
convenient one and ha i grown habitual. Eighteen 
moiuhs more passed; and in the month of June, 
1814, he himself met his death in the bath-room at 
the Blackheath villa, while engaged in ids intrigue 
with Lady Ernestiua Dy'>Hru Ah a matter of 
course the next bill, sent by Clara and Louisa to 
London through the Canterbury bank, was re- 
turned unpaid; and the letters of advice addressed 
as usual to Mr. Beckforii, remained uiinutiued. 
Tiiey lay at the ti'adfcsman*s shop where the post* 
man was wont to deliver them ; and the trailesman 
himself, not di cainiiiL, of the horrible catastrophe 
in which Sir Archibald's life had closed, kept them 
in the hope that he would call for them. Tiie Can- 
terbury banker wrote to his London agent to make 
inquirtas: bfit the latter could learn nothing; and 
by some oversight iiegleoied to inform his Can- 
terbury oorrespundent with the fruitless result of 
his inquiries. Then was it that, failing to obtain 
any satisfactory iutelligenco from London, the two 
young ladit'S held a long deliberation together, the 
result of which was Clara's memorable journey to 
the metropolis. On arriving in London, in the 
middle of July, 1814, Clara at once proceeded to 
No 20, Han iver-square ; and to her astonishment 
she learnt that no such person as Mr. Beckfurd 
resided at the mansion— that he was not even 
known there— iiO{ indeed did any person of that 
name dwell in the neighbourhood. Of course the 
name of Sir Archibald Malvern was altogether 
strange and unknown to Clara; and she was alike 
bewildered and dismayed- She asked to see Mr. 
Yaleiitiiie ; but from Imn slie obtained no satisfao- 
.tory information. Nevertheless, though so deeply 
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absorbed in his owb sorrows, arising from the then 
very recent and biysterious disappearance of Sir 
Archibald, he leas inspired—not with a feeling of 
love ai|d admiration for the beautiful girl — but 
with a sentiment of profouni^ compassion and 
sympathy on her behalf. It was aa if the voice of 
nature wtA whispering in S'lroe laintly-heard and 
unknown Linguage in Ids soul, as accident thus 
threw him in contact with his half-sister ! 

From Hanover Square Clara Stanley proceeded 
to the Loudon banker: but there her inquiries 
were equally futile. She issued from the bank in 
otter despair. Poverty stared her in the face — 
not mere poverty in the mitigated aoeeptance of 
the term, but utter destitution and gaunt beggar^t! 
Nor did she dread these hideous evils for herself 
alone, but on account of her loved sister Louisa 
and her poor helpless bed-ridden aunt. For what- 
ever faults Clara might have poB8q{}8ed--a>nd these 
were as yet scarcely developi'd— she wan endowed 
with a generous heiurt; and all the iinei^es of hor- 
ror which in her deep desperation were forced 
upon her mind, would have led her at once to 
make any sacrifice in order to avert the threat- 
ened min from herself and those she loved. Re- 
turning to Gracechurch Street to take her place 
by the coach for Canterbury, she was robbed in 
the neigiibourhood of the booking-office. Her 
little all was now gone^. Penniless in the streets 
of London, she had not even the means of paying 
the necessary deposit to secure a seat in the 
coach. Driven almost to^madness, she hastened 
in pursuit of the individual whom she supposed to 
have robbed her. Yalu attempt !— and she soon 
oecame aware of the entire hopelessness of her 
endeavour catch the pickpocket in the maze of 
che metropolis. 

Pausing in the prcfouiidest despondency to re- 
fleet upon what course she should pursue, Clara 
Stanley was accosted by an elderly woman whose 
respectable appearance and motherly demeanour 
at once gained her confidence. The female ques- 
tioned her relative to the mnarnfulness of her 
looks; and Clara, in her inexperience of London 
life, was naturally overjoyed to find herself the 
object of so much apparent sympathy. She 
therefore unhesitatingly revealed the causes of 
her embarrassment: and the woman, struck by 
her exceeding beauty as well as by Iter unques- 
tionable innocence, corroborated ds it was by the 
artlessness of her tale, offered to ^befriend her. 
Clara, full of hope and fervent grrftitude, accom- 
panied the matron-looking female; and a hackney-' 
coach being summoned, she was taken by ^er new 
frieud to a handsome establishment in a large 
square. Thus was it that Clara Stanley uncon- 
sciously fell into the hands of one of the vilest wo- 
men in existenoe : for this human personification of 
hypocii^y was none other than Mrs. Gale— and it 
was to her house of fashionable resoit that the 
innocent young lady was introduced ! 

Nevertheless, Mrs. Gale did nut at once shock 
Clara’s delicacy or awaken her suspicions by 
throwing her in contact with aivy frail creature who 
might at the moment liave been in the house: 
but installing her in a room to hcr«ejf, she at 
once hastened away to Albemarle Street for the 
purpose of driving a bargain with the Marquis of 
Leveson for the sale of Clara’s virthc. She failed 
however to see the Mar4uis on the occaeion, and 


was returning to Soho Square when she bethoiijght 
herself of a certain commission which she had 
received some time previously from a lady ot 
fashion at the West End and with whom she was 
acquainted. She accordingly without a moment’s 
delay proceeded to call upon Miss Bathurst, at 
No. 13, Straiton Street, Piccadilly : for this was 
the lady alluded to. Miss Bathurst was at home^ 
and at once gave aii«aadience to Mrs. Gale. 

** I have at length found said the infamous 
woman, when ciosetted with Miss Bathnrst, **a . 
young lady who, if I mistake not, wilt exactly suit 
your requirements, whatever they may bo. Into 
the nature ,3h(*reof 1 do not pretend to inquire : 
but the beautiful creature whom accident has 
thrown in ray way, will be worth at least a couple 
of hundred guineas to me from the Marquis of 
Levoson or some other fashionable patron ; and 
if you like to give me that sum this phmnix of per- 
fection shiili bo placed iis your hands for you to 
model her to suit jfour own purposes, ^he exactly 
answers all the points in the description you gave 
of what you wanted when yon first cmrusied me 
with the commission to obtain such a person. 
That she is innocence itself and of unblemished 
chastity, there can be no doubt. When you hear 
her ^rtless tale from her own lips, as I have 
heard it, you will be of the same opinion. Ae for 
her beauty, 1 do not exaggerate when I pronounce 
it to be not only of the highest order, but likewise 
of the most voluptuous style, combined with a suf- 
ficient degree of inteUeotuality to redeem it from 
mere brute sensuousneas. She has not a single 
fault. Tall in stature, inclined to be stout, and 
with a magnificent development of the bust, her 
figure is yet characterLed by eleganee and grace. 
She says that she is only tweiity-one, and she may 
be believed t bnt she looks two or three years 
older. Her teeth and eyes are incomparable : her 
complexion is of dazzling whiteness, but with a i 
rich bloom upon the cheeks. The auburn of her I 
hair is the richest that ever 1 beheld ; and the out- I 
line of her features is clas^io. Her manners* ! 
though tinged with rustic bashfulnew, are BPver- ^ 
theless lady-like and prepMsessiog; and require 
but the Rmallest amount of proper tutoring to 
reader them elegant. Altogether she answers 
the description you gave me some time ago.” 

Miss Bathurst was overjoyed, and immediately 
concluded a bargain with Mrs. Gale, who hastened 
b^'k to Soi^o Square, and with some ready excuse 
for the proceeding, took Clara Stanley at once to 
Stratton Street,— BO that the young lady issned 
from the vile womao's house not only as pore aa 
she had entered it, bat likewise without entertaio- 
ing the remotest suspicion of the den of infamy 
where she had thus passed two hours on this 
memorable day. 

j It was still early in Ube afternoon when Clara 
was thus introduced to Miss Bathuiat; and Mrs. 
Gale was at once dismissed With the stipulated 
sum in her pocket. Miss Bathurst has already 
been drscribud to the reader aa a lady midway 
between forty and fifty, retaining the traces of 
great beauty; and as her manners were elegant, 
her address fasciuatiug, and her hypocrisy con- 
summate, she was at once enabled to make a very 
favourable impression upon Clara. The young 
lady repeated to her new friend all that she had 
previously t^’d Mrs. Gale ; and in a short halt- hour 
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Biitnarst wm ruHy {icqiiJiii»t‘»d wi h eviMy 
pidiit aiMl particular of Clara’-s hi-itory so far a-* 
%liv fai» narratrix wa« herself acquaiiittd with it. 

•' Now,” stiiil Miss Bathurst, “y<m are a youn^^ 
lady of iutclligfiuce and of a stroiuf mind; and you 
are for the iustTut in amosi embarrassing; posiii.tn. 
it huppoiis that I have it in my power — at least I 
nope so— to place you m a career of brilliancy 
and spliMidour. So f<ir fiofu dreadiiij; poverty, 
you shali i*e .-urrounded with riches. So far from 
fearing that the sister and the sunt whom you 
love miy hccoiiic houseless and friendless, you 
shall nave it in your power to maiutain them in 
comfort and case. Innoucnt t’nou};h you are, you 
Ciuiiiot he unconscious of the circuiusiance that 
you p(>-‘soss a loveliness of no common order; and 
that so lar from having been formed to dwell in 
the seclusion of a country-cott;>ge, you were 
destined to shine as a star in. the brilliant circlcii 
of fashion. Will you luav»< yourself in my hands? 
will you permit me to become* your preceptres’*? 
Tnecaifccr which L purpose to open before you, 
miy lead to the most enviable posiliou — perhaps 
« Mable you to form some splendid luatrimouial 
•Ilianee." 

Gia-a was bewildered by all that she heard; and 
licr hniin was half- intoxicated by tliis sudde|i de- 
viitiun from the depths of despondency to the 
pinnacle of hope. But she craved farther ex- 
|)l,inutious. Miss Batliui'At at once teplied that 
»hc could not develop iirr projects a<l in a motm lit 
— that Clara must abandon liersolt to them mall 
coiihdencc, and even (five proofi not merely by 
that confidence bnt also by her qualifications, that 
Hiie was woriliy of being ontruMted with the im- 
portant secret of tier new friend's designs. Hav- 
ing thus spoken. Miso Bathurst, rntfully avail- 
ing herso f of Olar.i s desperate pti'.iiion, put it to 
her to decide at ouce. **Tlicre wa^ no time for 
delay. S le might refu-o or accept as she c ho.se. 
If she rerus<Ml she must at once take her dc- 
panuie f'om the lmnse;*but when she fimnd her- 
seif fr end css and penni'C'-s in the wide streets of 
Liindoii, IV hat wnu'ft she d.o? would she not he 
giud to cniwe buck ^tnd accept even a fur less 
brilliant deatiny and upon much harder oondb 
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(.’lara grew more and more bewildered. IVMss 
liathui’st, follcivnig u,* her advantage, plied every 
nrgameut, delineated every golden prospect, and 
u.cd all her poiiers cf pursuosiyu as far as she 
wiisabie. • 

“i>» not think, ’’ she said, "that I amamere« 
I' .Itry intriguante rr a base traifiolccr in female 
Little as you k ow of Loudou, you must 
1 civcivo that t ds is a fa^hioualde street; and a 
i\. lui-i- :ii'(jund will sho'v you that this is a fine 
of n .d ii.btod lespcctabi'ity. Here is the 
( >»i>t (f’lo/fi* . yoii percciv# my name in it. Behold 
these cards *p(m the table; they are th »se of ray 
vssito'N ui’.d yon observe amongst them -ome 
of the lii}'he-t nmnes. male and femrne, iu the grit- 
Lsli-tri-^l eraev. lion,’' c iitinucid Miss Bathurst, 
open ng her vunmg de.d; and placing 8'V..ral 
lermmcd bide.s mi t’ ium's hands, ‘‘are no es of 
invitation to^th.- m-h'ost :i>4 la.s t ie mostfashio®- 
ab’c houses, lieu- is even a note from the I'uiioe 
licgent, W'l'ittf n hi Instr-rn h.f d and aeco'iipanviiig 
Inraiitil'i! va'’e y»ii seeMM,>,i iio* (‘iKdloniei* and 
winch ho S' lit r.e „a i fi'.iMit, Yoa /‘i'j-v^tvc that 


lie writes to me ns * P^ar Hathurst '—a dia- 
tingulKlied honour only ootifrtTed on the favourites 
of that select circle which visits at Carlton 
House, Here is another note from Boyal 
Highness to m^ nephew, Mr. Horace 3ack- 
viUe, inviting him to dinner at the Pa’ace. See, i 
the Prince addresses him *J)ear Uqimse* and j 
concludes with * Your Affectionate Friend,' But 1 I 
need give you no further proofs of my own high | 
position, it is now fd/ you tu. judge whetlicr you 
will put implicit faith in me. In this case you must 
make up your mind to temaiu in Loudon : you 
cannot return hum^ An excuse for your absence 
can easily be made to your sister Louisa; and your 
^nt is placed by her afflic^on beyond all possi- 
bility of inquiring after you. Moreover, your letter 
to Louisa cun enclose this Bank-note for a hundred 
pounds, which will serve to corroborate whatever 
tale we may devise to account for your stay in 
Lundon.** ‘ * ' 

Claia hesitated no longer. Was It likely that 
she would do Bewildered by all she | 

heard and all she saw-— convinced by the many 
proofs placed before her of Miss Bathurst's 
social poiftion and high standing in society— and 
also perceiving the teal tangible means of sliicdd- 
iiig her beloved smter and afflicted aunt from the 
menaces of poverty, tlie young lady blindly aban- | 
doned herself to her new friend's care, counsels ! 
and tutorings, and at once signified her as.'iciit. I 
It was yet time to save that day's post, and it was ; 
moat necessary to do«»so, inasmuch as Lousa | 
would be anxiously looking out ou the following | 
morning for a letter. Accoi dingty, Miss Bathurst’s | 
ingenuity at once suggested that Clara Stanley . 
should pretend to have found the Mr. Beckf «rd I 
whom she had come up to London to seek, and | 
tliai this person, whether real or imaginary, { 
should at all eveiiis be made the alleged suutce 
of that bounty which ibe litter was to contain 
and likewise the cause of Clam's detention iu i 
the metropidis. The young lady accordingly ' 
wrote to Miss Bathurst’s dictation, her own ideas , 
being very fur from sufficiently collected to enable ; 
her to undertake the spontaneous authorship uf ^ 
such a letter. J'iie iVader*will recollect that this j 
letter Wii.<i given in full iu one of the earliest chap- ; 
tors oi our tale. The summary of its contents | 
WHS to the effect that Clara had found Mr. Bepk- | 
ford, who was« kind-hearted, amiable, and ex- | 
cclUmt old gentleman that it wias entirely ihrougli I 
a mi^talfo, wfiioh he bad explained, that the last ; 
cheque up m dim was not honoured— that ho had 
di'bired a bank-note for a hundred pounds to be at 
omv! forwarded to Canterbury— that Mrs. Beck* 
fur l had iusisLcd upon keeping Clara iu Lmidou 
for .T ft>w weeks — and that ahu B -ck fords had re- 
moved their residence from No. 20. Uauover 
iSqmire, to No. 13, Bu'atton Street, to which latter 
dirci tioij Louisa must send her reply. 

S icn was the letter that Clara penned according 
to ,Mi.ss Bathurst’s dictation ; abd when it na^ seut 
off to the poit niid beyond recall, the young lady 
ii'lt she liud t'livCn jier first lesson iu ihe schaol uf 
dupiicity. She therefore fou^id it iinposiible to re- i 
trc.it even if she were inclined. But she was not : | 
for thiHUcw existence npnit which snit had entered, i 
lily devel oped numerous and iucreasing 
eha njs for a ynung woman of Clara*a d>> position. 
Thf viry next morning Miss Bathurst took her in 
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ai»d »a Clara vrts rnuuti pl<‘.‘iHod witli t>ic 
tlwtMlinjr iMetl’un^ i s Iwawtiful sitiflv^iou, tlie car- 
ria<^e trhirled at once to the liouBe'ajjfeiit wJio 
had of it. Jiid while prcjcoeduiiy ttiither 

Bathurst said, “ Tliat hea\itiful coltaj^e is to 
become your hom- so soon as it can be got ready. 
You inust%baudon your present ftame and take a 
new one, so as to destroy all identity between the 
future tea.iut of tiiat bouse and tlie humble Clara 
Stariley from a secluded halStationitt some corner 
of Kent You must take a name at once aria* 
tifcratic and fascinatin';. Let me think ! When 
the tutorings to which you are to be subjected, 
shall liare giren the requisite polished glo^s to your 
manners, you will Inuir how to mingle dignity 
with elegance, and your beautjr will be at onc‘e 
Hplendi<l, queenly, and duEzling. And ,at this mo- 
ment, ali tiiat 1 have just said reminds me of a 
description I wa^ reading this moriqng oft he proud 
beauty of Venice, the Queen of the Adriatic. Now 
then, the idea is excellent 1 your Christian name 
shall be Venetia. It is au uncommou name, and at 
once i'ives the idea of a charming, elegant, and 
graceful woman. Well then, you are Ypiietia m- 
I htcad of Clara. But now fur a surname I What 
think you of .t/unr^ornery ? No, that is too long. 
Plttniiujenft 7 No: t'>at would really appear to be 
.'iHsiiined. Trelaujney? Yea: an exoellei't name t 
Venetia Tn lawimy t Now my dear f< iond, i hare 
tlie infinitive phuisure of shaking hands wuh the 
elegant Mi'4s Venetia Trelawnry.*’ 

Thus speaking, .\l*8s B.i!lhu<'st suited the action 
. to the word and took t^e hand of the astonished 
and bewildered Clara Stanley, who as a matter of 
cunrse bad no <d»j(>ction to «-fi'er 1 1 the proposed 
Kubstitution'of nomenclature, seeing, as she did, 
tiiat it formed a part of Mi'ts Bathar.^t’s stiil myi^te- 
! liniH and unfathomable pro ject. By the time tins 
I arr.injciueiit waa made, and Clara Stanley had be- 
come in a few minaU'S transfnrmod into Venetia 
Trelawney, the carriage stopped at the iiuu.se- 1 
itgeni’s. There a bargain was at once made : Miss | 
Bathurst Itagglcd not at terms, but paid the re - 1 
quisltc premintn for tiie Ic ise, which she or- 1 
iiered to be made ouf^ in ^he name of Venotii | 
Tre lawiiey ; so that our heroine all in a moment 
found heiself the lessee of Acacia cottage. Tnen 
the oarringe whirled away once more ; and this time 
it was to an upholsterei’s. The inmionse ware- 
houses of splendid furniture were inspected by the 
two ladies ; and Miss Bathurst wa« delighted to 
fiud that her young companion developed much 
ezcellent tisle, uotwitbsiaudiug tho secluded life 
she had led, In expressing her opinion relative to 
the mode of furnUhirig the several rooms at 
Acacia Cottage* The upholsterer teceiVvMl orders 
t > have the oottHge furnished throughout vr.thui 
twei*ty-fi)Ur hours. Five hun-bvd pjjumi4 wers 
paid in advance, with the intimiiini that the 
balance should be forlhcomiiig on the com- 
pletion of the or<ler ; and the receipt was made out 
iu the naiiio of Venetia Trelawncy. 

From the upholsterer’s the carnage proceeded 
to a silver-plinth’s hard by; awd thoro a select 
quantity of plate waa choseti,— Mis.s Bathui’st still 
oousulbiiig Venetia TrelaWney’s t vste andfmdiRg it 
to be really excellent. The bdl was paid, the 
receipt bhiiig, as oo the form(*r occdsion, made 
out iu the name of MUs Trelawney ; *aud the goods 


wtre orden^d to bo sent on the monow t-i Acacia ! 
Coitagc. Prom the silversmith’s .Mis Bitliurst 
and Venetia proceeded to a fashionable jeweller's j 
in Bond Street; and there our heroine wiis lire- j 
srnted with a beautiful waioh aud chiiu, .somo j 
rings, a set of pearls, and various other artielu-a ' 
amounting altogether to more than a hundred 
guineas, fiir whioh Mias BatharsL's apparently in- 
exh mstiblo purse furuished the ainount — and 
again was the reoeipfi made out in the name of 
Miss Trelawney. Ft om the jeweller’s the cam ico I < 
proceeded to M sh B ithurst's attnruey— .she having, 
as she alleged, a few instructions to give that geti- 
tieman ; but daring her iuierview with him Venetia 
was left in tlas carriage, and th^^refore she* knew 
not what the nature of the business was. Nor 
indeed did she devote a thought to the oircum- 
Ktaiice : for the strange mpi lity of the incidents 
tin uugh which she was being whirled, as in a dream 
of fa ry-laud. kept her brain in a state of pleasur- 
able exoiteineut and blhsi’dl bewildorimiut. 

From the lawyer^ tho carnage proceeded to a 
fashionable lu reerV; and there large parch ises 
were made. Monum; and evening dresses— dresses 
likewise for walking and for the carriag*; — and 
every requisite of a f ishionable lady’s t' ilet, were 
cliiKsen in no niggard maimer and paid fur without | 
lii'sitaiiun, the leceipt being still madi out in tho 
fiamr of Miss Trelawney. Thence aw.iy to Long 
Acre, where d.^elc an eminent C‘iTiaa«-build r ; 
and here a beautiful barnnrdie in the newest 
fashion, jitidof the lightest aud mosKdegant style, 
was purdiasi d. But ns MiS-s Bathurst was no 
judge of hoises, but could put the utm mt con- 
fidimoe in thsiiKairii.ig ‘-builder, who had received 
her patronage for ye.»rs, he was empowered to pro- 
cure a pair with the least possible delay, so that 
the equipage might be sent complete to Acacia ' 
Cottage in fnty-eignt houis. Tlie acknuwledg- | 
niciit f u' the amount paid on tuis oocisiou whs, us i 
heretofore, made out lo tho ci edit of Mini Tre- 1 
lawney. ( 

The groitor portion of the day was thus occu- ' 
pied; and wlnni Miss Balhuj^st and Venetia le- j 
turned to Stratton St(oe\ ic was time to think of ! 
dinner. Our heroine was n%w introduc'^d to two j 
i.'idics who had come to stay with Miss Bathurst, j 
wan .Mrs. Arbnthiiot, whom Miss Bathurst ia- 
trodoced to Venetia as her future euinpaiiion, in- 
asmuch as It woul 1 be imprudent an 1 unt;lit pro- 
voke tho tonguf* ol’scamial were she to dwell a'nne 
at|^er futu-e lv^i•^■nce of Acacia Cottage. The 
Other lady wa-s M s. Fitzherbert— formerly iho 
^iiisiress of tho r.inec Hvgent, but who bad for 
many years altngot'ier ceased even from seeing 
him. Shc^ was upwa'ds of sixty, but stdl retained 
tho traoes of an l^xt- a >r imary beauty, and pre- 
set ved a fine cm/.un/jtnni, into whiuh the once vo- 
luptuous grandeur of her Charms had expanded. 
Vchetra dll not then* know that Un. Fua- 
herbcit bad been so intimately coRuecicd wi:h 
tiio IViooe: for she was utterly ainvinsud in 
ali Ike rumours and scandals of Court life. But 
Mrs, Fiiaherbert treated Venetia with a kind of 
affectionate atteniuin, and also surveyed her w to 
the dee.peHi liite'est; oud wlieu dinner was ovei 
hhe a-ni Miss Bathurst placed Venetia between 
them on the sofa, and not merely begau to give 
her what might be termed lectures upon the uiau- 
ners of high life Xhd the etiquette of tiie brs; so- 
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ciety, but also i^ently and delicately, as well as 
with much apparent kindneso, mentioned to her 
any littlo fanlu they had noticed lu her deport- 
ment At the dinner-table. These were vey few 
indeed, and were rather little awkwardnesses than 
positive solecisms in jjood-breedmi?— and Venetia, 
who possessed a rare appreciation us well as an ex- 
traordinary intuitive quickness on such points, at 
onoe profited by the hints and suggestions thrown 
out. Thus the evening p^sed away; and our 
heroine retired to her chamber well wearied with 
the bustle and excitement of the day. Scarcely 
therefore was her head laid upon the pillow, when 
she fell asleep, and thus had no time for thougiit. 

The'whule of the next day was passad in -doors. 
Milliners and dress-makers were in attendance; 

! and to these auxiliaries of the toilet did she have 
I to devote some time. About noon Miss Bathurst's 
. lawyer was anuounced; and that lady, taking Ve« 

' nctia aside, addressed her in* the following man- 
' iier;— . * ^ 

** My dear girl, you saw yesterday the immense 
outlay which 1 made on your account, and wliich, 
when the rest of the bills are paid, will have ab- 
sorbed more than two thousand guineas. Now, I 
mean to be very frank with you. You suddenly 
I find ywself a comparatively lich woman: for 
I you haVi^A splendidly furnii^hed house, a bevutiful 
i rquipage, plate, jewellery, a varied and costly 
! wardrobe, and everthing necessary to coramcnce 
! housekeeping iii the handsomest style. But this 
I IS not all. Here is a banker's book ; and you will 
I find, if you open it, that a thousand guineas iiave 
I been paid in to your account. AH this shows you 
I that nothing has been done by halves; and at the 
I same time you can form au idea of the enormous 
amount expended in settiug afoot my plan. Well 
' as i think of you, luy dear Veuotia, yet you must 
I nevertheless remember you are a total btrangor to 
j me ; aud 1 am about to place unlimited coufidenee 
j lu }Ou. At starting therefore, 1 make it a purely 
■ husmess-matter ; and m^ lawyer has prepared a 
I bond, which you will sign, and which makes you 
I my debtor to the ext^mt of three thousand guineas. 

' Of course 1 sliall never expect payment direct 
! from you : bbt this bdbd will enable me to re-enter 
I j into possession of all the property wherewith I am 
I entrusting you. if at any time you should eu^ea- 
I vour to deceive me. It ia a mere precaution ; and 
as sou doubtless mean fair-play, there can be no 
I harm in your signing it. My lawyer is waiting in 
j anotlier room; and when you have gone through 
; tins little formaliiy, 1 will give you full aud oum- 
{ plete explanations of the whole project which I« 
! have in hand, aud for the carrying out of which 
I your assistance is engaged." 

Venetia made no objection; And accompanying 
Miss Bathurst to the dining-room where the at- 
torney was seated, she signed the bond. The 
l.%wyiT took his leave; amf when he was gone Miss 
Bathurst prcxjecdcd to address Veuctia in the fol- 
lowing manner : — 

“Start not, my dear Venetia, when I infornuyott 
that some year^ ago 1 was upon terms of the closest 
intimacy with the rnnee Regent. In fact I was 
his mistress. But our connexion came to an end ; 
aud with it ceased all the iiillucuce which for the 
lime it gave mo. Mrs. I'ltsherbert was likewise 
for some years on the same tooiiug with his Royal 
Highnesa. No— not exactly on the aamw tooting ; 


for whereas I was only secretly and privately his 
mistress, she was openly and publicly acknowledged 
as such. Her influence during the period of her 
connexion with his Royal Highness was far greater 
than mine ; and the lobs df it, when that cofinexion 
ceased, has even l^eeu more profoundly felt by that 
lady. A complete rupture has for the last twenty 
years existed between herself and the F^ince : hut 
as you have seen by the letters from his Royal 
Highness, which 1 have shown you, he still now 
and then deigns to th^Dk of nu. Were I to ask a 
favour of him, however, 1 should experience a 
refusal, or else a cold neglect which I do not 
choose to draw down upon myself Now, you 
must know that both Mrs. Fitzherbert and myself 
have reason to regret onr tc^tal loss of influenee 
at Court: for we have numerous relatione and 
friends for }vhom we wish to provide in the various 
departments of tlie civil and military services. 
For a long tiipe past we have taken counsel to- 
gether, in order to devise some scheme to regain, 
though indirectly and through the medium of an- 
other, at least some portion of our lost interest 
with the Prince Regent. After varied deliberations 
we resolved upon a certain scheme, all the points 
and bearings of which we duly discussed, bi> an 
to mature our plan and render it ripe for exe- | 
cutiun whenever we should find the iitting agent 
for carrying it out. 1 accordingly gave iiisiruo- 
tions to a certain Mrs. Gale— a shrewd, deep- 
set iiig, and active woman— to procure for me a 
young lady of matchless beauty, elegant manuers, 
fabhiutialilc ai>pcaraiice*'aud strong mind. It was 
no ordinary being that was thus Bought after. 
There arc plenty of beauties about the Court 
already ; .and therefore for our purpose it needed 
one whose loveliness should trausc^Ad anything 
which ever came withiu the sphere of the Prince's 
view. Months have p.i8sGd since 1 gave that de- 
licate but important commission to Mrs. Gale : 
but at length she has succeeded in the discovery 
of the perfect creature so necessary to the success 
of these plans. Mrs. Gale is the woman whom 
you encountered the day before yesterday in 
Graccchurch Street; and you are this phosuix of 
perfection.” , 

Here Miss Bathurst paused for a few moments, 
while the colour gradually mantled upon Veuetia's 
countenance : for the young lady now began to 
comprehend her destiny. As a matter of course 
her mind was nbt sufiicicntly depraved to receive 
these explaqptions, so significant in their ten- 
I dency, without a partial shock : but this efiect of 
j her better feelings was speedily triumphed over 
aud subduod by the sense of gratified vanity, as 
well as by the certainty of present riches and 
splendour, and with the prospect of ascending to 
the most brilliant position. Mias Bathurst, who 
watched her with the keen searching eye of a 
thorough woman of the world, read what was paas- 
iug iu her soul, and speedily saw that Venetia was 
her own. 

** To-morrow,’* she continued, “ you will go and 
take up your residence at Acacia Cottage ; and in 
a very few days thei whole West End of London will 
he ringing with the iutelligeuoe of a most lovely 
bat mysterious star suddenly appearing in the 
galaxy of Loudon life. The very mystery which 
will hang around you, cannot fail to give an enur- 
mous impulse'te the excitement and the sensation 
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yon are to oroate. No one will Tcyow ^ho yon tliejn all ! Then yon will receive tonrlci* billeta 
are or whence you conic. There will be no clue besseechiug mlorvfpws, making overtures of Ipve 
to your parentage, your ooiinexioua, or your «— some in their infatuation proposing marriage 
friends. People will hear that you hove honour- — others offering to settle large sums upon you 
ably paid fer everj thing in lilting up >'Our as an inducenunt to become their mifitj*eBe. 
oBtablishment, and that you are well oU’: they But every letter must oiihcr be returned to 
will, Ihcrclore, BOO that you are no mere advdi- its writer, or else treat(‘d with eteni silence. 
tiiresB. Mrs. Arbuthnot— apiTulcnt ,f;;r-t’.ighi;eil, By these means you will obt.jii a reputation for 
andmatrfjijly-looking woir.on — will Lc.y our com- a virtue as inaccessible as your charms are 
panion, living with you altogether, riding out brilliant. In a few woek^ the whole West Bnd 
with you in your carriage, and aocompanjing will bp talking of you. But in th^ meantime 
you in vour walks ; and therefore the breath you will have much to do. For a month to como 
of scandal cannot injure your fair fame. Thus you puist every day practise music and drawing, 
far all eircumslanccs wUl bo propitious to loualreaclyposscssagoodelemeniaryknowled^o 
you at the outset; and from that starting- of those arts. Mrs. Arbuthnot,who’iH prolioii iit 
point everything will depend upon yourself, in both, will speedily render you prolieient ul o ; 
You will have the dissipated nu'inbers ot the for you must be(H)ino eminently accompli''lit‘d, 
nobility seeking your acquaintance ; but you asVell as having the recommendaiions of per- 
must repulse them all. Hauteur to one— cold- sonallovclin<?sft and the strictest chastity, Tlu n, 
ness to another — mocking disdain 1o a. third — too, yon mnat read all the fnshionablo litcra- 
indignatiou to a fourth— and so ou;* Away with ture of the day ; a large assortment of books ne- 
» 3 * • 
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eessrfry fQr there polite MuiIum will presently go 
down to Ag&cu Cottage. Frfslnonuble novels 
form tho principal portion of }onr reading, so thai 
von may speedily catch r.n idea of the frivolities and 
the thousand-and-one eleganl iiothint's which may be 
lliatto make up the sum of a fashionable existence. 
In these readings you will be assisted by Mrs. Ar- 
buthnot ; and you must never hesitate to ask her 
for explanaiior.a when yon fied yourself at fault. 
You must likewise read Pccragres and accounts of 
tfte Aristocracy, as well as thv fashionable news- 
papers and the Court jouruils, so that you may 
:)btam an insight into the histories and the proceed- 
ings of ^11 the first families : for you know not how 
largely such matters enter into the convereation of 
high life. You possess an exoollent memory: and 
whaiewr you study you will retain. You have also 
a quick inteliect, and will speedily appreciate all the 
sal ent points in these subjects for your study. 
Wiih your quickness atid,na ural shrewdness — with 
>cmr powerthl mind and expansite genius — you will 
in a very few weeks complete wliat may be termed 
your fashionable education. But still this is not 
aU. You must study before your mirror os well as 
in books and journals. You must practise the airs, 
the looks, and the demeanours which are to be 
adopted to suit all occasions and likewise all emer- 
gencies. You must tutor that beautiful faSe of 
yoiir's to seem disdainful at oue moineiit, and softly 
winning at another: you must make those lovely 
eyes of youi's ftash fire at will, or droop into an ex- 
pression of languor more softly seusuoua than is 
even their natural wont: and you must apply the 
fame plastic art to your coral lips, so that they may 
wtcaih in ami lea, curl with scorn, or be compressed 
with an air of subdued ipdignatiQU. You must like- 
wise study your attitudes, and practise movements 
and gestures: and in all this, do not forget that a 
large portion of your self- teachings is in preparation 
lor tlie time when you will have to play the artillery 
of your charms upon that heart against which they 
are ultiiiiately to be directed. Mrs. Arbuthnot will , 
tell you how the whitest and most beautifully 
rounded arm may be (ret off to the best advantage by 
a pariiculur gesture or^uitude; how the finest, tiie 
wliitest, and the most voluptuous bosom may be like- 
wise displayed by a particular position; or bow the 
daintiest feet and ankles can be shown by particular 
moveineiUs, the possessor all the time appearing un- 
conscious of the circumstance. 1 d«) but glance 
liurrieiily over these details. Mrs. Arbuthnot will 
go farther into them with you ; and in her will you 
find a proficient at well as willing and patient in- , 
struc^ress." 

Agniu Miss Bathurst paused, but rather to 
gaihvr breath thau to asoertaiu how Yeuetia re- 
ceived all aho said: fur the satisfuotiou of the 
young lady was depicted iu her couateuance, 
Veuciia being well pleased with the part which 
she had play aud the routine chalked out 

for her to pursue. 

*• As a matter of course, "resumed Miss Bathurst, 
“you W’l! form no friendsbipa and receive no 
guests without previously consulting me : hut as 
It will be better t'lat your acqualiitauce with me 
should be kept as secret an possible, you zuu^t 
come but aeldom to Stratton Street, aud then only 
of an evening— as Mrs. Arbuthnot can be the 
means of ounstaut commuuicatiou betweeu ua. 
And now let me continue my explanations relative 


£o the hoped-for results of alKthese preliminary 
arrangements. have airckdy sipd at you will 
Hoon become the topic of uidversal conversation 
throughout the fashiofialj^e world; and iu pro- 
portion to your coldness aud reserve towiTrds all 
who seek your acquaintance, will grow the geiieial ; 
anxiety to form it. The name of Vei||ptia Tre- | 
lawiiev will be in* the mouth of every one ; aud ' 
when you ride in the P.irk you will be ttie cynosure . 
of general observatiou Tiio greatest ladies in I 
the land will be iqad with jealohsy ; because they 
will hear their hm^bandf, loyers, and acquaintances 
all talking and thinking of notldug but Yeuetia 
Tre'awney. You will become a favourite toast at 
dinner parties and at tbe clabe : the fashionable 
n^Witpapers will have paragniiftis concerning you : 
your dress will give hints for the fasliious— mil- ! 
liners aud dres^- makers wi 1 quote your good taste 
— and iitus will the name of Yenetia Trelawney 
become a peWeeC furor and rage. In due course 
theP.'iuco llegentwill hear of you. My nephew 
Uorace Sackville, who is intimate at the palace, 
will not fail to drop* bints and allusions to pique 
the Prince’s curiosity. You slia'l be introduced 
to Hoiace« in a day ur two: but he will not, wtieu 
conversing with the Priuce or elsewhere coucerii- 
ing you, let it be knunrr. that he has the honour of 
your acqaaiiitaiioe. And by the by, talking of 
Ilopuoc, 1 iti)a!l not meutloi^to him how I became 
acquainted with you,*’ added Mi>«8 Bathurst : for 
alia did not wish her nephew to know toat she had 
any knowledge ot such y character as Mrs. G»le. 
“Nor indeed," she continued, “must Horace visit 
you at Acacia Cottage. Nothing, in short, must 
be done iu the shape of iuiprudenoe or indiscre- 
tion in any way calculated tc betray the fact that 
I am at trie bottom of all thi^. Fur if tlie real 
truth wrre to transpire, the Prince, who is uiioum- 
monly keen, would at once see thruugn tlie whole 
design, and our purpose would be defeated. Well, 
my dear Yenetia, you must now fully understand 
what I mean," added Miss Bathurst : “ or if you 
wish, 1 will be explicit to the end. And perhaps 
this course is the best. In plain terms then, you 
are destined to become the mistress of the Priuco 
ttegent:" ' 

The deepest crimson now mantled upon Yenetia’s 
cheeks ; but delight also beamed iu her looks, joy 
dancing exultant lu her sunny eyes, aud her bosom 
heaving with a bag sigh of pleasure. If the still 
small voice of conscience, whispering for a mu- 
meot, touchedca chord which vibrated to her heart 
and sent up that carnation glow to her cheeks, , 
this voice was nevertheless almost instantaneously 
hushed 'by the louder tones in which ambition 
spoke in that same heart, aud the thrilling peaus 
of triumph which resounded through her soul. 

“ Ye-* — you are destined to become the mistress 
of the Prince Kegetit," proceeded Miss Bathurst: 
"aud no matter what remonstrance rigid virtue 
may oflper or cold prudery may suggest, it is a 
brilliant and an enviable position. 1 say enviable, 
for there fa not a titled beauty in the sphere of 
Aristocracy that vtJll not be madly jealous of you: 
and to be jealous, is to envy I You will be courted 
and fawned upon even by those who will hate you 
most ; and of the male sex you will become the 
idol, the goddess, the divinity. Now, mark me 
well I If within the opportunities thus afforded, 
yon play yow cards juiiciuusly and with taob 
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yoR oanuot foil Of R^ccess. When the ouriosity 
ftf the prince *» sufiiciently pii^ued conoernintp 
you, he will devise some means ia seek your ao- 
quainUinca : periiaps he vri I call upon you without 
^ any fm-mal introduction at all. Bo much the bet- 
ter; you will then liave him in your power, and 
may etiolate your own conditions. If he falls 
madly m love, as he assuredly will, you can ob- 
I tain an>thiiij; at his hands, even to becoming a 
Peeress in your ovu rightf But we will not waste 
time ill all these conjectures : the main poiut is 
for you to follow the career in whicli you will be 
placed and the advice which will be given you ; 
and it is inevitable that the whole plot will auo- 
oecd It mutt succeed ! But mind, one false step 
will ruin every tiling — one single act of imprudence 
' will mar all. It is only by achieving the ex- 
traordinary popularity 1 have desci ibed, that yon 
will be talked of in the Prince’s l^ear ng, and then 
will llnnice be euableoTto serve us by fariher 
piquing his curiosity.. But if you yield to the 
overtures of any oilier indivjdual — if you suffer 
yourself to be dazzled by any offers that may be 
made to you— if, in a word, you ooinproinise your 
reputation and thus gain the character* oC* an ad- 
venturess or an intriguante— you will fail to in- 
spire that curiosity and e>u«taia that prolonged 
excitement and sensation wlilch can alone lead to 
, Buccess. And if sucaessful, Venetia, only think 
I of the advantages to be gained ! They are in- 
! calculable. Your own position vrill of course be 
brildant; and then must /uu labour on behalf of 
those who will have been instrumental in raistug 
you to this summit of grandeur. Ppr remember, 
it is 1 end Mrs. Fitzheibert who together have 
advanced i hose large sums of money to can^y out 
our design : it is we who have rescued you from 
poverty and destituliou— your sister and your 
aunt also — and are now placing you on the high 
road to fortune, rank, and indueuce. Therefore, 
when that position shall have been secured to 
yourself, you must exert your power with the 
Pi ince to provide pensions and places for those 
whom I and Mrs. riizherbert may point out; and 
through you shall we thus regain some portion of 
our departed iudueiicl. Kow, Veuetia, my ex- 
planations are complete. 1 do not ask you whe- 
tlicr you have the capacity and the qualillcations 
to enter upon a career wiiere tact, judgment, de- 
licacy, and shrewdneso are as necessary as per> 
soiial beauty itself; because in these respects 1 
already know you to be well-fitte(P*for the pur- 
pose. But 1 do ask you whether, after all you have 
heuni^ you can enter heart and soul upon the en- 
terprise and give yourself up to it with entfiusiasm 
and devotion 

I Wibh but little compunction, and with a pleasur. 

I able sensation indnitely outweighing it, Veoetia 
replied in the affirmative; and her dcbtiuy was 
j thus fixed. 


CHAPTER CXCTl. 

flOHOLUSlON OF THS BITSTEIIIES OF FAET. 

Bihold Venelia now installed at Acacia Cottage, 
and entering upon the routine whicii Miss Battiurat 
had chalked out and the pursuits wliich she had so 
elaborately detailed. Mrs. Arbutlmot bec.ime oir 


tensibiy her companion : but she in reality served 
also as Miss Batliur-t's spy, ru as to watcli alt Ve- 
netiH*8 actions and make her report acuofMingly in 
Stratton Street. But our heroine proved too faith- 
ful to the cause in which she had embarked and to 
the important interests staked upon the enterprise^ 
to commit any error or be led into any fault that 
needed reporting. Indeed she proved an apt and 
docile pupil, not incvely because she would not risk 
the agreeable positiuu in which the was placed, but 
likewise because she bad now ber wwn ambition to 
gratify. 

Au experienced, wily, and astute lady’s-maid, in 
the persoiii of Miss Jessica, had been found for 
Venctia; and as this abigail was thoronghly trust- 
worthy and utisurpassingly discreet, she was well 
fitted for the service she had to perform. The 
man-servaut chosen for Venetia's household, was 
severe and morose enough to daunt any imperti- 
nent questioner, and at the same time/ild and ugly 
enough to avert the possibility of scandal on his 
account: fur iiiasrnuuh as ladies of rank, fashion, 
and beauty full often convert their handsome foot- 
men into lovers, a similar imputation might have 
been raised against Venetia, had her male depen- 
dant been young, of good figure, and of prepossess- 
ing ;;ountciianoe. Every arraitgeineut was thus 
made and every precaution t'lkeo hy Mi-s BatHiurst, 
not only to retain a complete hold upon VeneJu, 
but likewise to guard her reputatiou against the 
chance of calumny. 

Our heroine’s studies progressed most rapidly. 
Ail her habitual indolence seemed shaken off, and 
Mrs. Arbuthnot found her most assiduous as weit 
as most intelligent in the various branches which 
she had been enjoined to cultivate. For Veuetia, 
as above stated, not only had her ambiiion to gra- 
tify, but also to expel disagreeable thoughts; and 
hence her unwearied appUcatiou to her music, her 
drawing, the books that had been provided for her, 
and her studies in alt the fa-hiouable refiooinents 
of deineauonr, altitude,* and manner. We have 
already described her as possessing a vigorous in- 
tellect and the keenest appreciation of all that wa% 
necessary for ber to learn 4n order* to play widi 
proiioieiicy the grand part entrusted to her ; and 
It can therefore be no matter of surprise if in the 
ouTnparatively short space of & couple of mouths 
she should have undergone the corapletest trans- 
formation from the inexperienced Clara Stanley of 
a humble dwelling at Canterbury into tlie brilUiiut 
ylnetla Trelawney of Acacia Cottage. 

' When occasioiially visiting Miss Bathurst of ao 
evening, Venetia met Horace Sackville. And hero 
we may as well observe that this yotttig man waa 
tiie illegitimate sou of Miss Bathurst: but the 
Prince Regent was not his father, tudued this 
fact his Royal Highness knew fall well : for It » to 
be hoped for the honoul^ of humanity that If it had 
been otherwise— that is to Fay, if ^Horace were 
really the Prince’s son^the Ftteee nuver would 
havp iotrigued with hta own son’s wife. Horace’s 
father was another persuu with whom MUh 
B athurst had been intimate in her time : hut tuc 
young man himself had never been suffuied to 
laani the exact partioolars of his birth. He had 
been all along taught to believe chat he wan au 
orphan, indebted to the bounty of kts atuti Miss 
Bathurst; and as he grew up he had not ohoseu 
to ask nuoy questious, upon the siibji*cc. Tbv 
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tikiiig thaCthc Prince took to Imu w;ib merciy one 
of the ro^'al whiir.a and ciipiicrs; and Horace 
had many natural good qu.tiit es, and never took 
an improper advantage ot the Prince’s favour* be 
did not forfeit it. Prom all that has transpired 
throughout our long talc relative to the character 
of Horace Sachviile, itwi 1 he icon that he was en- 
dowed with all the neceiisary qualifications to rea- 
der him an amiable, woriliy, and even high- 
minded young man, had not his good principles 
been waijx d end the be.st frclings of his nature 
spoilt by the contniniualing iiisBipatiuii«> and proiii- 
g.ie es of the sphere into whicti he was thrown. 

From the v<ry first inoinciit that TItAace Sack- 
vide l)L‘held Ven* lia, he was struck with her tran- 
>>('tiii'ling loveliness ; and indeed, he at once 
f, tril l ivod a pi-i ioiind attJichiueut liwards her. 
T'l'o he however vi iled to the utmost uf his power, 
iiciausc Alisb Halhuivit h;id duly initiated him in 
Dm* purpose* fur wliicli ‘Vi iictw, was destined; 
although the little circumstance relative to Mrs. 
Llalc was carefully kept out of bight. Horace was 
too much accustomed to^lollow the in')!! uctioiis 
and obey the wishes of his aunt— as he called her 
—not to enter at once into the plans winch she 
and Mrs, FiiKiierlnri had so artfully devised : but 
could not pn vent liiinself from loving Vciietia 
H ‘i*- tfy and temhv.Iy; and the more he saw of her 
t'K deiper grew In.s alfiction. Stdl he continued 
to k< ep ihirt pa-.siMu to iiiiusctf; and faithful to the 
positive iii'truct ons he received from Miss 15a- 
t'iU st, Im forhor'' I’lom c-d ingat Acacia Cottage, 
or <‘■.00 hiii'iM,c to aoy of fiis friends that he had 
the h.jMiiir of Miss TtcJawncy’s acquaint nice. 

Kvi'i\ilui*g that MibS Bathurst and Mra. Fitz- 
hf-rbert ii.ol fun’sccn ni ai ranging their plans, 
actually look jdace. Vcrietia Tiolawnty soon ex- 
cited an iiinjU‘n.->c sensation at the 'W'e.st End. All 
the noble rouds and fabhionable rakes were soon 
bu'*ied ill making inquinU' cunceriniig her, and 
CMideavouriiig to obtain ap introducliou. But all 
I thiiy r ould Irani was that she had suddenly taken 
; Acacia Cotnige, lltie^ it up splendidly, and paid 
; honourably ns^wcll as liberally for eveiything. Of 
; course Mis-'. Bathurst h^ad enjoined her upiiolsterer, 
i jrwelirr, euiTiuge- builder, and other tradesmen' to 
i li.aiiiiam the strictest secieoy restive to hpr 
, iicqiiuurarfcu wiih Miss Tielawncy, under the 
jiruulty of losing tlio s ad Mk-.s TielaWiu v’s fUture 
cu'-toiu; and these iuj unctions were very faithfully 
adhered to. Thus, iioLhiug could be learnt reluliy.e 
; lo Vineti v'd antecedents: no one knew who she 
K. IS, ur whence she came; — ^^et no one dared to 
I assiit that she was an adventuress or an iu- 
I triguantc. If this suspicion arose for a moment, 

I It was very soon set at rest by her own conduct. 

! rhver disi si.c appear hi public without her 
j ilu-iiiia like co-.ni'toiion, Mj\h. Arbutluiot; it was 
! (v'onil !mpoM>,i»ie to ouuin access to her; and the 
j iu.nn.iouh liiTtts winch site received were either 
j r. lurncd in bhmk mveiopos, cr else treated with 
. cold, silence, fc^o i-.i’nuatrd became many very 
I wealthy hut veiy ailly prrsoiiages, that they at 
j Mice wrote to ihlor iu-r m.iiriage; these were the 
j letters which hHo .snit back. Other cpklles, 

' making hss hni.-onta overtures were thoae that 
olitauied no ii aui- whaUui ver. All these cir- 
1 cutusiiUK v'S gi't ulr.‘ ‘I, thu stiiiupiiig iser to be 
j as viituous Kb ‘>‘.0 wab 'nc-'nipicheii". bit*. No one 
I ^;^'U^d ao*’n.*'e lu*i i.f i i mg to thrust liwM'lf 

I 


into good society, because site shunned all those 
who might havtr 'introduced her to the very elite of 
fashion. Thus the fwvr she excited fully equalled, 
if not transcended, all the Boost sanguine exfiecta- 
tious of Miss Ba^urst and Mrs. Fitcherbert. 
Meanwhile Horace Sackville was prudently and 
cautiously helping' on the affair. It wai/ he who 
had dexterou*Jy spread the tale relative to Vene- 
tia’s refusing the dazzling overtures of a certain 
Duke ; and he had likewise on two or three ooca* 
sions thrown out a hint concerning her to the 
Prince Begeut. 

Thus did the first*two months of Venetia Tre- 
lawiioy’s residence at Acacia Cottage pass away ; 
atfd then occurred the memorable Banquet of Six' 
at the Marquis of Beveson's House in AlbemsrU 
Street. Oo ihatoccaaion Venena Trelawney’a name 
was liroiiglit up: but Horace Sackville suftered the 
otiirr gutbts ^o Igviah their encomia upon hermsr- 
ve]lou<^ boituty ere he volunteered a word. Then, on 
being (lirf*ciiy appealed to bythe Prince, he said all 
he could to pique hit Royal Highness's curiosity to 
the fullest extreme— artfully insinuating that if any 
one could ppssihiy win her upon any terms at all, it 
could be none other than the Prince himself. If the 
reader will refer to that ciiapter in which the Ban- 
quet of Six is described, he will find how skilfully 
Horace Sackville played his part upon the occasioii 
— and at the same tune huvi narrowly he watched 
the Prince’s countenance, not. merely to observe the 
impression made by all that was pa&sing, but like- 
wise to make sure that he himself did not go too far 
aiiil thus excite Mtspiciun as to his covert motive. 
We need not recapitulate all the details of those 
ciicumstances under mhich the memorable love- 
caiiipaigii was agreed upon and the six thousand 
guineas clubbed lo become the reward of the b*uc- 
cessfu! aapirant to Veoetia’s favours. 

As a matter of coursr, tveryihing that thus took 
place was duly made known lo Venetia on the fu)- 
lowing day ; and she received her instructions from 
Miss Bathurst, through Mrs. Arbuihnot, how to act. 
It was now decided that she should permit herself to 
become accessible to her suitors, so that by discour- 
aging those whose turns preceded that of the Prince 
h^r conduct might tlie mure etleciually pique his 
curiosity and rivet his interest. Thus on the Mon- 
day, which was the first day of the love-campaign, 
waeii she beheld the Earl ot Curzon in the Park, 
evidfiitly trusting to the chapter of accidents ta 
furn!^h uiin w jji some means of obtaining access to 
hei, she purposely let her parrot loose to afiord him 
the wislied-lor opportunity. He was not elow in 
availing. himself ot it; and then Venetia had an 
occasion of playing off upon him all the artillery of 
those airs of liaughty indignation, proud defiance, 
and cold contempt which she bad been practising 
for more tb^n two iiiuiubs. It was a pleasure for 
Venetia to humble the self suLficient nobleman who 
dared hope to vanquish her wtio was destined fur 
A farlofiier position: and she did humble him. 
Then, as he went away, her peals of silver laughter 
pruciaiined her irmmpiu 

The next day waa^ the turn of Sir Douglas Hun- 
tiii'idon; and as Venetia had heard his character 
Irutii Horace Sackville, to the effect that he was a 
goo I - naturi-d, generous-hearted, off- hand, though 
ihssi paten youti^ man, she was resolved to treat him 
very uiilerciitiy iroin the Eari ul Curzon. More- 
oter, as lie actually went and gave a very Consider* 
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nb1« Bam in the^purphase of Acacia Cottage and 
other houMs— tHe whole being ealeable only as one 
lot— and thia on purpoae to obtain a pretext for calling 
upon J^er, she felt aomtfohat flattered by the com- 
pliment thus implied ; and therefore when he ap- 
peared in her preaence^ abe treated him with the 
moat aflflble diaplay of good tein|» 0 T. Thia amiable 
humour waa encouraged on her part by hia own 
conduct; for, aa the reader will recollect, he frankly, 
and we might almoat aay bluntly, offered her mar- 
riageu She had therefore no reaaon— aa indeed ahe 
had no cleaire— to be offended with him : ahe ^ven 
took a aort of liking to him, and treated h>m with a 
good'Datured raillery, which diaarmed him of all j 
poaaible reaentmentpn account of the refuanl which 
hia propoaition received. * 

BLelative to Colonel Malpaa, whoae turn came 
next, Venetia had received a very different character 
indeed ; and ahe learnt from Horace that he waa a 
thoroughly unprinciple*d, bad young roan. She 
wiahed to have an opportunity of settling all hia 
preienaiona at once; and aa 1 «b waa intimate with 
Lady Weulock, between whom and Mrs. Arbuthnot 
a long-atanding friendihip exialed, it waa easy to 
have a -hint conveyed through that lady to the Co- 
lonel that Venetia was to be present at the enter- 
tainment given by her at Kew. There did Venetia 
accordingly meet the Colonel: bat she certainly 
waa not prepared fot* the detestable menaces to 
which the unprincipled scoundrel had recourae 
and had it not been fur the circuinatance'of Captain 
Taah being an ear-witneaabf all that took place, her 
reputation might have subaequently suffered by the 
daring aaaertion of triumph eventually de by the 
Colonel. 

Before we continue our explanations relative to 
the love-campaign of the party of aix, we must 
pause to notice another little incident the date of 
which properly causes it to require allusion here. 
We mean the visit which Jocelyn Loftua paid our 
heroine at No. 13, Stratton Street. Miaa Bathurst 
had given all her aervanta the requisite instruotiona 
what to say in case any one ahould call and inquire 
for a Mr. and Mrs. Beckford, or a Mias Clara 
Stanley. The answer, waa yivariably to be, ** that 
they were out of town, but were shortly expected 
home.** This waa the response which Jocelyn re- 
ceived, when, provided with Lnuisa'a ieiicr of intro- 
duction, he called on the Wednesday in Stratton 
Street; and returning next day. he was duly intro- 
duced into the handsome drawiiig-|pom, where he 
found Clara Stanley. The reader will remember 
that they were well pleased with each other: for the* 
young lady assumed the moat artless, amiable, and 
unaflected manner, so that she appesred everything 
that Jocelyn could have expected in his beloved 
Lonisa's elder sister. On the other hand, the good 
opinion she had previously conceived from Louisa’s 
letters respecting Loftus, and also from the refer- 
ences she had taken concerning him, was fully cor- 
roborated by hia looks, hia manner, and bis dis* 
course. She had learnt from his banker that he was 
a young man of good family, with an income of six 
hundred a-year, and atill greater^xpectationo : there- 
fore she had from the flrst highly approved of bis 
suit in respect to Louisa. Now, as above stated, a 
personal acquaintance ratified all the favourabde im- 
pressions previously made on her ^iud ; and she 
n^oiced unfeigned ly that^her beloved sister ahould 
have won the heart of to excellent a young j(entle- 


rnan. She excused herself for not introduen^ him 
to Mr. and Mrs. Beck'ord on the ground that they 
were very old people and much fatigued with their 
excursion into the country on the preceding day; 
and as Loftus, being but little acquainted with the 
personages and circumstances of fashionable life, 
entertained not the remotest idea that he was in the 
house of a Miss Bathurst, as a matter of course he 
beheld naught to engender suspicion that any du- 
plicity was being practised. But, Ah ! when he had 
taken his departure, how quickly did the long pent- 
up feelings in our heroine’s bosom seek an issue in 
a flood of tears ; and how convulsive were the sobs 
that her sue charged breast gave forth 1 
But Venetia had no leisure for thus abandoning 
herself to her grief, or to the flood of memories 
relative to her sister and her home, which this 
iuterview bad so painfully excited. For it was 
now past noon ; and she must gsit back to Acacia 
Cottage. Because this was Thursday, ihe fourth 
day of the Jove campaign — the grandest and m<>at 
important of all 1 It was the day, in short, fir 
the Prince’s visit: for tlyit he wonld avail himself 
of hia turn to call upon her at once, there was hut 
little doubt. The reader may remember with what 
admirable tact she played her cards npoii this 
occasion. She gave him to understand that she 
was no mete adventuress— no wanton— but as yet 
a pure virgin : and thia was the truth. She how- 
ever fraulily coufuHsed that she had her ambition; 
and she alluded to the connexion between Mrs. 
Fitzherbert and himself as illustrative of the 
position which she must stipulate for, if ahe be- 
came his mistress. Tiien the Prince suggested 
that she should get married to some easy good- 
natured person who would either wink at iicr being 
the royal mistress, or else pnsitively assent to it. 
This proposition was fraught with exceeding plea- 
sure fur Venetia, inasmuch aa ahe saw that inairi- 
mooy might be made a ^ufficient' cioak to preserve 
her reput itiun, and also (as ahe hoped) to s.-ive 
her well-beloved Louisa the pain of ever having 
to blush fur her sister. S^e had for some time 
observed the affectiou which Horace Siickvdlti 
entertained towards her; %nd therefore the in- 
stant the Prince Kt>gerit’s pi opusiUon was made, 
it^trueU her that Horace was the oouvoiiieut hus- 
band to be thus obtained. She know that his 
infatuation with regard t'> her was immense ; and 
though she was no btrauger to hia natural good 
qj^aliiies, yet she was equally well aware that 
these had been too much warped and spoilt to be 
htiggestive of any very powerful scruples against 
a marriag'j under such circuiUHtances. Aa to the 
consent ot Misa Bathurst and Mrs. FitZMerbert to 
thia marriage, she had little doubt of obtaining it; 
inasmuch as the main point was that the should 
become the Prince Begeut’s mistress— 4io matter 
by what means, so loi^ as the aim was sucoesx 
fully and speedily reached. * 

The reader will remember that ere the Princs 
pasted from her on that oooaaiou, he extracted 
from her a promise that she would visit tiirn at 
Carlton House on the ensuing evening; aud she 
was to be at Hyde Park Corner at nine o*cIjc'<, 
Where his carriage was to meet her. But previous 
to all this,— previous indeed to calling upon her 
at all. and thi retore while still unaware of the 
extraordinary beauty of Venetia, as well as bcin*; 
under ll‘C Inf.ituadon of the lady in thf' go-*s:mr ' 
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dresH, thq Prince had made a compact to abandon 
bis chance (o the Marquis of Lc*’csoii. Now how- 
ever, liavinfip become ail e>r'-wjtric.ss of the truth 
of all the reports that hud reaciicd him ouceni- 
inf Veiietia’s ciiarms, hi.s Koval Hitphiie.'is re- 
pented of his barffairi witii tiie Muvquis ; and hast* 
eoinx to vUit him, induced hi^ lordship to fore^^o 
the compact on condtiiuu of receiving the vacant 
Garter. The Prince however quite forgot, when 
returuing to Carlton House, to confer the ap- 
pointment: the Mdrqiiis thought he was tricked; 
and on tiie Friday evening, it being his turn to 
pursue the love-campa'gn, he treacherously in- 
vci:;led Venctia to hU luuusioii, S[ie however 
escaped his ciulehes; but upon proceeding to 
Curl ion House, she would nut abandon herself 
i on this occasion to the Prince, fearing tliut she 
! had not us yet a suificiently strong tiold upon 
I him and that too easy a surrender would damp 
I his ardour with respect t:> her. 

I Veneiia did not ai once codhuunioate to Miss 
i Kathuist, through Mrs. Arhuthriot, tlie arrange^ 

I ment which had been made with the Prince about 
her getting married —she merely intimated tliat they 
iiad come to terms and that she was to bo ills mis- 
tress. She was resolved to wait and see whether 
Sackvdie himself would make any tender avowal 
I to her; in which case ahe would bo spareS the 
j somewhat unfemniine task of initiating overtures to 
him. Oesidea, she did not wish him to come 
ready tutored by Miss Bathurst liow to act : but 
she was dOMirous of assuring lierself that Horace 
would of ins own accord accept her as a wife. She 
felt assured tlmt, inasmuch as lie had been dragg«M| 
into the trniisaeiioti of the P.irty of Six, he would 
avail Imnselfot his turn to call upon her at the Cot- 
tage, with or witiiout his aunt's coosent. She 
thcrerure expected liim : nor did she expect m 
vnin. iiontcc called ; and although the conversa- 
tion began witti the observation on iiis part, tliat 
ho was the only one who coold not plead the suit 
of love,” they uevertheleslS very soou found them- 
selves deep in a discourse of a tender charac- 
ter. Ah we have alrcddy slated, tlio passion which 
Suokvitle entertained /or Venetia amounted to a 
I frenzied infatuation which made him reckless of 
i any terms or conditions which might be attached 
10 such aq alliance : and therefore, though kntfw- 
iitg every tiling— aware that she was to become the 
mistress of tlio Piiiice, and that she was far too 
deeply involved iu the ramificutiuiis of the plot, cs 
well as too securely in Miss Biithurst's power, Ko 
think 01 retreating -he enthusiastically agreed to 
become her husband. Then, vi the whole arnngo- 
ment with the Prince and with baokville reiaiive to 
this niatriinoiiial project being m.ido known to 
: Miss Bathurst and Mrs. Fitzherbert, they cheer- 
' lully gave their assent. Indeed, closely ouuoected 
as Horace was to the frrmei', an additional gaaran- 
i tec for Veneuc.'a continued thraldom to her will, 
seemed to be afforded by such a marriage. 

Here we need not dwell upon the details of wjiat 
followed. The reader is well aware how Venetia 
married Horace SacKvilie—how he wa^ raised to 
the peerage— and how they took up tiieir abode at 
Oarlton House. The next incident winch requireji 
rxplanaiioii, refers to that occasion wiieii the 
Prince gave a dinner- party, at which the Sick- 
villes, the Karl of Cura >n, Sir Dv»ug‘:as Hunitng- 
rioo, and the Marquis of Levesou were present, and I 
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when Venetia overheard a certain conversation 
between t)ie Marquis and his Koyal IlighneKs. It 
will be remembered that the M.irqms had jn^t re- 
turned from Paris; and startling indeed for Veite- 
Li.'i wer<^ tlie circmnstiuices which he and thIPrinuo 
on tliut occasion ifariieilly di<-ous 8 ed. She leuiut, j 
in the hrst place,, who Jocelyn Loftns rr ally was; | 
and the revelation iinmediately accounted to her j 
for a certain mystei lousness winch she observed ! 
iu the manner of his homion banker when some 
months previously she had called upou that geii- 
tlemau to take references concerning her sister’s 
suitor. Nevcrtlielefp, the discovery now made as 
to who Jocelyu really wa^, rendered her more satis- 
i^‘d than ever in respect to h^s projected alliance 
with Lou'Sii. But,, in the second place, she ascer- 
tained Irom wiiat passed between ilie Marquis and 
the Prince, tiiat L iftus was a prisoner at the Pre- ' 
feature ot Ponce in Paris— that he had been as- | 
t‘ailed by exCraofdiiiary teiaptaiioiis, of winch tlie ! 
profligate Miss Oweiiii were made the agents— but j 
that he liad passed immaculate tlirougli the ordeal. 
In the third place, {^enctia discovered that Louisa 
bad been inveigled away from home -that she bad 
been to Pifris-^that the Marquis liad brought tier 
back —and that she was at that very moment at ins 
matision in Albemarle Street. Lastly, our hero nc 
overheard Lord Leveson go on to i»tate ^that 
Louisa had got a sister somewhere in Loudon, but 
that tliere was evidently a inisUke relative to the , 
accurate address of this sister's abode.” i 

Ou hearing these things, Venetia could not nlto- ! 
getiier rciitraiii tlie feelings of mingled tenor, in- 
dignation, and alarm which tiiey were but too well 
calculated to excite in her bosom. Indeed, as the 
reader will reculiecr, .sue upset her wine-glass iu , 
her Hgiutinn; and precipitately quitting the room, 
hastened to her boudoir. Thciu she gave unre- 
stiuined vent to her uffliction : but soiMiig the ab- 
solute necessity of acting with a pronipiliude that 
bhould avert the threatened storm from bieakii.g 
over her own head, she at once despatched Jessiua 
to Miss Bathurst to put that lady on her guard ru- | 
lative to the inquiries wliich were certain to be j 
nuido in Stratton Street concerniug Miss Clara ! 
Stanley. Having taken thiiT precautioii, she made 
up her mind how to act in other respects ; and con. ! 
fideiit of wielaing immense power over the Bn ! i.f ; 
Curzon and SirDougias Huntingdon, she res >lvcd 
to enlist their asJ in carrying out the twofold pur- 
pose she had iu view. One olijoct was to rescue | 
her bister frffm the clutches of the Maiquis of 
t Leveson ; and the other was t * effect the iib^'ratiuii 
of Jocelyn Loftus from the Prefecture of Police 
iu Paris'. 

But ill the carrying oat of both thrsc aims, tlie 
utmost tnct, prudi'iice, and juilgment were required, 
iu Older to avoid compromising herself, iu the 
former case ’she saW that it was almost Oi'rtniii llit'tt 
the Marquis of Leveson, being Itimself iiitiiuntcly 
acqiiainied with Miss Bathuist, would insist upou 
full explanations as to all Louisa had told liim re- 
lative to her sister residing at No. 13 , Stiatton 
Stieet, with persons of the name of Brckfard: or 
else Louisa herself might discover that Claia Was 
not there, nor any such beings as the BecUfords 
in existence. Therefore, in eutrnstiiig Sir Douglas 
lluQiingdoii with the delicate task of rescuing 
Louisa from Leveson llou-e, Venctia was cum 
I pclled to take him entireq’ into her confidence. To 
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secure him however altogether iit her interest, an4 
more efiectually to put the seal of secrecy upon his 
Ups, she made up her mind to bestoVgUponhim those 
favours for which he lansruished ; and in coming to 
this rcjj^olve, she also yi(j)ded somewhat to her own 
inolinations>~for the barriers o{ virtue being com 
pletely broken down, it needed but a small impulse 
thus to i9ge her on to the gratifh)atiou of the seu- 
suou-t passion she had coticiMved for the Baronet. 
As the reader however will recolleot, she aociden- 
tally gave Lord Curzon thl note intended for Sir 
Douglas IluittinKdun; so that the nobleman, avail- 
ing himself of an invitation which he thought was 
meant for him, was the first to revel in her 
arms. 

This circumstunoes she did not altogether regret ; 
because, in the first place, Hunlingdon proved well 
satisfied to serve her faithfully and efTectually upon 
the mere promUe of a crowning reward ; while, in 
the second place, it was equally nepessipry to secure 
the secret devotedness of Curzoii in carrying out 
her object with regard to Loftus. Indeed, the 
management of this latter afifair required as much 
fidelity as courage. From Louisa’s letters, Venetia 
had learnt all that Mary Owen had told |;|er relative 
to the conspiracy against the Princess of Wales : and 
from those letters likewise had Venetia tecertained I 
the object of Jocelyn’s visit to the Continent. But 
it was only with great risk and danger to her own 
position and interests, that Venetia could act in a 
manner hostile to the Prince Regent’s views ; and to 
espouse Jocelyn’s cause was to adopt that hostile 
course. Hence the imperfous necessity of sealing 
Gurzon’s lips relative to the task she entrusted to | 
him ; and consequently she regrette.t but little the 
misadventure which had at once thrown her into hit 
arms— lor she knew full well that when the service 
was performed in Paris, he would be sure to come 
b<ick and claim that same favour as his reward. 

The Earl of Ciiizou, flushed with the triumph he 
had achieved in at last winning that splendid and 
seiuctive woman, cheerfully undertook the com- 
mission entrusted to him; and engaging the services 
ol Captain Tasli ana bis man Robin, at once set off 
for Pans, where he accomplished the deliverance of 
Jocelyn Loftus in the nvanner^described in an earlier 
part of our tale. But inasmuch as it lor obvious 
reasons suited Veneiia’s purpose that Jocelyn ahould 
remain i,(norant of who the auihoreas of this pro- 
ceeding in his favour might be, and that he ahould 
obtain no clue to the eventual discovery thereof, his 
liberators were instructed to disgui^ themselves 
personally and also conceal their names— all of 
which they did. 

But iu the meantime Sir Douglas Hutitingdon 
was engaged in the execution of the task thatVeiietia 
had confided to km. We must however first ob- 
serve that, as Venetia had foreseen, tlie Marquis of 
Leveson went to No. 13, Straitoii Street ; and seeing 
bis old friend Miss Bathurst, told her ** that a girl 
named Louisa Stanley was at his house, and that 
she persisted in declaring that her sister Clara was 
residing with a ceruin Mr. and Mrs. Beckford (there, 
at the said No. 13, Stratton Street,'* Miss Bathurst 
could not conceal her dismay &t this auiiounee- 
ment : for she naturally fancied that Louisa would 
persevere in her inquiries after her sister— that the 
Marquis would aid her— and that a complete dia- 
eovei y and exposure would ensue. In^ this dilemma 
Miss Bathurst threw herself upon the mercy of her 


old friend the Marquis of Levtsou, and cmifided to 
him everything— beseeching liis assistance in de- 
vising somo excuse to satisfy Louisa and divert her 
from farther inquiiies relative to her sister. The 
Marquis, secretly overjoyed at having elicited such 
an important revelation, which suddenly put the 
brilliant Venetia (as he tioped) completely in bis 
power, readily promised to further Alisa Bathurst’s 
views. He of course had nothing to gain by giving 
publicity to what heliad thus discovered; but on the 
contrary, it was by keeping the aecret that ha ex* 
peeted to reduce the haughty Lady Sackvilie to 
aubmission. Reassuring Miss Bathurst as to the 
course ha should adopt, he returned to Albemarle 
Street, and^fepreaeuted to Louisa that her sister 
Clara was out of town with the Beckforda for a 
week or ten days. Miss Bathurst immediately sent 
to Venetia to tell her what had occurred : but in the 
interval Sir Douglaa Huntingdon had received our 
hcroine’a instruction^ to rescue Louisa at any risk, 
and no matter undgr what circumstances, from the 
power of the Marquis of Leveson. S'le had like- 
wise desired him to take Louisa at once to Stratton 
Street; and thither did Wenetia herself repair, to 
resume her character of plain and simple CYora 
Stanley once more, and await her sitter's coming. 
We have sees how Sir Douglas arrived at Leveson 
Huutte in the very nick of time to deliver the beau- 
teous young maiden from the unprincipled oid 
nobleman— and how in his own carnage he bore 
her to Stratton Street, telling her on the way that 
her siater Clara had unexpectedly come up to town. 

We need but oaat a brief retrospective glance 
over the meeting which then took place between the 
sisters. On that occasion Clara assured Louisa that 
her lover Jocelyn was innocent of the bate things 
imputed to him— that he had passed ■patheiess 
through the ordeal of unparalleled temptations— and 
that he himself would in due time reveal what his 
real name was, and give satisfactory explanations 
for having adopted aii assumed one. She likewise 
gave Louisa the sNsurance that he would shortly ue 
free ; and in every respect did alie do her best to 
cheer and console her well behoved sister. Venetia 
was then about to touen upon inatiqr* intimately 
I concemiiig herselfl She saw how dangerous it was 
to keep her aister in the dark on that head any 
longer, and that the time was come when she should 
give at least some explanations respeciinsf her own 
affairs. She purported indeed to announce the iio- 
portant fact that a be was married — that she was a 
Pegress— and that her husband occupied a high post 
in the Prince Regent’s houiL-hold. But suddenly 
*tlie aniess and innocent Louisa began to give utter* 
ance to everything that Lady Erueatina Dysart bad 
told her relative to **a certain Venetia Trelawney, now 
Lady Sackvilie and mistress of the Prince:” ao that 
the unhappy young woman, horrified at hearing her 
own iiistory thus dwelt «gi so pointedly by her un- 
suspecting sistor, could not forworlc^i have found 
courage to make the levelatioa a thoment before re* 
•olved on. With a htstily deeitbd fpcllogy for 
bidding Louisa so abrupt a fareWeU, add with 'the 
old standard excuse for not proanting her to ths 
Beckfords, she lost no time In lendiog her off to 
Canterbury. 

’The next incident to wbioti we must call attention, 
was one connected with the private theatricals that 
took place at Carlton House. On that occasion, be 
it leroembated, Jocelyn Loftus— when there for the 
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purpose of Kctiktn^ an interview with il»e Prince — 
recognized Oiara Stanley in the brilliant Lndy Sack* 
ville! His astonishment knew no bounds ; and for 
Louisa’s 'sake wjis he dectdy, deeply grie\ed. 
IlaviTii'secn the elder sister’s letters from London 
I to his beloved Louisa, he knew that this dear girl 
I was utterly ignorant of Clara’s career under the 
' name of Venctia; and he therefore at once formed 
i the resolve not to enlighten Louisa upon the 
1 subject on his return to Cantt'Vbury. He did not 
« then foresee that a second visit to the Continent 
I Avou d bo prolonged for seven months ; and he 
1 I h.ught that it would be better to wait until bis 
! return ere he male so startling a revelation to his 
I bi trothed as that her own sister and the Venetia 
! of wlioiii she had heard so much evi< were iden- 
i lical. Nor did he present iiimseif to Lady Sack- 
vilie on this occasion : but he wrote her a long 
leUcr, the receipt of which atfeeted her grea- ly. 

The reader will remember it was on the same 
occa.->ioii hen she found Ibe Marquis of Levesons 
pem ls lu her boudoir, that JoeSyns letter came 
to liaml. '1 hert in he observed, in grave but what 
niighi be teruu d brotherly remonstrance, that -ho 
liail evi ieiitly practised many decciis and strange 
duplicities towards her coiili<iiiig sister i but tliut 
i still be was not disposed to biame her too severely, 
as Llio wlioli' teiiouv of her conduct proved tlia( she 
not only continued to love that sisti r well, but had 
k('pi her aloot troui her own sphere of brilliant 
(li-'iipation Jocelyn went on to say in hi.-, letter 
lli.tt lie should nut levcal to Louisas eais, at le st 
lor the picsent, tlie discovery he had made — 
that it Wtis probubiu lie should nave to leave 
Luglaiid for afow weeks— but that on his return 
I he siuiiiid seekiui iiite.view with Lady backvil.e, 
in iii'dor to arrange the best means of coiumuui- 
c.itmg the secret to l^ouisa. Loftus then pro 
eceded to observe l iat inasmiich as Lady Sack 
ville had learnt i'roni her sistur's Ictteis many of 
tiic jiai.iculiirs rospeeting the fearful conspiracy 
1 1 (‘II in progress against the honour, happiness, 
and even the life ot the Princess of Wales, it was 
lier bouudeii duty, possessing as she did an alb 
pdwerful influence wfth ihe Prince Regent, to do 
her best to afiaken liiin to a sense of duty, and at 
icast persuade him to furbear from direct peise 
vutioii against his unfurlunate wife, eveu if he 
i;husi* to trmtuiuc separaied from her. 

SSueli was the substance of the letter wliich 
Iticelyu Loftus wrote on that occ.ision; and Ve- 
iK'iia f(dt all the latent generosity of her nature 
aroused on behalf of the Princess of Wales, slue 
, (uorcuver calculated that if she could succeed, by« 
' voerct <iiid indirect means, in breaking up the 
conspiracy, it would be a deed to tell materially 
i:i ht-r favour, not only in the estiinutiou of Jocelyn 
l.oiuis, but ii vcwisc in Ute opinion of her sister 
Louisa w hen the day should come fur making the 
aiiuouucciuciit Uiat herft(*lf and Lady SackviiiO 
were oLc aftd the same person ! Rut for the 
i-easoiis above si t forth, Venetia oould not possibly 
«ork oihcnvise than iii.sidiously and priv^ely 
agfliiiLsi those conspirators of whom her ruyal 
lover was at the h<‘ad. To be detected in espous. 
iiig his wde s oauso, wijuld be to risiv her position 
at tiie palaee, and u» be exp«.li( d in utter disgrat'e 
from the atuiosplicro ot' the Court. She therefore 
resolved to employ tiie Kai’l of Curz^m once more; 
and -uthe sa.imtimc accidojit again brought Mai* 
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pas to her notice. On this occasion it was as' a bro- 
ken down spendthrift and a ruinfid man that he 
stood before her ;and much as sh^* dbtested the Co* 
lonel, she nevertheless regarded him as an instru* 
meat exactly fitted for her .itarpose. She knew how 
thoroughly unprincipled he wai^ and that he would 
hesitate at nothing in order to carry out a purpose, 
widle his necessities - seemi'd to place hiin alto- 
gether at her mercy. I J eiice the commissions which 
she gave to the EarlofOurzon and to Colonel Mal- 
pas, to proceed to the Ctmtiuent. and by worming 
themselves into the favour of the profligate Mi-s 
Owens, seise any opportunities that might <iccur 
of withdrawing tiieuicfrom the sphere whore their 
presence was bo fraugiit with danger. 

We have now no further ef planaiions to give 
relative to VeuetiaV career, nor to elucidate the 
rny'steries of her conduct on past occasions. 
We may however pause to observe, ere concluding 
tills chapter, tha^t from the moment she became 
the roy al mistress she vtusT enabled fully to carry 
out the designs of Miss Batliurst and Mrs. Fita- 
herbert. All the relatives, even to ihe remotest 
cousins, of these two ladies, were well provided 
for. Pensions, places, and sinecures were con- 
ferred upon some : quick promotion in the mi'.i- 
tiry and civil services was obtained for others. 
Toe Priuce grumbled sometimes at these de- 
mands upon him; and sometimes he ouuteuted 
Himself with merely expressing his astouislmieiit 
that Veuetia should use her interest almost ex- 
clusively on behalf of two families. But he never 
reta<aed compliance with her requests. The last 
demand that shu made upon him ere her visit to 
Canterbury, was to have Miss Bathurst’s narn’e 
placed upon the Pension List; and as Horace was 
sc closely related to that lady, the prayer did 
not seem uuuatural ou Veoetia’s part. The Priuce 
grumbled for a few mumv^nts, and at length 
yielded his oonseut-so ihat the name of E.izabeth 
Bathurst was speedily iutruduced upon the Peii- 
hion List fur an income of seven hundred pounds 
a year, ** in consideraiioii of the emiui nt services 
of her late father, ’’—who was a general iu the army, 
but being a mere drawiug-room soldier, had 
always mauaged to comun^nd garrisons at home 
and had never seeu ”a hostile shot fired in his 
life ! 

Altogether, down to the period at which we have 
brought our nan alive, Veuetia had more than ful- 
I filled the expeOtatiuns which Miss Bathurst and 
Mr-i. Fitzherbert formed when they devised the 
memorable iiftrigue that wafted her upon the 
I glowing sea of fashionable life. The three thou- 
I sand pounds, which those two ladies had advanced 
' for the equipment of the oharming vessel that was 
ihuB launched, had been amply rep lid fifty-fold in 
I the rich cargo which it was constantly bearing into 
port; and thus was the original design crowned 
with the must exiraurdiuaiy sucoess. 


CHAPTER CXCIIL 
cLaba at homb. 

Claba Stanlbv was now at home once morel 
Yet siie no longer bore the name of Blanley-^hc 
' was the titled Lady Sackvllle, wife of an Eniflish 
Peer: aud Surely this humble cottage could 
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scarcely be calloil « homrfnv licr wIk^ bad boon View with her iiivaliil Hunt : aiul without entor- 
accusitmied to dwell in the gilded* salooiw of ing into details, we need only say that in a few 
Carltcii House ? minutes Clara herself hasteiK:d to the sick room, 

Yet when her sister Louisa was rooovered iimj was received in the arms of that fond re- 
from the swoon into which she liad fnlhfii on lative who had for so many years supplied to 
the discovery that (dara and Venctifi whto one her the placo of her lost mother, 
and the same person, — yet, we say, did the In the course of the evening of this memo- 
charming and ingenuous girl pour forth ten rablc day, Clara g:tv(' her three aunts her entire 
thousands cordial wolcomes for the long absent ; history, as in Loudon, tho previous day, she 
one who had returned again. With hoods of had given it to Valentino Malvern — of course, 
tears did Clara strain the charming girl to her suppressing all i,hoso particulars relfftiye to tho 
bosom, while their half-brother Valentino and Marquis of Levoson, Colonel Malpas, the Earl 
their two aunts Mrs. Owen and Lilian all stood of Curzon, and Sir Douglas Huntingdon, which 
by deeply affected. The mystery relative to she would have perished rat^r tiian reveal. 
Valentine Malvern was speedily cleared up j Louisa was not present when Clara thus per- 
and the amazed Louisa, on •comprehending formed the* pr.inf ol duty of reciting her » ir- 
the degree of relationship in which she stood rative to her three aunts ; and it was not until 
to the young gentleman, received his fraternal tho sisters had an opportunity of being alone 
embraae. together in tlio evening— and when seated in 

Mrs. Owen undertook the task of proceeding the shady arbour in the' garden— that Louisa 
up-stoirs to prepare the way for Cbixa's inter- obtained any insight into that strange re- 
94* • . i 
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niaiiiic, and even wondrous rjircor which had ele- 
vated her Bister to the j)t*era^L*. Noi will ihc 
render 4)laine CMnra if she witlihcld as juucli us 
possible of the detads iliat were mast likely t > 
shock the pure mind of her innocent and aitirm 
■inter: nevet ihelcMS, she could no/ conceal ihe ci - 
ruinstance. of her intimate connexion with the 
Prince ll**(rent. Louisa’s generou* dispusitioii 
naturally snj^ifested as inany* excuses as poasfble 
for the errors into which Clara 'tiad been led; and 
it was in some such terms as these that the young 
dainarl gave expression to her feelings 

** I call picture to mysel'« ^earost Cluia, the Jie- 
wildermentof horror ati^ dNmay imo which you 
must have been thro wH, when suddenly finding 
y . uiseK honjeless, frien^leds, and penniless in the 
B reels of London : and can I forget that you 
have now told me in jaugiihgo of themott touching 
puifmv, how it was for the piirposc of saving my- 
Bi ll and onr iheti p‘iiaV<*<i^d ftud helpless rel.itiv«* ] 
troin the direst pciiofy, that y«M threw yourself at| 
the mercy (11 that Bin hurst who made you | 
Hill li brilliant piom'-'es. Wh ttever you may have 
diin(‘, th* 11 , must ncciv^ no reproneb troiiijiny |»pi. 
No— dearc-t, d< aic t aister, litre:* can 1 repioach 
>oo. On the contr.iry, a veil must be drawn 
over all that it is unpleasant to look l'.u:U npdu 
liut.lell me — Oil I ttdl iiu" fro.u your own •lips— 
give me too su eiiin assmunce that you will never 
return to the royal palace? -and then 1 shall be 
happy, truly i.ajuiy ! ” 

*' Louisa, you talk to me like an angel!** ex- 
claimed Olani, winding her arnU 4 bout her sistei’s 
iP cU, and strSiiiing her in the fdmlcst embrace. 
“When 1 crossed the ilireahobf m Carlton House 
this morning, I so'cmnly vowed in the depths of 
my soul that ][ was then taking leave of that palace 
for sver T 

“ () Clara 1 if you will only keep this vow,** 
cried Louisa, ^yuU will more than atone fur the 
past!" 

** 1 wtttkrop iV' wasdjady Sackville’s firm and 
sincere reapoosc. ** 1 have already given onr dear 
aunt that same assSTiincc : and she also has lor- 
g.veii roe — she also ^as ]iroinis<'d to overlook the 
prist ou those same ti'imsl Whatever amoui t 
of ambitoii ( may have once eiitcrt lined has been 
more than gratiiicd 1 have shone in the ^p^lclv 
of bishion— 1 have been the star of cuuitly circles 
— and my soul is sutrd with the dissipiitious there- 
of. So fur from expHrieudng a pan;, it is with 
(itilight that 1 hail iny eiuuiicipatiun from^tiie 
golden chains in which my late position held me 
eotlirallod Farewell, tlmn, for over to that ^p(lere 
of fishioii!— farewell for ever to that courtly 
cl' del 1 have every reason to believe that my 
Iwbam*, wiio in sooth possesses many excellent 
qualit es, Louisa, will likettise be wel pleased to n*- 
t're into the comparativi^scclusion of domrsiic litf. 
We pos8*'S|t r <nk, and a revenue which for all i>ur | 
pm poses may be regarded as a handsome foi- 
tune. And now too, that the past is known to 
my dear relatives— that 1 no longer hA'bour 
seertts which keep ibc soul in a constant tremor 
lest some accident should bvtray tiiem — 1 feel 
h:fpplerthan I have been tor along, longtime past. 
O LuoiSib! is not Lii's a day that will be ever nieftio- 
rgbfe in wor existence? It is on this day thai 
your sMer has been rostorvil to you— that t bave 
broAght « brother to emvnace you -and that ah 


the mysteries ot our bcdiig cleared up, 

tiii'i that we haye two ott.er relatives in Mrs. Oweu 
iiid Miss Li'Kin nalkiii.’’ 

“Yes,” ob-*ervp<l L^uiga, in a low voico full of 
emotion, **it is indeed it inemorahle diiyls But it 
will not the less prove a happy one for me, 'f you, 
dearCjlafk, will indeed consent to ro(ii‘|^ from the 
spHerc of fashion and dwell henceforth in the 
m)dst'p^dolne^tic enjoy. nents ” 

•* Au(l you' ijtink,” jjvhispcred Clara, in a sub- 
dued and trepiUlous t ne, • that the virtuous, iltc 
high-minded young man who is slmrtly coming to 
miike you bis Kife, will consent to acknowledge 
me as his si- ter?” * 

” Oh ! can yon for a moment doubt it? ’* asked 
tiouisa, in a ton^ gently reproaching Clara for 
even having ent^irUroed such an apprehension. 

“I know -he w’iil'iffi eVtTy thing for your sake, 
Louisa,” rej()inei|Ti^ify S'lckvillc ; ‘*an(l thendb'c, 
when you i,ssut''«' nitvi of .tny good resolutions fir 
the tutu re, lie miY cot only beljeVe you, but will 
treat me with kindness, ‘pit ! there is a se'crcr. 

Uembies iipoif my tongue— but I will imt i cveal 
|t. No— It shall be for your lover himself ro 
cjioose hie own good timp, knd also adopt his cwii 
mUniier, to make you acquainted witn his i ral 
name and exp|iin wherefiSrc' be eveiT assumed a 
fictitious one." 

“Yes-^that is Ais secret,** s-abi J^ouiaa; “and 
from' his lips only must receiVe the revel, itioo. 

sides, 1 experience no undbe curiosity lu m-t 
respect: for whatcVetjn'v be his real position m 
life, it Is fie cn|jf w|iom 1 love - and if he ni\ei 
revealed Idinself tj me as aught b&Mdes simpln 
IfocelVn tofius, that uffecUon would sustain 'na 
diminnt on.” 

Ill this manner did the two young ladies roimdu 
conver-'ing for *^()me time, uiiiil the servant who 
had |ieen dcspttclied to the Fouutiin Jiottlt 'c- 
turneu with Mary Owen, And now was tins yo.mg 
lady'eti&hled to clasp Louisa in her aims and 
call her by the endearing name of cousin. Tin u 
Ciara was jiresonted to Mary i>weii, al,»o u.; a 
cottsln, and they embraced: but infinite was tli*: 
surprise of tlie young gnl to bo \r of the id- D i y 
of Louisa’s sisier witli t!ic,bri.liant Lidy 8u:svilo. 
Nor less was she amazed lo I am that Sir Valiii- 
tiiie Malvern was the lialf broth i r of ilm two 
sisters! Yes — it was indeed a compute lamily 
party af'Seinbl^d at the cottage that evening : uid 
although theie were namrally many painful me- 
mories, yet t|ie circle of unit'’d relatives was not 
without its experiunccs Of piciciit liax»pii:css and 
ol hope for the future. 

Cliua took up her abode at the co'tsge in order 
that she iiiiglu not even for a few hours lie se;^-irftiea 
from her sister. Mrs. Owen, Mary, and S r Valeo - 
line Malvern returned to the Fountain Hotel ; and 
Lilian repaired to her humble lodging at the peasant's 
hut. Oil the following day Clara passed tiia.iy 
hours in writing. She addressed a brief letter to 
’he Prince Rfgt nr, taking an eternal adi*?*: of !inn — 
nanking him for the many kindnesses r.he had re- 
ceived at his hands, besereimi'j ili,tt he would adopt 
no measures in tke hope of recalling iier to Carltnti 
House, and concluding with tlie iiiiimauun that her 
.lusband would explain to him her mutivas for so 
suddenly abandoning a Court life and retiring into 
.‘nmparative seclusion. She next wro'e a letter to 
I Ifios Bathurst, stating that the drama in which ohe 
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I had playad ao ooniTpictwua a part was now at an end, 
I never to be resutneci — at Jeaat by ; and she like- 
' wiae terminated with the remark tha? Horace would 
give aU requisite explatIhtrtmB. She then drew up 
a very lon((, earnest, and touching letter to her hus- 
band, telling him everything that had occurred*^ 
her itjotives for ao suddenly -lefering London, and 
her unchangeable resolve to withdraw altogether 
from the theatre of Ii t former triumphs. She re* 
minded him of the many torching scenes which had 
j occurred between thf>in. and which had proVed at 
i the time such chastening and salutary episodes 
I amidst the career of dissipation and proligacy that 
! they had been pursiiiiig. She used every argument 
and called into requisition every possible appeal io 
persuade Horace to resign the "Stewardship in the 
}lo}al Household and lose no time in joining her at 
Canterbury, so that they might debate upon their 
future plans. With reference to jhe ^debts which 
Horace might have contracted, she stated that Sir 
Valentine Malvern's hberality would ensure the 
speedy settlement of them all ^and that indeed her 
haii-hrotber had generously volunteered to become 
Horace's banker the moment she hinted to him the 
exisience of such liabilities. Finally she explained 
the contents of the letters she had written to the 
Prince llegent and Miss Bathurst, leaving it to 
Horace to give just such explanations as he might 
think lir. • 

In penning this correspondence a large portion of 
the day was passed. In the evening the family 
party re*assembled again ;tind now the memories of 
the past were leas pamfuk and the iiappiness of the 
] prestrit more real, while the hopea for the future 
I setMtied blighter. 

! On the following day Mrs. Owen and Mary said 
i faie*'^ell and took their departure for Dover, whence 
they were to etiihark for the Continent on iheir way 
to Ocneva. Vdleniine Malvern also said his adieus 
to the inmates of the cottage, and set out for London 
as the bearer of Lady Sackviile's letters. Lilian 
p«id hut a brief visit to her sister and nieces this 
flav, and appeared more melancholy than usual: 
but when affectionately questioned as to the cause, 
she merely observed i ^at she felt a deep despondency 
of spirits, as if a presentiment of evil were weighing 
on her mind— and tiien somewhat abruptly took her 
departure. 

Miss Stanley— for by this name did she still re* 

I solve to pass, as the resumption (ff her real one of 
HrJkiii would only excite disagreeable attention 
amongst the people of Canterbury— liad to far re- 
covered her strength that she was now enabled by* 
the assistance of her two nieces to descend from her 
chamber; and supported between the magnificent 
Clarrf and the charming Louisa, she walked forth 
into the garden— thus breathing the ftesli air ot 
heaven for the first time after along interval of three 
years ! 

For the present mutt we take leave of the oof ta|(e 
near Canterbury, and again direct the reader's itten* 
lion to the mighty world of London : for we have 
yet many things to relate anu many cljaraoters to 
dispose of ere we oao bring ouf labours in this nar- 
TJitive to an end, and prepare to draw up the .nirtaio 
upon some new drama for which our iinagiuaUoa is 
yoi stored with su many matoriais. 


CHAPTElt CXCIV. ■ 

TUB B1C&-BXD. 

Kbtubn we now to the mansion of the Marqnls of 
I Leve.son in Albemarle Street. The Dol|)«mau him- 
self was awaitinir with a considerable degree of 
anxiety the result «f a eonsnltation which those 
learned and excellent gentlemen, Dr. Thurston 
and Dr. Copperas, were holding together in the 
Crimson Drawing Boom. The ohiect of this con- 
sultation was the very dangerous aspect which the 
illness of Lady Ernestina Dygart had assumed ; 
and the Marquis, wlio had always been attached 
to his niece, entertained the utmost appreheiiaica 
on her account. Moreover, as she had been as- 
sailed by frequent fits of delirium, at which times 
she had said iu her ravings many tilings that must 
have soanded extremely sttaure to the ears of the 
two physicians whtii in attendsnoe ii|)on her, the 
M.'irquis was nut a little afraid that they might 
fanc) those things to have a somewhat more sub- 
stantial foundation than (lie mere fevered itn igiiia- 
tion of her ladyship : and thus did he await with 
a painful anxiety and suspense the result of the 
coiispltatlon they were now holding. 

But let us peep into the Crimson Drawing Boods 
and behold the manner in which the two phy- 
sicians conducted this important drlibera ion. 
Befrrshments had been placed upon the table ; 
anti while Dr. Copperas was prufoundly engaged 
111 the anatomy of a Oold fowl, Dr. Thurston was 
as scientifically occupied with experiments upon 
the coutents of a plgeon-ple. The Mar quis's browii 
nherry likewise appeared to onne in for its share 
of attention; and while thns comfortably occu- 
pied, the two physicians discoursed in the follow- 
ing manner. 

“Well, my dear Thurston,” rhserved Dr. Cop- 
peras, **1 think you and 1 have piayfd tinoom- 
mcnly well into each other's hands for some years 
past.” 

“ And we have feathered fxr ceiite acoordiiigly,** 
answered Thurston. “ Butj^ 1 very much fear thnt 
our profession, to which we are so deeply a.t icned, 

IS menaced by a variety of new-fangled doo- 
tfincs.” ^ 

“ 1^0 doubt of it/’ replied Copperas. “ We mast 
write down all attempts at iiiuovatiun. Wnerevei . 
we see an individual propounding docLrines cal* 
collated to simplify the medioril art and destroy 
its delusions, we must gibbet him unmeroifaUy iu 
the professional publioBUotis.” 

“ Oh, of course !” rejoined Dr. Thurston, “ Not 
bat that the present system will last our tlmo. 
We are however in honour bound to hand it down 
intact to the rising generation of medioRl men 
Fees, my dear friend, are the Tsfy lifb and soul of 
our prufrssioc.'' ^ 

“ To be sure : so hM U iitolBesa to fees,** ' 

said Dr. Copperas, Fouring oat shbkher glass of 
sherry. 

“And coDsultaCions tbo/’&^dbdThurqton. “We . 
most always recomniond thh ^ophety of consulta- 
tions in any doubtful easds.’' 

* “By the by/* iht-'ijed'ted Di. Copperas “was ! 
it not uncommon good tko other oay, when the 
old DowKger-O mntess of Ca atnarctu cut her 
thumb with ii peii-kuife, soi 1 parso^t ' i her that I 
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a CftnsuPat’niii was absolutely net oB'^iiry ? I knew 
she was good for a fee of t'^n guiueas each ; and 
that slie liked tho solemnity and importance at- 
tendant upon a con^uiiation. Besides, she was in 
a desperate flight. So 1 thought I would humour 
her ” 

**Po tell me how you managed ity** said Dr. 
Thurston, laughing. 

" I will,’* said Dr. Copperas, But to start from 
the beginnin<r, i must tell you that her ladyship’s 
fat luolman come puffing and blowing in the 
greattst constoniation to my house, declaring that 
her ladyHitip had met with a most serious acci 
dent, and beseoching that 1 would c^mo directly. 
So sway i went; and on arriving at G.itamarau 
Hoa^e, I lound her ladyship stretched upon the 
SOM, with two lady's-mai is b< uding over hor — 

I one binding a cambr.c haHdkrrcniuf round her 
I hand, the u'b'r buihiog her lie<id with vinegar 
I ni.d water— ‘While tlim^Fionuh poodieS, nistinc- 
tiveJ} ii eUiig that suuicthing wa<t the niatier with 
tlieii' briuved mihiieas, Wf‘re ntandiiig up with their 
lore-paws against the sofa, all whining piteounly. 
1 as^^med on entering* my moat solemn looks; 
and advancing up to the sof i, aake l in that low 
lugubrious tune which toe, Friend Ttiur^tou, know 
Ml well hnw to iissuiiio at times, what was the 
matipr? Tho tw > l.idy s-maids burst into t^ars— 
the Court lohs firoaned audibly -and one of tho 
}i KMio, leaping up uu her, kiiuclced the basin of 
i vinegar and water out of the inai l’.s liaud. This 
I litilf incident agai’iiviited bur ladyship’s misery ; 

{ but she boggtid niul tiesuught that tho poor dear 
I ilarhng duck of a pet — uieauing the vile ugly 
i Fi'ciich poodle might not be hurt. * Poor deAir* 

I HOC murmured iii a voico as it she were about to 
I give up the ghos<, * U wmld break its little heart 
to betcolded'^ Well, Die liquid being wiped off her 
liLuystiip's Hpleiaiid satiii<diess, she said in a dying 
tone, ‘ Oh, dmr Dr. Copperas ! / am so glad you 
hare come. I was mending a pen, when the knife 
cut a great gash in my Hiumb ; and I am afraid 
that the blade was the least, least thing rusty. Tell 
I me. dear doctor, whether you think there is any 
j danger.*--l ^jliook in^ head gloomily, observing | 
I tiu'it it wouid nut be proper tor mo, either as tier 
i linlysiup'a friend or pi’of«‘ssioual avlviser, to de- I 
, cbiro itnit till re was uo d:iiig r, but 1 wouid do juy 
besttoa^ert it. t^iic s.nd *ihat, thank Ood, she 
was rrsigm^ to the worst;* and 1 accordingly pro- 
, cecded to examine the wound, one of the maids 
i having with exquisite care and tcuderuess ^re- 
niovrd the cambric bandage. Really 1 had some 
trouble 111 preserving my gravity: but seeing a* 
cnnMultatiou in the perspective, 1 shook iny hea>l ! 
again, said something about the danger attendant 
on a cut uin a ru.siy knife, anil dropped a hint 
about tiu* possibility of lock'Jaw. The Countess 
grount d— her maidi* once more burst luto tears— i 
and tlio poodles whined : \>ut 1 bade her ladyship ) 
and liie serv, mi- girls muster up all their fortitude, 
whii** [ oudeavoui ed to tranquillise the poodles by 
patLiog them— narrowly escaping, however, li^ite 
from one which snapped at me. Her ladyship 
then asked me if 1 did not think she had bettei 
go to bed. i felt her pulse, looked fit her toiigu*', 
and told her gravely that there was certainly fewer 
aud she Had better do so— aliliougli she was really 
in sucii a good i<tute of hca in that ''ho ouuld as 
\asiiy hive devoured tiiu whole of this cold fowl 


as 1 have row eaten the two •wings. Well, sha 
went to bed; ^nd 1 took my departure, haviilg 
left a prescription. Of course 1 gave her some 
medicine to make her feel uiiooinmon UDe.isy ; 
and when 1 called again in tlie evening stie lud, 
as 1 foresaw, won icd herself into a very decent 
stale of fever. Again I prescribed and away, 
leaving orders thlit I was to be fetched, no matter 
at what hour of the night, if her ladyship should 
feel at all worse. As matter of course, the in- 
structions I thus gave terrified her ladysliip into 
a still higher state of fever ; aad at seven o’oloeic 
in the morning i was hurriedly fetched. Tiien it 
was 1 gravely recommended a oousultation. Tho 
Countess asked me whom I would like to have 
called in ? 1 affcQted to defiberate with uiyseif; 
and iiftrr a brief p.iusc said, that 1 did not like to 
rcGommend'any particular ludividunl in such ca^es, 
but that if there were one wiin more tiian another 
had ‘ pecially (levot'‘J hbi^self to the ila'-gm at- 
tendant upon scvioe injuries witli sharp in,-itrii- 
mentff, that eminent individual was Or. Thurston. 
You know the rest.*' 

Dr. 'Thurston laughed with a sort of inward 
chuckle at this uanative; and again the two 
learned physicians drank a glass of sherry to tne 
success of fees in general and iheir own in par- 
ticul'ir. 

And now, what .about our fair patient benoatk 
this I oof?” Miid Dr. Copperas. 

** Oh, ah,” ob'trrvi'd Thurston ; *• I alino’^t forgot 
what we were here for. But did you notice ihe 
•'irangn things she has uttered iu her ravings — 
.accubiug herself of having conspired with the 
Pi nice Regent to send her own busliand to the I 
.-cjffoid, and having caused tiie diaib of S r 
Aivhibald Malvern by having him suffucated in a 
biith ?*' 

"Yes : but all this was not the worst,” remarked 
Dr. Copperas. "She lalktMi of having been ra- 
vished by the Public Executioner ” 

“ 1 remember,” r joined Thurstou. •‘What did 
you think of all that?” 

“Humph I” observed Copperas. **I hardly know 
what to say. We are well aware that str.mge 
truths do peep fortji in these ravings; and we 
likewise know that ladies of quality do queer 
things. Thf^re is doubtless some foundation for 
her sclf-accusings. For my part, 1 think it is 
clear enough she ha-* been rather intimate with 
the Prince Regent. His name is ever uppei most 
III her mind.»,Bui an for the ravishing affair, that 
seems so utterly inoousisieut— so very impro- 
bable—” 

•’Oh, of courser interrupted Thurston. "Bat 
do you not think it would be as well to let the Mar- 
quis uoderstaud that we consider his niece’s honour 
lo be entirely in our keeping t It might influence 
the amount of fees, you know, friend Copperas.” 

“So it might, friend Thurston.” was the tesponsu 
“ Now then, let us ring for the Marquis.” 

Thereupon the two physicians rote from the table, 
rang the bell, and then retreated together to one of 
the window recesses, where they stood holding each 
ether by the button- hole, assuming the most serious 
air, and looking for all the world os if they had 
merely juet taken some hurried refreabment and had 
been the greater part of the lime in earneat and pro- 
I found consultation together. A 'servant entered { 

I and one of thim told him in a grave voice toreqnoal 
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♦lie presence of >he Marqnis. The domestic re- I 
tired ; and soon afterwards Lord L^veson made hta ' 
appearance. But the two doctors affected to be so 
deeply engaged in tbeir cwaultation a* not to observe 
his enffancei while they went on talking in the moat 
serious manner possible— shakifig their heads, and 
minglingtsuch a host of technical terms with their 
discourse as to render it as unmtclligible as the 
Cherokee language itself to the bewildered Marquis. 

*'Ah! here is his lordship/' said Dr. Copperas, 
DOW pretending to observe the nobleman. 

**Well, gentlemen,’* said Lord Levesoo, **wbat 
tidings have you fot me ?” , 

Both the doctors shook their heads ; and Thurston 
proceeded to say, “My dear Marquis, can you pj^t 
confidence in the nurse and tUe maid who are in 
attendance upon Lady Ernestina f” 

“ Why do you ask ?” inquired the nobleman, his i 
countenance expressive of alarm and anxiety. 

“ Because, my dear • Marquis,^ continued Dr. j 
Thurston, “if there be one eminent member of the 
faculty who more than another^haa devoted himself j 
to the study of delirium in all its phaiet, and who j 
therefore is experienced in Judging how fae» the 
ravings of the invalid are founded upon* truth, that 
one is Dr. Copperas.** 

“ I cvnnot consent to receive a compliment/* said 
the amiable gentleman thus referred to, “at the ex- 
pense of your own experiences, Dr. Thurston, in 
febrile maladies and the delirium accompanying 
them.** 

** W^ell, well, gentleman ,’hinterrupted the Marquis, 
somewhat impatiently; “tell me what you mean. 
Iv it that you apprehend that my ntene may betray 
lome secret matters which in her rational moments 
she would fain conceal f” 

**To speak the truth candidly,** answered Dr. 
Thurston, “ that is precisely what we do mean. 
Therefore we earnestly recommend your lordship to 
secure the silence of the nurse and the lady's-maid. 
Money will do wondera in putting a seal upon the 
lips— will ir not, Dr. Copperas ?’* 

“ It will, Dr. Thurston,** replied the learned phy- 
sician, with a courteous bow : for these two eminent 
men invariably made it a rule never to appear too 
intimatf with each oiher in tlie presence of a third 
party. 

“Ohl at for that/’ said the Marquis, scarcely 
able to oonopal his vexation, “ I can answer fur the 
lady’s-maid : she is lideiiiy and prutlence personified. 
As for the nurse, 1 will line her pockets with gold. I 
Of opuise the honour of your profestiou will induce 
yea, gentlemen, to keep to yourselves whatever you^ 
may havahe&rd fall from luy niece’s lips in her de- 
lirium T'* 

■* Oh I as b matter of course, my dear Marquis,** 
said Dr. Tbnraton. 

“Beyond all doubt,*' added Dr. Copperas. 

Lord Leveaon stepped aside to one of the win- 
dows for a moment— took out a bundle of bank- 
notes from his pooket— selected two of a hundred 
pounds each— And presenting one to Dr. Thurston 
and the other to Dr. Copperas, he observed in a 
uynificaut manner, “ 1 rely upqn your secrecy.** 

They renewed the assurance of strict honour in 
the matter, and then proceeded to inform hie lord- 
ship that after a long, serious, and mature deliber- 
atios, they bad come to the coiiolusion that Lsdy 
Smestina Dysiu't was in a state of the utmost dan- 
ger— that nothing but ikeir unwearied attention 


conid assist the patient in wrestling against 'her 
malady, and that thoy would therefore do them- 
selves the pleasure of oailing three times a day, 
uuless sent for oftener. 

When they had taken their departure, after hav- 
ing left a prescription, tho Marquis of Lev*'soii pro- 
ceeded to the invalid’s chamber. Lady Ernestina 
was now asleep ; but the Marquis sat down by her 
bed-side, watching ipr her to awake. The nurse 
and lady’s-maid were both in the room— the for- 
mer dozing in a great arm-chair ; the latter tread- 
ing about on tiptoe, putting things to rights. 
Several bottles of medicine were upon the mantel ; 
and there ii|ps every indication about the apart- 
ment to show that Ernestina was really very ill. 

The Marquis, sitting himself down by the bed- 
side, gazed upon her long and mournfully. She 
was frightfully altered. But a few days had 
elapsed since, through tho fearful outrages of the 
Hangman, she had been ytretched upon that sick 
bed ; and yet it seemed as if the ravages of years 
had wreaked upon her their searing, scathing, 
blighting ills I Tlie natural plumpness uf li«r flesh 
had yielded to haggardbess of the coanteuanoe 
and emaciation of the person. Her cheeks were 
sunken and ghastly— her eyes were iurroandcti by 
a deep blue tint — her nose was thin and pointed— 
her lips were well nigh colourless— the splqpdour 
of the bust was disappearing rapidly. And alUthis 
was the work of a few short days I 

The very room seemed to be filled with the at- 
mosphere of death ; and as the Marquis sat con- 
templating the wreck which hi-i niece had become, 
and thought of the luin too which she must re- 
main, even if she recovered from this dangerous 
illness, certain compunctious feeliugs crept Into 
his heart. For here we must obnervo, that having 
in the first iustanoe learnt from ho; ravings enough 
to make him suspect the nature of the outrage 
which she had received at the hands of the Hang- 
man, he had subsequently questioned her, when 
alone with her, and in fine of her lucid iutervals, 
relative to the fearful secret which leemea to 
weigh upon her mind. TBsii was it, that iu «*he 
bitterest agonies of minglec^ grief, and horror, sad 
self-loathing, she had confessed all to him. Now, 
therefore, as he sat gazing upon her, he thought 
tMit if after her bunband's death npoq the scaf- 
fold he had removed her to one of his coun- 
try seats, and there remained to watch over 
her and save her from pursuing the career of pro- 
fligacy on which she had then already entered, he 
might have averted all these eviis beneath the 
weight of which she was now succumbing. But 
instead of doing that, he had allowed her to re- 
I m^u at Levesou House— within those walla which 
contained the apartments filled with pictorial and 
sculptured obscenities: and he had likewise en- 
couraged her as it wero^ in her own drpraviUe^ by 
making her his acoomplice in hie atteo^t to de- 
prive Louisa Stanley of her tunocenee, Aa he now 
beheld her, stretched before him with fisded beau- 
ties and ruined oharms— a ghastly wreck in tho 
Vigour of youfbfuluesa— the mere shadow of the 
splendid lieing that she so lately was— his heart 
smote hLu bitterly, bitterly; and he thought that 
ID all this he reoogoiaed the evidence of a super- 
human retribution t 

Now he wished to Speak seriously with his niece: 
but bho slept on. For a time the fever had 
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»eft her. • There wae not even a irace <>f ns tint 
upon her eheeIcA ; but all itas wan aud f^hastiv 
there. *Two hours elapsed - utkI still she awoke 
i no . The Marquis^ dinner- hour arrived ; and he 
descended to tho parlour where tlie repast was 
serredf leaviiif^ iustnif'ljous that he was to be 
suuinioned to the sick-chainlii^r so soon as the 
iivalid should awake. 

It was iKJt until nine o’cTock in the eveninff 
that JOrnestma opened her eses. Thefcv»rhad 
entirely left lier: but she was weak almost to 
powerlessiu'ss. The raedmine, which had hoeti pto> 
scribcd| was ^ivan her; and the nurse then sent 
to fetch the M irquis. Wln^i he caiiA) he desire 1 
to he left alone with the invalid: the ladyV-maid 
and bi'C nurse aceoidintfly quilted the room; and 
plicin;; hiinaeir by the hide of the couch, he took 
l.is niece’s hand, •‘ayinfj, “My poop E nestiiia, 
you have been very ill — you are yet very ill.** 
“Yes,” she answcred*in a low pluiutivo voice; 

“ I fi el as if the hand ot dea li were upon me.** 
“Do not speak thus desoondhi^flv, niy dear 
iiU’Cf’,” .Haid Lord 1 . 1 'Vt B^n. *• 1 have c me on the 
present neeasioii on pui'iiose to see if tiu re be any> 
ihiiu' 1 cun do til case }our innid of whatever 
niiiioyanees may bepresHiiijf upvm it. 1 have sent 
the nuise and maid away fiom the room, in 
or<iif Ui.it you may spciik vviihout reservation.*’ : 

“All! my dear uicte,” exclaimed Eruestina, 
liL*r voce Miliieuiy hvudlin^f willi a dejiiee ol ex- 1 
Cl toneiil; “you ilKlt ciitiMtain the fear that this 
j IS iny ueatU-Indt* Yes -1 see by your look that 
I .^ueli i- the cl^e! Pethapi «.he phyMciaiis have told 
I yvmso? And, Am r she eoiitinucd, without v^ait* 
mi; for his reply, “ 1 (iUo apprehend the wors.. 
Would 10 God that 1 were prepared for it! 1 have, 
had my omen*. — my warnings*— aye, fearful wain- 
itig-s! have 1 not been delirious? have 1 not raved? | 
Y(S--L leineinber mat it was m those ravings 1 
revoa ed the terrible secri t which made you ques> 
imii niu the other day. i)h! what must be thought 
I Im til.'^c who have overheard me?” 

I “ C inpose yourse^i', uiy dear Eriicstina.” said 
j the Maiq iis; theti, i.esit diiig not at a fasehood 
' ill order to tranquil haft her, he added, “Those who 
l ave been present at your bed-side when the de- * 
hnu'i) of fever was upon you, aitacli no si;jui> 
ficancy to anything you may liave said, lu such 
a state of mind invalids give utterance to tiie 
wildest and the most improbable, as well as the 
most ni msti ous things.'* 

' “ Moiistioiis indeed r said Ernestioa, shudiler- 

iiv' visibly. “But unhappily ail the mou'-trositie^ 
to which 1 nny have given utterance, were based 
. on trnih — teiiihb*, terrible truth! Just now 1 said 
that 1 had received omens and warnings : and 1 
. have Hi>. Ill my dreams have I beheld fnithttul 
, oi'jevit . 1 have seen my husband draw aside the 
j curtain and gaze upon uSe, with the halter round 
; his ut'ck, aidi his features ail distorted with the 
: agonies of strangulation. Ah ! and how Irlght* 

; tul)y <1 d he giaie u|iou me with liis stony eya'*!— 

' how fieiidiiili, how diabolical was the look of tuaig* 
nant hale ih.it g ew upou those convulsed features ! 
O, my God ! it was tenihle, tenible !” 

“Eruestina, you will cxciu* yourself,’* exchdined 
the IMarq <is, “into ilehnuiii once more. Do, 1 
beseech you, compute your teelings : tranquUhae 
yourself— give not way to these ippailing ideas.’* 

‘ Dutthey force thCBisi lves upun niy immL** an- 


swered Eruestina, bitterly. f‘ Ami what 1 h.ive told 
you WAS not alj/ Not tnei ely have 1 seen my hus- 
band standing by the side of the couch — there, in 
the very spot where ;j^mf are now seated^but J 
have likewise hehejd the dreadful man— O God : 

1 cannot name him who^e outrage has reduced 

me to what 1 ami Ah, the agonizing seitfe of that 
outrage will be my death ! It was the most hide- 
ous of pollutions !'*— und the wi etched lady writhed 
coiivu’sivciy in her coifbh. 

“Erncbtina, you must change the current of 
your ideas,’* said the Mirqms. “For heaven’s 
sake, lejL us tdk of something else.** 

“ Wait a momenr,** said his niece. “This thing 
is uppermost in my mind : aqd I must speak of it. 
Listen then. It vfas one night — 1 do nut know 
which, fur i.have not been able to keep any note 
of the lapse of time— but I remembor full well that 
1 awoke, a|id ],ooking round, beheld the iiui-sw 
-leeping in her arm-chair.*' The tapers were a-lii'ht 
on the mantle; and a solemn silence prevailed in 
the room, broken ivdy by the regular breathing of 
the woman. 1 became wide awake, and was in i 
fulh possession of my intellects as 1 am at this mu- ' 
ment. Ati of a sudden it seemed to me that 1 i 
heard the door open : but 1 did not think anything | 
of It, ns i fannipd it might be still early in the iiighi | 
and that the maid was ooining in to see me ere re j 
tiring for goon. But yoif may f nicy the mortal ' 
t rror that tasumed itself upon me, when 1 saw th? 
figure of a mna steal in on tiptoe, stop to a^ifiure | 
himself that thw nnrse ifas sleeping, and then creep ' 
in the same stealthy manner up to the foot uf the : 
bed. 1 could not cry out: 1 was paralysed \^iih ; 
Vie stupxir of ciiaHterniition ; for I had no difficulty i 
in rec'gmzmg that monster in human shape who 
I has caused me such mdescrihible misery. He .saw 
my eyes fixed upon him ; and as I gave not utU - I 
ance to even the ftiotest soiiml, he doubtless com- 
prehc-uded how coinplct’dy terror had stupiflud iny . 
senses. Oh ! if 1 were to live a thou-aiid years, I , 
should not forget the diabulical oxpre.-sion of gra- '■ 
tilled reviMige which gradually expanded over his 
leaturee, making them seem ten thousand times 
I more hideous than they i^turally are. His eyes 
appealed to gleam like those ot a snake, with a vi- 
brating light that sent the chill of death to my 
heart's core. For upwards of a minute did he thus 
stand glaring upon me ; and then leaning far over , 
from the foot of the bed, he whispered with a sort | 
of liissing squud, * Am I not revenged f You wonla | 
have left me to*peri8h in that curted chair ; hut thanke 
to your uncte*8 amour with Lady HackvUle, 1 
eicaped ! Aiui now it it you who perish. Fes ; you 
are dying with shame, because you have been the 
Hangman's mistress. Well, you will go to, loin your 
husband whom you sent through my hands to prepare 
yout way. ^ Don't think however that if you do live J 
on, I shuU leave you unmolested. Hoi in a night < 
or two I shall come and tee you again, I don't • 
think, f>r your own sake, you toUl tell these about 
you that you expect such a visitor. So I have no- ! 
thing to fear on that score. But you may perhaps 
,fai.cy to-morroWf when you awake, again, that this 
was a dream. Here is something to prove that it 
was not.' And drawing out his great clasp knife, 
he tMi ust it through tlie bed curtain, liimiediately 
aficii«a>d3 he took his departure, stealing oiit of 
Hie fuoin as Tioi-^eleasiy as he had entered it— and 
i swoocied away.*’ " j 
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V HoAvtns 1 what» is iJi this I hear ?** ejcclalmed anaded that he will ooii.e ! ' ;r'atii, ui* this rooiirpt : 
thd Marquis, who'had. listened with an awl’ul hi* >it is the last perhaps 1 shall ever inaUe-rand^-ou ! 
terost to ihe nawative. “ Parcs the villaii^er- cannot conceive how g^’cat would be tho relief to | 
ficoutc you thus? Hut no — it can have*hecn my soul to know that Al^^ernon had been sent i 
nauiih^ave a dream.” •. • for!” 

“Wo, iny dear uncle,” answered Lady Ernes- . “Wot a moment’s del*y shall take pkicc, iny 
tina ; “ it is no dream. Behold ?*— and she pointeAl 1 dear niece,” replied her uncle, ‘‘ ere the nec ssary 
to one (tf the curtains at the fooh of the ft)ur-post ■ measures are adopted*.” — and thus speaking, he 
bedstead. i the bell. 

Tl»e Ntarqnls, springing from his seat, hastened ! xhe lady’s-maid irftmediately answered the sum- 
to inspect tlie drapery : add there, sure enough, i mens. 

was the hole— or r.ither slit— about half an inch j « Xell Brockman and John,” said the J^qnis, 
long, and evidently made by a sharp knife passed ! “that they are to make instantaneous ptephratioiis 
through the curtain 1 Ills countenance became to start off on ajourney. A post-chaise’ and twur 
very pale— his lips quivered with rage— and rc- | must be ontered at once. And having delivered 
turning to his seat Uy the bed-side, he said. “Yes. ihig message, bring me writing mateiials -tlien 
my dear niece, it is indeed but ft )0 evident that the as soon as the maid had quitted the room, he 
in scrcant has been here. Oh! what pan I do to turned ag^iii towards ErnesUna, saying, “ ][ wiU 
gu ird agaitist farther intrusions an his part? It send two of my domestics, so that when they reach 
is clear that the ruflSan defies bol^s ajtd bars, ami i'ranee, one may ake <'iio route and one another, 
penetrates .nto any holise wlilch it suits his pur- case .Mgctnoii shcnld^o re urning home ; and 
pose to enter. Nevertheless 1 will see if I cannot there will b little chance of missing him, I 
stop him in future. Devising ^oine excuse for the write two le tefs also, that each may be the 
precaution, 1 will presently give orders that two of f)earer of one ” , 

the men ■ servants shall watch down stairs ^ all j,| a few mtiiutes the maid re appeared with the 
night, with loaded pistols ; nnd 1 will cliarge them i untiug materia>s; and ihe MarquU of Levesm*. 
that they unliesitatingly and mercilessly shoot ; sitting down at the Ublo, penned the following 
down any intruder.” I letter;— 

"Yes. <f you will do this, my dear uncle,*' said j m 
Ernestina “you will •relieve mo of the cruellest ; »• Your sister Erncstlna Is very, very ill ; and she 

apprehensions.” | cotjurcs you to luiJc not a moment iu comlug stratght to 

Hut why, my dear child,” asked Lord Leveson, Albemarle Street to see her. Whatever ocoupatiom > ou 
did you not tell me of Ai this before? I would ni'iy have in hand must be Imiuedlauly ebaiKJoneU ? not 
have adopted the precautions 1 am now about to must you pause ou ihe ro*d for any ^ ’ 

^ * , ; Travel day an l Bight, I bc&eech you; or you may no 

“ Oh ! if you only knew with what bitter repug- j Erncstina alive. 
nance 1 allude to that monster,*' sa|d Erncstina | “ tEVi!,SON. 

“you wou’d undi'rsiand why ( have not before ». To the Lord Algernon Cavendish.” 
confided to you the circ\imstance of his ^sit. i The Marqai, made a duplicate copy of tliU let- 
Ou the present oceasion, lioucver, some feehnff .udhavinit aealedthein both, direoteii them, 
for which I cannot aofOuut, iiai urijed mo to give y,. name of Lord AI({eiiion Caveudieh, , 

yonaU these eipluuations, and Ukewias inspired one which his uepiicw tiad; 

me vithtiieoour.iu'eaiid|.owertodo,o. But ere - ,he time the despatches were thus,| 

now, my dear uncle, at the bcg;inuiiig of tUU con- ‘ j lady’s-maid returned aijaiii with the 

versation, you ohsorved that if tlierc weie any- Brockmsn nnd Join, .'ero ini 

thing you could do tr^ case^iuy mind it shontd be ; ’ tlie Marqm! doseeiided to the baU 

done Alas, 1 know that 1 am djii.g- 1 feel that j ^ ,equi.sito instructions aud also 

I shall never quit this coucli again, except to be i Vo.ig f.a. meir jouruey. The poat chaiae and 
laid in my eoffln. There is therefore one request i waiting ; nnd soon after teuw) dock did 

which I have to make > | take th. ir d. pa. ure 


« Name it, Ernestioa-name it” cried tiie Sbr- j -I "■;j”j;,o;osoii now a.ci.ded o..cc more 1 1 his 
qnis i imd if it be in my poser tj, prant it, reat I ^ had returned 

assured Oral it shall he checilul.y tuliilled. • . , ,orv absence i but ag..m he Uis- 

“I eonid wish to see my brother Algernotf “ h ,7s w"ms.. aud she ma.d for a little 
before 1 die," sB’d Ernestina. •• Will you despatch “ tem.Il. ,he,., he would sit f..r another half- 


sicsserigers to fetch Iiiin hither with tiio feast poa- 
sibl - delaj r 


while, itlliug them he would 
hour witli L'afiy Eruestina. 


Aci'Onlmgly, when 


* aeia) r ^ , ,i ' acpaiu alone with his nifce, he saul all lie could 

“You know, my dear Emestma,” replied the , ^8" “ \ mind and cheer her 


the invalid, “with positive ..rders to travel mght <>tWnUanis, wnene.eue«. 

and day, can he not be brongl.t hack ap. edl.y ? I as the nobleman looked to we Who w« enUi i i.g. 
Oh! if you wilte but a few lines to inform him ! I'O Ijave vent to a sudden ejacu stion of mmgled 
that his sister is dying, and tltat she implores him rage and horror on beholding tho hideous eoun- 
to come and see her, if only for a few instants ere tenanco of the Hangman, 
the hand of death shall close her eyes for ever— , 
t)unk ;you that he wl)J not hastfm to obey the sum- 
mons? Yes— Algernon possesses a nob'iO and a -■ 

generous heart ; and he will cofhe— 1 feel per- 
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CHArXEK CXCV, 

THE o ^TABTHO r <irf. 

That ejaoalation was iiumediately coinprebanfled 
by Lady Krnestixia Dysait; and suddenly stailiuj^ 
up into a sitting pusturc iu the couch she grazed 
with wild Btarini; eyes upon the adrancin pp form of 
I'lCr deadliest enemy, Tiien slowly sinking back: on 
the pdliiw, she f^roaucd in Uf^uny of spirit 
** Monster ! what do you here ?" domaiidi'd Lord 
Levesou, conironling tin: Public Executioner, who 
had lint at first observed the nobleman in tiie siiadc 
of the curtain. ^ 

** Ah ! is It your lordship ?*’ said Daniel Cufiiu 

coolly. « You and me are old friends ” 

Friends r echoed the Mnrquis, becoming pur- 
pie with indiffnation : “hovr daiv: you address me 
in such terms? But this is not the place fur dis- 
pute. Come* with me.’* * , 

“Not till 1 have said a word to her ladyship,” 
responded the Hangman with brutal ^ruffuess. 

'*i>o, for heaven’s sake/* I implore \ou— come !” 
said the Marquis. “ You know that 1 hesitate nut 
to pay liberally. Come. 1 say.” 

“Well, that's an inducement, at .*111 events,” ob- 
served CufEn. "Lead the way. But one wcA'd,*’ 
in' addhd, cLutuhin^ the M.ii‘(j[ui-. forcibly with his 
rou^'lif'iimy iiand: "don't think of making any 
exposure or kicking up a row ; for if you do, I on 
my part will let out such tliiiij|;s as shall make ih ) 
whole world rinjr.” 

"Eiioufrhl spare your threats,” interrupted the 
Marquis, in a straiif^e deep tone. “ Whatever 
takes place between us, siiall be strictly quiet and 
j secret. Come.” 

I ThcMi hasteniiiff to open the door, Lord Leve.soii 
looked out into the passatre to assure himself that 
I the coast was clear; and finding that it was so, he 
led the way tn the Crimson Drawing Kooiu, where 
he knew lights to be burniqg. 

“ Will you remain here for a few moments,’* he 
asked, “while I go am\ send the aitendaiita up to 
my niece? They will not return to her until they 
hear the bell ring, or Vslsc receive orders to the 
same efi'ect.” 

** And what guarantee have 1,” demanded the 
Hangman, that you won’t come back to me with 
two or three constables at your heels V’ 

“ The same guamiitee which prevents me from 
ringing the bell now aud summoning as^istuice 
and as the Marquis thus spoke, he looked firmly in 
tho Hangman's ftcc. 

" True!” said Dani'd Coffin. “ And besides, you 
dare not provoke exposnre, for a varirty of lea- 
soritt. Go then— bi.t bo not long absent. O. t* 
moiiicnt, howover,” he added, as a thought struck 
him, “ What if any of your tall flunkeys should 
happen to come in here during your absence ? 
They might tUiiik it rather odd to And a genehnan 
like me in the place; and nut believing my 
word .that you and 1 are old friends and have get 
private business togcti'cr, they might uncere- 
moniously diag mo out into the street and lug me 
off to the watch louso. Now, tins is a chauce I 
should like to avoid.” • < 

Well,*' said the M nqui-', af er a few moments’ 
consideration, “ take one of ttio caudhs aud step 
m here. You have lwo5’ Wicie before,” he added 


ffith bitter irony ; “ and I need scarcely asanre 
you that my domestics are ifot in the habit of in- 
trudiqg into thr{ part of the house.” 

Thus speaking, the Marpuis unlocked the door 
leading into the suite of private apartmente ; BhC 
Daniel Coffin, takkig up one of the wax-lights, 
proceeded into the .adjacent room. Lord^.,evesoii 
closed the door u^oii him ; and as he did so a 
su^en expression of malignant triumph appeared 
upon the nobleman’s features, as he muttered be- 
tween his false teeth, “Nothing could be better! 
It aids the execution of the resolve which 1 hate 
adopted.” 

He thru quilted tnS Crimson Drawing Room and 
hastened to send the nurse up to his niece. Hav- 
iu]^ done this, he spe^d to ids owti bed-chamber, aud 
taking from a cupnuard a casie of pistols, ascer- 
taiued that they were loaded. As he put iu fresh 
priming, he said tc himself, “ AH this must have 
an end. It ir iuvpossible tp tolerate the persecu- 
tions of that monster any longer. His extortions 
and iiitruhions are beyond all bearing; aud the 
ofteiicr 1 yield, the ^tester will his exactions ba- 
come. I will shoot him like any dug. The nir 
cumstanco thi^t he has stolen into the liousa uupe«^ 
cc.ved by any one, will be corroborated by the 
servants; and the explanation of the tragedy will 
therefore, be easy enough. What is it after all ? 
1 find a robber on the premises, and I shoot hiia. 
No one will think of inquiring how 1 came to hats 
pistols so handy ; and if the quehtion be asked, an 
ixcu-c is easily deviled. O wretch, wretch I your 
I hour is now come— an 1 will avenge my dying 
uirce ! But I must lose no time.” 

While these reflections passed hurriedly through 
Lotd Leveson's brain, be concealed the pistols, 
which were small and of elegant wurkmawahip 
.Thoui his person, aud retraced his way to the 
Crimson Drawing Booign. Thence he proceeded 
into the adjacent apanmout, where the Hangman 
wa'i lounging iieg igeutly upon one of the splendid 
sofas, wiiti his dusty boots on the velvet cushion. 

“Now,” said the nobleman, *■ what do you re- 
quire ? what do you doiuund of me ?” — and as ha 
tnuB spoke, he placed himself iu such a pobition HS 
to be near enough to lake Hur«' aim of the Hangman 
without affording him the chance of spiinging up 
and dashing tiie pistol out of ills hand the moment 
it should be drawn forth. 

“ 1 suppose ypur lordship kuows,” responded 
Coffin, raising himself to a sitting posture, ** that 1 
entertain a dreqdful vengeance against your niece, 
J^ady Erncstina , for 1 iarc say she has told you 
everythiuga”* 

“ Yes-reverylbing 1 ” i'opli»’d the Marquis, his 
countenance ashy pale, but til! with an expression 
ot despurate finiiiiess. “The atrocious outrage 
you committed upon lier ” 

“ Outrage audeed !” echoed the Hangman con- 
temptuously, as well as with ferocity in his looks: 
’* but do you kuow, my lord, the different outrages 
this precious niece of yours bus attempted against 
me'~ first plotting to stick a dagger into me at 
Westminster Bridge— tlicn thrusting me into one 
of your queer chuirl with the lulentiou of leaving 
me to die of starvatiun— ” 

“ Wretch 1” ejaculaUd the Marquis of Leveion t 
and drawing forth one of the pistols with marvel- 
lous rapidity, h^ at once levelled it point blank al 
the Hangman’s head. 



But it flaithod in t)i ' pan ; ari<i quick »» the ovo 
could wink— or like a ti^er dartiliff upon its prey 
— Daniel Coffin Bpranjy witli a ferocious ffrowl 
at the IVfitrqniSj hurled iiim upon Ihe carp(>t, put 
one hand over his month to prevent him from cry-^ 
ingf out, and with tho other tore from his person 
the second pistol with which the nobleman was 
provided. 

“Tou accursed old scoT'urlrol !” said the Hang- 
man, ill a terrible voice : “ what’s to prevent rao 
from blowing out your brains? But no,” he ha- 1 
mediately ejaculated, as a thought struck him; 
and bis eyes flashed with maligiuiut fires. **IwUl 
punish you in another way. Come— get up. Biitp 
by Satan 1 if you dare to cry out> or approach the 
bell-ropes, 1*11 shoot you thr^iugh the head with 
your own weapon.** 

Tho Public Executioner made tho wretched 
Marquis rise from the floor; and seizing him by 
the oollar of his coat, he pushed him into ihe next 


'i h ' lu’.rlpd him Nt onci.* and ■«?»'• 
terrible viol nee into the nearest mechanical 
the sharp click was heard— the inachlnfry per- 
fifrmed its work— and the Marquis of Leveson was 
in a moment a captive in one of th^ engines whluh 
had so often favoured his 1u tfiil desit^ns against 
virgin innocence. 

For nearly a minute the nobleman was so over- 
come by terror, con-^terMati^n, and dismay, that 
he could not give utterance to a word. All that 
had Just passed so hurMedly, seemed to be a phase 
in a hideous dream: but as his ideas began to 
collect thciriselve?, he raised his looks in a be- 
seeching m ioner towards Hanlel Coffin. There 
was litib' I'ght in the room: for the candle hid 
been left burning in the adjacent one, and its 
beams shed but a faint lustre through the open 
^oorvray. In that uncertain light the Hangman’s 
'{features appeared horrible indeed, with the ex- 
I pres^ion of devilish malignity and g'owonFig trK • 




T! K a:v*r' u.i.s o*. THil count- 
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ainph. tn.’it wns upon ihrn:i; so mat tho 

unhappy ATurquirt laiscd hia t-ycB to I’iat u*f>uKsive 
counUoiaiiet', he heheM iiau(rlit.ctivMurajL;.iu in the 
'ooks which met his owt>. Ncv^rJlivlc fa*’, so utterly 
lespcrate wag his p< slti' n, tliat he w.jh rrady to 
^aich at any straw of hopn ; and iu a ufipUcatin;; 
roice he butd, you indeed have reason 

to be anifry with me: hut let us come to tcr/us.” 

“Terms iudi-ed!’’ echoetl the TTaTit^iuan, with a 
savat^e growl : “ what term-, can 1 come to with a 
’ treacherous Old villain liUe you? It would he a 
pity, however, to leave anything valuable about 
your person.” 

Thus speaking, tlic ruiiiau proceeded to rifle 
the pockets of the miserable Marquis if all they 
contained. He took from the nub; e man hia watch 
and chain— the diamond pia from his shirt frill 
—the rings from his tltigers>— his puise and a roll 
of bunk notes from his pocket. 

“A thousand guineas if you: tet me go I*’ said 
the Marquis, awfully terrified. ^ 

“No -not if you ottVred mo ten thousand— or 
twenty ihotnuudl*' replied the Hangman ; “be- 
cause I should know very tiiat you have only 
got some cursed treachery in view.” 

“ On my sout and honour, as a noble and ss a 
gcntluinati, I will keep faith wUli you !” urged the 
M uqui# iinpKiriiigiy. *. 

*• 1 ckn’t helKfve it,” rejoined Daniel Cuflin with 
biiital gruflm'S.s. “Things luivo gone too far be- 
toixt you and mo for us to have any more faith in 
each other. In fact, you must have been very 
dcqierato and felt that matters had come to a 
wneii you made up your mind to shoot me. 
But let me toll you, my lord, that my vengeance 
IS not half finished ><tl 1 mean to make the 
iiouse too hot to hold > ou,** added the Vidaiti, with 
a .ravage her of foari'ui signifloanc'y. 

lit then turned abiuptly away— lelched the wax- 
caiulle from tlie adjoining room— and as he held it 
ill his hand, stopped m front of the now honor- 
Stricklin Marquis, saying m a terrible voice, “1 
mean hy one bold atrnke to put an cud to you and 
your vile niece at oncel^ By so doing 1 shall punish 
you both lor all you have tried to ilo aganis; me; 
and 1 shall ut'tbe sam% time relieve mysult from 
8n> chance of being lioub’ed by yun in future. 1 
know pretty well that if you noblemen make up 
your iiiiiidsfto ruin a poor devil like me, you woin 
hesitate at the means; and as 1 juut now said, your 
lordship evidently feels that things have come to 
such a crisis that, no matter at what risk to your- 
self. you must get rid of me. So here gue.^!” * 

With tiiese words, the Hangman, who bad lashed 
bitn!«t'll up like any maddened tiger to a frenzy of 
taiu', iiuiiicd oil inio ilic ;»‘dery containing all the 
sp(cum<n.sof art w hie u me prurient imagination of 
Lord Leveson had at difleient times congregated 
there. The nobleman, feai fully alive to the full 
mean ng of the miscreant^ rtucat.$, oalled after him 
m an agmiusmg^voice of the most piteous entreaty, 
to relent— to come hack — and lo enter into amicable 
terms with hun. But Ddniil Coffin was deaf to ell 
appeals; ami rusMiin; on imo the gallery, beset 
tire to the d^apcr^e^ m every part. 

Then, speeding buck aKdin, and heedless of the 
cries o: the miserable M.uqms, he iiaieTsed thet 
suite of apartments— locked me unor leading mt^the 
Crimson Drawing R'vu — lysuid thence— .tKCi^nded 
stairs without meieting a soul— gainea the attics 


—and passed forth to the roof of the house. Reach- 
ing the empty dwelling a little*' higher up the street, 
he descended t!^* dark and deserted stairs of that 
house, and let himself out through the area. Hur- 
rying on to that extremity -of the street whicj> was | 
faMhes! from Piocaiijjly, he there halted to observe j 
the result of his atrocious proceeding, 
wait long. In a vety few minutes cries 
met hiaears : a lurid light sprang up above Leveson | 
House— and ahnos!; immediately afterwards the 
flames were seen gush)ng^o^th from the roof. 

Tile llatigmaii, not choosing to be observed loiter- 
ing aiiuut near the scene of His crime and his ven- 
geance, hurried away, (iliuckllng horribly to himself 
and gloating over the deed whteh he had accom- 
plished. « 

» • ' • « ft 

• , « a ft 

» e a a « 

It wns abonf. o’clock in the Afierhuon of the 
foitowing dot, when ;i post ohalao and four, on its 
way to Loudon, da-hed up to the door of the Green 
Mm t ivcrn at BiackUeatb, to change horses. 

There was one persou inside— a young gentle- 
man of exceedingly haudsotne CottUteuance, Slender 
figuie, and elegant appearance; and two domes- 
tics rode upon the box behind. One of these ser- 
vants, who seemed the aiipurlor of the two and was 
in plain clothes— the other being in livery— leapt 
down tlie moment the chaisd stopped, and urged 
the hoAilers to use ail puisibie despatch iu ohaiig- 
itig the horsHs. 

*’ You seem to bo in a Rurry said the landlord, 
who had come out to auperioteud the process, and 
perhiip-i wiili a hope that the traveller might need 
some refreshment. 

“ Yes,” answered the domestic : “ it is Lord 
Algernon C.iveiidtsh who is hastening to town to 
sec his sister, Lady Eruesliua Dysart, who^ is 
dying.” • 

“S.irfly,ihen,** said the landlord, “they belong 
to the Li vesoti family— don’t they ?” 

Biuekmau— for he it was— answered in the affir- 
mative. 

“ B. rh ape, then, ynu don't know what has hap- 
pened?” KUid the landlord, w,uh the air of a man 
who had sume disagrce ihle tidiogs to imparl. 

“ Kr^ow what?” demanded Brockman iu amaze- 
ment. 

“ 1 am sorry to fl iy,'’ was the rejoinder, " that 1 
have got very ba*^ news to tel!—” 

" JB.id news?. Speak ! what do you mean ?" 

“1 lueau, unfotiuitaudy, thr.t, Levesuu IIou»x 
Ws burnt ilown la'-t night—" 

Heavens I” ejaculated Brockman. But were 
any livt-. lost ?” 

“ It i-* ft*ared so,” answered the landlord. “ But 
I heard no particulars. There ure a few lines in 
iFrs 111 ' rnnigls paper about it; but vciy little in 
Uccd— an i iu> details. The guard of one of th- 
London and Dover coacties told me this morning,^ 
as he pus:ied on hia way down, that there was a ru* 
luuur up at the West Knd that tlie jVlaiquis him- 
Keif, a lady, and two or three of the servants, had 
been burnt to deatiu-but he wasn’t sure.” 

BMickiniiu waited to hrar iio more, even if the 
landlord bad anything f.irthcr to say : hut hasten' 
ii!g up to the carriage-window, the valet commoni- 
rated to Lord Algernon Cavendish the iotelligeiicc 
he had ju-'t received. 



N(U did he 
of “ Fire” 
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• Oh, tny poor sifiter !** exclaimed tiie ytmtig* , 
noblemaiij clasping hU iiands im despair, For . 
God’s sake tell tlie luistlers to matte haste ! Lavish I 
gohi^lirockm ui, upoft. tlio posliliuus. Suspense j 
id iouilerable!’* 

** AH ready t” at this mofiinit exclaimed the 
landlord. . « 

Brockman hastened to p:ive some in ti-uctmus to 
the po^tilious, proinisiiig them lihcivil rewards if 
they sped like the wiiui ; Jttd thcMi li ivini; mounted 
to his seat upon the box, he exclaimed, All 
ri^ht r— ai'.d away dashed the- equipage towards 
; thff motropo is. ' • 

I It would be dillieult to describo the agonies of 
; suspense which l^o.d Algernon CavendUii sex- 
! pt'neiioed durmif ihc three T^u.iiUrs of an hour 
' wliicJi elapsed until the vehicle reached the comer 
j of Albemarle Street. But in the meantiiue we w>tl 
; avail oni selves of the opponuni^ to state inetdeu- 
; tally, that Brockmatfand Jolio, while waiting on 
' the pier at Dover for the sailing of the vessel 
I whicit tiny had hired to Cf^nvey them n cross to 
I France, were agreeably surprised on btiholdnig 
Lord Algernon Cuyendish lapd from a hailing 
1 pneket tliai. arrived at the tiiim frou/Ca’ais. On 
I iKMi'ing the ohjoct of tlieir uiifsiun and receiving 
j his undo's iiuiei, which they put into hli h '.nds, 

I he as a niatter of cuu se had at unco agreed to so- 
I ouinpany them post-haste to London : but while 
; stopping for a few ndnutea at Canbrbury to 
I qhaiige horses, he had seized the oppoi tuuiiy to pen 
j a few brief lines to some hue in the iieighbournuod. 

I This note he gave to oue of the iuMct set v.iuts, 

I ’together with a liberal fee, so that it miaWt be 
{ cofiveycd at once to the place of its address; 
j and then, the chaise heii.g ready to start again, he 
I Iiiid at once pursued his hurried J iirney, B'lt 
! al-ds ! we have Just seen wh.it sad tidinxs awaiicd 
, limi ut Bhickheath : and liow they were to lie fear* 

! fully realized when the post-chaise euti:rod Alhe- 
' niiivlu Street. 

Leveson House had ceased to exht. Kiught 
j but ii blackened rum remained— >the ho Uhed and 
I blasted skeleton ot former pmnp, inagniiicence, 

; and grandeur I A<yowd was collected in fr.mt of 
the burnt edifice : for the* awful catastmpWo had 
throughout the day attracted hundreds of person^ 
at different times to the spot. Le.iping forth from 
the vehicle, Algernon at once ruceivud t oni the 
I nearest bystanders ateriibU; citnfirrnation of the 
I rumours Uiat had reached him at ^lai'kheiith, re- 
I lative to the fate of his micie, ids sister, and sums 
I «f the servants. * 

I It appeared that so terrible was tiie conflagra- 
I tiou that it burst forth all in a momeu*', us if the 
j house had been fired in sevenil parts. All wa^ in 
' an instant confusion and disin.ty. Some of the do- 
I mesticc had rushed out into the street without 
I pausing to oare fur any othets of the lumalcs : but 
I some had hastened up-atiiirs m re- cue L.ady £r- 
I ncstino. Theflamos, however, forced them iiack: 
for the house, having an iinniiiisc quaioity of 
wood'Work about it, burnt like under. All endea- 
I vours therefore to save L'ljy Frncstina Dysart 
; were in vain ; and equally futile was the hurried 
search made for the xMarqiiis fimutclfi But sud-^ 
denly, as Lord Algernon’s informant went on to 
relate, a largo portion of the Imilding gave way, 
nr i muc'i of uie interinr was fftr a t^'w Iwief in- 
stil. s- .\p«n' d ?,•> the wiew oi the r:owd gathvred 


I in the street. Then was it that, to tije horror of ! 

, all the spectators, the Marquis of Levenon was I 
seen writhing n a chair to wtiich he appeared to 
be held hist by some uuaecouuinhic mtatis ! At 
all events, eure enough was it that the wretoued 
nobleuiau was thus observed for that brief interval 
of a few iiiSiHiits, struggling and battling with con- - 
vulsive desperation in the arimchair whence it was 
but too evident lic conld not extricate himself. 
The fl lines were pouring like a torrent around . 
him : in another instiiut he was utteily enveloped 
therein, and his appulliug cries reached the ears 
of the hurror-Mtricken spectators. Then another 
portion the build'iig gave way — a hogn column 
of five shot up as if a volcano had suddenly burst 
forth beneath the very foundations of the inaiiiion 
— and n^more was setMi or heard of the wretched ' 
Mc'trquis. Finally, it appeared that when a muster 
Hub->i queutly took.phice of all who had suoceeded 
in e'.c.-iping from tli» cunfiagratiou, Lord Leveson, 
La<iy ErncMiln t,* the nurse, the lady’s-maid, and ' 
the u.d housekeeper, were missing. The fire had , 
o<)ntiMU<‘d to burn fur some hours afterwards: and | 
now, aiuiilst the oharreTl and blackened rema'ms, j 
it via t impoBb.ibIe to discover the slightest trace of j 
thiise human beings who had fallen victims to its , 
fury. 1 

The origin of the confiagration appeared to be i 
cnve.oped in the deepest mystery. It was impos- j 
sible to account for so sudden and furious an out- 
burst Df the desolating element ; and the utter j 
ruin which had been caused, prevented the possi- { 
liility of discovering the source of the disaster. ' 
The pi'cvaiiing opinion however was tliat it had | 
aritten from an accident,; and in his den in F'leot i 
l^ane did the 11 iiigman still gloat over tiie idea of ' 
the veugeaiioe he; had consummated and the wreck 
he had caused. I 

Lord Atgcniun Caveu fish, who by this catas- i 
trophe had become Marq'ds of Leveson aud the j 
sudden pnssesisur of enormous wca’th, was over- j 
p-'wered with gr ef at the terrific fate of Ins sister, i 
Oh I to have been in time to see her ere "ho 
ihus perished rnio rably— to have learnt from her ! 
ii'is that she was peniteiit fi>r the past, tm i that ' 
she dt plored ihe crror-i into which her strung pas- 
siuiis had led her, — ^this would have been a soiuce 
^o the generous -hearted young nobleqian ! Little 
recked ho f«r the nobler title, the more rxaltod 
rank, and the vastly superior riches which iic thus 
inherited : his Stml was stricken with grief to think 
9;imt his uncle aud his sister should have died iu so 
shuckiug a maoniT. 


CHAPTER CXCVL 

Louisa’s tovxn. 

• j 

SsvKRAL (^'lys had elapsed sinoenhe oocurronces i 
toiift place at Cautcibury, whloii have bco i re- 
corded in previou-i chaptei'S : and Lady Sackville > 
was still au inmate of tim cottage. Sie Had ic- < 
oeived litters alike from her hunban*! and her ' 
huh-brothor Valentino: she had al.^o ricriveJ ' 
juiswriM to the epistles she had addres-icd to Miss j 
Bathurst and the Priuce Regent. A« least im- | 
pij taut wc will speak of the latter on-":' first. 

Mi ¥ BattnirsL tr.id wt kindly, Imtsuli in the ! 
strum ut a thorough wom:iu-oi-i!i.'-world. She j 
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rxprelised. her»(‘l'f perf‘»ctly satisHed witli the 
Mianiier in which L idy SacUville liad fulfilled the 
tcrmeof^er agreement in all respect-.: she ad- 
mitted that neither she noi* Airs. Fitaherbert liad 
any farther request to make at tlui hands of 
Koyal^; and therefore they required not Lady 
SackvilJe’s services any mure. Accordingly, so 
far as Miss Bathurst was cuucerued personally, 
she hud no objection to offer to Venetia’s retire- 
ment from tl»e Court circle: bat she bade her 
“dear young fneiiti,” as she called her, reflect 
maturely ere hIic voluntarily gave up a position 
which, once ahdicAtod, couid never ho regained. 
Vfnptia,-f-for Clara Stanley still preswed tliis 
Christian name, it being the one which figured in 
the Peerage and wiiich she therefoie could not 
give up, -was in no way moved from settled 
purpose by Miss Bathurst's reasuuiiig ; and Loui-a, 
to whom she showed the letter, was overjoyed to 
find her sister so resoluteiiii the stop which was 
for ever to remove her from the ^)here of tempta- 
tions. 

The Prince Begent’s letj.er was full of mingled 
entreaties and repi caches, lie was after his uwn 
fashion much attached to Venetia; but his love, if 
such it may be termed, was entirely of a sensual 
character. Altiiough daring his connexion lyith 
her he had indulged in other intrigues — as for in- 
stance with Penelope Arbutliuot, Lady Ernestiua, 
and Mrs. Mulpus— yet he was very far from being 
sated with Veuetia's charms: and moreover, all 
I’rince though he wore, he was not a little proud 
of possessing as a inistresg the most splendid crea- 
ture that ever ha<l appeared at the English Court 
— perhaps iudeed the handsomest woman that 
England had over produced. He therefore wrote 
in an impassioned style to Venetia, imploring her 
to return— reiniuding her of all the hciiefits he 
had showi’red upon herself, her husband, and 
the numerous persons for whom at any time site 
had solicited his favours - and promising to bestow 
a dukedom upon Horace, so\hat she mlgiit become 
11 Duches-i, if bhe would retrace her steps to C.irltou 
House. He eveu doclaVed that if she refuscil, he 
Should be iueliited to eosie after her in defiance of 
public opinion ; mid he enjoined her in any case 
to answer his letter by return of post. Venetia did 
mtswer it — Ij^t only to rfeiterate her former resolu- 
tion. She reuewc'd the expressions of her grati- 
tude fur the royal bounties which herself, her 
hubhaud, and her friends had received ; but she 
t'lnphatk'ally declared that not only was her owif 
happiuebS, hut likewise that of others who were 
VI' y dear to her, ilfpeiiiciit on the resolve she 
had taken. She bcsoughl his Boyal Highness 
imt to commit anv folly by coming after her, as 
suc'i a step could only lead to a painful scene, 
without any hem ficial result. This letter she like- 
wise siiowed to Lom.sa, and tfce clr.ii'iuing girl was 
still more rejoiced by that additional proof of her 
sisier's fixity of purpose. * 

Sir Vdlcoime Malvern slated in his letter that ip 
a very'loiig interview with Lord Sackville, he had 
rep4‘eseutcd every ihiui; that Venuiia wished him 
tossy to her husband ; and that Horace had stated 
but few soraples and raised but very slight objec- 
tions in respect to the ubaudouuieuc of a Court life. 
Sir Valentine eiuceritly cougi.iuiiHied hii- half-sister 
upon the satisfactory result of fidi nn- v\i.*!v, and 
C\»'i Mtivk' \ bv fctaliu.; lii.iE vvhoTi Uv.irru;d to FjorLOCH 


Baton, he would pay both his half-sisters a visiti 
wherever they might be at the time, in eompany 
with his bride. '' 

The letter of Horace “Sifckville was just ^ what 
Venetia had expected. Her husband commenced 
by declaring how rejoiced he was to find a marriage- 
relation in so excellent, amiable, and generous- 
fiearted a young man as Valentine Malvern. He 
went on to say that lie could without much regret 
abandon his high positiort at Court, and devote him- 
self thenceforth to the cultivation of domestic bliss 
in the society of Venetia. He declared that for his 
part he would strive toiihis utmost to iling a veil over 
all that was past, so that no unpleasant memories 
eh §uld interfere to mar their future happiness. He 
emphatically promised that never would be make 
Venetia's by-gQne frailties a subject o reproach to 
her, inasmucli as he himself was willing accom- 
plice in what bad occurred and had profited thereby* 
He dwelt at considerable length upon those scenes 
of tenderness, contriiiun, and. remorse, which had 
episodically roaiked tho>r career of orilliant dissi- 
paiiun, and to which Venetia herself had touchingly 
alluded in her letters. He said even at the time 
when those scenes occurred, he had experienced a 
sort of presentiment that tliey were harbingers of 
future reformation ; and he instanced them as proola 
that however warped the good principles of the heart 
might become by external i nil ubnoes and surrounding 
circumstances, yet that no heart could be wholly lost 
when it was aceessriile to the better feelings of 
human nature, in a podiscript he added that Va- 
lentine Malvern had beliaved towards him with the 
utmost liberality, having advanced him twenty thou- 
sand pounds to settle all hia liabilities and enable 
him to quit his post with honour sod credit to him- 
self; and he concluded by observing that so soon as 
these debts were liquidated and the business of his 
department as Lord Steward of the Prince Kegeiit'a 
household could be properly wound up — which 
would be in the course of a few days — he would 
repair to Canterbury to rejoin his wife and to be pre- 
sented to her sister and aunt. 

Altogether Lord Sackvilie's letter was one that 
gave sincere pleasure to Venpiia, and likewise to 
thu gentle Louisa, -.-inaKing the latter think much 
better tif her noble brother-in-law than even Ve- 
netia's represontatious had previously done. Nor 
le!>s was Miss Stanley herself well pleased with the 
correspondence of Lord Sackville and Sir Valen- 
tine Malvern; iqid most affectionately did she em- 
brace her elder niece when she found her bo de- 
termined lu rejeotiug the advice of Misi Bathurst 
find remaining firm against the eiureaties of the 
Prince Regent. 

It was in the middle of the day following that on 
which these letters were received, that a note, ad- 
dressed to Louisa, Wits delivered at the cottage. 
She instantaneously recognized the hand- writing 
ui her lover, and, witti fluttering heart, tore it 
open, lie oonients were these 

** Fountain Hotel, Canterbury, 

One o’clock. 

*‘1 have but a mameat, luy ever beloved Louisa, to la- 
form you tlmt 1 am arrived isafo from tlie Continent, fill t 
caiuiot iiua.;i'>e, luy angel, with what affliction it'll 
that I Lun ooiupolied to pastj tlirough Cantemury witkeut 
being able even to speed to your home and fold you in niy 
urm»! hut urgent ^tters compel me to hasten on, witli- 
oui Uclu', lo London. When you learn the cause you 
wfil.iiiH; ufci' 1 kuoW that you have Iw* ujui-. 
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•onidence in my love and offtetUm to foaqr for an inatoat 
that ought Mve the most imperioiu circumatances could 
prevent me firom coming firU to yoCi^ on my inral in 
England after thle long, long absence. But in two or 
three ^s you will be oerflin* to mo me; and then, my 
over loved Louisa, we shall meet to part no more. Then 
■Iso will I give you explanations rtlative to many things 
Which Ib^certain reasons I have hitherto kept concealed 
from you. ’ * 

** Your ever aftectionate and devoted, 

“JOCELYN LOFrUS.** 

The young maldon wept as aho perused this 
note: but they were tears of joy whteh trickled 
down her lovely checks. For Jooelyn waa come 
back— he had arrived safe in tlngland at last— and 
her love waa of too holy and too ounHding a oha- 
raoter to permit hef for an in%tant to imagine ^at 
he had devised any false pretext for not coming at 
once to see her. In a few days he would be there 
—and Oh! then what happiness would await her I 

Miss Stanley and ^enetia siocersly congratu- 
lated Louisa upon Jocelyn's return; aod when 
they read that part df the note which alluded to 
certain explanatious which hd meant to give her, I 
they exchanged a quick smile of mtelligeuce : for ' 
Venetia had privately coufided to heg aunt who | 
Jocelyn Loftus really waa; and that worthy rela- 
tive was full well convinced of the unimpeachable 
integrity, the high character, aud the chivalrous ^ 
nature of him who shortly to wed the beau- i 
teous Louisa. | 

Oil the second morning after the receipt of this | 
letter another one came .from Jocelyn. It waa a] 
mourning one, with deep black edges, aod with a ! 
black seal : but this seal was stamped with aristo- 
cratic armorial beariiig.’s, surmuuuted by a Peer's 
coronet, its contents ran as follow 

“1 write a few lines, my dearest Louisa, to say that you 
SMy expect me to-morrew. You will perceive by my 
mourning letter that I have experienced a severe lamily | 
less. Such is indeed the cose; aod this may partially 
explain to you the cireumstauces which compelled me in 
such a hurried manner to puss through Oauterbury and 
repair to Londou on my arrival in Englsnd. 1 have called 
at Carlton Bouse*— have seen Lord Sackville— and have 
learnt from him that you know all relative to your sister, 
and that ehe is now witli you. Oh ! fell her. dearest 
Louisa, that it was with the* most unfeignea lejoicingl 
heard from her husband’s Ups her resolve to abandon a 
Court life ; and equally pleased am 1 to hear that Lord 
Backville himself Is firm in thu. some intention. He and I 
have shaken hands as men whom marriage will soon place 
ill the light of brothers ; and yeu muslftell your sister that 
she also is to welcome me as a brother when 1 come to* 
morrow. Nor less has it been with the pftrest delight that 
1 have heard of the happy restoration of your excellent 
aunt to a comparatively perfect state of health. Present 
my slncereit regards to her. 

“ 1 learn from Lord Sackville that your sister has not as 
yet tevealed to you the secret who 1 am, but that she has 
left all exidanatlona on that head to be given by me. Bo 
it so. Present cironmstances— circumstances which have 
indeed greatly changed by the deaths that have plunged 
me into mourniiig-4iave induced mo to resume my 
legitimate standing in society ; and this much I will tell 
you now, dearest Louisa, that the only Joy I experience in 
the possessioh of rank and wealtJi Is b<>caase 1 can make 
you, beloved girl, the sharer of both. But all tbds wlU be 
revealed to-morrow. 

“ 1 shidl leave Loudon at such Vi hour so as to be in 
Capcerbuiy at tliree o’clock punctually. . At that hour I 
shail alight at the FovMtam Boiel. Perhaps, if you and 
yeur sister should be inclined for a walk about that time, 
you might meet me there ; as you may be well assured 
thatl shall oouut every moment us dh IntolenUe delay 
until 1 once mors fold vou ip my arme 


“ For the last time, dearest Louisa, do 1 sign psy^^elf 
by the name of 

“JOCELYN.’" 

will be here to-day!" exclaimed die over- 
joyed Louisa, her angelic coantenauce ra<ii<mt 
with delight: aod Oh! how truly beriutiiul dil 
the amiable girl appear at this mouieut but the 
next instant a shade of sadness passed ovm- her 
ooontenauoe and tears began to trickle down her 
cheeks, as she mtfrmurod with tremulous voice, 
“Poor Jooelyn ! he has evidently lost those who 
were dear to him. He speaks of deaths in his 
i family: it is therefore more than one who has 
died T— and she wept'for his sake. 

But Vedbtia and Miss Stanley understood full 
well who they were that had thus died,, although 
they were as yet utterly ignorant of the way of 
tiieir deattis. But not only did that seal with tlie 
armorial brarings indicate who one was that hid 
thus died— bat knowing also who was the other 
nearest relative ^at JScelyn had, jthey had no 
difficultly in ooojecturiug fur whose loss he was 
the most deeply grieved. Louisa was too little 
acquainted with aristoaratic usages and noble 
emblems, to gather any clue to her lever's teal 
rank firom tliat heraldic seal $ nor indeed was her 
gentle lieart mnoh moved by the prospect of 
wealth and rank to which be alluded in his letter. 
It was sufficient for her happiness that hef lover 
was coming to meet her again that day, and that 
he wrote in a style which assured her of his con- 
stant affvetiuo. Nor will the reader blame her if, 
soon wiping away her tears, she abandoned her- 
self to the delicious thoughts which it wivi natm al 
, she should experienoe at the certainty of behold- 
I ing him lu a few hours ; and again did she receive 
the wannest oongratulatious from her aunt and 
sister. 

It was an immense relief to the mind of Lady 
Sackville to learn that Louisa’s lover was prepared 
to overlook all ilie past so far as she was c.m- 
ceroed, and that with. the natural generosity ut 
his soul he had conveyed so delicate and soothing 
an intimation that their ipgetiug would be. of the 
most friendly and cordial nature. And now does 
the reader ask whether al three o’clock of that 
afternoon approached, there were any persons 
wending their way towards the Fountain Hotel, to 
he there in readiness to meet the expected one ? 
Yes— the two sisters were tlireading tiie Dane. 
John in that direction; and fain would Miss Stau- 
igy have accompanied them, but that she feared to 
walk too far in her still enervated condition. But 
Lady Backville and Louisa did repair to the hotel ; 
aod as her ladyship was already known there — 
her equipage aud servants being all this while at 
that establishment— t>he and her sit^tcr were once 
received with the utmost respect. They were con- 
ducted to a private siltlng-roum ; and Lad> Sack- 
ville whispered to one of her own domegtios a few 
woTik stating fur whom she and ner sister were 
uow waiting. 

*Ualf au-hour passed; and soon after the clocks 
of the old cathedral and the numerous uthi r 
churobes of Canterbury had struck tliree, tiie 
sounds of ao equipage dasliing up the narrow 
'street in whiob the Fountain Hotel is sitimttid. 
called forth all the dependants of tne 
meut. A splendid travelUng^cari Mg**, witn armo- 
rial blaaonry upon the panold, »iid drawn by foui' 
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p(>st^}u>r$teBf wh rlcd up to the hotel and pasised in coiisulerinf; the honour which the world shows to 
through the f^ateway. persons O'Jcnpyi^jg an elevated position, it cannot be 

The apartment m whicli I/idy and held as a lUisfijriune that 1 am enabled to place a 

Louisa Wore awaitini? t ie cxp> ctcd oii'‘'c> comliiir, coronet upon this fair broitof thine, and to bear you 
commanded from its window-^ •'* vic^v of the ct»iirt- away in due course to splendid mansions siltated in 
yard into which the equip f'o hid rolled: and the midst of vast eatates, and bid you regard them 
when they beheld him whom ih. y expected alli(ht, all as your own !’*^ . t 

Louiaa felt the f.iiiitnL"i}> of excessive joy oomo Louisa, still weeping and smiling, threw her arms 
over her. • about her lover’s neck, and kissed him fondly in 

Compose yourself, my sweet sister,*’ said Lady token of gratitude for |»he language which he thus 
Sackville. ’’Oiil how delighted 1 am that this cup held towards her. And, Oh! v,"hatever painful ad- 
I of bappines^i is so tilled up to the brim for you f” ventures the maiden might ||ave passed through — 
Louisa could not give utterance to a word; but whatever aorrowful r.^^'flections she might at any time | 
! throwing herself into her sister's arms she wept for have known — whatever misgivings for a season she i 


I joy oil her bosom. And now hurried footsteps were 
lieard approaching along the passage; and the next 
' moment one of the hotel waiters threw open the 
! door, and with olRcious importance, announued in 
a loud lone,” T hb Marquis of Lbvcson !’* 

I A faint shriek escaped jAomsa’s lips as this name 
j tiruck upon her ears: but the nex^ instant ahe beheld 
I the object of her best and purest alTect ions —and 
I springing towards each other, they were clasped m 
I a fond embrace. * 

Again and again did the young M irquts— for. such 
1 indued was Jocelyn Loftus— strain the damsel to his 
! heuri I and she, weeping and smiling— gioiinus in 
I her beauty and in her rapturous feelings as an 
( April morning that ia all sunshine and showers— 

; gave buck the fond caresaeA Lady Sackville wept 
' for joy at the sight; and if anything were now ro- 
il quired to livel the firmness of her resolve to trust 
i only henoeforth fur happiness in sweet domestic 
! blias, it was the siiectacle of the inefiahle delight — so 
pure, so chaste, and holy too— that was now expe- 
rienced by this fond couple. 

When the first full fiood of joy ha<l somewhat 
found Its vent, the Marquis ot Levesou turned 
I towards Lady Sackville ; and taking .her hand, he 
j kissed her forehead, saying, ” Dear sinter— for suen 
I you will shortly become to me— 1 am truly tie- 
f Jigtiied to meet you here.’* ‘ 

I ” And never hcncelorth, Algornon,” anKwereri 
Lidy Sackville in a lolVi and burned voice— a voice 
; that was tremulous tig) with profound emotion— 

I ” nhall you have to blush to acknowledge me m any 
. way as a friend or as a relative !" 

The youijg Marquis press 'd her hand in tok&n 
' tliHt he received the assurance as an evidence of her 
I c'uitriiion and her good faiih, and that he put con- 
iideoce in it. Then again mining towards his 
I Ijoinsa, he made her sii down by him on the soft; 

: and inking her hand, which he retained in his own, 
he siiui, ” Beloved one, the officious zeal which the 
: hervaiit ere now manifested in Announcing my naiiiu 
. so s' dtienly — a little incident which in my haste to 
' loin you m my arms 1 did not foresee, not inueun 
; thintoiig that he had time to learn from my own 
domestics who 1 was — elwiled an ejaculation ol 
j dismay from your lips. Yes, dearest Louisa, iha* 

J nain** which he amumnci*d m) abruptly is inde%d iIk* 

' one winch I now heai ; and as 1 declared in in\ 
i leiief, if there were t*voi a moment wlnm i felt tTia 
1 iiad reason to njoice in that lofty rank which 1 j 
possess, it IS now, my ang^l. that 1 can ask you to 
become the abater ot it. L know full well that for ^ 
mind **0 pure, so ingennou-i, und so an less as your’s, 
the splendours of lank tu\e no lUzaimg ur.ihancy, 
and tne possession ot ill.mitahit: -.^cai h no tajlitious i 
aliuff*n*euis? but t id, co isti’u --d as so.’ieti' i-. and i 


ii}jght have entertained through the treachery of the 
laie Matquis of Luveson in respect to her lover's 
fidelity— how imnieisiirabie beyond compare was 
i the recompense which she now received I 
I For a htliu 'paue, a shade of sadm ns was thrown 
over the soe*ne, Svhen the « young IVLat quis ri^iatcd 
I the cita'itroplie which had deprived him ot his 
sister Erncsfcina — that same citastrophe in which 
hit unclo’s iilc had'ah'^o trminitcd so miserably. 
Forgotten i/ten was any hi which for a lime the 
generous hearted Lomsa had sustained at the 
I haii'lsuf either the late Marquis or of the perished 
I Enicstina; and the tears ran ilovvu her cheeks as 
; she listened tn the sad talo which lit r lover rec ted. 

But we will not dwell up(v.i this : fur u woul 1 be 
j a ridiculous affectation to pretend that the late 
tragedy c.>uld iniloiially mar iln* hippiaess which 
the lovers <'Xpcrienced*at btdng ttius re^united— 
iC'tmited, also, under circumstances so auspicious 
as to portend n;) more patiing ! 

Lot U'l fdlow t ie y mug Marquis of Leveson as 
with Vc ictia oa one arm and Louisa on the other, 
h(' rcpaiivd to chat cotiaxo w.here in tiines past he 
had fir:;t Ic.irnt to c^uem the aiuinble quuiiiics of 
hi.H iiib nded bride, and in learning to esteem her 
had Icamt to love her. Let us Ruppose the cot- 
tage reached, and Mias Stanley a;)p(.ariiig at the 
gardeii'gate to give the most cordial welcome to 
tiic Marquis of Leveson : and then, wliile the 
happy ptrey arc sitting down to tho dinner which 
M try the .servant in.iia had prepared in her vciy 
ht.st style, and which* the Aunt m good south hid < 
spcciM y superimeuded — lot in d«'Voto the follow- i 
mg chapter to certain cxplaiiatMUS relative to iiini | 
vih.o throughout so large a portion of ouruurrative 
lias figured as .kicelyn Loftus. 



CHAPTER CXCVII. 

THU VOCNQ NOBLE SI AN. 

Loan Aloermon Cavk.vdisu (now the Marquis 
cf L 'vcH'in) and Lviy Eruc»«tinii Cavendish (aUor- 
w^irds the wife «t Mr. Dvbari) were the only chiU 
drrii of Lord Jocriyu Lufeus Caveudish, younger 
brother of t ie late Marquis of Leveson 
perished in tlio fire. Their parents had died eari|^ ' 
h-avn.g t icm hut m I irerently provided fir. A 
c f'liu. V' C'U in tho^iMti 111 ui England, and a small 
estate pro iuciug a bare six hundred u-year, de* 
vulvrd to Alg o'uon ; while a tuw thousand pounds 
'n the funds were the wh di' fortune of Ernostiua. 

A gerHun was educated at r,;on, and aubsequ' ntly 
pa-.'-ei t'lrre ^^ar-i at Cauinidge— not wnh the 
Ol I'tii r:iig the chu.qh, hut for the purp saoi 
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&ijitUiri<; his Ht’idies. There ho acquitted himself I dour cemmunio theriivv th. Uy a juohi* un- 
well ; and waa kii>)wn sia a youn^ qjiaii of excidlent | usual oversijg'lit that duor had heou i> ft unluuUc 1. 
diKpuHtion, Mtuidtiicst) of h tints, and of the | lie ope'ied it— and tno scro-iin’^, iMti.in iruru 
i rnoht uprijjht piinciplc'^,, IJ'S sister Rri'estma was I an inner roo'n, now sounded loud and pu re ii ». 

; pl.'U*(*d*it a fashi'mihle liuai dinjf-sohool at Ken- llushiiif; onwiird, Algernon pem-lrtted mtu tiie 

I '‘iiigtori. We have said >n onetf tlie esirlief ch.in- aiijiceiit npartmont; and tlieie did an a-tuuudiiig 

lers of tMs history, tliat fioiu her childhood she spectacle meet his eyes. A lovely youiii; creaiure, 
was a hpcciul favourite with lu>r utitde the Marquis imprisoned in one of the mechanical chairs, was 
of Leveson, who rcy;uiarly sent fur her from school iriviiig vent to her anguish-— while the Maiq’i s of 
every Saturday to pass thf^ interval with hhn till Leveson, in the maddened fury of Ins excited 
; the Monday uiuninig. But what with the shadow pansioiis, was literal y stripping her g:irin<'UU ulf 
kind of tutelage she « xperitMiced at the fashion- her. Her dress was all turn upeii— her busuiii was 
able seminary uiid- tlio utter |infitness of such a bare^-and tiie nobleman, regardless of her au- 
c aiiiimed voluptuary as the Marquis to be her guished shanae,^ was gloaiing npon her charms pre- 

gnardian, iho young lady was nut reared in ^ viuus to making himself the mister of them. Tho 

inaiiupr at all calcuuted to sottlc her mind upon unexpected presence of Algernon filled the in- 
tiie foundation of sterling mural principle, or to lemlcd victim with hofie, hut in,<ipiredthe Marquis 
curb liuise pa''.sious wlncli slic uaiuraiiy poss.ossod. with the lage of disappoititinent. He iinperioualy 
Dmiiig a dangerous idi'oss which the M4rqiiis coinnianded ^'gernon to withdraw, covering him 
itf Leveson expeneuceds ErnCHtifla, Grateful fur w th reproaches fur an intrusion whieii he 
iiis kindness loward'i her, imrMed him With the tmted to the basest sentiment uf curiosity. But 
utmost attention; and this eircumsiance rivetted the young man woaui not Obey his incensed uncle; 
the attachment which the noltlemaii lldt for his and taking up a shawl from the carpet, he ilircw 
niece. On leaving bchuol she became altogether it over the shoulders ut tli^ young female, iusisiing 
an inmate of Leveson Hounr, where h<« broth»*r tliat she should be immediately released from the 
Algernon was likewise at the time passing a few boinbige of the chair. Tue Marquis dared not 
n< oks. But Algernon had nut been accustomed refuse compiiance with his nephew's demand. The 
to spHid liis hoidays, wlmn ar Eton or the Uni. girl wa^i accordingly liberated; and a handsome 
vvrsity, with his uncle. »Tlie yuiiug man. from the .sum of money was given by the unprincipled 
’•amp’cs of the Briti<«h zVi'istoiv acy he met W'tth at voluptuary to huso up the atiSir with her parents, 
the piibliv seminaries, liud coucKived no very great Tne reader may easily suppose that Algernon 
uilVctiou for the order to which he belonged; and w.h not likely to romam anoiiier hour beueaih liis 
having an undo (by his late mother's side) dwelling uucleVrouf; and he insis.ed updu taking Ernes- 
in>a distant county and entirely dev.iti^d t > agiicul- dtia away with him. The M iiqulo, in tones uf the 
I tural pursuits, Algeniun had alwa^s pr<>ferrcd most abject entreaty, besuught Algernon not to 
I spending the vacations with him. Thi^ re'ativc, expose him to the wond, nor even hint at anything 
' however, died just before Algernon quitted Cam* ot a disparaging nature to his cliarscter In Ernes- 
; bridge fur good; and tiiU'i was it th.it he went to tiua's presence. Algeriiun readily promised com- 
! pass some little lime at Leveson House. Whi'e pliaiice with these nquests— in tlie first plac<e, be- 
I there, he could not iielp obtaining some insig it cause it was coutraty to the natural generosity 
! into the real character oi his uncle. Thuu.;h liiiti- of his di-pus^tiim to inflict an injury ; and in me 
I self oftfiG steadiest habits, he was sliirexpenenced srooud piaco, hecauso htf was careful not u> sny 
enough ill the ways uf the world-^particulai ly anything that iingiit shuck the puiity of his sister's 
after passing through the fiery ordeal uf a C>)llege mind. It was thondore agfeed that Eriiestina 
life— to perceive that his unvlc was a confirmed 'thouM be placed in the care gf some distant female 
voluptuary of the luosf unpiAncipbd dcHuii.uiion; telauves, who resided a little way out of Loudon; 
and a ciruumstancj winch soon after occurred, and for this proceeding some excuse was deVMcd. 
made him look with loathing and huiror upon Ins Aitfernon. having »ceii his sister safe iti|her new 
noble relative's character. home, set out upon a journey to the lligblauds of 

The incident we refi-r to was this. One dny Scotland, the sutiUme and at; iking scenery of 
Algcmon was reading in the CriinsDii Drawing w'lich he had for some time been anxious to 
Uoom, when he heard sounds resenifiling female visa. 

shrieks that cithei appe irod to he stitling, as if • After an .•vbsence of abf>ut a year, Algernon re* 
witlt a gag pl^icrd upon tiie li[is, cr rise were mined to Imndou, espretiug to find Braestina 
pcrietraj.ing through very tidek vrulis whidli wi^l still with her feuiah; relatives, from whose dwelling 
nigh deadened them. They coutiiuK d ; and tor the Ict'crs he had received during the interval had 
idea struck Algernon forcihh th a tiny came fioin been dated. Bat to his surprise and annoyauee, 
one of the inner rooms of the iii in*-iori lie had he found that since he last heard firom her a few 

observed that the suite of apiirtin. iius'c >mmuni weeks picviou<4 to his i^iuni, she bad grown so 

eating from the Crimson Dr.iwing Uo.un were weary of liie monotonous and quiet life which her 

f ys shut up: but until thii moment he had^ rclatioif^ led, that she had gone faaokuf her own 

r paid much attention to the circums^iAnce. .accoMd to Li^viison House, where the Marquis, who 
, however, the mysteiy that was evidently rvaliy euteria.ncd a tin at sfi'ectiou for her and hud 
connected wltli those rooms ii^tantiueously as- muc-h missed her sue eiy. chrerfiilly received her. 
soi iated itself in his mind with the screams which, Whilst staying with k ■ female relatives, she 
though so faintly, were still reaidimg esrs. hq;! fallen in with Mr. O^sart, who, though so 
All ihe natural genero-ity and uhivnlruas enter- much older than herself, had maitaged to win her 
prise of his nature were suddenly awakened by afF»‘ctionF. dn her brotlior's return to London, 
tiie tl'OUgtit ttim some female was 'enduring ill- finding that he much disapproved of her having 
tieatmiuit in those apartments, lie ilew to the. guiie back to Leveson House, and impatient of tb 
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conti'ol irhieh »he I'unoicd he souirht to exeroiac 
over her, stic at once yielded to Mr. Dyaart’a «o- 
licitationt and married him. The match was mast 
i unpalatafile both to her uncle and her brother; 

and the former TOwed that he never would speak 
; to Pan! Dysart, much ieaa receive him Inside his 
. i door, as loni; as he lived. Algernon, though like- 
1 wise disapproving of the alliance, because he had a 
I bad opiniou of Dysart’s character, nevertheless 
I visited the newly married pair* at their residence 
* at Blackheatli : bat soon aftersrarda he <|aiited 
Loniion on a fresh* ezenrsion, and made the tour 
of Wales. 

On hi}! return to tiio capital, he repaired to 
Blackhesth to visit his sister. Birring the 
grounds of the villa, he heard £ruastina*e voice is- 
I suing from an arbour densely embowered in enr- 
rounding trees. Thinking that she was with her 
husband, he at once approached the spot ; aud to 
his mingled astonishment and dismay, beheld her 
in the arms of an individfial wli^ was entirely on- 
known to iiim. This was Sir Arohlhald Malvern. 
Algernon, in his resentment, was shout to inflict 
euitimary chastisement upon tiie seducer of his 
Bister; but Eruestnia, fulling upon her knees, be- 
sought him to forbear from a proceeding that 
would inevitably create a aisturbauce aud leSd to 
exposure. The young nobleman accordingly eub- 
(liitid h*s angry feelings, but peremptorily ordered 
Sir Archibald to qua tiie premises at once. He 
then sat down with his sister, and in anguish of 
heart remonstrated with her upon lier guilt, which 
it WHS impossible for her to deny. But uow that 
the immediate danger of exposure was removed, 
Krnestina resented whst she termed ^ the «uper- 
visioti he ever opntiuned to exercise over her con- 
duct.” Algernon wns deeply afllicted io observe 
that Eruestma adopted such a course iustead of 
(lisplayiRg cuntritiou ; and he conjured her to re- 
flect ere she prosecuted a career which would in*- 
eritably pluhge her mto disgrace sooner or later. 
But the more affectionate jtud conciliatory became 
hrr brother’# manner, the more haughty and im- 
{lationt was the spirit which ehe displayed ; and 
they parted ti)u8, with anger on her side and deep 
derfpondeucy on his oiKi. 

Then was it that the high-minded Algernon felt 
actually ashamed of the family to which be k;p- 
longed, anif blushed for the name he bore— a name 
which stamped him as a scion of this family which 
seemed resolved to disgrace itself. The train of 
thouglit into which he fell, revived all the ai^ti- 
I patliie-s he had for tome time experienced in reapMt 
I iQ the aristocratic order to which be belonged; and 
I he said to himself, **].f ever 1 marry it ehail not be 
, a daughter of the Aristocracy. No— 1 will endea- 
, vour to find some maideu of iunoceuce, virtue, and ; 

probity in a lowlier sphere— a maiden whci, while < 
I possessing the attracUons tier aex, ahall be unac- i 
I qiiainted witl^ any of its vices.” Thereupon he 
formed the resolution, of abandoning— he oatjpd not 
even if it were for ever— his lordly rank aud took 
his date fatheT*s Christian and aurnatne, Jocefya 
Ijeaving Loudon, he visited his oountry- 
seavin the North of England, where he paued acme 
tune. The abdication of Fontainebleau and the 
retreat of the Smperor Napoleon to filba givii% 
peace to Bui ope, the young no olein an visited the 
Continent, where he stayed some menths. On re- 
turning to £o>,;lan<i, he made Xhe tour of Kent, and 


at length arrived in Canterbury. The old cathedral- 
city, with ita quietude aud ita many antiquariaa 
remaina, together with ite beautiful circumjacent 
scenery, was pleasiug to Lord Algoraen Caveudish ; 
and he was induced to retaifln therefor a few weeka. 
One evening, after a long ramble in oonnf^y, he 
was rettmung to hife^otel, when on passing throug h 
the cLoislral avauiiain the vioiuage m tbe Sthedral, 
heauddenly heard voices in allercatioa; and before 
he reached the epot a sufficiency of what was said 
reached his ears to aflordP' him a inry punful insight 
into the nature of the dispute. ^ A female wae re- 
pipiobing tome one of the male mi in the Uctereet 
Urm$, reminding him<bat yeefs back he had eeduoed 
'ber, and that be had even been base enough to pro* 
poea to her the mdVder of the ghfld whieh was the 
offspring of their illicit amour. The fi^male weiit 
on to upbraid her companion with having shame* 
tally abandoned her at tiie time, and by his crueltiea 
plunged her ipto (hat frenzied aute of mind which 
had led hor to become the ’murderess of her babe. 
Algernon, horrified at what he heard, waa ao be- 
wiidered that he acamely knew what he waa doing; 
and instead of retreating unperoeived, ha remained 
r-eoted to the spot,— a turning in the cloister still 
concealing him from the disputants, and them from 
him. But snddenly the female gave vent to a loud 
cry, imploring mercy ; and her eompsnion in a 
terrible voice denounced her as his <*evii genius**aad 
threatened to kill her outrighfi Thereupon Algernon 
sprang forward, and beheld in the gathering gloom 
of the hour and the place a female upon her knt^a 
at the feet of an indiviclbal whom be immediately 
recognixed to be the &ev. Bernard Audley, with 
whom he had formed tome slight acquaintance at d 
reading-room daring hia aqourn in Canterbury, 
The female, who was dreaaed in deep black, was, aa 
the reader of course understands, none other than 
Lilian Halkin. But with her name, or anything 
concerning her beyond wbat ho had just heard, 
Algernon waa at the time utterly unacquainted. 
The Minor Canon’s iiand waa raised to atriko 
her down: but he instantly fell back with an 
ejaculation of alarm, while Lilian sprang to 
her feet the moment he thus made iiie app^ ar- 
anee. Then, quickly drajviu:; down her veil, 
Lilian seized Algernon by the arm, saying in 
a quick and excited voice, " Thaiiks-<-a thousand 
thanks, whoever you are, fl>r your well-meaut 
interference: unless you promise me one 

thing, 1 shall not continue to experience any gra- 
titude toward^ you.”— Algernon at once replied 
that he had no interest in doing anythiug to pro- 
duce vexation in respect to a lady who, judging 
from what he had heard, waa already anciently 
afiUnted. — **Thcn promise me, kind-hearted 
Btr.'iiiger,*’ laid Lilian, **that you will uot expose 
elsewiiere this scene of which accident has made 
you a witness.*'— The yonag noblenian answered, 
**Xoa may rely upon it, madam, that the private 
affiurs of yourself aud Mr. Audiey shall not be 
taade the topic of useless scandal or idle gossip on 
my part.”— Lilian thanked him cordially, and then 
hurried away.—'* I also thank you, Mr. Loftus, for 
the pledge you have Just given,” said Bernard 
Audiey, so soon aa they were alone together; but 
Algernon merely bowed coldly, and paasii^ hur- 
riedly on. retraoed his way teethe hotel where bo 
was titnDping. ^ 

We iiood not do more than in a few words re* 






tiliud the readier that it wss thw>u^h Bernard 
Audleys iosoftint eonduot towards Louisa Stanley | 
in the J>Sne John, that Algernon 4iihseqaently | 
heoame acquainted with the beauteous damsel. 
Ttiis Ineideiit ooourred a short time after the 
adrenture in t(ie cloister, which the youni^ noble- 
man was compelled to fling as a menace at the 
influamna clergyman in order to force him to a 
precipitate departure foom the scene of his gross 
attempt to nadermine the purity of Louisa. 
Tbankf to this ineddeot, Algernon was at length 
brought in oontaot with a charming, amiable, and 
excellent girl, answerlttg the very desenpnon of 
that embodiment of ail female excellencies which 
he'iiad depicted to hhasetf as the being that could 
alone win his heart cT' be desdlriag of his hand. 
We have seen liow he cultivated her acquaintance 
^how each day hls^vonrabte opinion of her grew 
confirmed— and hi#the'more he saw of her, the 
more her amiable qualities developed themaelveik 

m* 


At first he thmix^'N when resolved to declare his 
love, of frankly staling who he was ; but then the 
tdep struok him that he would still retain the 
I'ucopnifo, or rather his assumed name, in order to , 
convince himself beyond all possibility of doubt 
'^hat the humble cottage maiden could love film 
for himself alone, irrespective of his lord^ vepk» 
Moreover, he felt so truly ashamed of the pcoitto 
I gapies, the vices, and the immoralities a«io«tiqied 
with the name of the Mfwquis of Leveson, he 
ahrankfrom the idea of confessing to be 
the nephew of that nnprinelpled voh^pU^ Ho 
t^refore continned in Loulii^. pync ne plain 
Jocelyn Luftns. When hk love jbsd been de- 
clared and he delfoatelg forpUliibd so much 
information respecting himpA^ tlts^Ltmisa’s sister 
Clara, then in I^ndon, fUig^t inquiries con- 
cerning his eligibility as liieiiibb*l ehltor, he wrote 
to his banker, giving that gentleman instructions 
to what extent he was te apeak of him to any ooa 
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* CBliifig to take such rcfereiicf's; and hence the 
jfuarued raaiiuer iu which the hauhcr spoke when 
Clara viaitcd inm for the purpose. 

Having become t)tc accepted suitor of Louisa, 
Al;(eriiou’« luteutioii was to bear her away after 
the bridal to hia countiy-seat lu the north of Eu;^- 
land, and to Uau^poit thitht r her invalid aunt aUa. 
But wbeu last at Ids rurai mansiuni he had ob-' 
lotved that much of the furiiitore was in a dilapi- 
dated couditiun and that considerable repab a were 

• required for the dweliiuf; itself. Moreover, it wa.* 
necessary to have a, carriage built expressly for the 
purpose of the long journey which the aunt would 
have to take ; and paralysed as ahe then was, the 

’ vehicle hjust be fitted iiiieraally with «.oooch for 
her uocoininodaiiou. To effect all this, a consider- 
able hUin of money was neeiled ; and tiiungh Al- 
gernon was fir froui extravagant, yet his frequent 
touri and journiee hod exhausted all the rei»uurces 
aris ng from bia comparatively narrow income of 
eix hundred, a year. Uc required a couple of 
thousand guineas, and had to dioose from tiiree 
ways of obtaining tlut amount. The fir^t was to 
mortgage a portion of his income: but tiiis would 
be to reduce it to so Kmail a le venue as to render 
it impossible to provide as ho could wish fur his 
Louisa and her aunt at his oountry-seat. The 
second plan which suggested itself, was to boyrow 
money on the tecurtiy of Ifis expectations as heir 
to the tills and estates of his uncle the iMarquis : 
but he ablicrred the idea of giving post-obit bunds 
and entering into the demural izd ion of usurious 
proceedings. The third method was to apply di- 
rect to hia uncle; and much as ho disliked the 
thought of onming in cont act with that iiahleina«i 
especially to ask a favour, he was nev( nhcless 
compelled to make up hia mind to this prueeeding. 
After some deliberatiou with himself,' he to a cer- 
tain extent «nrmoaiited his scruples by the reflec- 
tion that as the heir to the estates of the Marquis 
it wiiH scarcely a favour which he would be asking, 
especially if he did it in a frank and manly way, 
without servility or cringfng. Be therefore pro- 
ceeded to Loiidon—visued his unole— and pro- 
cured the mopey. Ltthing no time, he remitted a 
sofhoient suiirto the sHiward of his little estate in 
the north, acoompaiiied with iiii^iruolions how it 
was to be expended in tlie purohaao of furniture 
and the repairs of the niaiipiou : and he gave orddrs 
to a oarriage-builder in Loudon for the coustruc- 
tinn uf a vehicle with the accommodiitious requi- 
site for the nso of the then invalid aunt of ins 
Louisa, * 

But all these preparations for hw briJal weic 
I somewhat prematurely taken ; for, as we h;:ve seen, 
the cireumstance uf his encounter wUli Mary Owen 
made him acquainted with that cuiiapiracy against 
the Princess i.f Wales which hurried him ou iuio 
ilio series ot adventures and whirled him us it were 
through the storm of infiidcQU that have been 
duly desoribeh in our pages. 

Bow at Ust these adventures were ftnilbed^ 
Iho^e incidents had liecu brought to a conclo^on 
—and we behold our young iisro, no li>'»ger as 
Jocelyn Loflus— nor indeed os Lord Algernon 
Cavendiah— but as the Marquis of Leveson, re- 
itoitt4 to her whom he loved so fuudiy and whom 
he was shortly to make Ids bndc. 

The reader is now acquainted with all that has 
iitherto been wrapped up m mvi^tiTy relative to 


this excellent young man ; and it was the outliiia 
of the above explanations vthich', after dinner at 
the cottige, he gave to Miss S<aii'cy, Lady Sack- 
ville, and LoulsA We need scarcely observe that 
he touched but lightly npoisthoae*particaiar« that 
threw out the characters of his departed unol’^ and 
perished Hlaier in inf disagreeable a light; and this 
reserve he pracUo^ pait y from generous ihottves 
in respect to the dead, and partly because .some of 
the details were unsuitable for the ears of the 
innocent Louisa. t 
On the following day Miss Stanley the aunt, in 
a private conversation with the Marquis of Leve 
sop, made him acqunintod with that fresh outrage 
which Bernard Audley had attempted to perpe- 
trate, and which had been the oyuse of her restora- 
tion lo vitality amt cimsoiousness. The y mug 
nobleman was deeply indignant at this narrative. 
But when he leami from Mis<t Sianley's lips of 
that history of the past rKganiiiig Mrs. Owen, 
Midissa. a^<d* LUWt» and thereby wai informed 
that tlie lady m hhiok wiioqi lie nad se%n in the 
cloister could have been none other ilian Lilian 
herself, he resolved upon consigning Be. naid 
Audtoy*B recent atrocity to oblivion. For Miss 
Stanley knd'w no; that all Lilian's long-cKerishud 
love for that bad man had recently turned inu the 
deadliest hate, uccoiupaniei by cravings for a 
bitter vengeance; and tliU'i the young Marquis 
was left with the impress'oir that the uufortuuato 
Lilian was still attached to her seducer. For U^is 
reason was it, and for Ltluu*.!i Hake, tnat he c^me to 
the determiuatiun of passing over ilie Minor Canon's 
conduct in silence-^'especially aw he had made up 
his muid to remain altogether at Canterbury until; 
after a decent period of inouniir.g for his sisier and 
uncle, be might had Louisa to the altar, lu the 
meantime he would be near to ^aard her from any 
further danger—alihough not for an iUbtaot did he 
imagine that so lung as he was upon the spot, the 
infamous clergymau would renew bU persecutions. 


CHAPTER CXCVIII. I 

Tllli CL^FF. I 

The scene now cliamj^ps to Dover. 

It was the day following iliut of which we have 
been writing; and a lady, elegantly dressed, was 
sautileriug aloud upon the eminences which termi- 
nate abruptly in the chalky cliflii frontiog the sea. 
She was tall ^d well formed; but her coumeiiance 
was concealed with a thick veil, folded in such a 
manner that not even the keenest eyes could pene- 
trate through it so as to discern her features. 

To all apiiearaiice, jutiging by her figure— which 
was very slender, but perfectly upright, and replete 
with symmetrical grace — she was by no means ad- 
vanctrd in years; and as. ahe wsl]^ed slowly along, 
the feet and ankles which glanced beneath her dress, 
teemed most delicately shaped. Altogether, she 
was ene whom it was iinpossibla to pass by with 
iiidiflcrence ; and the air of mystery with Which the 
thick veil, so carefujly folded, invested her, oddad to 
the interest of her appearance. 

It was nnd-day; and the sun was shtning glc* 
riousiy. Calm as an bnmeose fioke of quicksilver, 
stretched the sea far away, until it was bounded in 
the eastern honkun by a barely perceptible hue who ' 



TITE MTSTKtt<F.B OF TIIK COURT. 


marked the co^jst of •France. Not a brosse ruiiB:d 
the siirfacu of the oce.'iii ; and the aaila of the ves- 
tiOlK hung aa it were listless an^ passive to the 
niast^ •. • 

Slowly did the lady oonti'nm het walk, but fre- 
quenilj||StO|>{iing to gnie upon* the tniglit^ expanse 
of wattTS which stretched befom her from thU base 
of the eiiffs on whose summit she was aaiantering. 
And yet it did not altogether seem that she thus 
paused to view the enchatiting prospect ; but by her 
very altitude and manner it was evident that tlirmigh 
the thick folds qf her veil sbo was gsting upon 
vacancy. Several times sb^ turned quite roundv 
and looked in the direction of the town which lay 
at the foot of the deep indentation of the olifTs, m if 
a hollow had been hewn away*to aiibrd room lur the 
site of that mulliiude of buildings. Was she await* 
ing some one t — had she sauntered hither in the hope 
of being overtaken by a person that expected to 
issue from tlie town and speed across the heighto to 
jiiin her there? 

Presently the aoun<i8 of a herse’s feet reached her 
ears as she was pursuing her walk : and noW a sud- I 
den vi Oration appeared to thrill through her entire | 
j fiiriii, galvan’Kiiig her as it were with the electricity | 
of some feeling abruptly and profoundly stirred. | 
Uut tlua time she neither paioed nor looked round: 
she continued her way as if simulating uocon- , 
sciousness that any orTe was approaching her. 

In a few iniuii es she was overtaken by the per- I 
son on horset>ack ; and this was none other than the 
liev. Bernard Audiey, Minor Canon of Canterbury 
.Cathedral. 

On reaching the lady he reined in his steed, and 
made a courCeoiiM bow, saving, ** 1 am here, fair but 
mtsterious uiikuown, in pursuance of the biUet 
I which 1 received last evening at my hotel,** 

** How know you that 1 am fait ?'* asked the lady, 
in a voice that was barely .audible. i 

'*Do you not tell me in tiiai. note which I re«{ 
ceived," a^id the clergyman, **thai 1 h<iv<f inspired | 
you with a passion whicii, if lean reciprocate it, 
}Ou will be found worthy offhand what does that 
mean, if no^ a consciousness on your part that you 
are beautiful T*' • • 

The lad^ made no reply ; and a silence of nearly 
a minute took place. Then, leaping from his horse, 
Bernard Audley said in his most winning tone. 
Do for heaven's sake shake c|^ this timidity — 
if such it be : throw aside all mystery — and let me 
h hold the comitenauce of whose Jevcliness 1 hove 
a presentiment !’* , 

•* Pray, Mr. Audley, remount your horse,** said 
the lady, stHl speaking in a very low voicue, but now 
with much agitation in the tones. “ We shall be 
seon—aad it looks all too familiar for you to have 
dismounted thus to walk by my side. It appears 
like an appointment given ; whereas if you keep on 
horseback, it will have the air of a simple acquaint* 
ance happening to meet a lady. Indeed it wai for 
this reason that 1 charged yon in my note to come 
mounted upon lhatwplendtd steed which you manage 
80 well, and on whose back you appear to each ad* 
raniage. Mount then, 1 conjifre you !** 

The Miuor Canon did not immediately obey Iha 
lail)*e iuj unction. Ho looked very hur J at her* 
with all the poWbr of his tearchiut^ eyes, as If to 
penetratij through the veil whi^h oviuocaled her 
ttnd for a moment it was evident 
enough, by the exprebsioo which passed rapiidly ' 
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over his features, that he did not altogether Ukd 
the strangeness of her behaviour, and that even 
some Bhght suspioiun of luteaded evd laid flitted 
acroBB hie mind. But app irently a second thought 
reassured him— or at least diterniiued him to 
humour his fair coinpafliO!i ; and he aocordingly 
reiuouiiied the spirited at>^d, which fur the Ust 
minute or two ho had held by the'^bridle. A‘ 4 ain, 
however, did he sCau the lady from he id to foot: 
and then he muttered to himself, Yes, it is her 
fijgure. But surely it oaunot Ue she?*’ 

*' What were you saying ?** aiked the lady, look* 

I ing up at him through the folds of her veil. 

wiiHSthiuking,” he answered, his byes stiU 
hxed iuteutly upon her, *' that you remlod me 
8traii^:cly of another lady whom I know well.— a id 
yet she is In deep mouniiiig— ’* 

** 0 . 1 ! we will not talk of other ladies now,*' said * 
the vid'ed unknown, somewhat petulantly, bat still 
in a vi‘iy subdued voicf# 

** Now listen td mo," said Bernard Andley, in a 
resolute tone. If all that your letter told me be 
true, { am highly flai^red by its contents. In 
that nute you say that fur the la^tfswdiysyon 
have observed' me ridmg on the parade andelie- 
where— and that you have been struck by my ap- 
pearance. This 1 repeat, is most dattvriug—niost 
cumpliiniMitary. You tell me likewise in yoer note, 
that you wis.i me to meet you here soou after 
nud'day; and that I am to come on horseback, 
as if merely for a ride upon the cliffs. I have 
oheyeil your summonv— I am here. But now, 
wherefore for even tke spaoe of theee few minutes 
that have elapsed since I j diied you, pr6se>*v« so 
much mystery?— why ouiitlnue to w«*ar that in* 
vid ions veil over your features ?— and wiiy speak 
in subdued tones, as if you sought to disguise your 
voice. Befbi'e we pr«meed any fiirther together, 
do me the favour to lift your veil." 

Duritig the short space which the colloquy, so 
far »s it went, had ocoupied, the lady had con- 
tinued walking onward; and in so doing, she had 
approached nearer than at firnt to the edge ol the 
cliffs, so thatth^ were now within a d^xen yards 
of the abyas. <• 

“ You would have me raise my veil,** the lady 
pow suddenly eaolaimed, '* in order that you may 
see my counteiianoe? Behold it theud*' she add^ d 
in her natural voice ; and Bulging back her veil 
over her elegant bonnet, she revealed the features 
of Lilian Halktn. 

• <*Altr* ej.iculuted the Minor Goaon: t^ie 

last two or three minutes, 1 have aot been alto- 
gether Unprepared for this and retidng in his 
tteed, he ft&ed his looks intently upon LiUaii*s 
eoutiteuauce, si if he sought to iathi^ Her pur* 
pose. 

She also stopped abort; aad sneetMiMiig his 
gaxe with solemn setfeusnew of aspout, fidie said, 

** Bernard Audley, foc the Ibiit Uiifb ire'itt«iet*-*Htid 
X wish you to hear a iew WONU tMttt Dsy lips ere 
▼e part for ever r 

I <* Well, speak then, LQian,** said the Minor 
jxialnoa, scarcely able to ooaeeid an expression of 
joy which rote to bfs^Httaifesiat the i(le.i of being 
theuoeforth rid Of the ceettnuai supervUion of one 
whom he tegarded ^ his evil gvuius. ** But tell' 
me,” he immediately added, **is it m friendship 
or enmity that yOu have so cunningly coulrivod 
this me.'ting, which you say is to be our last? 
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Wtierefore Iiavo ycm thmim aside your mourninnf ? 

was it the better to inveigle me httiier to this 
Interview?— or rather, L sh>uld ask, why all this 
preparatioa, precaution, .iiid mystery at ail ? Since 
you found out where 1 was residing, wherefore did 
yuu not come direct to me at the hotel and speak 
to me ther^ ? Are your proceediiiigs ever to be 
characterized by this sort of romaiitio mysticism 
which you doubth S4 think inv^ts you with a kind 
of terrorism over me, so as to enable you to wield 
an influence upon, ail my actions ? Apeak Lilian 
—I awiiit your explanations." 

** 1 shall not detain you loiigTi" was the reply. " 1 
have heard you patiently — it is non#' your turn 
to listen with equal attoiith^i to me 'for this is the 
last time that you and I shall ever meet in this 
world. As 1 told you the other day in the Dane 
John, you consider me your evil genius : but for a 
long herii'H of years iiave I loved you with all a 
vromaii’s most enduring tenderness. But let that 
pass: ] would speak of other things. Do you sup- 
pose tliat 1 am a stranger to the vile outrage which 
you attempted upon Liiuisa Stanley the other 
night, and wtiich has made you, dreading the con- 
Bcqueiiues, absunt yourself frnni home for a time 
and come to Dover, so that in case of danger you 
may be near tlie French coast? Ah! you perceive, 
BernaVd Audley, that I understand full well your 
motives in coining hither V* 

*'And what of that?” a^iked the Minor Canon 
impaiiuntly. But go on, Lilian; for 1 warn you 
tliat my horse will nut stand quietly here fcM: many 
minutes longer," 

^or will 1 detain you many minutes ,** she re- 
joM>cd quickly, "When you went to settle at 
CiUilertiury some eiguteen months ago, and took 
up your abode in that old house which had so 
reo<mtIy been a lunatic asylum, and had aiill some 
of the rooms fitted up in such a maimer as to 
deaden the shrieks, and screams, and liuwlings of 
tlio^e who were once confined therein, ^yon are 
aware that I also came and settled in the same 
iieiijhboarhood. Ynu^ know likewise that in con- 
sequence of all that occurred in years past, I had 
vowed never 'to nppetli' again in the presence of 
any of my family ; hut at the time when all those 
terrible oalamtlies occurred— or rather soon after 
the fearfulibrdeal of prisoiiage and trial through 
which 1 passed— I secretly made inquiries relative 
to my sisters. 1 learnt that Melissa had died, 
leaving two children whose names weie Clara and 
Louisa. Ah ! you start— you begin to divine fne 
truth? Well, and it is as you think. For not' 
only did 1 discover that much ; but 1 likewise as- 
certained that tuey had been taken by their aunt—, 
iiiy eldest sister Lydia— and borne away from 
Loudon, no one knew whither. Now then, do you 
begin to understand how, when cigiiteeu months 
ago circumstances brougRt me to Gaoterbory, 1 
happened to *iearn that a lady having two nieces 
wnose names were Clara and Louisa dwell in a 
certain cottage under the name of Stanley, qnd 
how 1 was St once convinced that this lady was 
my eister and these damsels were Melissa's cbil- 
dren ? Ah 1 it was this circumstance which made 
me doubly watchful over Louisa's welfare and 
safety. When 1 found her tlie object of your unhal- 
lowed desires; aud though I chose not to iatro- 
tltice myself as a relative to that young maiden, 1 
nevertheless vowed to bec mv h:T protrctiug 


genius. Bernard Audley,* you .now understand 
that it was own niece— my dead sister's ott> 
spring— whomTyoa would have basely saeriftoed to 
your passion!" * .• 

" But 1 knew not of this relationship Isetweeu 
you/*' exclaimed ^he Minor Canon, growing still 
mdp impatient fthan at first —espeoialiy as bis 
steed was pawing the ground in a restless manner. 

" No— you knew it not/* said Ulian : ** but even 
if you had been awale of the circumstanee, it 
would not have stayed the wild*oareer of your pas- 
sions. Oh, man of infamy! hast then no fear for 
the future— thou who makest such a bad use of 
the present? But the time for vengeance has 
derived t Too long— Oh! fer too long, have 1 
ciidored your scui^ii, your indifidrenoe, perhaps 
even your hate— 1 who sacrificed everything and 
endured so much on your account I Yes, Bernard 
Au iley— 1 qow [late os much as 1 once luved; and 
when the love of a womfiu toms to hatred, it is 
biiteniess indeed T 

" Lilian, you are poad. 1 leave you 1** exclaimed 
the Minor Canon : and he endeavoured to wheel 
his horse round so as to gallop back over tlpu* 
heights. ‘ 

But Lilian Halldn, with a wild cry, extended her 
arms sutldonly, and rushed forward in such a man- 
ner that the stciMl started in affright and reared 
Mraight up. Then thrilled forth a still wilder cry 
from the lips of Bernard Audley, through whose 
brain flashed a harrowing sense of the fearfcl 
catastrophe that must ^ue. Desperately did lie 
dash his heels into the flanks of bis steed in the 
iiope of making liim spring forward : but Lilian, 
now inspired with the malignant fury of a fiend, 
waved her white handkerchief before the eyes of 
the terrified animal, who backed suddenly and 
reared ag.<in. Ail this was the work of a few mo- 
ments— and tho next instant over they weot» horse 
and man ! 

Terrific were the cries of both as they fell down 
the abyss; aud Lilian, etandiug upon the very edge 
of the cliff, belield the frightful fall, la another 
instant all was still— the catastrophe was accom- 
plished — the steed and its /natter lay motionless 
upon the beach below.^ 

Then Lilian Halkin turned away and fled pre- 
cipitately. At a distance down the siopiug 
emiuenoes she met some persons, to whom with a 
real horror in ^her looks— for thii tliere was no 
need to sitiqilate— she declared that a terrible 
accident had just occurred. They descended by 
the shortest way to the beach, and these beheld 
thp Minor Canon and the horse both dead and 
frighifuily mangled. Lilian however remained et 
a distance; but wiien the persons rejohied her 
again, they told her she would have to giveewi. 
dence at a Qoroner’s Inquest. This she did : and 
with a manner utterly defying euspicioA that she 
herself had been the cause of the catastrophe, 
did she give a feasible version of the occurrence. 
The jury were satisfied— a verdict cf Aeejdnrfol 
DstUh was returned- and Lilian Halktn embarked 
for France. > 

On the morning which followed that of her 
departure. Miss Stanley received a letter con- 
taining these words 

“MydearLydl^ “Bmir. 

1 am about to quit England for fiver. Bernard 
Audley is no more ! 1 betieldhim porlsh In e meimer tlmt 
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win donbUoM strike yo^as being fraught with retributive 
Jnstiee for the evil he has done me. • It was a shocking 
accident tfut caused his death ; and was a strange 
chance that rendered ms^e epeotatress thereon The 
newsplpen will fUmish you with fhU particulars. 

** At present I know not where«I shall fix im abode, 
DorwheHier indeed I shall adopt any settled habiUto at 
all. The agitation of my th^hto and the wuMriad 
which mges in my mind, appear only to be compatible 
with a wild erratic existence. Bat you shall hear ftom 
me occasionally; andaa I mpst now be depemlent opon 
yon ihr my bread, I shall periodically let yon know to 
what address yon can forward um the trifle that will 
toffioe for my wants. Had you continued poor, Lydia, 1 
woald sooner have begged my breld than have enetoaohed 
npon your bounty ; but as there is now wealth In tlie 
fiiinily,! hesitate not, to crave the pittance which may 
sustain me. * 

“ We shall never meet again, dear Lydia : but yon and 
all who are dear to you, will constantly be present in my 
thoughta 

** Tonr all^onate sister, • 

*>TH£ UNFORTUNATE ULTAN.V 

Thus was it that she kept her own secret ro* 
speoting: the real canse of Biraard Audley’a hor^ 
rible death : and thna was it alio that no member 
of the family to which she hetoDRed crer had to 
experience a sickeninif at the heart through the 
knowledge that Lilian was a murderess 1 


CHAPTER CXCIX. 

TRX OATHEBIKO OP i STOmM. 

Iv waa about nine o’clock io the evening, when the 
Hangman paid a visit to his friend BeneuU at the 
den of infamy in Jacob's Island. On being ad- 
mitted by the master of the place, Daniel CofEn 
said in a rough impatient tone, ** Well, what's the 
matter ? It snythliig amiss ? Why did yon send up 
that pressing message just now to tell me to come 
down at once ?'* 

** Can't yon wait a minnte or two till we are cozy 
in the back room together ?" asked Bencull: *'but 
yon don't give a feller time even to shut the 
door." , 

Well, look sharp about if,” said the Hangman : 
**caaae why, 1 don't like theae sudden messages— 
they make one afraiA** 

The door being seonreA the two ruffians passed 
into the back room, where Benchll at once pro* 
dnoed pipes and a bottle of spirits.^ 

<* How then, what is it all abontP^demanded the 
Hangman. * 

*• Why, I don't mnoh like summut that X ^see 
iliia ulhernoeiH*’ answered Beocoll. ** Thera was 
that Bnttoner Ihller talking to old Mother Frank- 
lin at the comer of the street where Mrs. Young 
lives—" 

**Js that all?" naked the Hangman contetnp- 
tnonriy. ** Why nhonldn't the Buttoner stop and 
^mt with old Mother Franklin? Didn't he live 
ftir acme thne with Hall Gibson at Mrs. Young’s ? 
and isn't it natncal enottglt then that heshnnld 
look on Mother Franklin a# an old acquaint- 

*<WcII and good," responded Benchll: "hat 
there’s a great to be Judged of by the Bumner 

of people, and also by any little word or two that 
one may catch aoeidentally." * 

**Go on and t«:ll us nhat yon mean without iiws 




round-about palaver and as thu Uangman 
spoke he tossed off a glass of gin. 

“ First of all," continued Bencull, *' I saw that 
the Buttoner and Mother Franklin was talking in 
a very peculiar and confidential way, as if they 
had some matter of importance in hand. The 
Buttoner once or twice put his hand up t«) his 
head, and looked just foe all the world like a 
chap that is full m remorse ; and then Moihcr 
Franklin spoke to him with ^great earnestness, 
as if trying to persuade him to tdt her summnt. 

So I watohed the opportunity, got round behind 
’em, and then sauntered up as if quite in a pro- 
miscuous Bay. They didn't see me tiU 1 w&.s 
close npon them, and ( heard them both mention 
the name of Nell Gibsen." 

**Aht this does really then begin to look 
serious,** observed the Haugmau. *'But what 
next?" 

*' When they saw me fiiey both looked preoious 
confused. The Buttoner stared at me in quite a 
suspicious way, jast like a cliap that means to 
peach. But that old wratoh Mother, Friuiklin Im- 
mediately recovered her presence of mind; and 
taking a pinch of snuff, wagged her 4d jaws and 
said summut in what she meant to ha a good- 
humoured way. 1 pretended not to have noticed 
I anytliing queer, and vary soon walked on. ‘Then 
1 at ones came back home agBin, and sent the 
Durrynaoker straight up to yon. The Mushroom 
Falcer called soon after ; end I told him also 
what had happened. They are both eomiog back 
presently." 

" But you don’t think the Buttoner renlly means 
peaching ?" asked Coffin, a diaboUoail expression 
settling upon his countenance. 

** 1 have my fears, I can tell you," answered 
Bencull: "or else why the deuce should 1 have i 
sent up for you, or told those fellers to come | 
back again? Don't yon recollect how the But- 
toner behaved that njght when we did Nell's 
business? Tiie moment the gal was strangled, 
didn't the Buttoner suduoufy burst into tears ‘and 
cry like a child ? Why, I recollect jierfectly well 
you roared out to ask wflat the devil was the 
meaning of that blabbering — " 

Ah ! and 1 recollect too, now you speak of it," 
interrupted the Hangman. " The BiAioner said 
it was only a sort of nervous fit that he could 
not help for the moment.” 

"Aye,” added Bencull ; "and he cried out for m 
tS take her away and not let her stare up at him 
with her eyes tlial was fixed and doll as if made 
of glass; and be trembled all over with convul- 
sions." 

"So he did,” remarked the Haoguisn; "and 
wliile you and me shoved the dead body into 
the dyke, we were obliged to leave the Mnehruom 
Fnker and Bob the Durrynaoker fafi« to loo.U 
after the Buttoner. But what haa*the ,Battoi>or 
been Wog ever since then F X dou*t tldnU I hftx't: 
sepn him more than once or twioe*^" 

"For the last two or il^ months Ihav'n't 
seen him at ail," caiA Benepfi, " until this after- 
noon. It’s true 1 hadn’t much about him* 

because he is oflen out on the tramp for several 
fUODtlis together; but when lie turmnl up in tliH 
queer way just now, and I saw him with old 
Mother Frankiit), it made me feel just as if 1 wfas 
all of a siiddi^n »*» Queer Street. I asy» Dan'el, J 
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•appose you know prett}' well tliat Mother Frank- 
lio docBp't like you a bit ?'* 

^The old harridan r f^rowled the lUrtfrinan ; 

** $hi wants to be tatnbled over into the ditch. But 
I eny, this is getting rather serious about the Bat- 
toner—*' 

At this moment there was a knock at the street- 
door; and Dettoull at once obi|erved, **Hete*s t'lc 
other coves.” 

He then proceeded to answer the summons, and 
speedily relumed; accompanied by the Durry- 
n»ol(cr and tiie Mushroom Faker. 

Tiie four rufflatis now sat in eolemn conclave to 
deliberate on tiie tlireateiiiiig aspect wliich aif^ir^ 
appeared to have assumed in respect to the mur- 
dcr of Nell Gibson. Several plans were dis- 
cii-sed. The Mushroom Faker proposed that the> 
Hhoul<i entice, or convey by force, b»>th Mother 
Fiaokliti and the Buttuner down to the crib and 
iiiiitie away witii them. i)ob th^ Durr} mtclcer sug- 
gested flight : hut Bcuciil) was inclined to support 
the Musliromn Faker’s murderous project. The 
Hangman sat listening in sileiioe to the delibera- 
tions that were trios going on. 

“Well, why don’t you say what you think?” 
asked Bcncull. “ C mie, Dan’el, speak out.” 

’*1 hardly kn >w what to decide upon,'* wm his 
icspona*'. “As for bolting, that’s altogether out 
of the question. 1 tell you what 1 will do,” he 
lulled after a few moments* reflection, “ 1*11 j >si; 
toddle up to Mrs. Young’s and ^ee how things look 
there.” 

This suggestion was cordially approved of by 
his cniiipatiuiiis ; and tlie llangmau accordiiigiy 
proceeded forthwith to the iieigiilumritig bticet 
where Mrn. Young dwelt. On arriving tlicre, he 
was admitted by old Mother Franklin, who for a 
inoineiit looked ns if she were startled by his ap 
peurunce; hut immediately recovering herself, she 
said with u grin, “ Welt, Mr. Coffin, so you have 
i'oine to see us again, el\? You don’t desert oh 
.' litogetoer. But it's a long time since you have 
hoeii here. 1 don’t ^hink since Neil Gibson left 

:**— and him looked very hard in the Uanginan’s 
fdce as she thus spoki?. 

" 1 have not tiud any business down this way 
sinco then,” uuswcied Coffin, whose features {be- 
trayed rio^ the slig.'itest indicaiioa of conscious 
guilt. “ Is Mrr, Young in?” 

“No, she ba noi,” replied Mother Franklin. 

I o But you oa» walk into the parlour, Mr. O'dHn, 

, and Wail till she ouuics.” 

I Thus spi'Rt iiig, the old woman threw open th/ 

! door; and the Public Exteutiuner pasned into the 
1 room. He found no one there; and taking a seat, 
i ahked, “ How lung will Mrs. Young bo before site 
! ooiiu‘8 back?” 

I Not above half an-hour or so,” was Mother 
i Franklin’s response: thdh as she took a huge 
j pinch of sn&ff fiom her box with au iiidcceot 
; picture on the lid, she said, “ Will you latce any- 
i thing, Mr. Coffin ?” , 

j “Tiiai’f one w.ird for me and two for yourself^” 
answered the U nigman, affuctinga good-humoured 
' amUe, ” Well, got some gin and he Bung holf- 
a-orown npon the table. „ 

Tim old woman sped torth to procure the Iqum ; 

; and when she reiurueu m ahum hvd inmou s, C<>f- 
; fln said, “Now you -hall mix two gUsHca, < tie for ^ 
I rourself and one fur me. 1 fl i/t k ow 'now it is. 1 


but 1 think 1 am no great* favourite of year’s— 
just bcc.iuse 1 phiifFrd you on one oecssioti.” 

“ Yea— when you wag hpre to see Nell Gibson,** 
Mother FraiikUu hastened to add; and theiquick- 
ness with which 8|ie spoke broui'ht on a fit of 
ofityj^iilg that nearly eholred her and g ade the 
f>caAng rheum rdh down her wrinkled cheeks. 

** Now then, old woman,** observed the Hangman, 
“you will go out of the world in one of those shaky 
fits if you don’t mind.” ** 

“ Ah, well ! I suppose my time ain’t wery far 
off,” she replied, wagging her tojothless jaws. “1 
am eighty-two come^ert Febiverry, and Imve had 
a pietty long run of it. Ah! and 1 have seen a 
nffiuy strange things too— a blessed many things, 
Mr. Coffin!” 

. “ No d!>ubb of it ” he answered. “ But come, let 
os drink to a better understanding betwixt ns. I 
recollect 1 throw a shilling ai you once and called 
yt'U au old beldam^. 1 was Vt-ry wrong ; t,ut 1 
only did it in fun. Tiicre’s no harm in me— I am 
as innocent and ae quiet as any Iamb —though 
perhaps I don’t look much like one.” 

Mother ji’rauklin stared at him as if indeed she 
thought that he was very far from having a lamb, 
like appearance; a‘id t>icre was aomrthmg in her 
look which Coffin did n«t fancy^for it seemed to 
confirm the dark su^<piuujn^ which Bincuil’s infor- 
mation had nlready engeudlred, 

“ Huwaomever,” he continued, affecting a jocular 
mood, “ if I flung you a shilling once and called 
you .m old'.behlninis 1 now toss you a guinea and 
call you a dear good old cre.'itnrc.” 

• He Huited the notion to the word with regard to 
the money; and Mother Franklin, taking it up, 
was eviieiitly much rejoiced at so unexpected a 
pie ent. 

“ Where’s Mrs. Young gone?** asked the Hang- 
man. 

“ 1 don’t kno v,” was the response. “ She’s on’y 
ju^t stepped out a bit.” 

“ Wfll, it struck me I saw her just now,” re- 
marked the Hangman, assuming u careless tone 
and b«ok; “and i thought that the Buttuner was 
with iier.” ^ r 

The statement lie thus made was false : but be 
spoke in this raaunor In order to see what effect the 
mentiou of the Buttoner’s name would have upon 
Mot'*er Franklin. 

“Very likelyV’ she answered, taking another 
pinch of »iiu^’. 

“ Oh! thifii the Buttuner has turned up again?” 
s.iid the Hangman. “ 1 have not seen him this 
IwpjT wliile. Where’s he been ?” 

“1 am sure 1 don’t know,” rejoined Mother 
Fniiikliii, solurwhat roughly; and she again looked 
very hard at (he Public Executiuiier, as if to a.soer- 
tahi wheihcr he had any sinister object in putting 
these questions. 

“ Ah ! but 1 happen to know,” proceeded Coffin, 
observing how she regarded him, aud fully oom- 
prelieudiug the nature of her scrutiny, so that his 
su-picion of something being wrong was now fully 
confirmed, — “1 hafipeu to knuti’ that he docs speak 
preity frankly to you.” 

“ Well, I Bupposo tn.st Benculi has told yon he • 
saw me and the Buituner talking together this 
ait i noon. But what of that?” asked the old 
wo.‘..ui. “1 Hhppose that old aoquaititanees mn* 
:md chat if thi'V Jilco,* 
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** How you are poin ' on,” interrupted the Hang- 
man, affecting to Uuph.^ ** W'hy, uf course old ao* 
qnaintanoea will talk; and i suppose that as 1 am 
an old Bcquaiutanoe also, iliere is n» harm in my 
asking about the Butiot^r ja a friendly way. 1 
always Xtought ho was a good fellow, and was glad 
to hear he had come back to Loadoii again.^ Will 
he be hei^ to-night ?” ^ 

“ 1 can’t aay,” replied Mother ifrankUa. 

** But he did go out witli Mrs. Yaoog— didn’t be 

DOW ?** ^ 

** No,” she retorned ; '* he did not --and though 
■he looked with bold hardihood in the Hangman's 
face, he nevertheless saw righ^well tlmt his ran- 
dom assertion had conveyed a truth and that the 
Buttoiior had actually gone out with Mrs. Youttg. 

** Well then," he rejoined, “ l«oiu positively d<? 
clai e that 1 saw them together.” 

"And what if you did?" demanded Mother 
Friuikliu : **it’s no business of mine, or of yoor’ii 
eithi r. What’s it got to do with auppo*^e 

you diin’t care where the Buttoaer goes, or who he 
goes with.” 

a hg,” answered the Hjfngmati: then hav- 
ing a long di auglit of gia-aud< water, he said 
with iipparent c.irele>stiesa of manner^” By the 
bye, any news of Ned Gibson? I wonder what tlie 
deuce has become of that gal. What m^de her 
bolt, do yon think, from this place ? Slie didn't 
owe your missus any m^^ney — did she ?” 

“Not a farthing. She had plenty of money— as 
I dare say you very well kuow;” — and Mother 
Franklin nodded signiticautly at the PnbUc Eko- 
GO' loner. 

'“Yea: there had been some little affiirs— the 
Sh outer's Hill business for instance — which had 
put some money into all our pockets, and Nell had 
her share. But you haven't told me whether auy- 
tliing has been h<*ard of her ?” 

“How should 1 know?'’ asked Mother Franklin 
su-ippishly. *' Nell was no favourite of mine. She 
used to give hersedf precious airs towards me; 

and But no matter! 1 don't bear the poor 

tiling uny more ill-will, wherever she is.” 

“ isn’t it strange,” asked the Ilangman, totally 
nnabushtd, “ that nothing’s been heard ot lier for 
so long ?'* * • 

“ Wery strange indeed,” answered Mother Fraak- 
liu. “ The last night 1 ever saw lur 1 remember 1 
was unoomiDou lushy, and she said some cutting 
things to me. Q'he Buttoner came to fetch her 
away ; and she never returned no more.” 

“Where did he take her to?” ^ked CoiEu, 
looking as lunocent as his hang- dog cuuntenauce 
would permit him. 

“ Ah ! that’s more than 1 can say. If I hhd 
known at the time 1 should have gone and inquired 
ai'tcr her wlien libund tiiat she didn’t cornu baok.'* 

“ Well, I suppose now that you have seen the 
Buttoaer again, you have a^ked him wliai became 
of Nell?”— and Daniel CofiHu once mure looked 
very hard in Mother FrauUlm’a face. 

At this momi'Dt the street door was beard to 
open, evhlently by means of a latch key; and 
Mother Franklin obiemd. “H re's inis«us:”— 
having said which she wmit forth veiybornedly 
into the passage, as if to give some warning, or iu- 
terci'ptMrs. Young and tlm person who hadjiust 
enlered with her; for that the mist' erg of tiio 
hoiue had returned with a tompanion, was ap- 


parent from the uouuds of two persons* footstep!^ 
ill the passage. 

The Uangiaao, instaotaneously su-^pecting that 
Mrs. Young’s companion was the Buttoii^er, and 
reeoguising in Mother Franklin’s sudden disap- 
pearance a farther proof that treachery was in- 
tended, lost no time in following her into the 
passage: and there, sure enough, he beheld the 
paramour of the murdered Nell Gibson. There 
was a light in the paB.«age-— and the Hangmaa's 
countenance was seen to grow instantaueously 
d.almlio in its expression : but in a moiueat mas- 
tering his> nge, he extended his baud to the 
Buttuner, saying, “Ah, old follow 1 1 heard that 
you had con^e hock. How do you find youiiself ? ’ 

The man, who had a rery miserable and* down- 
cast aspect— as if a load of ears were upon his 
mind— iiaid, “ i can't shake hands with fju, Golilii : 
I have someth ;ug here that woii*t let me:”— and 
he piiiced his hand upon his Irnart. 

“ Wnat the devil ffoes ^'1 this mean 7” growled 
the Hangman, not Jcnowiiig exactly what t i do or 
whether to resent this conduct on Mie part of the 
Butioner; buttifo next moment, ihfoktngil best 
to take his departure, heiSccIalaaed, “ <?oUie, stand 
aside and let me be off. 1 see very well that I am 
not wanted hero 1” 

But the Bottoner placed his back' against the 
8tieeffdoo% saying, “You can’t go:**— and at the 
same m iineiit both Mrs. Young and Mother 
Franklin seised upon the Public Bxecutiuner like 
two tigcr-catis — (ho ebiev woman, despite her 
great age, boing if anything the more forocioos of 
the two. 

For an instant the Hangman wae overpowered 
' in that aai row passage : but the next moment be 
burst away foom the two women, dai^hing Mrs. 
Yoiiiig into the iiariour, and trampling old Mother 
Franklin under Ixis feet. Their cries were horrible : 
and now the Buttuner sprang at tlie Haiiginau, 
thiew hU arms round his neck, and ching to him 
with the tenacity of a boa- constrictor. They fell, 
struggling dpiip^ratoly, iv the passage, and several 
lem UcB WHO belonged to the house of hi- fame* 
being alarmed by the noises came rushing down 
ihe :*iau'.9, some in a state of more tliai\ semiinudity. 
Without cuinpreheuding the motive which led to 
the aitack upon the ilangmau, but zealous in 
taking the part of the iniatress of the nlace, they 
at once preoipitaled themselves upJii Cufiln, 
against whom j\{rs. Young was levelling the most 
humble menaces. 

I^ut tlio Hangtnao was not yet overpowered: he 
•pussc'ssed a lion’s hUrougth, and was now as des- 
perate the maddened beast iiself when the hun- 
ters hold it at bay. With one tremendous effort 
he » hook off the female furies who bad pounced 
u.'iun isiiu— reloasi’d himself fxom the grpapof the 
Buti‘u(n^r— and with the iron heel of IMa^ grettt 
thick 1 h>oi dealt that i^^dividuaL n timt 
left him sen.solos3 upon the floor, yhm bo lay. 
Anotlair instant and the Harigiiaaii^ hand was 
upuu the latch if the street>4e^ t but again did 
I th<f females from up-stslrs dart u^n him, while 
Mrs. Young herself ii!<e-^|Niwo4 the parlour, 
aimf?d with the pokev* 

Through the posao of fot^ rushed the Hang- 
i&an, Bcaiteriug tbeia/iD the passage as a bull 
dadiea aside right and Ivtt a crowd when career- 
lag through it^ and in another moment the for- 
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midable weapon wrh wrenched from Mrs. Young’s 
hand. 'l/heii Mtrikiug all about at random— thus 
doing sejrioas injury, and eren breaking bonns— 
the Hangnoan regained the front door, sprang 
forth, and hurried away as quickly as his legs 
would carry him. 

Hia ideas being all iu confusion, he instinctively 
sped in tlie direction of Jacob’s Island ; but as be ' 
neared that spot the thought suddenly struck him 
that there might be danger there. He accurdingiy 
turood aside ~ took another direction — gaiii«d 
L>.ndon ilridge— t'raveraed it— and reaching the 
Oily, hastened along towards Fleet Lane. 

But while pursumg his way, his ide|.8 began to 
, settle tlieinselves ii\ his mind ; and it struck him 
that if there were danger for him at Jacob’s Is* 
laud, there might be likewise peril at his own 
house:— that is to say, if the Buttoner had peached 
' and the cunsiubles were on the look-out, he would 
, stand the same chance of^ being arrested iu Fleet 
i Lane as at Bbnuull’S onb. He (^topped short and 
, stood irresolute huw to act. He felt as if the crisis 
of his desiiiiy were at hand. Wltitt could he do? 
The very worst was to be apprehended^ Every 
thing seemed to indicate that the Buttoner had 
aireaily peached rcd.itive to Noll Gihsun’s murder 
—or that he meant to do so. Else why should he 
and the women h tve sought to detain him ? * 
i The Hangman turned into one of the narrow 
streets leading down towards Cripplegate; and 
eutering a low bouaiiig-keii, ho went into the 
public room, eat down, and called for liquor and a 
pipe. No one besides himself happened to be in 
the room at tlie time; and he was glad to have 
this opportunity of deliberating seriously upon the 
course which he should pursue. Taking a draught 
of the liquor which was provided, and lighting his 
pipe, he set himself to think. But his refleciions 
brouglit no comfort. Dangers stared him in the 
i face ; and he who had twined the halter around 
the neck of so many, uow felt as if it were twiniug 
around his own. « 

He thought of Hying from London : but whither 
could he go? He knei' full well that it would be 
difficult to disguise hii^self, and that if a hue and 
cry were raised, his recognition would be inevitable. 
Besides, hs did not hippen to have much money in 
hiB pocket at the time ; and he was well aware Lomt 
impossible it was to get on without a plentiful sup- 
ply of the needful. He determined therefore to stay 
in London, at least until the morrow ; and while re- 
volving in ilia mind the different places where he 
thuugtit he might lie hid, he remembered Taggsrty’s 
chandlery-shop on Mutton llili, Olerkenwell. 

Issuing forth from the boozing- ken, he was pro- 
ceeiing in the direction of Olerkenwell, when he 
suddenly recollected the disinoliaatioii which Tag* 
gariy had evinced to harbour him on that occasion 
when he sailed there aud m«t Sally and Dick Mel- 
inoth after his escape from drowning in the Thames 
at the time of the burglary at Mrs. Owen^s* 

Taggarty,** he said to himself, ** wouldn’t 
have tne then ; and it's no use iny going to him noW. 
And yet he is very friendly with Dick and Sally — 
he brought them up, as one may say, when he was 
the Kinchin Grand— and therefore he wouldn’t mind 
going and letting them know that £ have got into' 
trouble and tnuat see one of them as soon as pos- 
aibla.* 

Therefore, without any farther hesitation, the 


Hangman pusued bis way toward8‘‘M.uttoa Hili$ and 
shortly entered ^he little cliandlefy-Bhop k^t bj 
William Tiggerty. 

This individual was seatsd iu the email parlour 
; behind the shop : but the ’moment the gtaaed door 
I eommqiiieating with the etreet opened and the little 
I beU:]tiDkled, Taggarty came forth. 

"'^uilo, Dan’eit is that you ?” said the chandler, 

I who, not knowing that anything was wrong, now 
seemed tolerably oordii^i in hia welcome, although 
the Hangman was no great favourite of his; but it 
suited his purpose to keep on as good terms as pos- 
sible with all those, .persona who were aequamted 
' with his antecedents. 

Yes— it’s ms as large u life, Bill,” returned tho 
llangman. " But lei’s step insitie into your parlour, 
for 1 want to talk to you a bit." 

Into the little room behind the shop did Taggarty 
accordingly lead the way; and producing his gin- 
bottle and g|pbsei(‘ha sat dqwn,tfae Hangman already 
hfiving thrown himself upon a aeat 

"Is anything the matter aaked the chandler, 
now observing that* there waa a ceruio degree of 
trouble in Coffin’s looks. 

” Well, i ean’t aay things are quite aa right as 
they should be,** responded the Hangman. "But 
when do you usually shut up this shop of yours?” 

" About ten : but lo-uight, being Saturday, 1 keep 
it open until twelve." , 

" Well, it’s Just olosf! upon twelve now," observed 
Coffin ; " and so 1 auppoae you can shut up at once, 
can’t you?" « 

" Do you' want me te do anything for you ?’* 
ashed Taggarty. 

**Yes— 1 dout exactly feel it convenient to t'o 
home,** rejoined Coffin ; ” and therefore I want 
you to run down and tell Sal that she must come 
up and see me at once.” 

” What, in the middle of the night ?” exclaimed 
the chandler. "Then there imtst be really sum- 
mut very unpleasant that’s occurred?” 

" In plain terms, Bill," said the Hangman, " I am 
afraid that the traps are after me.”« 

"What fur?— some new affair?* asked Tag- 
garty. 

" Oh I 1 will tell you* all aHout it when you come 
back. You go and fetch Sally or Dick: but I 
would rather have Sally of the two.** 

" By tlie bye, what's become of Jack the Found- 
ling?” inquired the chandler, as be rose from his 
scat and put on his bat to depart on the errand 
BOW entrusted\o him. 

« " Oh ! he's been out of my hands a long time,*' 
answered Coffin, " and 1 don't know what the deuce 
has' become of him. He got well nigh killed on 
Westminster bridge seven or eight months ago— 
it’s too long a story to tell now - and was taken to 
a surgeon’s close in the neighbourhood where the 
accident occurred ; and ever since tben 1 have lost 
all trace of him. But don't let us wait to cliatter : 
you cut down to Fleet Lane and make Sal oome 
up shortly. On second thooghts, she bad better 
not come with you er yet take a direct count : 
and if she should tlpak there is any body on the 
watch dogging her steps, then she mustn’t come 
here at all, but must go quite m another direction 
so as to put them off their scent. Now then, Bill, 
do you understand? and will you manage this 
thing cleverly, as you know how to do it if you 
like?" 




•• 1 will, Dan>l,*’ ret»ir'ie<l Ihe chandler ; and lie I 
forthwith took hia departure. 

An hour elapsed, durirn? whicli the Han^rman 
experienced ihe most feverish anxiety, which wasr 
moreover artificially stimulated by the deep in- 
roads he made upon Tag^arty^s gin bottle. *110 
frequentiy gnashed his teeth with rage; or clenclied 
his fist and struck forcibly upon the tab' o. Often 
too, during that hour, did he go an<l listen at the 
street door to hear if footsteps were approaching. 
The clock of Clerkenwell Churcli proclaimed one, 
and still Taggarty did n t return : what could be 
keeping him? If he went quick he need tot be 
more than ten minutes going, and the lilce time for 
coming back, which would Icii^ve him forty minutes 
to stop and talk in Fleet Lane ! Surely then he 
ought to be back by this time. Was Taggarty 
capable of betraying him? No— i lie Hangmsn 
rejected that idea. Why then did he not re- 
turn? • 


j At Icn-rth, ;ib *«t ten mirui<ci past vine, ths 
chandler made hm appearance. Ills looks were 
Ivggard and frightened ; and Coffin at once saw 
that he had obtained some evil intelligence. 

« Well, what is it?” he demanded, in a voice ex- 
pressive of the most poignant impatience. 

“There’s a terrible smash,” was Taggarty’a re- 
ply. “Bencull, the Mushroom Faker, and the 
Durrynacker, are all three arrested ; and tho offi- 
cers have been to Fleet Lane——” 

“Malediction!” ejaculated the ifangman, in a 
low ibut terrible voice of oeccentrated rai'^e. j 
“ What else, Bill ? Go on— tcU me everything.” 

*“ It appears that the Buttoner has poached and . 
all particulars about Nell Gibson is known. You 
had better bo oflF, Dan’el, apqnick as ever you can, 
Sally will meet yon in two hours down at old 
'Jereitiy HaTnpage*B In Whitechapel.” 

“What on earth made her fix upon that place?” 
cried the Hangman. ** She ought to know very 
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"’well that oid J**remy won't open hia lious** at such 
a time’ ot .night— or rather in the moruing ; and 
that even if it waa the middle (»f the day, he wouldn't 
like to reeeive a visit from im* when 1 am in trou- 
ble. It would he all very well if 1 ha«i a lot of 
things to dispose of — plate or jewellery, or what 
not " 

‘’'Well, but S.tlly says you musi make the old 
man let you in, and nobody will think of looking 
for you there. You couldu't go /.o Joe Piirkes's on 
. Saffron Hill close by here ; nor yet to Meg Bloweu’s 
in the Almonry: Sharp Mawley's in the Mint is 
done up; and Polly Scratchem in Whiteohapel is 
no friend of your'u: so Sally was bewildered; and 
thought- it best fur you to go at o^ce to old 
Jeremy’s.” , 

’’Well, and I don’t know bat what after all it’s 
the best dodge,” observed the Hangman. ”Bttt 
what the deuce made you so long ?*' 

** Why, Sally had gone over to Jacob’s Island to 
give you a hint that Larry > men had been to Fleet 
Lane; and she hadn’t come back wtien I called. 
So Dick begged me to wait, and I did. But pray 
don't delay any longer : 1 inight have been followed 
for anything 1 know; Aiocgh 1 don't think 1 
wae, ffir 1 kept a sharp look out as 1 came 
along.” 

The Hangman tossed off another glass of gin- 
and'Wftter, to cheer Ins Hjiirits.as he <<aid ; and tnen, 
having thanked Taggarty for his kindniBs, took 
his departure. 


CHAPTER CC. 

tBE 01.D FCNCU'S ABODE. 

is one of the narrowest, dirtiest, and most (lesti- 
leutial streets of that maze of hqualor, wretohed- 
iiesB, and demoralization known aa Whitechapel, 
the habitation of Jeremy Ilumpage was situated, 
it consisted of two houses thrown into one ; for the 
old man ostensibly carried on the busineHS of 
Bocund-hand clothes’ dealer ; but his^real ocoupa- 
pation was tbat of receiver of stolen goods. In- 
deed, ns set forth in ap eaily pan of iliis narra- 
tive, he was an inveterate ” fence : ” but he 
generally managed matters so cuiiuiiigly as to 
escape the yieahes of the law. * 

Him profils were imintn.se; and he had corre- 
spondents upon the Continent by whose aid he 
oairied on a considerable portion of his illicit com- 
merce. For instance, when a robbeiy of banif- 
notes for large amounts was aocumpiishi-d and 
payment of them was stopped at the Bank of Eng- 
land, tluQipage would purchase them of the thieves; 
and the instant theyftll into his possession ho 
wonid despatuh them to his corre8poudeiit<« in 
Holland or France, where they were immediately 
passed into circulation. Op again, if diamonds or 
other precious^ stones of very large value came 
into his possession, these were also sent off th the 
Continent, where they were readily disposed of. 
Nor was this all the service which his foreign cor- 
reipondents rendered him : but inasmuch as he 
purchased his goods at one-twentieth part of their 
real value, he was en.-ibled to make constant ship- 
ments of large quantities of articles, the impost of* 
Contiooutal tariffk still leaving him a very large 
margin fbr profit. 


‘.The reader will therefore understand how it was 
that Mr. Jeremy Huinpage required a somewhat 
large establnthment ; and he had several persons in 
his employ menu But these individuals did not 
dwell in hia habitation:.!)^ old housekeeper — a 
woman nearly of his own age— was the onlysindi* 
viduai wjio slept on ihe premises besides himself- 

On the particular mgbt, however, of wlfich we 
are writing, Jerem^ Humpage had a friend with 
I him. This was his agent and accomplice, the Swag 
Chovey Bloak—anoi her ” fence ” whose acquaiiit- 
Buce the reader may remember .to have made at 
Beiicuire crib the first time that it was inttoduced 
to hie notice. ^ 

It was now past two o'clock in tho morning— the 
Sabbath morning too— and the $wag Ghovey Bloak 
was still closetted with Jeremy Humpage in a back 
room of the establishment in Whitechapel. But of 
very peculiar construction and arrangements Was 
this back room. The window was entirely boarded 
up, with merely tfio circular Jiolcs about four inches 
in diameter towards the top for the purpose of letting 
in the fresh air. The door of this room fitted eo 
exactly into the whinscotted passage whence it 
opened, and was ao minutely uniform with the otner 
part of the* woodwork, that not even the keenest 
observer would have noticed, when in the passage, 
that it was a door at ail. No binges were visible — 
no crevices nor creates which might trace the out- 
line of a door; nor was ther^aiiy handle, latcluor 
lock to be seen. The binges were invisible ; and the 
door opened by means of a secret spring. Tbe in- 
terior of the room showed a floor, walls, and oeiliiig 
blackened with smoke. There was a large furnace, 
with a melting pot fixed over a grating to which a* 
pair of bellows were so adjusted as to enable any 
one standing by to sustain an incessant fanning of 
tbe fire under that grating. A table and three or 
four chairs constituted the furniture. . 

In this room it was that, at two o'clock on the 
Sunday morning, we now find old Jeremy Humpage 
and his friend the Swag Chovey Bloak. There was 
wine upon the table — and not only wine, but also a 
tray coiitaiiiing the materials for an excellent repast, 
as well as two or three dishes of the summer fruits 
then in season. For old Jerem} was regaling him- 
self and his friend on tlft strength of a most lucra- 
tive iransaciion which they had concluded a few 
hours back. This was nothing more nor less than a 
purchase of a large quantity of plate that had been 
stolen troni some^ich person's house; and as initials 
and aniionul bearings were engraven on every article 
of the plunder, the ineliing pot was gradually fusing 
|\be whole into a solid mass. 

Jeremy and his friend were chatting gaily— drink- 
ing \beir Wine, as they watched the melting process 
—and taking it by turns to work the bellows. Sud- 
I denly a sharp ring was heard at the atreet-door. By 
the light of the candles as well as by that of the 
candescent charcoal under the melting pot, the two 
fences gase<l upon each oilier with troubled looks ; for 
notwithstanding the admirable precautions taken to 
conceal tbe laboratory where their operations were 
going on, their consciences were not sufficiently pure to 
guarantee them agaitvit the sudden alarm which this 
imperious ringing at such an hour was so well cal- 
culated to excite. 

Tbe old housekeeper had for some hours past been 
in bed: but even if she were up, she would not 
have been permitted to open the door at that tinm 
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of night— or rather morning. OUI Jeremy tiiere- 
! fore roue from Ins seat — took onevof the candles — 

; and issuing forth from the room, caftifiiliy closed the 
■ mystgrious door behindPjIuhi. Descending the stairs, 

; he drew back the bolls of the trout door, but left the 
j chain ij^ill up, so that when* open to the width 
I of a foot, it was still safely s#cured against any 
I intruder. ^ 

** Let me in, Mr. Jeremy — let 'me* in,** said a 
female voice. ** I wish iw speak to you particu* 
larly." 

" Who are you ?” he inquired. 

** Don't you know me— Sally Melmoth !” waa the 
response. 

j Ah I Daniel Cf)ffiD*a friend ! But what do you 
! want • 

i *.* 1 cannot speak here— and it is itpportant. Let 
i me in.’* 

I Jeremy Humpage hesitated nojonger; but letting 
I go the chain, gave tRe woman admittance: then 
I closing the door, he replaced the chain and shot the 
holts back into their sockets. , Having done this, he 
' led the way into a liltle parlour on the ground floor; 

I and placing the light upon the table, awaited the ez- 
I planation which the woman bad to give fur this 
, unseasonable visit. 

' “Mr. Humpage, pray don’t be angry with me," 

I she began ; *• but I am in very great trouble—** 
j ** Trouble !*’ he imrflediately ejacnlaCeJ, trembling 
I all over: ** then what on earth do you cowie tome 
I fort You know very well that 1 can't help you. 
j But what soil of trouble* is it? Something about 
I Daniel Coffin, I suppose. Why, that man was bom 
!' to get into trouble. What chances, what oppor 
! tunities he has had I What business we liave done 
I t *gether ! — and yet someliow or other he is always 
; tunning into scrapes.” 

I “ But since you have done so much hnsmess with 
! him,” observed Sa-ly Melinoth, “won't you give 
I him your advice? To tell you the truth — relying 
• n your friendship, 1 have made an appointment fur 
him to come and meet me bore——” 

“Come here?” actually scresiued the old iii.ui, 
his shrivelled form shaking fraiii head to foot, and 
continuing to i rent big as if with the palsy— -while he 
went on to say in a sharp querulous tune, ” What an 
hour to make an appuinimenl at a person's house I 
I won’t have it— I can’t have it— 

! ” Bui It is done — the appointment is made," said 

I Sally Melifiolh; “and il*s too late to alter it. 1 must 
; wait for him here.” ^ 

j “When will he come? when will he come 7^ 

! asked the old man nervously. * 

! “ In about half-aii'bour or so,” was the respjDiise. 

i "I walked quicker than usual, and therefore got 
I here sooner than 1 expected. Come, Mr. Jeremy, 

: pray don't look so cross about it; we shall do you 
I no harm— and surely Daniel has put enough things 
; in your way at different limes to induce you to show 
j him this little civility.” 

I ” Well, well, 1 don't know hut what yo i say is 
true enough," observed the ancient letice, somewhat 
softened. “But it must' be a very bad case indeed 
for Daniel to make his appoivtinents here. It shows 
as if all his ukusI haunts and wonted cribs had 
become too hot to hold him. Come, toll me frankly^ 
Sul, what is the matter?” 

“ Why, you know Nell Oibscn— ” 

“ Ah ! she disappeared in a htralige way some time 
ago. Wh . I about her?” 
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“ It's just lor that disappearance that Dainel's in 
trouble,” answered S tl : “ and moreover, there's a 
precious break-up down at the Folly Bridgeh— ” 

“ At Bencuirs?" asked the old man. 

But hark! there's Daniel!” she ex- 
olaiinod, as the bell rang. 

Old Humpage took up the light and went to 
open the dour. In less tlian a minute he returned I 
to the parlour, foMowed by the Uanginan, wiiuso 
grim countenance ex^ianded into a i«ort of siiiiIm of , 
aatisfiiction on behnidmg S ill.v Mehnntb : ftir he 
was Just now in that despcraic situation when siicli 
a proof of fidelity on lier part was calculat^ il tu 
touch his stony heart. 

“Now you can tilk oven matters together,” 
eaid Jeremy, “and I will come back to yon hi half- 
an-hour. " 

“Very good,” sad the Hangman: and when 
the old f. uue hmi .quitted the room, he drew hla 
chair close up to SS il'ys Alelmotli, saying, “Now 
tell me all aboiilfit.” 

“ 1 dufi't know how it wa*," bcjran the womao, j 
“but when Bencull soni^iip for you this eYcHUi.; 1 
thought tliere was soineihing wrong, and I whs 
very duU and miserable alter you went out. It 
was half p ist erven when you left, and Dick wus 
goqe out. So there 1 was left all alone, to mope 
by iny'*rlf, till the hloes came over roe. At about 
ten DiCk came back ; and finding me So iidHerabit', 

I he would make mo take B<ime spirits. Well, he 
and 1 were jnat sitting down to a omfortable 
glass, when a knock was heard at the door ; and 
on Dick's opening it, in walked throe of Mr. 
Siimpion's men. Of coarse they wouUlirt belb vo \ 
us when we declaied that you wasn't in ; and th*'j | 
searched the whole place. We asked what w.ij I 
the matter : but they would not tell us— they w^ re • 
as mum as mice. At length, being satisfied tiiafc i 
you was not tbore, they went away. As soon as 
tlify were gone and 1 thought the coast was clear, 

L xtolc out and cut across to the Fully firiilgeii as 
quick ns my legs wobld ca> ry me. But whi n 1 
got down tif Beiicull's, the place was all Shut up 
and no light to be seen. Throe or four groups of 
people were however ta^Idiig togetlier in low 
whispers in Mill Street; and 1 went u;> to oie 
. party and asked what was the matter. Then they 
iold me that Mr. Lawrence Sampson^ with a lot of 
I his men, had suddenly iuva le 1 Beiiculi's huune— 
som*i g;:ttiiig ill by the gallery brliind, and others 
i bnrslitig open the street door. Tney took Ben* 
%ull, the Mushroom Faker, and Bob ihe Durry- 
tiacker prisouers, and hurried them away. But 
one of the constable'^, who, it seems, had watclied 
in the street while ihe capture was being made, 
told tlie inhabitants who came oat of the neigh- 
bouring houses, that it was on acuount of the mur- 
der of a gal named Nell Gibson, and that one of 
the chaps engaged m»it hid peached. 1 likewise 
heard the people say that D.ihtel*Co'ffiu was m it, 
amf tliat the officers were looking after tdin." 

“That scouudrel the Buttouer t* growled the 
hangman, in a low tone of eondeneed ferocity. 
“By Satan ! I wouldn’t mhid swinging if 1 cou d 
only be revenged oA him." 

“Oh, don't talk In tint horrid tnanniT, Daniel !" 
exclaimed Sally Melilioth, orytug. 

“ Well, go on,** he observed. “What did yon 
do next ?” 

“ I lus'.ened back fr-nii the Folly Bridges as 
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quick as ever I ouuld to Fleet Lane,” hlie con- 
imucd, iviplnij: her eyes; ttierc 1 found 

Tag^f^urty, I didn't know where to make an ap- 
pointiiieiit to meet you ; but I thought that this 
{>laee would he the best — and I’ll tell you why. 
ii^causc,” contiriueil the young woman, *' Larry 
Sampson knows very well how prudeuti and 
cautious, and parlieuiar in all his doings old 
Jeremy is; and he would no mure think of looking 
fur you beueaih this roof than in the King’s 
palace. There will be a precious hue and cry 
to-morrow—or rather presently, for the new day 
has begun alrt-aiy some time : and you must lay 
up in lavender as close as ever you q^n, till the 
storm has so far blow,ii over that you can get away 
to France.” 

‘•What then do you propose? — that I sh.ould 
stay here for a while ?” asked the Uangiuaii, evi- 
dently well pleased with the suggestion. ^But old 

Jeremy won’t allow it ” 

“ Nonsense, ’Daniel ! how caiiAe prevent it?” 
exclaimed Sally Melmoth. “You tell him you 
must stay here for a day or two^and then when 
once ho is implicated in cducpalingyou at all, even 
for a few hours, he won't dare turn round upon 
you, because he would bo getting himself into 
trouble for having harboured you. Besides, a 
miseraUlo timid old man like him, that you can 
blow out of existence with a breath, won’t dare 
oppose your wilt. So you can force yourself upou 
him, and he must do his best to coticeul you.” 

“ Trust a woman for ready wit and iuveutiou t” 
exclaimed the Uaiiginaii. “ You argue like a phU 
loBopher, Sal; and your advice hhall be adopted. 
But 1 say, are you sure that you wasu’t followed, 
couiitig up here just now ?” 

“ I am sure of it,” answered Sally, — “ at least as 
sure as a person well could be in such a case. But 
tell me*— is there anything you want done ?” 

“ Nothing partioular at present. You had better 
not come near me again for some days, ’cause why 
a watch is sure to be set u^joii your movements. 
If i want to communicate with you.«it shall be 
through old Huinjiagc. «So now you understand ; 
.and it Larry Sjnupsou pr any of his people call, 
mind you pretend that you hav’n’t the slightest 
idea wliere the deuce 1 can be.” 

“Trust mafoT tnar,” answered Sally Melmoth. < 
Jeremy HUinpage now returned to the room, 
saying, “ Well, iny good friends, have yon had 
>our liublo talk out? 1 suppose you are ready to 
gi> now : for 1 must think of retiring to bed.” c 
“ 1 tell you what it is, friend Uumpage,” re> 
spouded the Hangman : “ 1 am going to spunge 
upon your kindness till night comes on again—-” 
“What! stay here?” screamed the old man. 
“Impossible! impossible ! ’ — and he shivered from 
head to foot. 

“Now come, don't be inhospitable,” said the 
Ilanguiau sooth vugly. “ If you was in trouble, and 
came lo Fleet Lane, saying, ‘ My dear ilfr. 

I rely Uftou your courtejty and friendehip or some 
sucti-lilce geiittcuuniy terius, you would receive k 
noble reception. So 1 expect the same from you.” 

“ But, iiiy good fneud,” remonstrated Jeremy, 
“ you know that 1 never mix myself up in the cou- 
oerns of others ; and thus too,” ho added with a 
visible shudder, “is so v -ry, very serious.” 

“ Come, don’t you pretend to l>e a saint,” iiiter- 
ruined the Hangniau, with a return of liis wonted 
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gruffoess of mauner; “ that djidge* won’t do. What 
the devil are yop thinluug of? To turn me out 
liere at three o’clock in the morning, jost when it 
is getting light? Whyj li^hould be grabbed up 
directly.” • 

“ Wey,” observed' Hum page, liking the present 
adventure as littl^ as might be, “if it*s dhly the 
matter of a few hours, of course I cannot be so 
cruel as to vefuse. But on the positive under- 
standing that when iiig^t comes again——” 

“ To bo sure ! I shall only be too glad to be safe 
off,” cried the Hangman : but he darted a signifi- 
cant look at Sally Mejmoth, as much as to say that 
now he was once safely installed beneath the old 
man’s roof, he should nut take his departure until 
it fully suited liis convenience. ^ 

To be brief, Sally bade her paramour farewell, 
and issued forth on her way back to Fleet Lane. 
Old Jeremy then conducted the Hangman to a 
bedroom; and haVing seen him commence bis pre- 
parations for retiring to rest, he went back to the 
laboratory in order to rejoin iiis friend the Swag 
Chovey Bloak. ' ' 

As soon as the Hangman found himself alone, 
ho stopped xa the midst of taking off his garments i 
and sitting down upon the truckle-bedstead in the 
sordid little chamber to which he had been con- 
ducted, began meditating very serioualy upon the 
circumstances of his position. His guilty con- 
sciciico was naturally prone to conjure up a thou- 
sand terrors, akin to those which had arisen in his 
mind while alone at Taggaity’s, but which had 
been allayed,' or at all events temporarily abserbed, 
by the excitement of tlie walk from Mutton Hill ‘ 
to Whitechapel, and also so long as he was in the 
society of bis mistress Sally Melmoth. But now 
that he was plunged into the sulitnde of this miser- 
able chamber— without a soul to speak to, and 
without even a drop of spirits to give him an arti- 
ficial stimulant — ^he rapidly fell into despondency; 
and a myriad phantoms of evil rose up iu his active 
imagination. 

What if Sally Melmoth was to betray him? She 
had liitherto been faithful to Idm for some years 
and through many vicissitudes : but he bad fre- 
quently made her tlie victim *of his brutality, and 
when anything thwarted him, had vented his spite 
upon her. Then her brother Dick, too, had also 
been compelled to pat up with his coarse inveo- 
tives, and oven with his blows ; and being of so 
treacherous and vindictive a character himself, 
the Ilaugmau dhturally dreaded to find treachery 
and revenge in others. He had a considerable 
sum of money concealed at his house iu Fleet 
Lane*; and though he had ever most studiously 
avoided giving any hint either to his mistress or 
her brother of this ciroumstanue, yet they muff 
know that he had money, the proceeds of the many 
desperate but' lucrative matters in which he bad 
been engaged : and what if they were, under pre- 
sent circumstances, to institute a search for it, 
now that he was compelled to absent himself from 
bis dwellings? ' 

These reflections began to torture the Hangman 
most poignantly— most goadingly ; and iu the soli- 
tude of that little chamber, he clenched his fist and 
^gnashed ids teeth with rage. Then he endea- 
voured to console himself, as men will do in such 
cases, by conjuring up every argument he could 
pifssibiy think of in favour of the fidelity of Saljy 
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Melunoth ani heV brpther. On former occasion t terrors ( and now was he chafing iu that* little 

when he had been in trouble, wer^ they not always chamber like a wounded lion in it8 den. 

faithful?— and on this present oecasion had not Suddenly an idea struck him — an i^ea which 
Sally Melmoth done her* best to seek him out at was but too ooiiaonant with the desperate charac- 
Jaood's lalaitd and give him timely warning? and ter of this fiend in human shape! What if he 
had aim not wept too just new in hiap^sence ? were to lay violent hands upon Humpage— ransack 
Ah! all that was well and good: but the Hangman the old man’s cofiers— take poaaeasion of cvery- 
felt that ke also would play the nypocrite where he thing in the shape of money or valuablea which he 
meant to become the traitor, and tihat ke would could find — disgui^ himself in some of the cloth* 
lull into a false security i^y individual whom he ing from the establishment’s ample store— and 
Intended to make's vietim. then sally forth, even in the broad daylight,' in 

Now that his fears were eo terribly active, they the hope of esesping safe anfl sound out of the 

speedily took a iVider range ^ and he thought to metropolis t For it was brosd daylight now. 

himself that even if Sally Melmoth and her brother This pl|p the Pnblio Executioner speedily fixed 
Dick should prove faithful, what guarantee had^he upon : but ere he stole forth from his chamber, he 
forsimilarfidelity on the part of Jeremy Humpage? lingered to settle beforehand the mode of pro- 
V The old villain,” said the Hangman to himself, oedure. He knew that the old honiekeeper was 
** knows that it is all up with me now, so far as ordinarily the only inmate of the dwelling besides 
continuing in London is concerned : ho is aware Humpage himself ; and he thought it would be 
that 1 CM never be of any service V> him dgain, better to dispose of hej first ere he carried his 
and that I shall bring nothing more to his meltihg- fearful aoheme i^to execution against her mister* 
pot. Then, what regard can he have for me? He had murderous weapons about him — more 
Everybody knows that these cursed old fences are than sufficient to enabla him to overcome a de* 
the most treacherous scoundrels in existence, and orepid old woman and Im aged man, even if he 
often send their pals, when completely done np found them both awake in their respective ohsm- 
and DO longer usefnl to the scaffold, juiit as a bers and they were to efler resistinoe : he had his 
landowner sends his worn-out labourers to the crowbar, his clasp-knife, Imd his piatols. Bat the 
workhouse. Besides, when I come to think of it, puszle was, where were those ohambers.? how 
what possible fear can old Jeremy stand in of me? could he find out in which room the housekeepw 
If he gave me up to justice and I was to turn slept, and in which Jeremy Hnmpagef If he went 
round upon him, denouuciog him as an old fence, wandering about the dwelling at a venture^ he 
I should only be telling ^hat Larry Sampson and might be seen— his design would be suspected— • 
orery constable in London know very ‘well already, windows might be thrown up and an alarm raised, 
But the proof— aye, the proof— that’s it. For to before he eould possibly silence the two old people 
sliow that he u a receiver of stolen goods, some- for ever. How then was he to proceed t 
thing that has been stolen must be found on his " Trust to the chapter of socidents,” said the 
premises. Of course old Jeremy knows all this, Hangman to himself ; ** for 1 can't very well make 
and is well aware tliat he is not in ray power : he is my position more desperate then it is— whereas I 
too wide awake to be in the power of anybody, may contrive to improve it.” 

Then why shouldn’t he give me up? Ue is en- The villain! though now menaced by ail the 
dangering himself by letting me stay here : ihis frightful consequences of murder, he hoped to im- 
really would put him iu the reach of the law. prove his oondition by ether murders! 

There's another thing too : — ^perhaps old Jeremy The moraingf as we have already hinted, had 
wouldn't mind propitiating Larry Sampson by fully dawned, and it wacf quite light inside his 
.tuch an important service as handing me over to obsmber. His oountensj^ce had. a more than 
his keeping ? Yes— by S&tan ! 1 am surronuded usuaily horrible sppearanoe : it was ghastly with 
by dangers. In fact, 1 feel as if my case was des* the terrors that he had so recently been conjuring 
perate ; it’s a sort of crisis— 1 know it is— 1 am ap, and by the evil passions which were agitating 
sure of it. Was there ever a fellow wiio bad done in his mind. This ghastliness was knhsnced by 
such things as 1 have, that didfl’t get sold by his the unshorn oondidon of his beard, which black- 
frendaat last— either by bis mistress or his pals? ened all the lower part of his countenance; while 
And there is Bill Taggarty too— hi knows that 1 i sinister, light, such as that of the reptile, vibrated 
(tm here; and he is such a miserable sneaking in bis eyes, gleaming from beneath his dark over- 
coward that if it was known 1 had been to his banging brows. Taking the pistols from bis 
place at all, and Larry Sampson went and 4kea> pocket, he assured himself that they were loaded, 
tioned him about it| he is just as likely as not to sod pat fresh priming iu tbe pan of each. Having 
let the cat out of the bag at once and send Larry restored them to bis capsoious pockets, he took 
down her to look for me. Malediction! 1 can’t out his clasp-knife— opened it— and tned the point: 
stay here ; and yet were . the deuce* am 1 to gOp then did a grim smiVs of terrible latisfoetion ap- 
witli scarcely any money in my pocket?" pear upon his featurei; and^ aa h<^ raised hia eyes 

From these reflections which the Hangman ha oanght the refleolion of himself in a iinle mirror 
made to himself, the reader will comprehend the suspended to the wall. The man actually etorted, 
troubled atate of hia mind, li was therefore ut- A if that mirror were a window through which a 
terly impoBBible that he ooul^ lie down quietly and fiend wee looking in upon him : for he never felt- 
think of composing hl tnaa if to rest. He sulfored vile as he knew his aspect to be— that it was to 
no remorse on ucoonnt of bis crimes— no, not even utterly disbolicsi aa at that moment, 
for that blackest one of all, the consequeneea of His plan being aettled, his mind made up and 
which had gatliered the present storm ower his his weapons duly prepared for any emergency, he 
head. But if he knew not the compunction of his took off kis great cluiniy laee-up boots, and opened 
tremendous fifulti be et all events experieneed. its the door with the notselestners of an accomplished 
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burji'ar. The which the chamber 

conimunicated wan lighted by a window nt tiie 
end; and Coffin )icit(‘ivo< 1 that four dcora opened 
from it, < f which that of his own chamber wa« one. 
A dead ailcnce prrvaihMi tlirouffliuut the dwelling 
—oral leaat no pound of any kind met Ida eats. 
Slealing out into the passage, the Hangman tried 
the door of the chamber adjoining his own: it 
opened— he looked in— but uo»uue was there. It 
at once struck him that this must be old Hum- 
page's room: for there were several articles of 
clothing lying about, evitieiitly belonging to him. 
But the bed had not been slept in all night. 
Perhaps the old man had for some reason sought 
another chamber: g^iid yet the Executioner could 
not exactly settle his mind to tins belief— for his 
keoii eye caught sight of a night- shirt and cotton 
iU 4 ht>oap lying at the foot of the bed, as if in 
readiness for their owner's use. Without however 
pausing to reflect much j/inger upon the m itter, 
Coffin was ab’out to issue forth And examine the 
other chambers, when Ids acute ear suddenly 
caught the sounds of footsteps advancing, as if 
with tiptoe caution, alobg the passage. Nut a 
moment did he deliberate bow to act, but at once 
concealed himself under the bed : for he thought 
it best to ascertain if poieiblo who were about the 
bouse at that hour, ere he made any attempt in 
pursuance of his murderous purpose. 

Scarcely waa he ensconced uuderne.ath the bed, 
when the door, which he ha^ left ajar, was opened, 
and two persons (as he judged by their footniepa) 
entered the room. Still as death he lay in his place 
of ouueealment; and when the two iudividuals who 
hud thus entered began to converse, although it 
was ill low whispers, he uevertheleHS hud not the 
slightest difficulty m recognising the voices of 
Jeremy Humpage and the Swag Chovey Bluak. 


CIIAPTEU CCI. 

TBU HaNOM\N'H FUOCRBDlAOB. 

It appeared to tlie P^ub^ic Ext'cutioner that he 
heard one of the individual.'! put a koy in a lock 
and open a door which grated on its hnige'i. His 
supposition ^was correct. 1 1 was Jet einy J ] umpag.> 
opouiug an iron safe, which wai let into the wall of 
his bed-chamber. 

** Well, my dear friend,” said tiie old man, in his 
nervous trembling voice, since we have agreerl 
upon the value of the swag, all 1 have got to do is 
to give you your share. Thirds, you know— you 
take thirds in these matters.” 

That’s right enough,” answered the 6wsg 

Chovey Bloak, "as a general ru'e: but ” 

"Dear me, my worthy and excellent friend,” in- 
terrupted old Jeremy, *'piay don’t look discon- 
tented I You mait’t conceive how 1 hate the w'ord 
hui! Besides. 1 thought just now, before we left 
the secret roosn, that you were quite contented to 
take 'your usual share of the value of all thht 
plater 

"Well, but this job is different from the rest,” 
rejoined the Swag Chevey Btuak, in a tone of re-^ 

monstraiiee. *' Becoiiect ” * 

" Hush, bush, my uear friend !” said Jeremy 
I UumpsgO. ” Bear in mind 1 told > ou that soouu- 
! drel Coffin is in the next room to this; and as he 


mightn’t bo asiccp, it is po^;^sjb o‘ ln‘ may lie.«r us. 
Speak low therojbre— speak low: he's deuced sua- 
picious.” • 

"Well,” resumed the other fence, "as I was 
going to observe, you should recollect that^^ois 
the largest and betit business 1 have cvt>r put in 
your way yet, Inu;,'' as wo have been connected to- 
gether. Hoi'o’h a matter of at least four hundred 
pound worth of plate that you gave sixty pound 
for; and now that it’s pll gone nice and comfort- 
able through the melting-pot, and you are safe 
sell the lump of silver in Holland for three hnn- 
.dred pound ” 

"Granted, granted 1” interrupted old Jeremy 
wi^th some litt'e degree ot impiiiieitcc. " So, de- 
ducting the sixty that 1 gave *or it, we will reckon 
the gam to be two bundrcil and forty — the third of 
which is exactly eighty pounds; and that is wiiatl 
am going to give you — *' 

"You ougdt make it a hundred— a cool hun- 
di^d,” interrupted t!ic Swag Chovey Bloak; "and 
then 1 shall he quite saiisfieti.*’ 

" S.iy ninety, and *it shall be a bargain,” whis- 
pered old Hiimptige, his words hissing like a 
hideous lepiile. " Only think, ray dear fiend — 
ninety pounds in good gold and bank notes ! and 
yon to have it all at onue, while 1 have got to wait 
till my Agent Bekerlynck at the Hague disposes ot 
the lump of silver and reruibs me the proceeds I” 

"Well, come: we wont stand hngging here,” 
answered the Swag Chovey Bloak, in a somewhat 
surly tone. "Tlic morratig is advaiiotiig; and be- 
Kides, }oa kiiow where 1 have gut to go and what 
] have got to do ’’ ' 

“Yes, yea,” observed Jeremy Humpage in a 
chuckling manner, although he till continued to 
speak m a low whisper. “ We must say imother 
word or two upon that. But first of all iaice your 
money, lleie's six tens— that’s sixty: here’s a 
twenty thitis eight} : and heie’s leii good gold 
sovereigns as ever wi^re coined. Look at it uil ! — 
ninety pounds! -isn't it a sum to part with ? But 
now put it up safe in yoor pocker, and just take a 
towel and smear your face : it’s rather blackened by 
iiending over tiie furnace for so* many hours." 

Hero the liaugiuan Ileard Ihc sounds ot a brisou 
and iug rattling and water pouring out— -so that he 
had no difficul y in understanding in his p ace of 
couceahneiit, that the Swag Chovey Bloak had fol- 
lowed old Jeremy's advice and wa*^ peribrining his 
iiblutioiiH, Meaiiwhilu DdU.t:! Coffin iluMigiii to 
himtielt^ "It’s h precious piece of good luck thdt 
<pttc me in the way of finding out where old JiMemy’s 
iron safe is, and also gave me a hint about the lump 
of sMver these rascals have been talking of. But 1 
will be bound to say that instead ot Mr^ Jeremy 
Humpage sending it over to Mynheer Bekerlynck 
of the Hague to sell for him, it’s Mr. Daniel Coffin 
I hat will call in person upon the said Mynheer 
Bekerlynck and get him to dispose of the said lump 
of silver then and there.” 

By the time the Hangman had made an end of 
his reflections the Swag Chovey Bloak had likewise 
finished his ablutions,— Jeremy Humpage having 
ill the interval ndocked the iron safe. 

" Now what is it that you have got to say to me 
about tiiat there scoundrel ?" asked the Swag 
Chovey Bloak, iu a cautious whisper. " Have you 
mutie up your nivud about him?*' 

V To be sure to be etire! ” was the responee, given 
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fn 11 low but quailing, quivurini; tone, ae if the olti 
man had resolved upon tho perforiiiance of some- 
thing wluch he nevertluless treitAled to think of. 
“Larry S'liiipsoii and his people are sure somehow 
or another to trace thi- fellow to my house; and 
what will become of me if 1 an^ caught harbouring 
a murdirer 7 There will be a hue and cry |f7eseiitly 
— handbills printed— placards 'posted-— and perhaps 
rewards offered: so that when once ull^this is done, 
1 can't possibly pretend to remain ignorant of the 
fellow's crime any longer. ^Besides, why should he 
bo here at all, if not to conceal himself from pur- 
sui:7 — and therefore you see, iny worthy friend, 
that if 1 do continue to harbouf him I shall be taken* 
up as an accessory after the fact. This will never, 
never do,” • • 

**To be sure not,** responded the Swag Cliovey 
Bloak; “and therefore, all things considered, you 
do well to give him up. So, as there in no time to 
be lost, 1 will just trudge along to ij irty Sampson's 
and give him the proper information.** • 

“ But mind you tel( him I sent you*— mind you 
don't forget that,” urged old Jeremy, “it's of the 
highest importance !” 

“ Don't be afraid— I shan't forgc't it” returned 
the other fence. “ In lc^s than a cou|ile of hours 
you may rely upon seeing Larry dowu here with a 
lot of his people. But 1 say, by the bye,” added 
the Swag Chovey Bloak, ” there in no chance of his 
aearehiiig \ our premis^ — is th<^>ro ?” 

” Who search the premises ?” asked old Jeremy. 
^ Why, Larry Sampson to bo sure,” was the re- 
sponse. Coming to an cst a mardercr, don't you 
think he may take it into his head to have a look 
all over the house?” 

** And if he ditl,” interrupted old Jeremy Hum- 
page, “you don't think for a moment that with all 
ids keen scent and eagle eyes Larry SatnpBuii 
could iind the secret dour in the passage over- 
head? No, no: it's a precious deal too well hid- 
den ! Doesn't it ht into the wainscot jus^t as if it 
wasn't a dour at all ? and who would think tor a 
moment, when visiting the two chambers on the 
right hand in that passage, ihat there was another 
* room lying hetweei^ them ? No, no, my excellent 
friend, there is n^t tlw slightest chance of Lnrry 
poking his nose into the secret crib there andffnd- 
ing the lump of silver in the iiieltiiig-pot! Be- 
sides,” added old JiTfiny in a more serious tone— 
for he had been chuckling with q sort of trium- 
phant garrulity while previously speaking—” there 
will be no searching of the promises at all. To 
search one's premises is to treat one as an accom- , 
plicu of the criminal who is arrested : but as it's me 
myst lf that sends up the information, thropgh you, 
to Larry Sampson, he can't possibly trc%t me as an 
iiceoiriplice,” 

“ Well, well— you know best," rejoined the Swag 
Chovey Bloak; “and if jou arc satiafted, lam 
BUI e 1 am. Tor my part, I shan’t berat all sorry to 
see the Hangman hung op himself. J never liked 
him. Besides, he's done for now, and useless to 
us ; he will never put no more things in our way— 
and therelore the sooner lie's got lid of, the 
better.** " 

“Yes, yes— that’s exactly my opinion,” said 
Humpage. “ And now let's waste no more time 
in words ; but you be off at once to I*aiTy Sagap* 
•on's.” • 

*1 shall go straight there,” answered the Swag 


Chovey Bloak. “ It’s now lialf-pisi three o'clock 
by half-past five at latest Lirry and hia men will 
be down here. I supfiose you will sit up for thHin ?* 

“ Yea, yes,** respinided Ilumpaije, in a'shakin-^^ 
quivering whisper. ** 1 am in no h amour to Kleep— 
not a hit of it. So, when you are gone, 1 shall w.nt 
with anxiety till Simpson and the ruuncis 

** Now then I will be off — and with these wui d^, 
the Swag Chovey Bloak moved upon tipi<ii> t>- 
wards the door of* the chamber, followed by old 
Humpage, who went to let him out of the hovtse. 

When they had issued from the room, Daniel 
Coffin lay still underneath the bed until the sounds 
of their rrftreatiiig f lotstepi were no lougpr audi- 
ble; and tlffn he crept forth from his hiding-place. 
The expression of his oounteffauotf was even mure 
diabolic than when he had been startled by uatch- 
iug the reflection of his features in the looking- 
glass :— with all the oonceutrated rage of a fieini, 
he was panting for revenge. His worst feara weF« 
conflimed—llumpage infant to betray him— and 
now he actually yearued to embrue his bauds iu 
the old man's blood. ' 

** In two tiours Larry Skimpspn and his men will 
be here— eh?” he muttered to himself: “but by 
that time 1 shall be f4r away. Two hours indeed! 
—ten minutes are now enough for tlie work that 1 
have^goi to do ! 1 am almost sorry I let that ol 1 

scoundrel the Swag Chovey Bloak get off so easy: 
but it vrouldn't have done to reveal myself from 
under the bed. At the first appearance of my 
precious countenauce peeping forth, they would 
have raised an alarm before 1 could have knocked 
either of them on the head— the old housekeeper 
would have heard their cries — and the game would 
have been up with me. But as it is, 1 ana right 
enough now I” 

Such were the Hangman's musings as lie con. 
cealed liiinseif behind one of the bed-eurtaiuH. He 
felt pretty well assured that old Jeremy Hum- 
page would return to his chamber, either to lie 
down and rest, or else to wash himself: for it was 
quite evident that he had been up all inglit ig com- 
pany with the Swag Ciiovey Bloak, and engaged 
in the pleasing occupatiou of melting down four- 
hundred puuuds’ worth of ifflver plate. 

The ilaiigman's conjecture was correct relhtivu 
teethe return of old Jeremy Humpage to the cham- 
ber, so soon as he had shown his broth^ fence out ^ 
of the house. Still and motionless as a statue be« 
hind tho curtain, Daniel Ooffiti listened with breath- i 
less atieniiou ; and in the course of a few minutes 
li^heard the old man’s stealthy steps approaching I 
along the passage. ; 

** Ho walks as if he was treading on eggs,” said 
the Hangman to himself. “That's because he's 
afraid of dUiurbiiig me : but 1 iliiuk it's a deuced 
deal more likely that 1 shall dUturb him iu a 
initiate or two.’’ ^ 

As the monster thus mused internally, he drew 
forth ^hls terrible Clasp-knife, and, opened the 
blade, which, by means of a spring or catch, re- 
mained fixed, rendering ttm weapon as servicealdy 
formidable as a atileito. I 

Jeremy Humpage entered the eiiambpr very ! 
noiselessly — shut the door— and locked it. He 
•lien approached the washing-stand, threw off his 
coat, and prepared to commence his ablutions. 
From behind the curtain Daniel Coffin watched 
his uiovementB ; and presently he beheld the old 
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man bond over t^c ba<<ou to batho his face with a 
Bpong’o. N’ew was the moment! Graspiit<; his 
dafCger-knife firmly in his rif^ht hand, the Han^* 
man slipped from behind the curtain— one stride 
took him within reach of his viotim— and then 
with a tremendons blow the stiletto was driven 
deep down between the old man's shoulders. A 
cry-^but not a loud one— burst from the lips of 
Jeremy Hiimpagfe ; and ho rolled down upon the 
floor— a corpse ! 

The murderer, without the slig'htest remorse for i 
the crime he had just committed, proceeded to i 
rifle the pockets of his victim ; and thence he took 
what money they contained, as well as a bnneh of 
keys. 

One of these fitted flie safe, in which the Hang- 
man found gold and bank-notes to the amount of 
about five hundred pounds, as nearly as he could 
('uess at the quick j^lance he threw over the trea- 
sure. But he had no time to waste— for he did 
not fail to recollect that tf e Swi^ Chovey Bloak 
was on his way tq Larry Satnpsoiiw. 

Having secured the gold and notes about his 
person, the Hauginan was on the point of retreat- 
ing from the room, when he suddenly recollected 
that his clasp-knife might prove serviceable in case 
of any danger he should have to encounter else- 
where. , He accordingly drew it forth from ‘the 
body of his victim— Wiped it upon a towel — closed 
the blade— and put it into his pocket. He then 
unlocked the door, and was issuing forth from the 
chamber, when in the passage he found himselL 
face to face with the old housekeeper, who, know- 
ing that her master had purposed to sit up all 
night, had risen and dressed herself to get him 
some breakfast. 

The woman— altliough she knew Daniel Coflln 
well, and was aware that he transacted business 
with Humpage — was iievertheless amazed and 
terrified to behold him there at sucii an hour, 
especially as he was stealing forth from old Jeremy's 
cliumber: for she was no^ aware that he had 
arrived at the house at all, and that he bad been 
admitted by her master himself while she slept. 
Besides, his loyks were now so full of a diabolic 
expression tliat his asilect a'one at this moment, 
apart from all other circumstances, would have 
been enough to terrify tier. A scream thrilled 
from her lipd : but even while it was yet vibrsting 
upon the air, the HaugiiKin sprang at her wi<h the 
force and fury of a wild beast — clutched her by the 
throat— stifled all farther power of utterance— and 
flinging her upon the floor of the passage, placid 
his knee upon her chest. In this manner he held 
her tight until she grew black in the face— her 
features became convulsed aud livid— and she was 
suffocated. 

Kven after her body had ceased to writhe and 
convulse, and whim there was every evidence that 
the vital sparh^ had fled, tbe ferocious Hangman 
still kept ids hands upon her neck— the fingers 
literally digging deep down into her fiesh— so as 
to assure himself that she was indeed no moae. 
Then he rose up, and without loss of time ascended 
the stairs to the passage above. That the secret 
room, where the lump of silver was oootaiued, lay 
between the two chambers on the right hand sido 
of that passage, lie luid gleaned from the eon- 
versatiou of Jeremy Humpage and the Swag 
Chovey Bloak, It was therefore by no means 


I diflUoiilt to ascertain exactly where, the laboratory 
I was situated ; but the puzzling part of the business 
was to discover hew to open the dour. The Hang- 
man rapped with his knuckles upon all parts of 
the wainscot where he dodbeived that this door 
ought to be : but he could not tell by the ^ound 
where it^Was. Five 'minutes were thus lo^.— and 
he grew impatient. < Still he made another trial,— 
oorhing his feelings as well as he wna able, and 
continuing his investigation with all possible care- 
fulness: but another fivr minutes passed 'without 
any better success. Now he grew fearfully im- 
patient — ^terribly exasperated. Time was so pre- 
cious to him ! 

Already had near half-an honr elapsed since 
ther departure of the Swag Cbovey Bloak— and 
there was not a minute to waste unneco^isarily. 
What should he do? He would procure a hatchet 
and break down the whole of tlie wainscottiiig in 
that i>art of the passage, so as to find the door 
Btt,t what if there were no hatchet to be found ?-^ 
aud nothing else would serve -his purpose : for the 
wood-work was evidi^ntly very thick and solid, the 
better to conceal the existence of the secret door. 
He must curb his impatience once more, and give 
another triaV. That ihere was some secret spring, 
he felt convinced : and this mask be felt for. Still 
ra«>re carefully than hitherto did he renew his in- 
vest’ gation : and, Ah ! this time he is successful t 
He has touched sometlnng— he scarcely knows 
what— he does not pause to look : it is sufficient 
for him that the door suddenly flies opeu; and 
with an exclamation of ffelight he rushes into the 
laboratory. 

But a<i lie thus springs across the threshold, the 
door shuts of its own accord bciiind him. 


CHAPTER cell. 

THE CORPSE.— THE SECUET CHAUBEB. 

We must now go back for a few hours, in order to 
give some nece sary explaiiations. The Buttoncr, 
as the reader may already have understood, was 
indeed profoundly stricken ritR remorse for tlio 
share he had taken in the murder of Nell Gibson. 
Since the perpetration of that crime many months 
back, he had become altogether an altered being, 
— abandoning lys old companions — wandering 
about the country, desolate and miserable, like a 
lost and starvv'jd dog— and not having even the 
,8pirit to follow his wonted avocations of thimble- 
rigging in order to procure his bread. The image 
of Nell Qibson never ceased to haunt him : it fol- 
lowed him about by day— it stood by him at night, 
wherever he lay down to rest. At length, so ter- 
rible became his thoughts— so deep his compunc- 
lion— that he grew reckless of life ; and in process 
of time the whispering of conscience suggested 
that the only means of procuring peace for his 
soul, was to make an atoiiemeut by a full confes- 
sion to the proper authorities. 

In this ifiood had he returned to London, at the 
time of which we hare been speaking in preceding 
chapters and instiectively bending bis way to- 
ward* Mrs. Young's abode— the place where be 
had last dwelt in company with Nell Gibson — he 
chanced to meet old Mother Franklin in the im- 
mediate vicinage. To her lie at once revealed the 






(ate of the youn;; urcman— the remorse th»t he had 
oxperienoed— and the determination to which he 
had come. It was while thus discoufsinir that they 
nad been noticed and partially overheard by Ben>, 
cull, aa Ibe reader has already seen. Fear ini?, 
therefore, that some suspicion of his intant mii?)it 
have been excited in the mind of that man, the 
Buttouer resolved to lose no time in exocutingf his 
project of atonement. He had accordin{r]y pro- 
ceeded at once with old MoiIht Franklin to Mrs. 
YouDd^’s abode and to this woman did he repeat 
dll that he had just been sayiiif^ t<i Mother Frank- 
lin. Mr;*. Young-^fearfiil of being considered an 
accessory to the crime if she were to conceal her 
knowledge of it, now that in all its particulars 
It was fully made known to Hbr,— urged the Bat- 
toner t6 accompany ier without delay tc» Larry 
Sampson's house in Long Acre; and thither 
did they accordingly proceed togetiier. On ar- 
riving at the officer's dwelling, they learnt that 
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he was not at home, but would return shortly 
Mrs. Young tliercupon asked Dame Margery, Mr, 
Sampson's housekeeper, to furnish them with 
writing-materials; and this being done, Mra 
Young penned a hasty but explicit narrative, con- 
taining the requisite particulars, and also a state- 
ment to the elfcet that the Bnttoner would remain 
at her house ready to surrender himself ap when- 
ever Sampson might choose to come nud fetch 
him. To this document she made the Buttoner 
append his name : and'havtug sealed it^ she left it 
wi^ pame Margery to be given tS Mr. Sampson 

I the instant he should return home. 

•This being done, the Buttoner fhit somewhat more 
easy in his mind} and as he aecompaniedl Mrs. 
Young back to her abode at Bermondsey, he did 
not once appear to cegtet the step he had taken. 

■Oil reaching the house, Mother Franklin, as 
already described, hurried out into the passage tc 
give them the whispered intimation that Danio' 
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*Ooffin wag ill the parlour, and that he evidently aus* 
pected what waa going on. Therefore was it that 
when the Hangman endeavoured to escape abruptly 
from the (dace, the Buttoner opposed his departure; 
—and then followed the conflict in the passage which 
we have already descrihed. The Public Executioner 
managed to get clear off: but before he thus fled, 
he committed sad havoc amongst his assailants. 
Oid Mother Franklin was so severely trampled 
under his feet that she was subset|uetitly carried in 
a dying state up to the attic which she occupied ; 
And the Buttoner had received so severe a blow on 
tlie head from the iron heel of Daniel Coffin's great 
thick boot, that he also was left in a very dangeroua 
predicament. Mrs. Young bad an arm broken by 
the poker which abeiherseU had first taken as a 
weapon of attack, but which the Hangman had 
wrenched from her baods: twopf the frail young 
women dwelli&g in bet house, likewise had bonea 
broken ; and a tliird daughter of crime was most 
severely injured— all by the random blows which 
Daniel Coffin had struck with' the formidable 
weapon. 

Soon afterwards Inwrenge Sampson and severM 
of his men arrived pt the bouse, and received from 
the BiittonePa lips a full confirmation of the tale 
which had been recorded in the document drawn up 
by Mrs. Young. He had but just strength enough 
to repeat the pariiculara; aud the surgeon who had 
hc'eri summoned to attend on the wounded at Mrs. 
Yuung'a liouse, declared that the Buttoner could not 
be removed for a day or two. A Bow Street runner 
was accordingly left to keep watch upon him, while 
Larry Sampson and the rest of bis luen proceeded 
to Jacob's Island to arieht Benoull. A« the reader 
has already been informed, the Mushroom Faker 
and the Durrynaeker were captured at the tame 
time with Beaeull himself: but the Hangman had 
evaded the aeartidi 'of the officers of justice. 

Soon after it was daylight in the morning — that 
same Sabbath morning, be it recollected, which was 
marked by the horrible crimes of Daniel Coffin at 
the abode of Jeremy Humjage in Whitechapel— 
several persons made their appearance diiili drag^ at 
the Fully Bridges to fish' fur the corpse of tke mur> j 
dered Nell Gibbon. Thr. proceeding naturally ex- 
cited an immense sensation at Jacob's Island; and 
in a very few minutes after the rumour had circu- 
lated fur wit It purpose the men were come, the 
windows of all the dingy, Uilapi dated iiousos over- 
looking tlie black ditch on liutli bidc.s, were 
crowded— even at that early hour — with unxivius 
faces, A glance, thrown arouud upon those coun^ 
tenanci’S so marked with the truces of squalor, 
wretchedness, and demoralization, would have 
afibMj«;d a perfect index to the cuiidiiion of that 
nL’ghbonrhood, as if to the reading of the hidden 
pag« a of a volume filled with obscenities, vices, and 
hurrois. The men, however, who had come to 
drag the dyke, took no suda philosophic view of 
the scene, but a'ddressed ihemselves in right good 
earnest to the loathsome task which they ^ere 
there.to fulfil. ^ 

On each of tlio bridges did two of these men 
begin to drag ; and, at first, innumerable were the 
rotting Femaios of cats and dogs that the drags 
brought op from the thick slimy ditch, AH kinds 
of filth, eif il# and garbage were thus disturbed, 
and either brought up to the hurfacu or dragged 
to land; and the effluviuui which the tioubled 
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dyke now exha’ed was uan«;cating to a degree, { 
Yet that was the water — or rather the liquid shine I 
— which the inhabitants of Jacob’s Island had to ) 
drink, and to u^ for all purposes of cookery or 
ablation— thu" imbibing thiP seeds of dis^'sse and 
death from tiiat feti 1 stagnant ditch which ai-rvod 
alike as t^ieir cUtern and their sewer! SuHi vvhs 
I t at the period of vPtldcu we are writing— and such 
Is it at the present day. And then, forsooth ! we ; 
are coolly told — and what is more, expected to 
believe— that the poor s re cared for by the rich, 
and that the wretched inmates of squalid hovels, 
breathing the atmosphere of pestilem-e and death, 
are an object of sympathy with the wealthy and 
the proud ones who roil iu their carriages, sln^^p 
upfloi down, dress iu fine ganuents, and cat off 
plate of silver and of gold t 
Bat to continue our narrative. After having 
draggt'd the dituh for some time uith mt any suc- 
cess, the mei\, wijoin Larry Sampson Iiud sent 
thhj^lier for the purpose began t » think that the 
corpse for which they were seek ng must iiave bceu 
carried into the Tnaipcs on some occasion when 
the sluice-gate vr^is opened. But tlie exporence 
of one who was better acquainted than the ri^st , 
with Jacob's Island, huggested that it was far 
more likely the corpse was deeply embedded in the 
mud. The men therefore attached weights to 
their drags, iu order to make the hooks smk deep 
down into the slimy bed of the dyke ; and the re- 
sult of this new experim ^nt speedily proved suc- 
cessful. To be brief, the halfdi-composed coi pse | 
of a female was presentify dra;^ged up from the 
muddy depths, and deposited upon the bddge I 
where the men who experieuced this success were > 
stationed. We will not shook the reader by paus- ; 
lug to dcscrihe the loathsome a(ipear.inoe whicn ! 
the once handsome aud well -farmed young woman i 
now presented to the eye . let it be sutheieut to | 
stuto tliat the spectacle was so revolting as to fi I | 
with iiorror the minds of even the callous an 1 | 
hardened de iizcns of Jacob’s Island. i 

Tlie corpse was conveyed into BenenU’s now 
deserted crib — there to await the C oom r's In- 
qut St which would be lioldc o upon it in due course ; 
and one of the men wlip hadtdi^hed up tli*^ body, < 
was left in cliarge of it, That is to say, h»* ioeued 
up all the doors of the house aud reiiiaizicd watcli- i 
ing outside, for the object was too Io «thsoine iu , 
every respect for the individual to stay inside tlie | 
place along wiili it. | 

Mr. Lawri'ucq Sampson ro^o very early on this | 
same morning: for be was resolved to adopt all 
pissdble measures for the arrest of Daniel Coffin. 
Scar,pely had tlic officer dressed himself aud taken 
a mouthful of breaktast, wheu he received iuteili- 
gcuce that the corpse of the murdered woman had 
bccMi found ; aud very soon afterwards the Swag 
Chuvey Bloak called to infonn him tliat the Hang- 
man was at Joremy Humpage's house. Of course 
the fence made Sampson understand that old 
riumpage had not voluntarily secreted the crimi- 
nal, but that he had forced himself into that as-y- 
lum. The !Bow Street officer accordingly lost no 
time in repaning with half a-doBon of ids men to 
the V- ry midst of that morass of wretclieduess and 
idemora ization bearing the name of Wlntechapel; 
—and till rojching the street where Huuipaaes 
estab i-;hui<'ut was s tuatni), Larry Sampson dis- 
posed of his sulAirdiiiHtes in >ucb a mauuer that 
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they any attcunpb at fsc^e on tW pajj'e^s establishment. His keen eye very iootT 

part of the If iiii^inau, should lio mice the alarm observed that there eras one window on the seaond 
btfore his capture could tie acc^iupiished. Two storey which was boarded up, aud painted in each 
men were left to wat^h.iii the street; two were a uiauner as to have the appearance* of being- 
seiitiround to obtain adinissioii uito one of the uniform with the dingy brickwork itself, so aa to 
houses the back windov/s of udueh overlooked the conceal the etfstence of a window there altogether, 
yard ni the rear of llumpage's cstublisfimeiit;— Sampson’s attention was first drawn to this con- 
a'id when these dispositions Vere made, Larry trivanco by the appearance of two small dark 
Sampson^ attended by his two rcinaiwing followers, spots which straok liim to be intended as air. 
knocked at tt*c front door of the habitation. holes; and on a*more scrutiniiinar survey he was 

Sever.tl minutes elapsed, and the summoiis re- enabled to trace the ontUnes of the eiiutters that 
ceu'< d IK) answer. Samp -on now suspected that blocked up the window. He then atudied the 
somolhing was wrong; and yrithout waiting to re- exict position of this concealed window in reftr- 
peat that suinmoiiB, he at once ordered an entry dice to the adjacent ones on the same floor; and 
to bo cffL-cted by breakiog open the Hinittera of with all tffese facts well arranged in hisulearaud 
one of the wind'^s on th« ground flour. This compreheusivo iniod, he billiteiied back again to 
was .speedily done ; and tlie officer, with a loaded the scene of the double murder, 
pistol ill his liand, was the first to enter the house. On rejoining his two followers whom he had left 
Ins two cummies following c>ose behind. Tiw-y in charge of the establishment, he told them what 
were now in one of tlip sp.ictou3*wai^- rooms of the he had seen, intimating ht« suspicion that there 
eslablishment ; and having assured tliomseives was some hidden tiookt closet, or cliamber in the 
that no one was'conc^ aled in that part of the pro- house which had hitherto escaped their Investiga- 
mises, they f jrced open the door, which was always tion. To tlie second floor did tliey acourdingly 
carefully looked .it night, and thus effected an re-ascend, and proceeded to eaamilie the two 
tntry into the pas.s.igo on the gi ouf^^l floor. All chambers between which the laboratory was situ- 
the lower part of the house being searched in vain, ated. Now that they were on the right scent, and 
they ascended tv) the fir^.t storey; and there, in ttiat their suspicions were directed in the proper 
the middle of pass.tgc, they discovered the channel, it was not difficult to arrive at the eon- 
c rpse of the housu|^ceocr. Tlie old woman wan elusion that between tlie two chambers there was 
quite dead; and the fuarriil marks upon her neck, quire sufficient room for a emader ooe^ Their 
us well as the hideous disturiion of her coutiie- next step wa^ to examine the woodwork in the 
hance, siiowed ut otic-^ by what means iter murder p issage : but there they discovered no indication 
bad been acci<uipli«>:i.('d. Tiif- discovery of old of a door. Of course Larry Sampson was not to 
Jeveuiy’s body lu tiie hcd^diuuibe.' followed next; lx biffied: he felt assured that though he per- 
uuvl the open dvior of the safe proved that lobbery ccivcd not the slightest sign of a door, he was 
(lad accompanied murder. O 'verthelcss standing upon the threshold of an 

Tnat ail these crimes were the horrible work of important discovery. He therefore despatched 
the liaugman, there could not be the sliglitest o le of his men to fetch the nearest carpenter in 
doubt; and that he had saved hinisidf by (light the neighbourhood— >or at all events to boiruwa 
was naturally coiicuivvhI. Nevertlndess, Lairi hatch«*t anil the other necessary implements for 
S-impsuii instituted the strictest search through- breaking down the wainsoot of the passage, 
oat the establishment: every apartment was pu lu about a quarter of an hour the runner re* 
tered, save and excepting that secret mom which turned, accompanied by a carpenter .with liis 
served as the lali iratsiry for the murdered fence. basket of tools at his back. The work of demo- 
AViihout cntertitiuiug the slightest suspicion that dtioii thru coimnenoed ; and in a very few minutes 
there was such a place within those wails, Lany it became apparent enou^fh that tlfere was really a 
Sampson and his two men issued forth again from door, most curiously contrived and admirably oon- 
ihe house; but in .so doing, they perceived that ^cealei', iu that place. But even befoic it was 
the street duor was bolted and chained inside compieiely broken down, and alsoi before the 
It was iherefui'c ebar euougli tjiat tlie Hangman wood- work was perforated iii suoh a way as to 
had not quitted the premises by this means of affurd a glimpse of the interior of the laboratory^ 
egress ; ami inasmuch as throu^out the search the carpenter » hatchet suddenly struck upon the 
just concluded no open window i)<ir other iiidH- *liiddeu spring- and the door opened of its own 
cation of flight had met the officei ’s notice, Larry accord. 

resolved to go over the entire e^itablisIjmenUoncc Then did a terrible inaledictloDf accompanied 
more. This he did with mt discovering the sliglit- by a ferocious howl like that of a wild beast, burst 
est clue which to his experienced eye could afford forth from the interior of the hidden chamber-* 
an indication of the course taken by the murderet hidden now no longer : and f«arry SampsCQ coolly 
whpn he quitted the bouse. Was it pomsible that observed, It is he.** 

the Hangman had still remained concealed some- The next instant life Hangman, holding a loaded 
where upon the premises? Sampson scarcely pistol in each hand, and his Croilbar between his 
thought it likely ; and yet he did not feel Justified leelh, sprang forth^ as if the s^me wild beast that 
in abandoning the search as yet. jiad given the savage grewl waa now desperately 

Leaving the twt> men who were Vith him to turning upon Its enemies. Qm bf his weapons, 
keep watol) inside the houses liarry S iinpson pro< aimed point blank at Larry Sampson, fortunately 
ceeded round to that dwelling where two others flished iu the pant the other, levelled at the car* 
of his men had obtained admission in order to p- nter, missed him by a bair*8 breadth and lodged 
\vatch from the back windows -and Toni that i s bullet in the wainscut facing the door of the 
; .nut where Hiey were already jmsted, <M Larry labiratory. Then, ere he had lime to make any 
!^’;i.ups"a now survey all the back part of Hum- farther attempt at resistance, or to achieve ahy 
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real mischief, the ruffian, htrorif* in his maddei ed 
fury thouiirh he were, was seized upon by the two 
runners ,and the carpenter— this last-mentioned 
individual threatening: m strike him down with his 
hatchet if he did not surrender. At the same 
time Larry Sampson, utterly undismayed by the 
narrow escape his own life had J nst experienced, 
pointed a pistol towards the Hang^man’s head,-^ 
saying: with his wonted phleg:niatie coolness, **Jf 
yon resist any farther, you are a dead man !” 

It would be impossible to deaoribe the horrible 
expressiou of rag:e and hate which now fastened 
as it were upon Daniel Coffin’s countenance : nor 
shall we sully our pages by recording the diabolic 
imprecation which rolled forth in a ^eep growl 
from his lips. Perceiving that resistance was in- 
deed futile, he submitted to iiave the fetters and 
mauacles, wherewith the Bow Street runners were 
ever provided, fastened upon his limbs ; and theu, 
so soon as he felt himself utterly powerless, he 
sank into a mood of dogged and ferocious sullen- : 
ness. A haokney-ooaoh was speedily fetched; 
and the formidable Daniel Coffin was conveyed to | 
a place of ■eourit3% 

One word of explanation relative to a particu- 1 
lar incideot, ere we conclude this chapter. The j 
reader will remember tliat when the Hangman had 
discovered the secret spring, and had rushed with ' 
a joy BO wildly exultant into the laboratory, the | 
door had closed of its own accord behind him. i 
This oircuinstauoe did not at the first moment { 
trouble him at alienor even attract his notice : his : 
eye had caught sight of the huge lump of silver in 
the melting-pot, and all his thoughts were concen- 
trated in the task of enveloping the treasure in his 
hundkerehief and securing it about his person. 
But this dona, he suddenly became aware of the 
horrifying fact that he was a prisoner. Vainly did 
he search for the secret spring : he eould not 
find it ! Then he attempted to break the door i 
open with his crowbar: but its strength resisted : 
alt bis endeavours. In shorty wearied with ineffec- 
tual exertions, and thrown iuto a terrifih fever- 1 
heat by his maddened endeavours to break loose, | 
he had ^at down to recruit his strength — when it 
struck him that the best course to adopt was to 
remain quiet and trust to the place of his conceal- 
ment remaining undiscovered when the house 
should be aiuroiied. Tliis he did— and the reader i 
has already seen the result. I 


CHAPTER cm. 

THB 0B8EUTGD MISTRESS. 

It was about nine o’clock iu the morning; and 
Penelope Arbuthnot was seated in her own clmm- 
ber at Wiudsor Castle, gazing through the open 
casement upon the beautiful view which the win- 
dow commaude'd. The Maid of Honour— a maid 
only in name, and not iu realilg— was loosefy ap- 
parelled in an elegant morning wrapper. She hpd 
not long risen from her couch : her hair was but 
negligently gathered up;~uo advance had been 
made in her toilet beyond the wonted ablations ; 
and the wrapper had been bo uareiessiy flung on* 
that it displayed more than it concealed of the 
ladr*s voluptuous charms. But then, she was alone : 
anc' iroreover, her thougiits were too deeply occu- 


pied to^llow her to observe the semi-nudity oi her 
person. • 

The easement" was, as we have said, open: but 
on the broad ledge an arr^y of flowers formed a 
beantiful screen to veil Penelope from the look of 
any one who might have been walking in the 
groaodH upon which the window looked. The 
^eese— soft, and t,’euia], and warm with the sun of 
Aiigust-fapued her somewhat flushed cheeks, and 
played with a refreshing iuflueuce upon her heated 
brow; while the flowers^like in (he window and on 
thh parterres of the garden below, loaded the air 
with a delicious fragrance which was wafted all 
Urouud her. * 

We have said upon a former occasion that Pe- 
nelope was not exactly beautiful— nor could she be 
called positively handsome : but she was a fine full- 
grown young woman, with a figure nobly developed, 
and endowed with the most voluptuous charms— 
blending tha noble height^ of Diana with the ex- 
uberant contours of a Hebe.*^ Then her large bright 
eyes and a pair of lusoious red lips gave animation 
to her countenance n her smile in her gay moments 
was sweet, but with an expression of softsensttooB- 
ness ; and j^weeter still when expanding so as to 
reveal the teeth of ivory whiteness. Although her 
person was upon a large scale and her limbs were 
rohnst and massive, yet were they symmetrically 
sculptured, with due finenesa in the hands, the 
taper fingers, the rounded'^ ankles, and the long 
narrow feet. Thus, altogether, Penelope Arbnth- 
not was well calculated to be admired, even amidst 
a throng of, Court beauties; and she was of that 
voluptuous figure and also of that age— beiog 
twenty-six— which were especially pleasing to the 
Pi'inue Regent. 

That siie had become the mistreu of his Royal 
Highness some five months previously to the date 
of which we are at present writing, the reader is well 
aware. How is it, then, that she looks mournful 
and unhappy now f—does she regret the surrender 
of her person to the Prince ? — did she feel no gia- 
cificatioii in thus acquiring that favour which so 
raauy higher-born damsels panted for in vain 7— or 
has she already experienced some treatment on the 
part of her royal paramour to produce thii depression 
of spirits? 

Ill the midst of her reverie the door of the chamber 
opened, and her mother entered the room. It was 
a look of almost hatred which Penelope flung 
towards her parent, as tlie opening and closing of 
the door suddeoly startled tlie young lady from her 
^proi’ound meditation. 

*' My dear child," began Mrs. Arbuthnot, as she 
adHsaced in a coaxing manner towards her daughter, 
** how- it it that I find you in this moping mood 7* 

" Motlier,’* cried Penelope, rising to hsr feet and 
looking sternly upon her parent, " bow is it possible 
you can ask. me this question, when you yourself 
ought to be able to solve the enigma— if such it be 
to you t " 

suppose, my dear," said the Bedebamber 
Woman— for such was Mrs. Arbuthnot in the 
Queen's hdUsehold— 1 suppose that you have ao- 
quired the certainty as to your condition ?" 

" Yes," interrupted her daughter bitterly. ** I sm 
indeed in a way to become a mother. And now will 
you tell me what name my child is to bear when it 
comes into the world ?** 

** You speak, Penelope, as if you. were the only 
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young lady who Jiad ever intrigued with a Prince. 
If you had married a ^iain Mr. Smith or a humble 
Mr. Joneii your child would be Called Thomas or 
Jane Smith, or Henry or Mary J^nes, just as the 
circumstances of the sex might be : but as it is, the 
father of your child can make it a Lord or a Lady ; 
and it 1b but to look over a list of the molt bigh- 
aounding names and choose tbe caie that pleases you 
best.” ^ 

” Mother,” answered Penelope, fixing a strange 
look upon her parent, wMle the colour suddenly 
fled from her cheeks, leaving them as pale as marble, 
do you remember that when you first proposed 
to me that 1 should abandon ftiyself to the Priuce} 
I bade you beware lest all this should teach me to 
despise and contemn—perhaps even hate— my earn 
mother ? Ah ! I fear that that hour is now come : 
and assuredly, whatever feeling of bitterness I might 
have entertained towards you when you first entered 
the room ere now, it has been enhanced by the flip- 
inncy of your last observations.” « 

** Flippancy, my dear child 1” exclaimed Mrs. 
Arbuthnot. ** 1 was merely telling you the truth.” 

** Ah! but even allowing your words to be taken 
seriously cried Penelope, “let us suppose that I 
had married a plain gentleman or an honest shop- 
keeper — would not my child have had an honour- 
able name, and from its very birth the fond care of 
a father ^ 

“All this would be well enough,” rejoined Mrs. 
Arbuthnot, with a look very much resembling dis- 
gust, ^^if you were a y^ung sentimental girl of 
seventeen or eighteen, who had been seduced under 
• very cruel circumstances by some treacherous ad- 
mirer and undbr a promise of marriage. But 
really, as matters now stand, there is something too 
absurd in a young woman of your age— past six- 
and- twenty —and with the Prince Kegeiit as your 
lover—” 

“ Lover!” echoed Penelope, her looUs again ex- 
pressing a strange bitterness: “do you call an uu- 
gratefiil sensualist— an unfeeling profligate like 
that— a lover ?” i 

“Penelope, there is something in your mind with | 
which 1 am unac(iasinted,” said her mother, now i 
surveying her with n mose fixed and earnest at- 1 
teiitiou than at first. “What lias occurred?— 
anything new ? anything unpleasant ?” 

“Listen, mother— and 1 will tell you,” replied 
Penelope, as the pointed to chair, while she 
resumed her own at the window. “ You know that 
the Prince Begent paid a hurried visit to the Castle 
last evening, to consult her Majesty upon some- 
thing of importance—” 

“ Yet, I am aware of it; and I presume that you 
are offended beoauso his Boyal H ghness was too 
hurried and too anxious to get back to London to 
pass the night here, so that ho might have been in 
your arms — or even to bo able to snatch a abort 
half-honPe oonveraation with you ere he went.'* 

“ You are wrong, mother— yon are wrong,’* ex- 
claimed Penelope* “The Prince did snatch half- 
Bu-hour to epeak to me alone last evening; and it 
is precisely in consequence of wiiat then took place 
between ns, that yon see m^as 1 am this morning. 
But again I beg yon to listen— that is to say, if yon 
indeed desire explanations from my lips ?** • 

“1 do : you must know I do,” answered Mrs* 
Arbuthnot, now displaying an e^dent anxiety : fur 
ibe began t» fear that somethiug vas wrong be- 


tween her d luu^hter and the Prince. “ Proceed, 
my dear child.” 

“ I need scarcely remind you,” continued Pene- 
lope, “that when first yon proposed that* I should 
become the mistress of tho Pnnee, 1 listened to 
yon iu amazement and in horror. But you told 
me a tale of pecuniary embarrassments— which I 
have since discovered to be ‘false— and you used 
I BO much persuasion, that, iu short, I knew not what 
to do, unless it Wffiro to yield. And 1 did yield. 
Then, the barrier of vii^tue once broken down, 1 
gave myself up to the enjoymeuts of sensual pas- 
sion, and likewise to ambitious dreanungs. The 
Prince, every time he came to the Castle, treated 
me with klhdness— even with a show of affection 
he gave me a few presents, awyon are aware— and 
be made many brilliant promises. Three or four 
weeks ago 1 hinted to him my apprehension that 
the effects of our amonr would in time become 
visible : but he did not seem to care much about 
the intelligence I thus imparted to .his ear. In- 
deed, he reccivdll it with a kind of indifference 
which struck me to be heartless and even crnel. 
But 1 dared not admit tp myself that such was the 
case ; 1 endeavoured to reason my mind ont of that 
belief and therefore was it that 1 kept my fears 
from you. But last evening 1 took the oppor* 
tnmty of whispering to the Prince that I besought 
a few minutea interview with him; and he coutrived 
that it should take place previous to his departure. 
Then 1 assured him that what 1 had hinted at as a 
poiisibility a month back, had now become a cer- 
tainty. O mother ! 1 expected No, 1 cannot say 

that 1 expected : for my mind bad been prelrlonsly 
haunted with sore misgivings on the subjeot^i but 1 
had hoped that his manner might change, and that 
when he learnt that he was beyond all doubt to be- 
come tbe father of my child in dne course, be I 
would treat me with tenderness and affection. But, 
Ah ! if you had buheld the careless indifference- 
nay, even the coldness, with which he received my 
words-:^” 

Herb' 'Penelope sto*t>ped suddenly short, and 
burst into tlars. 

“My dear child,” said Arbuthnot, now be- 
coming frightened, “ thi*) ts indeed'serious. 1 had 
not anticipated such a tiling 1'* 

“No, mother,” exclaimed Penelope bitterly ae 
Ithe wiped away her tears, “ 1 am weV aware of aU 
that has bceu passing in your mind ! You have 
buoyed yourself up with the hope that the Prince 
would provide brilliauily alike for mo aud the 
liomLiig babe ; aud that iu the splendour of the po- 
sitiou to which he would raise me, my disgrace 
should be altogether absorbed. Judging by all he 
had done for L idy Sackville, you flattered youraelt 
that ho would make a peeress of me— bestow upon 
me a handsome peusiou— and by loading me witli 
favours, make me the object of envy and adora- 
tion iu the Court cirefb, so that some proud noble- 
man would be glad to lay his ciAonet at my feet 
anif sue for my bjimd- Yes— these have been your 
jiopes— these have been your dreams. To this end 
have all your intrigues and machinations been 
dincted.” 

“PiMiclope, yon are right— you are right !” ex- 
claimed Mrs. ArbutUuut. “But do nut tell me, 
that my hopes nro to be disappointed 

“ They are, they are,” rejoined her daughter, now 
greatK excited. “ 1 tell you tliat I have no bold 
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' Upon the Prince’s affection^. I never had : it was 
as a toy >aii(l u playtuiuj' for th(* moment that 1 
have served I He is i>ate(l with uie-^atid he 
scarcely had the delicacy to conceal it.” 

** Oh ! the ungrateful monster,” cried Mrs. Ar- 
outhnot, now treml>Uiig with rajgo : then the n«>xt 
moment she began to shed tears of vexation. 
**But perhcips he was in an angry mood,Peue* 
lope ?” she suddenly exclaimed : ** perhaps he had 
something to vex him? It is^well known that he 

feels deeply the loss of Tenetia 

**Yes — it is becanse he loves Vcnetia as 
much as a debauched sensualist like him can pos- 
sibly love a woman otherwise than as the object of 
gross indalgencc— it is because he loves her, 1 
say,” continued Pe/ielope, with the emphasis of 
bitter vexation,— ** because he pines after her — 
because he yearns for her— that all his thoughts, 
all his sympathies, and all his longings are centred 
in her, and that he lias no rpom in his heart for 
even the slightest feeling* of pity on behalf of me T 
“ But tell me what he said ? Iv^w did he behave 
to you last evening?” inquired Mrs. Arbuthnot 
finxiously. ^ 

Oh ! it is useless to etiler upon these details,” 
cxolnitued Penelope. *' Suffice it to say that when 
1 told him iny pusiiiou a«id besought his advice, 
he answered with a cold indifference that had 
no doubt you would be able to manage the matter 
easily enough when the time came— that 1 must go 
into retirement for a while, with leave of aliseuce 
from Court— and that if 1 wanted a few hundred 
pounds he dared say he should bo able to spare 
tiiem. Now, mother,” asked Penelope, with ii 
biting irony, *' what becomes of your ftae fabric of 
hope and ambition after all this ?” 

** Penelope, 1 am distressed beyond measure,” 
answered her mother. ** The Prince’s conduct is 
CMuel and heartless to a degree. I had never a 
very high opinion of his character for genrrosity 
and honour: but 1 certainly did not expect that he 
would show such brutal callousness as this.” 

“MotliiT,” rejoined Pcilelope, “you have sold 
me to a viliaiu ! Would it not havdr been better 
that 1 should have beeolnc the honoured wife even o* 
a humble Mr: Smith ai* Mr. Jones?’’ — and there 
was again a terrible irony in the young lady's 
words and a malicious fire in her eyes. 

''Daughter, do not make things worse by shovf- 
ing a bad temper. Tcrliaps everything is not as 
bad as you fancy it. Tin-re is plenty of time bef-re 
you. Months wilt elapse ere your condition will 
become vldble; and in the meantime who knoss 
li'iw the Princes liuuiour may cliaiige? lie will 
altog' thcr have forgotten his Venetia,” 

“Yes— ami will have taken up >Yith some other 
nii^t'pss, equally brilliant— or if not so brilliant as 
j VoMetia, at all events sufficiently splendid to keep 
I vie aliogellier in t.iie back-ground.” 

\ “D.) not give way to tfiiis despondency,” said 

') Mrs. ArbuihnVit, determined to hope even until 
! the very l.isi : we must think of what is *10 be 
J done. I do not pretend for a moment that y^u 
are so beautil'ul as Lady S.ickville ; but you are 
! nevertheless a very fino young woman, and it is 
I impossible tint the Puuee can remcnibcr your 
cliiuius with iiuiillVrence. I ini really afraid,, 
Penelope, that you \ourseU have not played your 
cards weH'-fh’it you have not exerted all your 
ptnuTS of riscinutiou -• ih'ii v-u ..avc not done 


^our best to please and captiyate the Priuoe? 
Perhap* you have been cold—’’ 

“No, mothei,” answered the young lady, a 
crimson glow how mantling upon her checks, then 
rapidly suffusing itself ffver her neck and upon 
the luxariuiit orbs ot her heaving bosom when 
once the barrier bf chastity was brokem down, 1 
surrendered mysglf op, as 1 have already told you, 
to the intoxicating delights of passion, and was a 
very wanton in the Prince s arms. But even now, 
mother, you are laboariog hard to deceive your- 
self: you are still striving to buoy yourself up with 
hope when there is none 1 I tell you that we shall 
obtain nothing from the Prince.* In short, I am a 
cast-off mistress — and Ohl deep, deep is the 
Uutniliation 1’* , 

As slie gave ntteranoe to these last words, all 
the glow of shame, which had risen to her cheeks 
and suffused her neck when she confessed herself 
a wanton, fl^d i^ay, leaving her pule as marble ; 
and her looks sank into the profuundest melan- 
choly. 

“It is awkward-pawkward indeed,” said Mrs. 
Arbuthnot, not knowing exactly what course to 
adopt. 

“ AwkwArd, mother ! Is that the term to be 
applied to this cruel embarrassment?” suddenly 
exclaimed Penelope, raining her eyes and looking 
with'miugled indignation und reproach in her 
p irent’s face. “ May ii not Vrove utterly ruinous ? 
Think you not that it is generally suspected that 
I have been the Prince’s uiiiitress?— aud so long 
us It is believed I am iii high f.ivuur with him, the 
old Queen her>elf wjll shut her eyes upon the 
amour, and the ladies of tiie Court will per., caress, 
and envy me. But the moment it is known that 
the princely favour exists for mo no longer, will 
not the Queen bo the very first to look coldly upon 
me ? and will not her ladies treat me with scorn, 
uiockcry, and coutempt? Yes: but even this is 
not all : the worst is behind ! For if accident 
hliould reveal my position before I can obtain leave 
to go into retiiemeiit, shall I not be expelled iguo- 
mioiously from the Court ? and would not you be 
involved iii my ruin? Tiicn what is to become of 
us? While we were poor, wp diways contrived to 
live somehow or another, because our characters 
were not gone : but if once thrown upon the world, 
with our reputations blasted— I as an uuwedded 
luuther, and you as the wietched disuppoiuted 
pander to your daughter’s shame — wiio will take us 
by the huud? ^wiio will beirieud us ? wliat shall we 
do?” 

But Mrs. Arbuthnot was not listening to the 
lat^'r part of her daughter's speed) : she had 
fallen into a deep reverie, and was revoiviiig in 
her mind a variety of plans that suggested them- 
selves as a means of encountering the present 
emergency. . When Penelope had ceased speak- 
ing, she also sank into a meditative mood; and 
thi-re was a long pause before cither mother or 
daughter again broke silence. 

” My dear eiiild,” suddenly exclaimed Mrs. Ar- 
bnthnot, ‘M have It— I have it! Depend upon it 
i sha 1 be enabled to bring the Prince to reason, 
aud make him do something for you 1” i 

“Anything, mother, so long as it will ensure | 
our i'usitions at Coui’t crii'«i Penelope, “and '■uve 
me ti'om disgrace. But what {. Ian hav? }ou i-. I 
youi head?” *■ 1 
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it to me„child — do not .'isk me anv ques- 
tions now. I must act/ and not talk then, as 
she rose from her seat, she addedf “ Be of {food 
cheer. I feel convinced that the PriD<fb Refjent will 
not onl>' be brou;j;ht to tcftn%,but even perhaps bo 
compelled to do more for us than wo have ever 
anthdpatAl. 1 am now goinjf to liondon.” • 
Penelope’s curiosity was greatly»excited and her 
hopes were also revived by the tone of confidence 
in which her mother spoUc: but Mrs. Xrbuthnot 
would say no more at present ; and a^^aln bidding 
her daui^hter be of good cheer, she quitted the 
apaitoient. 


CllAf^rER COIV. • 

THR captain's VISIT. 

It was between three and four inijic afternoon of 
the same day, and the Ifrinco Regent was scate^ 
alone at luncheon in one of the splendid apart* 
meats at Carlton House. His Royal lliglme-s 
ha l been giving audience to Ministers and Am- 
bassadoi-s during the early part of the day; and 
much fatigued with the ceremonies, he* was now 
refreshing himself with some luxurious viands and | 
racy wines ; but from time to time he made a 
movement of impatience, muttering half aloud, 
*' I wish to heaven that Venetia were hire 
Having pushed av-ay hss plate, he threw himself 
baolc upon the sofa where he was seated ; and as 
he continued to sip his wihe, gave .way to his re- I 
fl.ections. • | 

“Venetia has certainly abandoned me alto- 
gether: she will not come back— her husband 
I has left me aud has gone to join her ! She 
! is therefore lost to me for ever ! Ah, who : 
' sliall .supply her place ? Rrncstina, who in vo- 
I luptuous beauty of person came nearest to Ve- 
i netia, is no more ; and amidst the whole bevy of 
.1 fair ones in whose arms I have already^eveiled, or 
I who are ready to bestow their favours upon me if 
! 1 say but the word, there is not one that can com- 
: pare with Venetia— no, not one !*' 

! The Prince Regent gas iqa melancholy mood ; 
and he felt that the wine did not inspiri* him with 
spirits. He wished for a companion at that 
moment, to enliven him with hilarious conve^^a- 
tion ; and he was thinking for whom he should 
send, when the door opened and a domestic came 
to announce that Captaia Ta^h solicited an audi- 
^ ence. 

“ Ah ! Task is come back then !** muttered the 
Prince to himself. **I am glad of it: be it 
very fellow to cheer me up in my pre.seat low 
epirits:**— and he ecoordingly bade the footman in- 
troduce the Captain immediately. 

This command was promptly obeyed ; and the 
gallant ofideer, who was apparelled in the aame re* 
markable fashion aa when we beheld him visiting 
in his cabriolet at Lemon House, made his appear- 
ance. The domesiio withdrew; and the Prince, 
giving the Captain a cordial welcome, bade him ait 
down and help himself to wine« 

“I hope that 1 see your Royal Highneca in a 
blooming condition, " said the Captain, as le deli- 
berately filled a tumbler with Port wine to the brim : 
•then having drained the glass as quietly aud calmly 
as if its couieuts had been w.iK*!'. be observed, 


(“Pardon me. Prince, if 1 am too familiar— hut you 
look a trifle out of sorts 

“And I feel so too, Tash," responded his Royal 
Highness. “But before we talk upon any other 
subject, give me an account of your proceedings." 

“1 have fulfilled your Royal Uighne&s*s instruo- 
tioiis to the very letter," said the Captain ; “ and I 
wilt now give you the details with the most pt ilect 
accuracy. Oa receiving yoiir Royal Higlinesii’a 
orders last week, 1 proceeded at once to the sur- 
geon's house in Bridge Street, and requested an 
immediate interview with the young man bearing 
the aingular name of the Fouedlingf. At first 
Jihe surgeon told me that no such person was there : 
but when I vdiispered in his ear to the effect'tbat I 
came from your Royal Hig|^ne8s, his manner 
changed in a moment, be looked significant enoughj 
and conducted me op-stairs to a nice comfortable 
loom, where 1 was introduced to the young man. 
The surgeon left us together; snd I began speaking 
to him in the kindest and ^friendliest way. Indeed, 
that. is my nature-was I am an uncotfimon good- 
tempered fellow. I soon saw that the lad took a 
t.iiicy to me ; and we speedily got upon very good 
terms with each other, t asked him if be had 
altogether recovered from the efiects of hit wound; 
and he said that he had pretty well, though he did 
not fegl ao strong as before he had received it, not- 
I vvithsiandhig so :iiany months had elapsed. 
represented to him that there was some kind friend 
in the back-ground who had interested himself on 
ilia behalf, and had been paying the surgeon all this 
lime to take care of him and treat him with every 
possible attention. The lad said' that he knew very 
well the surgeon had not been keeping him there 
I for the last seven or eight montlis out of mere phi- ^ 
I lanthropy— particularly u a certain sort of mystery 
had been observed in makibg him stay in-doora as 
much as possible, and only taking him out for an 
airing occasionally of an evening in a carriage. I 
answered that all this had been dune with the view , 
of preventing him from falling again into the bands j 
of the indaiuous people with whom he bad been . 
brought up and who might have been on, the look- | 
out for him. Thereupon Jaek the Foundling ub- ' 
served that during the time ||p lay stratched upon a . 
sick bed in consequence of his wound, he had re- | 
fleeted upon his past career and bad hoped that 
something would be (lone to prevent hitp from re- 
lapsing into his old habits," 

“ Then he did really aecm as if he wished to turn 
over a new leaf askod ilie Prince. 

gNo doubt (»f it, your Royal Highness,” rc- 
'spondod Ta^h, taking the opportunity of the inter- 
ruption to refill and empty his tumbler. “ The lad 
told me that some time ago Mr. Lawrenty Samp* 
BOO, the Bow Street ulfiucr, had tried to reclaim 
him ; but that some evd npiril getting pOHsessiou 
of his soul, prompted him to return tp his old 
frieuds. lie assured ma however that hia long ill- 
ness had given his mind a betters turn, wd he 
reallysfelt anxious to do something hopcst for his 
livelihood. I tben told him that bis funner pro- 
testor Dauiel Coffin bad that very morning been 
arrested for murder, aud would be hanged as huro 
as ho hiiTisclf had tucked up scores iu ins time. 
The youi g fellow had not prcviuu^ly heard of 
the (KMiurrenco ; and lie csertaiuiy did nut seem 
much aifected by it— hut observed, ttiat be al- 
wr>ys iluioght Coffin would cumc to some baii^ipnd 


^ ' He , nevertheless did innnifost some uneasiness 
about a youni^ woman and her brother named Mel* 
moth, and who, he said, lived with Daniel Coffin. 
He told me that he and these Melmotha had been 
brooKht up together, and that ho had a sort of af- 
fection for them. X assured him that from what 1 
had learnt they did not appear to bo at all involved 
in Coffin's troubles : and 1 oven went so far as to 
declare that 1 would see sometliing was done for 
them in case Coffin should ^o out of the world 
leaving them destitute. This assurance evidently 
gave young Jack very great satisfaoiion ; and look- 
ing hard at me, he said, * I syppose, iir, you are ike 
kind friend who has been in the back^ground all the 
while md who has interested hinuel fin meT—* Well» 
well, my boy,perhape I amt' said 1, * perhaps I am : 
butjdon^t say so, mind; and you must mt ask me 
any more questions was the way I managed 
him, your Royal Highness ” added Tash ; ** for a 
man who can parry a thrust .with a rapier is not 
likely to be gt a loss to db the same with a search- 
ing question.** 

•* You acted mo-^t prudently, my dear fellow,*' 
said the Prince, laughing. ** Come, fill your tum- 
bler again, and then proceed.” 

“ This wine is escelleni,” observed Tash, when 
he had poured another quantum down his throat : 
be then went on to say, You see, sir. 1 playad my 
j part so well that the lad soon Xiad confidenoe in 
me ; and may-be he thought that 1 was either his 
I father, or some very near relation, having particn- 
I lar reasons not to acknowledge him openly. How- 
i ever, be that as it may, he certainly received the 
i iinltraasion that 1 was the kind friend who had 
I been in the back-ground during his residence at 
! the surgeon’s, aud that I had at length come for- 
i ward to take some decisive step respecting his 
I future prospects.” 

I ** And of course you suffered that impression to 
remain upon his mind?” said his Royal Highness , 
1 interrogatively. | 

I "To be sure 1 did,” responded Tash. ** Was it | 
i not in obedience to the hhits you had previously 
given me for my guidance in the mktter ? How- 
ever, to make a long^tory as short as possible,” 
continued thc^ Captainf " X went on to explain the 
plan which was proposed for the future bonefii 
of the youth. 1 told him that if he liked to go 
out to Jamaica, a comfortable situation in a mel- 
cantile house, with a good salary, was at his ser- 
vice in that island — ^that there was a ship then in 
the Downs to 5 *11 with the next fair wind— and 
that if he would go down with me to Deal atd 
embark m that vessel, I would place a hundred 
guineas in his hands ere taking leave of him on 
! board. 1 showed him the letter from the London 
branch of the Jamaica house, guaranteeing the 
situation; and i also showed him the money. He 
did not take many minutes to consider, but gave 
his consent with joy and gfatitude. The business 
being thus s<A,tled, I sent aud ordered a post- 
chaise; and away we s;>cd into Kent. We reftched 
Deal that evening, and went at once to a slop- 
dealer’s, or ouifiUer’ts, where I bought him a sea- 
chest and cveryitiing suited for tire voyage. Next 
morning we went on board the ship: but as the 
wind did not change favourably till yesterday, the, 
vessel had to remain at anchor in the Downs for 
some days, 1 staid with him on board : fur hav- 
ug dhoe succeeded ia getting him there, 1 did not 


^choose to trust him out of my ptght, or give him 
the chance of slipping away in some boat, in case 
he altered hisemind. But he did not appear to 
repent of his hecisioo : on the contrary, his spirits 
rose in proportion as'h^ became accustomed to 
shipboard. As fur me, I managed to pfiss the 
time pretty pleasantly: for the Captaic: of the 
vessel was a jovial good chap, and there were six 
or eight merry blades of passengers on board. 
So I amused myself by making them all drunk 
every night, and wheti 1 parted from them yes- 
terday afternoon, they swore I'was tlie best fellow 
ill existence. As for Master .Jack, 1 gave him 
his hundred guineits at parting, and he wept with 
gratitude. I saw the ship sail; and this morning 
Ivtook a post-chaise and returned straight to Lon- 
don, to report all these particulars to your Royal 
Highness. So here 1 am— and that's my history.” 

" You have acquitted yourself most admirably, 
my dear Captaip.” said the Prince. **1 knew full 
i|ell that you would not fifil to execute my com- 
mission with delicacy, prudence, and. caution- 
keeping me altogether out of sight and out of 
the question, while conversing with the lad. But 
tell me— he had not the sli'.'htest suspicion that 1 
had ever interested myself concerning him 

"Not the slightest," responded Tash. "The 
surgeon had evidently been most discreet and re- 
served during the many months the young fellow 
was under his roof. BeaiU^s, have 1 not already 
told you, sir, tliat so far from even dreaming of 
your intervention in his behalf, Master Jack was 
perfectly convinced tha^ he saw his previously un- 
known friend in me?'. 

"True, to be sure!’' ejaculated tha Prince. 
" But now let us talk of otlier tilings. While you 
were gone 1 lost my young friend, your boon com- 
panion ” 

**What, Sackville?*' exclaimed the Captain. 
" Ah 1 I knew full well, before I went, that ho 
would leave your Royal Highness. Those letters 
lie receivedirom his wife made him quite spoony ; 
and when Sir Valentine Malvern paid his debts, it 
regularly clinched the nail of his sentimentalism. 
And so he is gone ? Well, ho behaved very hand- 
somely to me. When^ I wvit and told him last 
Sunday lint I should most likely have to leave 
town for a few days, he took me by the hand, say- 
ing, * Tash, my dear fellow, you have been my com- 
panion for some months past, in many a frolic ; and 
though I am going to tarn over a new leaf, I do not 
mean at the eaepe time to show you the cold shoulder, 
AU my debts are paid, and all the bills on which 
' your name appear^ together with mine, are got in 
amf burnt. So you have nothing to fhar on that 
score; and there are Jive hundred guineas for you 
as a token of friendship* — In this manner was it 
that we parted ; and therefore I have nothing to 
say against , Sackville. Depend upon it, sir, he 
will settle down into a quiet, steady, domesticated 
husband, always keeping regular hours— taking ^ 
lus^supper every night at nine with his wife— and 
going to bed at Imlf-past ten or eleven at the 
latest, excbpt when they receive company.” 

"Ah! 1 wish, m)fcdear Tosh,” said the Prince, 
witli a sigh, " that you could bring Venetia baoic 
to me : but I am very much afraid that all your 
ingenuity will not suffice for such an achieve- 
ment.” 

"X really don*^ think it would, sir/’ rqjoined the 



Captain, aa he refilled bis tnmtjer: *'for eTeiy- 
body who knows Venetia at all, most be aware 
that she is a woman of strong xnin^ and has got a 
will of her own. Take my advice, Prince, apd 
look about you for some other mistress.” 

Well, I suppose I must resign myself to (nat | 
alternatire,** answered his Royal Highness. "But 
now, Tash, teH me what 1 can do for yon ? In 
this matter of the lad whom we have just shipped 
off to the colonies, you have done me a particular 
favour. 1 have not told yon why 1 am at all in- 
, terested in him— I do not mean to tell you^aod I 
know that you are too dieerect to ask me any 
questions " 

** I would sooner shave my moustache and out | 
off my whlsken^” exclaimed J^ash, "than display 
an impertinent eoriority, ‘^enever your Royal 
Highness eommands, there is at least one who will 
yield blind and implicit obedience-- and that one is 
honest Rolando Taab* But 1 thiDk,” be continued, 
gge 


again filling his tumblor, "that your Royal High- 
ness was at the moment gracionsly oondescendlns 
to ask what you could do for me as a token of 
approval in respect to my conduct?” 

" W ell, name your wishes,” said the Prince. "But 
pray be reasonable " he added, laughing ; " for If 
it s money you want, 1 have devilish litUe of that 
commodity to spare. If you would like some U^e 
situation—'* 

"The very thing!” exclaimed the Captain. 
" The truth is, Prince, f want to settle down in a 
comfortable and respectable way^ and my man 
Robfti also wishes it— and Bobin’a o^ion has 
gyeat weight with me. 1 am well nigh tjrad of 
frequenting taverns and gaming-houses, and get- 
ting into scrapes with constables and watehmen 
for night-rows and so on— wbhe Robin is equally 
, tired of atandiug behind lamp-posts or sneaking 
op into corners and doorways. Besides,” added 
the Captain, lowering bis voice to a mysteriewi 
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ki»nl of whisn T, “I have serioiisly tliLnkiut; 
of jo.'jtniMon}.” 

*' M.itr.moiiy ! Wli.it, you?” ejaculated the 
Piioo.' Uc bill .t oir 

I am >oiu’ Koyal HijjfhiiesB can 

MO life lit, ily :t Jast,” observed Ta h: “for 
yon looked ,<^)um uiJiri inc})i.sli as a mute at a 
dna*! man's door when I came in. But *poH iny 
.soul 1 am in earnest! InduinJ, I never was more 
in eaineht in iriy bfe;”— and«is if to ratify his 
word >, the Captain refilled bis tumbler and tossed 
off the oonteots ut.a druu|j^it. 

*• iJiK are you in love ?'* inquired the Prince, 
it L: 1 never was in love in ray life-'tbat is 
to !i y,.iii i'cmI sontimeatal, poetising, omoouljf'ht, 
Mi>‘ii;iiy kind of lovor 1 never wrote sonnets to a 

l, id/,s beauty, but conveyed my adtniiation by the 
far more vr<mLical method of giving her a hearty 

kihS at .” 

“ 'rin u 1 presume/* continued the Prince, atUl 
lauub ii^^ “ t^iat if you ars>iiot in love but mean to 
inai\y, you are on the luuk-outrfor a lady with a 
loiiunei*” 

*' Tliui is just about; the^srk/’ responded Captain 
Tash. **4 lady with sotne fopr or five liundred 
a-yeav would suit my purpose unaominoiily.** 

“ But that is HO great forlune, after all/* ab^erved 
the Prmce, *' Must she be beautiful into the«bar- 
?”• 

“ Well, I gannot say that 1 am prepared to throw 

m. ^self away upon an old harridan as shrivelled at> a 
mummy $ aiid at the same time I do not want a 
silly young ereatufe of aUtteen or aeventeen, who 
lookn as if she had just left off pinafores and escaped 
from the nursery, You aee» my dear Prince, that a 
fine-looking man hhe me^and this 1 may say 
without vantty<^musi have a wife to correspond. 
J II shoi b Tash hboubl be a ooijuinanding woman 
— tbiriy years of age, or tliereahuuta— and if I can 
mi et withanch a one, J think that 1 eeuld guarantee 
becoming a very excelient husband." 

Do you mean me to help you tq tbie acquisi- 
tion;'’ asked the Prince; because I oaff assure 
y (Ml iliac It IS not at ail m my way* VHless indeed/' 
b‘‘ addi'ii, iau^iliIlg, “itSvere some cast-ofiT mistress 
tli.d 1 wauled to ^'tt ridof and provide for." 

‘‘C|>aii my huiil, a man may do worse things," 
aiiswered Cuptaiii Tash, '* than lake a Prince’s cast- 
ofi' ml^<tress./• However, as you, sir, have nothing of 
that sort handy at the moment, wc needn’t say 
annthf-M word. But to return to what we were talking 
«i'-i!»mely, the tesiiiuoniai of your Iloyal High* 
lie' .mpioval of my eonduci — — " « 

“ Ah ! that’s it,” said the Prince. “Well, leave it 
to me, Tash. You are a good fellow; and 1 shall 
]u ovule for you. Come to me again in a few days 
ami we will talk the iiiatler over." 

The gallant officer made due acknowledgments 
lor this kind promise and then took bis departure. 
A^ j-oim as he was gone, the*Prince seated liimsell 
at A sule-t.'.hle Aheie there were writiiig-mateiiais, 
and penntd a loiter to his sister the Princess So|)hia, 
intorniiiig her tiiat her sun was at length fully pro- 
vided lor, having sailed for the colonies. Scarcely 
had be sealed and despatched this letter to Si. 
James’s Palace, where her Iloyal Highness dwelt, 
when a domestic enteml tu state that Mrs. Arbuth- 
iiot solicited an inmu^diate audience of the Prince 
llegent. I 

“ Ah I 1 can gupss what this is about,*’ he safd to I 


I himself, with a start of impalicnceji but deeming it 
I more prudent to see her, he (iesired that she might 
I be admitted. • 


CHAPTER CCV. 

r f 

THE IffTRlUtJINO MOTHER. 

Whew Mrs. Arbuthnot entered the room, she found 
the Prince seated upoosthe sofa near the table on 
which the refreshmente were spread ; and she in- 
stantaneously saw that his look jsnd manner were 
full of a cold hautdur— a lort of a tacit warning 
to make her awam that be was In no humour to put 
ur with any “■oane.*’ Her demeanour was pro- 
foundly respecifii)) with a tipga of reproachful 
mourufulnessi for she was a thorough adept in all 
hypocrisies and artifices, and kuHW full well how to 
assume an aapect suitable to any oeoaMOO or to any 
ctycuniRtances. *' 

I The Prince partially rose from kli a#at-*bowed 
I distantly — and waved his hind towardt a chair: 
then without uttering a wofd^ bo OVlHod the expls- 
nation of this visit. 

" Your iLoyal Highness will gmoioosly pardon 
me," said Mrs. Arbuthnot, commonoing in the 
gentlest and mildest louo^lbr she was desirous to 
see what humble persuasion would do first, ere she 
I had recourse to the alLernatfire of harsher meaiiH,— 

I “ your iloyal Highness will pardon me lor this in- 
trusion; but it is oil a very paiulul matter thst>l 
I have veutured to approach the represeiitaUvo of 
my Sovereign." » 

“ Proceed, madam/* said the Prlneo, with a 
slight bow, aud with a glacial cnurieiiy of uiamier, 

“My daughter Penelope,’* ooatiimotf Mre. Ar- 
buthiiot, “is in a way to become a mother ;t4nd 
she IS profoundly anxious relative to the future." 

“ 1 told your daughter, madam," responded the 
Pripue, “that when the tune esme that she could 

no longer conceal her situation and that, from 

what she told me, will be some niunths lienee 

she could easily retire from the Cuuit for a short 
period, under suitable arrangetnents, which your ex- 
perience no doulit," he ^dded*i>umewhat ironically, 
“ will enable you lo carry into elTect.” 

** Sir, wherefore this species of taunt thrown out 
against mo?” asked Mrs. Arbuthnot. “Would 
you liisiimato thijt 1 am accustomed to suggest or 
invent plans- to conceal the disgrace of young 
ladh s ? tf BOr your Iloyal Highness is cxcced- 
jiigly mistaken." 

“ Madam, I cannot forget the facility with which 
youcleiit yourself to tike little freak which made me 
covet }Our daughter; and therefore 1 naturally 
soppuse that such panderiug pastimes cauuot be 
altogether htrange to you." 

“Does your Koyal Htghneaa mean that my 
daughter was not pure aud chaste when slio re- 
ceived you to her arms ?" exclaimed Mrs. Arbuth* 
not, scarcely able to repress her indigimtion : “ or 
wou'd you imply that through my agency she had 
been frail b'btore ?’* 

“ No— 1 mean nothing of the sort,** answered the 
Prince. ** I do not wish to throw tlie slightest as- 
{HTaiuii on Miss Penelope’s honour previous to her 
intimacy with me. On the contrary, I will even 
declare my oonvictioa that she was pure and 
chaste, as yon express it: hut it is not the less > 
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fact that you yourself iutri^ued cuiiiiiii^ly enout^h 
to hand her over to me. Am 1 not therefore jaatU 
fled in sapposin/j that, sis you her into the 
scrape, so you will her out of it? And as 1 
hinted to her last nii(ht,*if she wants a few hundred 
: pouuu^ as a matter of ooursebthey are entirely at 
I her service. What more can I do ? wliat Inure do 
! you require ?” • j 

*' 1 had flattered myself, sir,” answered Mrs. Ai> | 
I buthnot, a^fain rclapsiiif; into that coaxing, fawning, 

I toad eating manner ffhich\as habitual t> her, and 
I had been acquired by a long career of grovelling 
I servility towards -all with whojn she had lived,—**! 

' had flattered myself that my poor girl would noli 
I have been thus discarded by your Uoyal Uighuess 
I with scarcely even% kind woid— -** • 

I “ Then I suppose that she lias explained to you * 
i interrupted the Prince, “ everythiiig which took 
I place hetwron us last evening at Windsor Castle ? 

I Now, let me be ixpliejt on iny dide* From what 
I your daughter said to me it was quite evident She 
I had entertained the loftiest pretensions. I do not 
j exactly know of what nature fheso may have been, 

I or to what height her ambition soared : hut certain 
I it is that she expected some signal reward fur hav> 
ing honoured me with her favours. Now, let me 
' tell you, my dear madam,** continued his Uoyal 
I Highness, ironically, ** that young ladies generally 
I conceive they aro hoi^ured by ihe circumstance of 
I winning my favour; and if I were to sltouer re- 
wards upon all ^e sweet creatures who received 
I me to their arms, I should have quite enough to 
I do. Perhaps your daughter faucilid'ihut 1 ought 
I* to make her a peeress in fler own right — or give 
• her a pension of a thousand a year. God bless 
I } uu, ma’am t if all my mistresses were similarly am^ 
j bitioosaud mercenuiy, tlie world would be per- 
■ iectly astonished at the number of peeresses I 
: should have to create ; and the House of Com- 
mons, obedient and ductile as it is, would stand 
aghast at the frightful increase of the Pcimun 
List.” 

Mr><. Arhiithnot remained silent f >r upwards of 
I a iniiiulr, — not knowing exactly whether to cun- 
i linuc arguing the»poiut peace ibly, or whether at 
i once to have recoflrss «o harshrr and steiner 
I means. Ttiu Prince, fancying that he had nd- 
vanced an aigumeiit which had put her to cnurii 
, Sinn, and Imlrcd confounded her altogether, ruse 
I from his scat -bowed siiflly— and was advancing 
! to pull the beil as an liiilinatiun that the interview 
I was over, — when Mis. Arbuthnot dkid in a some- 
j what determined voice, "Then your Uoyal Higli* 

I ness is resolved to do nothing for my daughter?” 
i *'What ea» I do?” he rjacniated impatieKilly. 

** The bare idea that she abandoned herself to mo 
from the mercenary motives which have since 
traiisphed, is but too well calculated to fill mo with 
; disgust ; and as I never entertained a very high 
I opinion of the moth^er, 1 am sorry to say that X am 
I now led to ttiiiik with equal iiidifFcrciice of the 
' daughter:**— and again he advanced towards the 

I bell. 

*' Stay, sir, one moment !** cried Mrs. Arbuthnot, 
suddenly tlirowing off ail iRc fawning se-viiityof 
the hypocritical toad-eiitcr, and putting on a 
dogged air of resoluteness : *' uur interview is noli 
quite ended yet !** 

“ Madam,” said the Prince* tqnuiig upon lier a 
look of the loftiest disdain, ** it you were a man 1 

t 



should ring to order my Uicqury., to expel urn un * j 
eeretnoniott^ly : but as you are a wnimirt, 1* cannot 1 
treat you with that ignominy. At the same time, ! 
pennil me to request that you iin'u«:.iiutciy luave :> 
tlie room.” 

“And were I a man,” cried Mrs. Arhuthnot^ I 
“I should bo induced to flog you with horse- 
whip for the basonoMS and heartlRasiiess of your • 
conduct. As it is, 1 warn you that 1 have tho 
power of wreaking* a terrible revenge I” 

**Now will you explain yourself?” said tins * 
Prince, beocmiug frightened, and acaioely able to ' 
conceal that he was so : for he ksstautanc >ut<]y 
saw that Mrs. Arbuthnot would tmver dare adopt i 
such a dei&uanour as this and use snob Words as i 
tho^e, unless fully ooiifideut df wielding some terri- , 
ble weapon of vengeance* | 

** If your Royal Higlmess will resume your se.it,** ; 
said Mrs. Aibuilinot. speaking with mure calm- I 
oess, “1 will very Speedily explain my meaning.** 

Tile Prince reiurned*bu the s(iri,*uud sat down 
without saying a word. 

** Believe me,” continued the Bedchamber Wo- > 
man, **it is painful — mosi painful — be oonipellcd I 
to adopt Bucii a tone an 1 am now using t but nei- | 

I ther 1 nor my daughter are worms to be tnidden | 

I upon with impuuity. I am in possessiota of a secret i 
regarding a member of the Royal Fanii.'\-^a 
secret of such feat ini import that if made'kofiwii, 
it would strike tho whole country— aye, and all tho 
world— with terror and cuusternaiiou— nihaU I 
go on?” 

** Yes— explain yourself,” answered tho Prioci', 
not knowing to what possible eifccm.Htanoo Mrs. 
Arbuthnot could allude; and onfonniiAtely for 
I him, there were so many important seem is con- I 
neuted with himself and Ills family, that he was at 
a loss to flx upon the one that was known to iti.t ' 
vi^itress. 

“Then I must proceed,” she continued; “and it | 
is with pain that 1 do so. Sir, secret to whi' h I I 
allude, intimately conqerns the honour— the ciia- j 
racier— Biid^if he were of humbler station, Mie very j 
iifeof your royal brother the Duke of (.’n.iibcrhuiJ. I 
There is a document in exiHtctioe — j 
“A document!— but of^hat kiuu? wliat docs it 
refer to?’* deiuaiided the Prince, nervously aj;j. ; 
(ated. ! 

“Sir, it is a letter which the mAidenni S I-' ' 
lb — — ” 

‘‘Murdered!” echoed the Prinee, in-iUiUanc- : 
ously catching the stgmlic.iiicy of iMr.s. Ariiuth- I 
Rot’s expression. “ No— he commitn*d sn eidc. j 
The coroner’s inquest proved it— *»” ! 

“That your Ro;al Highness firmly beliov^’s the | 
story of tho mifonunaie man’s suicide, L imvo no i 
doubt,'* interrupted Mrs. Arbutlmot; “but there | 
are proofs to the contrary,** 

“ And those proofs ?" ejaculated the Priuoe. 

“ Listen, and 1 will t<»U you everything ” i 

1V|is. Arbuthnot then proceeded to sketch in ' 
rapid outline all that she had heard some short i 
time baede from Mrs. Brodaibane ; and his Jkoyal ' 
Highness, to do him justioe, was horrified at thu ; 
coraplexiuri which the frightful slnry now wore, I 
and which itivulvcd Bilch tremcriduus c!iai::ofl, nut 
only aaaum nis iirother the Duke «>i 

but likewise his sister the Piim*( S!)i August . 1 . He j 

ruse frujQ the sofa and begnii pticio!; tlie room in j 
8ti sgitatated manner— giving freqoeot vent to 
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'^jacalatioDB which showed how profoundly he felt 
the terrible things that had bcon revealed to him. 
That he himself might have had some distant sus- 
picion of Ihe possibility of his brother's gailt» rela- 
tive to the death of Sellis, was probable— was even 
likely : bat If so, he must ever have striven to pat 
it away from his thoughts, as a man endeavours to 
shake off the influence of a hideous dream. Bat 
most assuredly the Prince had never saspeoted 
that bis sister Augusta had been ao deeply cri- 
minal as be was now forced to believe her. 
gate, anpriaoipled, heartlees, and depraved as be 
was— saturated with vicee— capable of any iniquity 
in the pureuit of pleaeure and in the conquest of 
female virtue— yet the Prince Regent ^aa not lo 
for removed from hutbanity and so nearly allied to 
the nature of a fiend, as to remain indifferent to 
the details of Mrs. Arbuthoot’s disclosures. 

On her part, the wily woman saw bow deeply 
the arrow had penetrated, and how excruciatingly 
its barbed head rankled in* the heart which it had 
pieroed ; and she chuckled inwarefi'y as she felt that 
acme result beneficial to heraelf and dahghter 
would ensne from the eoosie she had taken. 

*■ Can you procure that fragment of a lettei 
written by SelUs?" suddenly asked the Prince, as 
he stopped short in front of where the Bedchamber 
Woman had remained seated. " 

** Tes^ can,** was her response. 

** And yon will do so?" 

“I will.’* 

" Of course yon expect yoar reward t” eontlnued 
the Prinoe. ** What ie it to be?” 

«> 1 am moderate tn my ambition,” she answered, i 
<<AI1 1 need is that my own poaitionat.the Coort 
shall not be endangered by the exposure of my 
daughter's shame ; and therefore that she henelf 
may be provided for.** 

** But how?” cried the Prinoe. *' I can give her 
money— bnt nothing more. I cannot give her a 
title; and that is what she was looking after. I 
saw by everything she aaid^iaet bight that raoh 
waa her desire. If she were married, it wefe dif- 
ferent: I oonld do eometj^ing for her husband——” 

**Ahl if she were married it would indeed be 
easy— I underetandl” e^iaimed Mrs. Arbutbnot. 
** Ton can oonter a title— a baronetcy we will say 
—upon her husband; and it will be precisely the, 
same thing, slhce the lustre of the rank would be 
reflected upon her. But how can ehe marry, situ- 
ated aesheis?'* 

** Holdr ejaculated the Prinoe, a sudden idea 
Btrikiug him : then after a few instants* delibera-* 
tiOD, he eaid, Mrs. Arbnthnot» if 1 were to find 
your daughter a husbsnd who would aooept her 
ae she is— knowing that she has been my mistress 
— ^knowing also that seven months henoe she will 
bcoome a mother— if 1 find yonr daughter saob a 
busbaad, 1 ask, will ehe aooept him?" 

(•Assuredly ehe will— provuLed that this husband 
is at least a Baronet, with on income sufficient to 
maiiitBin my daughter in comfort, if not in splen- 
dour. . But,” ooutinued Mrs. Arbutbnot, ”hec 
must not be a man of repulsive appearanoe : for 1 
know that Penelope would not eacrifioe herself to 
a person who might be loathsome to her.” 

" On the contrary,*' said the Prinoe, his oounte- 
nanoe brightening up somewhat as the project 
which he now revolved iu his mind aesnmed 
greater eousisteney and fciLsibility,— ** on the con- 


trary, the gentleman of whom 1 «n now thinking, 
is good-looldog enough ; and theiw are plenty of 
young ladies w|ib would be well pleased with his 
appearance. As for the.Bqyonetcy, 1 promise you 
he shall have that; and I will likewise gusfsntee 
' that bis income ehsjl not be lest than six o/seven 
hundred a-year. Indeed, I will find for him some 
situation— the Badgership of a park— the post of 
an Ordnance Store-keeper— or perhaps a ConenU 
ship— -At all eventi^ somothiog both honourable 
and luorative.” 

^ I am perfeotly'oontented with the proposed ar- 
rangement,” said Mrs. Arbutbnot; **aud on Pene- 
Ibpe's part I nnhosltatiiigly accept it.” 

(*When will yon oome with the document iu 
yodr poesession ?” asked the PAuoe. '* Let there 
be no delay. To-morrow, if you will.” 

"And shall 1 bring Penelope with me, eo ti^at 
she may be introdneed to her intended husband?'* 
inquired Mrs^ Avbuthnot, .her qneetion plainly 
proving that she did not mean to give np Sellis's 
letter nDleea convinped that the Prinoe Begent on 
hia part was prepared to carry out the propositions 
he had made. 

" Tea— bring Penelope with you,” was his Boyal 
Highness's answer; "and she shall meet her in- 
tended here. Let the hour be three o’clook to- 
morrow.” 

" At three o'clock to-morrqw 1 shall be punotusl 
with my daughter." 

Mrs. Arbuthoot then took her departurt from 
Carlton House,— rejoicing at the auooeee of her 
visit, and determined in her own mind to purloin 
the letter of the murddTed Sellis from her friend 
Mrs. firedalbane's writing-desk. Aooordiogly, 
with this very honest intention— and likewise with 
an almost fevered anxiety to impart the good news 
which she had for her daughter's ears— Mrs. Ar- 
buthnot hastened back to Windsor Castle, 


CHAPTER CeVL 

THE INTENDED UUBBjLND, 

e 

On the following day, punctudily at three o'clock, 
Mrs. and Mbs Arbuthnot made their appearance 
at Carlton House, and were at onoe ushered into 
an apartment where they found his Boyal High- 
ness waiting to reoeive them. At onoe rising from 
his seat with the most familiar coortesy. and even 
coadesoending friendlineie of manner, the Prinoe 
Regent shook Mrs. Arbutbnot very warmly by the 
hand; and then throwing his arms around the vo- 
luptnensly-formed Penelope, bestowed npon her a 
hearty kiss. 

Both mother and daughter were somewnat sur- 
prised at this remarkable change in the Pnooe'a 
manner: for the elder lady bad not failed to ac- 
quaint Penelope with the freeslng reserve which 
hb Royal Highness had at first manifested towards 
her on the previoos day, and how she had been 
compelled to use throats to bring him to reason. 
Of course Mrs. Arbuthnot was well pleased to ob- 
serve this change : and Penelope submitted with a 
very good grace to the royal oaress— although she 
sow in her heait entertained the most cordial hate 
towards her sedueer. 

The Prince madp the two ladies sit down npon 
the sofa ; and placing himself between them, he 
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s*)id« with an • asRumption of the moat good- 
hamottred jociHanty; ** W'ell, after, all this is really 
a Fery pretty drama in which Ve are engaged. 
But little did 1 think ^t|l yeaterday that 1 ahoold 
erer^ called upon to play the part of a matri- 
monuU agent 1 declare t|)at my observation 
maketyon bliub, Penelope 1^ Yet I thlnk*that you 
will be well pleased when you iee what a fine hus- 
band 1 have selected for yon.” • 

** Yonr Royal Highness may rest asaared ” said 
Miss Arbuthnot. **that ilf is with no small degree 
of repugnance 1 suffer myself to become an ob- 
ject of such indelicate arraoMments. Your con- 
duct has however left me no olioice.” 

**I am afraid that 1 treated you somewhat 
harshly and ornelly the evening before last, vAien 
I saw you at Windsor Castle/* said the Prince : 
butl had many things to vex me at the time.** 

** And chiefly of all the loss of Lady Saokville/* 
observed Penelope, w^ some lsttle*degree of bit- 
terness. • 

1 will not dmy that her loss has vexed me 
omelly,’' answered the Prince. ** But 1 see that 
yon are jealous,** he added, laughing. ** Now this is 
eertahily not a aentimeat to be entertained by a 
yoong lady who is on the point of marriage with a 
very fine, handsome, and agreeable man.** 

**Then your Royal Highness has really exer- 
oised a sonod discret^n in the choice of a husband 
for my daughter ?** eaid Mrs. Arbuthnot ; mean, 

sir, that yon have borne in mind the observations 
1 made upon the ppint, apd that you will nut offer 
for Penelope's acceptance an individual whom she 
may be ashamed to acknowledge as her basband?** 
** I beaitate not to say she will be proud of him/* 
answered the Prince. ** I assure you he U good- 
looking, with a fine military air— But tell me, 
Penelope, do yon lUce moustaches ?** 

**Sir/’ replied the young lady, oolooringup to 
the very hair of her head, ** there sounds some- 
thing too much like a tone of banter in grour 
speech, to inspire me with much confidence ae to 
the present proceeding. 1 am already sufficiently 
humiliated-^’* 

" Pray do not bu angry, my dear Penelope,” in- 
terrupted the PriocS, paming his arm round her 
waist. '* 1 ouly sought to make my psaoe with you 
by patting on my best possible humonr : but if you 
feel offended, 1 can of course become as coldly 
dignified and freezlogly haughty as ever 1 was 
in my life. 1 thought it better not to give too 
business-like and matter-of-fact fin air to the 
present transaction—” • 

*• If that be indeed jonr motive, air,” responded 
Mist Arbuthnot, ** 1 thank yon for your kind obnsi- 
ileration, and be^that you will retain your present 
humour bntlniile she thus spoke, she gently 
disengaged herselffirom the royal arm and moved 
a little nearer towards the extremity of the eofh. 

** My dear madam,” asked the Prince, now tam- 
ing towards Mrs. Arbuthnot, ”bave you procured 
the letter of which yon spoke to me yesterday ?'* 

*■ 1 have, sir,” was the answer : and gp she epoke, 
the lady produced the paper which she had sue- 
cesded iu abstracting frotn Mrs. Bredalbane*s 
writing-desk. 

** You will permit me to look at it,” said the* 
Prince. ” Not that I mean to keep it,” he added, 
laughing, **ontil Miss Penelop# is intrbdnoedto 
her intended husband : and therefore the moment 


1 have east my eyes over it, 1 will return it to you.^ 

** Bather permit me to read the oontdnts to your 
Royal Highness,” observed Mrs. Arbuthnot, with 
a significant loolc ** You will fiud that il is worded : 
precisely as 1 told you yesterday, and that it is 
clearly corroborative of the tale told by the valet 
Joux and which 1 also described to you." 

** Read the letter then,” said the Prinee, in a 
short abrupt manner. ** You mnst really think mo 
very diahonourabfe to snppose for an instant that 
I wonld keep the paper if entrusted in my hands, 
and evade ^e fulfilment of the bargain entered 
into between ns yesterday.” 

” Your Royal Highness should neither be sur- 
prised not offended that I adopt the proper pre- 
caution/* answered Mrs. Arbuthnot in a firm tone. 
" But listen, and 1 will read the letter.” 

With the contents of this fragmentary docu- 
ment the reader is already acquainted : we need 
not therefore reproduce it here. Suffice it to say 
that a gloom began & settle upon the Prince’e 
counteoanoe as soon as Mrs. Arbuthnot com- 
menced reading il aloud; and at the mention of 
that pointed allosion te the Priooese Augusta's 
unnatural orimiuality, his Royal Highness gave a 
visible shudder. He sqid not a word» however, 
until she had finished; and evbn then he remained 
foi* upwards of a miauts absorbed in a moody 
reverie. 

”Yon two ladies,” he at lenglh said, **areao- 
qnainted with a secret whioii yiully ooneems the 
hononr of my brother and my sister. Rest aasnred 
that 1 am prepared to fu’fil the conditioas yester- 
day agreed upon. ' 1 have spoken to a gentleman— 
an intimate friend of my own— who is witling, Pene- 
lope, to become your hnoband. As I said ere now 
in a good-httiaoured strain, and as 1 serionsly re- 
peat at present, he is not one of whose personal 
appearance you need be ashamed. As for his so- 
cial position, he already possesses a certain mili- 
tary rank; and here,” eootinoed the Prince, pro- 
ducing a sealed 'docnqient from his pocket,” is a 
patent draipi ont^ conferring upon him the title of 
a Baronet. An appoiatiq^nC, to which is annexed 
an income of eight-buqdrod a-yeay, is likewise at 
his service. Thus you ptrcelve 1 am ready to ao- 
oomplish my part uf the bargain without delay. 1 
vnay add that the gentleman to whom I allude, is at 
this moment within the walls of the pVlaoe, waiting 
to he introduced to you. In ehort, he is in an ad- 
joining room. But now, what guarantee have 1 
! that when all these conditioas are folfllled, fresh 
I demands will not be made upon me— fresh doou- 
I ments of horror produced— and the threatened ex- 
posure of freah secrets held in terror over me f ” 

I ” Prince,” answered Penelope, speaking la • 

I firm tone, and looking him fall in the face with a 
calm dignity of derneaaour, ” 1 know not what 
guarantee can possibly be given you in respect to 
the eventualitlM to which you aljode. But this 1 
Bolqmi^Iy affirm on my own account— all 1 seek, all 
I have ever soognt, is a position which shall save 
me from disgrace and poverty. This position your 
Royal Highness is now abont te give me ; and 1 
can assure you that mine is not an ungrateful 
heart. If in every respect yonr royal word is ful- 
filled, 1 would sooner stmjy to do you a servioe thau 
work you an iqjory. Af fur my mother, 1 believe 
that her sentiments are precisely the same.” 

” Pcnc'ope has 8pt)ken so well, so tru*y, and so 
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caudidiy. upon tho subject, Raul .Mrs. Arbiithnut, 
** that 1 hive really iiothiiifp to add — unless it be 
to remind your Royal Ili^hiiess that should either 
of us herealter prove ungr.iteful, the means of re- 
venge are la your ovrn hands. A word from your 
Royal Highness to the Queen, would deprive me 
of my situation at Court; and a stroke of iho pea 
would cancel the Government situation to be con- 
f erred upon Penelope's husband. Surely* then, 
ihe8>» arc guarantees sufficient?*' 

** Yes->or at least I must consider them so/* re- 
joined the Princ™. ** But as you have proved ^o 
exceedingly suspicious of my good faith, and (<ave 
even exhibited a disiticli nation to truit that letter 
in ray Imhds, you canuot be surprised ff 1 should 
be equally wary aud daiitiuus. T^ere Is now one 
more que>»tiou I have to ask." 

“ Sp^'iik, Prince,” said Mrs, Arbnthnot ; " and 
you will see that I am prepared to deal as camlidly 
as pi>H^ible with your U ^yai HighiiesH." 

“ You have not yet told mV," answered the Prince, 
*from whom you received all these particulars rela- 
tive to that frightful .‘dfiir, and from whom you 
procured that document 
•‘From Mrs. Brediib.me — one of IierMiijestys 
Bedchamber Woifl! n,*' wi\<4 Mrs. Arbiithnot’o reply. 

•*Ah! I know hu" wi'll— a n'gulsir old fciiiile 
courtier 1" said the Piiiice, ins c luutcnance bri/^ht- 
eniiigup: '* there is no harm lo be anticipaUMl at 
her hands. Beiide*," ho muttered to innsMlf, 
'* when once th it ducnmciit"— ^illuding to 8'dlis’s 
fi'ugm'^ntitry letter — ** is burnt, the main evidence 
i^goiii* 1111(1 the tale shii'iks into a more piece of 
g )-(Hi|ung tittle-tattle. Well then," he siiul, again 
Hpoakiug aloud, ** I think tuat we have nothing 
Mto"c to say. But iiiiod, it in umi<‘:'st lod that wh* ii 
i introduce her intended hosb.ind to MiS4 Pciie- 
iopo, and place in Ins halide the document eon* 
ferriiig the baronetcy, tliat letter ’’—and he pointed 
to the oue whic i IVlr^. Arbulhnut hold tight be- 
tween her fingers— " sItaU be at once given over into 
my pu^s(■s^ion ?" , * ^ * 

" Such is the arrangement for whijdi 1 myself 
should have stipulated," f aid Mrs. Arbntiinot. 

••But there is, one tlm^ of which no mention has 
been made," observed l^'nelope; and the fluhh of 
ahaiiie appeared upon her countenance as she spoke. 

"Ah! i know wImi my daughter means/’ exi 
claimed her /uolher. " Has your Royal Highness 
frankly and candidly stated to the genileman, whom 
as yet you have not named to us, Puneiupe's exact 
position ?" ^ 

•‘He knows everything,” answered the Piince; 
"and such is his devotion to me, that he will cheei- 
fully bestow his name upon Miss Penelope. 1 think 
that every preliminary it now settled, and that 
nothing remains to be done save and except to in- 
troduue the individual in question." 

Tuns speaking, the Prince jose from his seat and 
advanced towani^ a door at the extremity of tlie 
aparcmeiit. Penelope and her mother also ro^e — 
the former becoming greatly agitated, and the latter 
whispering hurried words of encouragement in her 
ears. Penelope accordingly aummuned all her 
courage to her aid; and intensely eager was the look 
I of curiosity aud suspense which she now fixed upon 
i the door towards which the Prince was advancing. 
I ile opened it-»beckoiied the young lady's future 
. husband forth — aud iheii mining quickly round as 
' that geutleiuati made bis appearance, exclaimed* 


"Lsdip«, permit me to introduce Sir Koiando 
Tash ! ” 

And oiir friptiifthe Captain indeed it was. Never 
in his own idea had he. locked so hloorniiig or to 
killing ! His frock-coat, otae mass of braidiu^ and 
frogmnr all over ihq. breast, wus pinched in/at the 
waist to'siich a degri'u that its wearer was compelled 
to draw his respi radons in the softest manner pos- 
sible, for lean tho litioics and ey^s should give way. 
His grey military trmisers had stripes of the broadest 
gold lace down the legs;* and his boots were so bril- 
liantly polished as to be perfect mirrors for every 
article of furniture in the room.* Indeed, as the 
gallant officer boweif to the ladies as low ns his 
tigiitly-fiiting garments would permit, he caught a 
glifnpse of his hirsut&countenaifoe on the surface of 
either bout. But his hair, his moustscliios, his im- 
perial, and his Whisk(>rs — heavens! who can describe 
their iiiagniHceiioe ? He would have made the furtaue 
of any per^a^r in the Burlyigton Arcade by merely 
staMdiiig ill the shop- window fora single half-hour 
each day. To do the Captain full justice, however, 
aii his hair was liismwn; and no pams had been 
spared to give it the richest gloss whicli bear's-grease ;< 
could iinpar;, and the finest twi’ii that curling-irons j 
could produce, lie woie a pair of* dove*coioured I 
gloves; and instead of one gold chain festooning 
over the outi»i(ie of bis coat, he wore two. The end 
of an etnbtoidcn d cambric h^dkerchief peeped out 
of his pocket bt hind ; and to close our descnptuni, 
we niiiiit not fuiget to observe that he was as hiuhly j 
perfumed as it he had just hpen imported f<u>h j 
those lauds winch are said to abound in luyrrb, aloes, ! 
aud CdSsia. ^ .| 

He was known by sight to both the ladies \ and 
he knew them also : for wlini watching ai tho 
Green Dragon, as described in the earliest chap- 
ters of our hi-toiy, he Jiad seen the ladies ut 
Acacia Oott,((g>*, and the larlics had aeen him 
coining In and out ot the Grem Dragon aforcKaid. 
Sji^nt when liie P/iiic» had mentioned to him 
who the fiMii M lid of lloiionr was^ for wiiom a 
nusband was rt tpiii ed, Sir Kohindu IVh — as wo 
must now call hi n — tia i at oucc jumped at the 
proposal, inaRiriiich lu he had very highly appre- 
ciaU'd the pvi'.-itiiia< (lualificatUfh-* of Miss PeiicU'pt.'. 
Advanciig liicicforc wiiii tho lunsc studied de- 
ni, unour of ad’abilir.y and jauiitinesM, Sir Uolaado 
Tash smiled so to e.v)idnt Ins widic U-oili in 
contract with thegli^B.Hy darkness of Ids moustache; 
and when he readied tiie place where the ladies 
were st'in iiug, ^iie literally ci^ufouaded himself in 
bows and salutations. 

Penelope was willing enough to receive this 
geiuHrmau as a husband : but perhaps she would 
have laughed at ttie luaiiuer iu widcli he now . 
accosted her, hud not a tense of sliauiu produced 
u mure serious feeling. 

"Come, Miss Arhutlinot,” said the Prince, 
••y>u need not be bi'.liful. My very p-iriicular 
f lead Sir Rolando Tash feels liiglily tiuiiuured at 
the prusipect of uonduciing you to the altar; and 
if you arc, equally Rl«ll^fi(;d to accompuny him 
thither, 1 do not hgo why your happiness should 
be delayed beyond tb-morrow. A special license 
—St. GeurgeV, Hanover Square — a dtjentitr - xylS 
cliait>e-uii>i-lbur to spend the lioiicymoou at 
Brighton or Bath -and a paiagrapli m the nesa- 
paprra to let Lhe^woiid know wJiat iias happened. 
— tum<e are all tual are now requned." 
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“Fair lady/’ bc;;an Sir Jlolaiido Ta«h, wWi . timts lo lime #he lur 


ft azura pyejj, whrft 


nnoMu^r low bow, *• may 1 viiuture to hope that uiy aldn'Bidiiff Iht hr.ithrr, who was* biiiini^ in a buiae- 
pu't is acncpfciihlt*, and that yo» are prepared to what inoiiruful mood, the lovo.y uouiiri-nance of 
toliow th«> kimt foinfifcstions of oftr intiinal friend thoyouui; dauistd wore an eRpt-tsssiou uT iniuiiicuo. 
hislloynl IJj^'hi'ic'ss tife Prince Eei^eiit?'^ late innocence. 

P^lojK! ijave her hand to the newly-created Theodore did not apeak much. \Vhrii Inn Kinler 


EaroVt in token of an affirAaCivn re.sptaise; and made a few reimirlts, evidently with tlio mteiitioa 
her suitor gallantly raised* tl^t fair hand to his of cheering him, he aniwered her with all ins 

^ Wonted kindncH-^, but still with a brevity which 

*1 Receive, my dear Sir Rolando, the patent showed that he whs in no humour for cuiivcrs<itioii 
which bestows the title t had nlready authorised — or at all events that his thoughts were far away ' 
you to bear :**— 'and as the Prinre thus spoke he from the topic on wliich she addressed him. 

ppfsemed the document to Penelope's intended At length site said, after a pause which had 

husband. • . ! lasted longer than previous ones, “ My dear Theo- 

At lln^ same moment TNIrs. Arbiithnoi gave tite | dore, yoiHheem far from happy?” 


Prince Sellia's ungui-.hed letter, which his Rsyal 
Highness at once consigned^u his pocket. 


'*Yoii know, my dearest Arindne, what it is that 
troubles me. 1)' epiy us 1 afipreciate the kindness 


.We need not dwell any lunger a|u>n this episode ‘ of Sir Doughai Uunlingdoii—iinineiise ns the grati- 
in our history. Sullicc it to say thatMrs. Arhuth- I tude is which 1 f el towards him --yet 1 oaiiuot 
not and Penelope, on taking l< y.ve ^f the Prince, * he’p abhorring this ilependeiit position.” 
wore escorted by Sirfloiaiido Tash to the Inijuso ! “1 am well aw.ire,*TlieoJ(;re,''. answered his 

of their fneiid ^’i8a Bitliurst in Stratton Street; sister, over whoile counten-iuce a sli({ht biush bad 
and this lady, upon liearing^what was in coutein- flitted at the meotion of the Ihironet's name, 
I kition, cheerfully received the mother and daugh- ■ *Hhat you have done you ooald to ohtdn aii- 
ler, and at once voliinti'ored to ptovidu the wed- ' other situation since the terrible fate of Mr. Rin- 
ding breu,kfaHt for the folhmi ig iif rnmg. Sir met son deprived jnni of that which you held in Ins 
Rolando Tash remained to dumer; and as In* { office: but as yet you hive not sacoeeded-’-'and 1 
strove to lender himself as amiable as possible, he ! thi^k that instead of lepiniiig at the succour which 
succeeded uncommon’}* well— the only peculiarity you have received from Sir Douglas Iluniiogdon, 
ill his manners whtelpstiuck the ladies' attention, you ought to thank heaven for having aeiit you 
being the little circuinvtiuoe tiiat he drank h's so generous a friend.” 

wine out of a tumbler, and of that wine imbibed no ** And so 1 do, Ariadne— and 1 have ju^t |oId 
small quantity. However, when Jlie.rose to take you so,” responded 'J'heodore: “but surely you 
his leave shortly after ten <^'ctock, he whs i vidently yourself must feel that it is unseemly— it is even 
* as sober as when he had sat down— ilms pro v>iig humilmting— to be dependent upon him fur tl»o 
that if he wore fond of the buttle, the bottle had bread which we eat, for the house which we live 


iiu particular enmity to him. 

On the following uiorning Penelope became 


ill, and for the garments which wo wear.** 

“ I do feel all that, my dear brotiier,” returned 


Lady Tash; and while the happy pair w'«r« being the young damsel ; “and Ivirish to heaven that you 
whirled away in a post-chaise to Batlii, Mrs. Ar- would permit me to do what’ I have often aud often 
buthiiot sped back to Winds -r to roumo her begged you to allow— '* 

duties at the Castle and to cuiumunicute^her “What? do needlework for the shops!** ejacu- 
daughter's marriage to the Queen. Rut ere closing luted Theodore. “ Nof my de.ar Ariailne, you shall 
this ciiapter, we must not forget to observe that nut waste ^lurseif to a shadow, dim your bright 
the fiiithfui Robin, in his biilliant suit of livery, oyea, and sew your verjP winding-sheet, at that 
was seated in the*ryinbie of tito post chuHc that crushing wreiclicdly-paidsoccupatitm. 1 told Sir 
conveyed his master and*inistress to tiiu fashion- Douglas the other day, when be called, 'that 1 
able watering place where the honeymoon was to wi^hed to ubtuiu a situation ; and he said lie would 
be passed, Upeak to some mercantile friends I'hc aub.. 

ject : but be has not been here since, and I fear 
• that hu ha'i forgotten it. Do you knhw, AriA<lne ” 

r-ti VPTCK rpvin “*'* Tli"i>auie »fwr »initUBr pause, •• that I have 

CUAI L-tvYii. kut a guinea left of the las-t sum which Sir Dow- 

THE Bii0TUr.li AND sisTEtt. * Kle*’" “P''“ >"« i »“'l *''®“ I* 

gone 1 shall not know whence to obtain more, un« 

In a neat little parlour on the groundsfl ior of a less I procure a situati -n. Not for worlds could I 
pretty cottage in Islington, Ariadne Varian and apply to liiai .ag dn ! Day after day have I cal ed 
tier brother Theodore were heated. It was in the at warehouses, answered advertisements, and done 
middle of the day; and the sun was showing off everything 1 could to prucme a situation: but, 
all tlie gaudy colouring of the flowers in the ahin: nlaul when I nwutioued my iiama, and, as 
garden behind the cottage. A Veneiiau blind, in duty bound, explained all that Had happened to 
three parts drawn down, mellowed the golden me And the dreadful ordeal through wtueb I have 
effulgence ere it penetrated into the parlour; aud pa'«^ed, th iso to whom i applied instantaneously 
thus t»ere was a subdued light wn hill that room >' looked cold and begged to dooUne. Ariadne,” 
Ai'Uiduei who was seated at worn with her needle, exclaimed Theodore bitterly, “altuough 1 l;are 
was dressed in white; and the virgin dri^pery set the document containing my full pardon in my 
off the syiphid symmetry of her tall slender figure pocket, >6t it seems not sufficient to efface the . 
with tlie must bewitching effect, iier flaxen tresses, ] Caii»- brand of Newgate from rny brow f* 
so soft and floe, fell in luxuriant prui'usjoa upon *' O Iteaveas, my dear bruther!” cried Ariadnhi 
her beautiful sloping shoulderp; and as Iram but sting mto tears^ ** talk not thus!'*— aud ptdtioff 
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adide her work, she rose from her ohair« threw her 
tmis round his neck, and kitised him tenderly. 

**Yoa are a sweet dear urirl,’* said Theodore, 
straining^ h^ to her breast; **and it is on aooonnt 
of you that 1 am unhappy. I feel that my position 
is worse than preoarious— it is almost hopeless: 
and then, in the moments of my deepest despon- 
dency> 1 ask myself affain and ag^ain what is to be* 
come of you. Methinks I ahall take another name 
•— conceal the fact that 1 hare bedn unfortunate— 
wnd thus endeavour to get a Bitaation.” 

**No, no, dearest brother" said Ariadne, who 
was now standing by his aide with her hand upon 
his shoulder— and she seemed like an angel watch- 
ing over a denizen of earth, — **yoa mnst^raotise 
no deception. Let us ^nt our faith in heaven— 
God will not desert usT 
" Ah I but am I deserving of God*s favour ?** 
suddenly exclaimed Theodore, oonsoienoe-stricken 
by the eense of the unmitigated virnlenoe and 
savage perseverance with which he had hunted a 
feliow-oreature to the scaffold. * 

**Why do you speak thus?* aaked his aistbr, 
now gasing down upon him/m he remained seated 
in his chair while ahe continued standing by hU 
side: “why do yon speak thus, 1 ask?*— f«jr the 
beantifnl girl was totally ignorant of the course 
which tier brother had adopted towards £te- 
merson. 

“My dear lister, “ he immediately said, giving 
an evasive reply, “was I not oriminsl in wronging 
iny employer even to the trifling amount in whicii 
1 was a defaulter and notwithstaodiug the peculiar 
circumstanoes of the case 
“ Theodore,** she answered, the tears again 
streaming from her eyes, *4t was on my Itocount 
you did that. Oh I 1 was the authoress of all 
your sufferings!’* 

“ Angel of purity that you are, accuse not your- 
self I" ejaculated Theodore, starting from his seat, 
and again embracing her affectionately. ** Come, 
dry your eyes— 1 must not see you weep. You 
know how 1 love you.” ' » 

“ Yes— and it is because you are stch a dear 
kind brother to me that God will not desert you,” 
said Ariadne. f 

“Again 1 say dry your eyes— look cheerful — 
smile upon me— and we will not yield to despon- 
dency. Let uB^o oat for a walk together. I will de- 
vote the whole of this day to you : and to-morrow 
1 will recommence my search after a situation. 
It is impossible but that 1 must sooner or later full 
ill with some generous minded man who will viewi 
my past misfortunes without prejudice. And now 
smile, Ariadne,** said Theodore, smiling himself in 
order to win back the wished-for rad^ce to his 
Bi8ter*s angelic countenance. 

At this moment a knock was heard at the front 
door : it was a double knock, and a well known 
one too— for Theodore imsbediately exolaimed, 
“Here is Sir Dmflrias !” 

The colour instantaneously mounted to Ariadife's 
cheeks— her gentle bosom heaved -and something 
j'ilce a sigh rose to her lips. But her brother ob-* 
served not all this ; for he had turned hastky round 
to meet the Baropet whom the servant girl had 
ust admitted. 

“My dear Theodore, how are you?*’ said Sir 
Douglas. “ Miss Yaiian, 1 hope 1 find you well. 
But perhaps 1 am intruding at this moment ?** 


“'You intrude ?— never !** exclaiiqed Theodore, 
warmly pressiug the hand of his benvfactori, while 
Ariadne’s looks unconsciously gave a simimr as- 
surance. ' 

“ Then, in that case I %ilf sit down,” said the 
Baronet; “not only because 1 am somewhat J^ed 
—having aalked all tHe way hither from the lYest 
End ; but likewise bgcause I wish to speak to you, 
Theodore, on some little business. But 1 dare say 
you are astonished when 1 tell yon that 1 have 
walked? The fact is, whon 1 come to see you 1 
do not like such formal ceremony as driving hither 
in my carriage or cabriolet : indeed, I should be 
very much pleased to settle down into a quiet nn- 
osteatatiouB mode of life. However, it was not to 
hold£brth upon my own likes og dislikes that I 
came hither now.” 

The Baronet .had seated himself while thus 
speaking: Ariadne and Theodore had also re- 
sumed their ohairse-and both waited with some 
degrge of suspense until Sir *Douglas should ex- 
plain the business to which he had alluded ; for they 
alike thought and hopqfl it referred to his promise 
to interest himself in obtaining the young man a 
situation. 

“ When I w!is last here,** resumed Huntingdon, 
“ 1 said something about a mercantile firm with 
which 1 am acquainted. It is the head of the es- 
tablishment who is my friend ; and 1 could not see 
him before this morning— although I assure you 1 
have called every day for that purpose. I dare 
swear you fancied 1 had forgotten it altogether?” . 

“ I have received too matiy proofs of your gene- 
rosity,” answered Theodore, “ to think that you 
would intentionally neglect your kind promise 
but 1 certainly feared that amid your engagements 
you bad overlooked it.” 

“And did you think so also. Miss Varian?” 
asked Sir Douglas, turning his eyes upon the 
young damsel : but he gazed not on her as he had 
been jjroiit to gaze on others of her sex ;— there 
was always an expression of respectfhl admiration 
in his oountenanoe when he looked upon that fair 
yoi'ug creature around whom a halo of iunocenoe 
seemed to dwell. 

“ I feared as my brother did«” lihe answered, in 
a soft tone and with dcwucast eyes : “ for 1 am 
well aware that a gentleman in your sphere must 
^have so many things to engage his attention.” 

“Aye, but perhaps 1 think more of my friends 
when absent from 'them than yon ffive me credit 
for,** he said goc^-humonredly. “It is not because 
1 remain away from them, that they are absent 
from my thoughts. However, to come to the 
pointi^l have seen Mr. Chapman, the wealthy mer- 
chant to whom 1 have alluded ; and 1 fully and 
frankly explained to him everything. 1 must tell 
you that he has established two or thrio English 
agencies on the Continent; and it just happens 
that at this moment the numager of one of these 
agencies— 1 forget where he told me it was^ 
has written to him to say that he requii*es a confl- 
dential young man to be sent to him at once, to 
supply B vactency that has ocoorred in the branob- 
establishment which hf Boperiutends. The ealsry 
is a hundred and fifty pounds a- year, rising ac- 
cording to the merits of the individual; and as 
it IB entirely for the English correspondence, a 
knowledge of foreign languages is not needed as a 
qualification. Thik situation, Theodore, is at your 
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cervioe. Indeed it is yonr’s alriady—and you the day with you. It is now half-past one 
have got nothing to do but to take my card an<{ (Fclock. What time do you dine ? Let us eay 
go at once to Lime Street and make the ar- fonr^and tlio interval will be ample enough 
rangements with Mr. Chapman.” , for you, Theodore, to transact your business 

^'heodore’s joy know no bounds ; and with my friend Chapman. Ah ! now I see that 
Ariadne ,shed tears of gratitude and delight. Miss Yariaii does not like the idea of my iu- 
The brother and sister poured forth their viting myself to dine with you ?” 
acknowledgments as well as they were able— ** Oh, Sir Douglas Huntinjjdon !” she ex- 
foT their voices were suffocated, and Ariadne’s claimed, with a sort of enthusiasm excited by 
well nigh lost altogether, in the fulness of the her grateful feelings ; “ if you beheld a sudden 
emotions that sweQed their hearts. change in my look, it is because I felt that 

“ My dear friends, 1 know you feel all you we aannot entertain you as we could wish t or 
say, and much more,” exclaimed the Baronet, else ” 

who was himself offocted. “ But haste, * But she stopped short in the sweetest con- 
iheodore, end bo off into the City. Take a fusion. 

cab — never mind this extlavaganco for once “ Miss Ariadne,” answered the Baronet, “ I 
—because I told Mr. Oliapman you would think that when I was here last I told you 
call upon him this afternoon. Besides, I , how pimjdo my habits have become : the more 
want you to come back as soon as you can, frugal the fore, the better I shall like it— and 
as I have made up my mind to pass the rest of therefore do not be uneasy on that aoconnt. 

100 * 
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Now, Thcdclore, lose no time but be oflf. I sup- 
pose you will permit mo to remain hero until 
.your return 

“ .1 am rejoiced tliat yon purpose to do so,*’ 
responded the yonn*? man : and there was a 
world of nieiininj? in the look wbir.li he throw 
upon i.he HaroneL- -for it was as much as to 
say, “ 1 am not afraid to leaveyou aloiio with 
iny sister ; for 1 know that however guy your 
life may Inivo bec ji, you experiehee too gunoroua 

• a feeling aixl too great a respect for her to 
cast upou her oven a gliii.nco tainted with im- 
purity.’" 

The young man accordingly hurried away, 
and the. liaronct was now loft al^jio with 
Ariadne A’^ariaii. 

“ Yon cun take up ‘your work aguin if ypu 
like,” said Huntingdon ; while 1 sit acre and 
talk to you.” 

The damsel gladly availed herself of this 
permission ; for, it was with so\ne degree of con- 
fusion and with a fluttering heart, Ip^it she 
thus found Korself alone witl^ the Baronet. 
She accordingly took up the work which she 
had ere now thrown aside— and it was in pvery 
respect a relief to bo enabled to beud do^p her 
eyes upon it. 

“ Now, Miss Varian,” resumed the Barpnot, 
after abrfef pfi|>use, “ tpUihc whether you approve 
of this arran|fement which 1 have made for yc^r 
brother ? I do not know whether I have in« 
formed him accn^tely as to the amount of 
income which he is to exjiect in the situation 
laced at his disposal. It may he a trifle mitre ; 

I ut 1 am vpsrj certain it is not less. Mr. Chapman 
I w'ouldhavia taken him into his establishment 
I in London if X had chosen ; but considering all 
I tlie circumsiBnees of the past, I thought it 
I better that Tbeodore should go abroad— at all 
events for a Xew years. 1 am well aware how 
deeply he the past : but^idl the poignant 
memory fher^ will bo effaced when he shall 
have had a wl opportunity of what the world 
calls rctriemTig nu good nomc. Of course 
knowing everything as 1 do, 1 may speak thus 
candidly to you : and now you lyiuerstand the 
reasons which have iuduced mo to procure him 
this situation abroad.” ^ 

”Sir Douglas lluntvigdon, I feel and ap- 
preciate the delicacy of your conduct even more 
if possible than its generosity — and the 
damseVs sweet azure eyes wore raised for a 
moment with a look of heartfelt giutitudc; 
and Ihcn they fell again upon her w'ork ; but for 
truth’s sake wo are bound to say that the 
stitehe.s she was now making wero not very 
regular, nor such us she herself would have 
approved of had her thoughts been less con- 
fused and more con cent rated in her occupa-^ 
ti'm. 

“And now you must tell me. Miss Varian,” 
resumed the Baronet, “whether you yourself 
will like to go abroad?" 

“ Dll ! I would go to the ends of tlic earth in 
company with that dear brotlier,” she ex- 

* claimed, “ who has been so^^kind to mo !” 

“Humph!” fiaid the Baronet. “The cuds 
of tlie ciirlli- cL ? Then you are fully prepared 
to leave lOngland ? But you do not answer fte. 
Of coyarse you could not prefer, as a matter 
of choice, to h'.avo your native land for .so*^ 
long a period 'r And yet T do not suppose 
jou IwLVO^ Any particular tie to bind you to 

“I hope,” said Arindnc, in a voice which 
roved how deeply she was struggling to keep 
own the emotions that were rising up in her 
throat,— “ that you will permit me to see your 


kind housekeeper, Mrs. Bainba, before I leave : 
for I never can forget her goodne.ss to me while ^ 
I was at your house.” 

“ Most certainly— you *shAll see Mrs. Baines,” 
answered the Baronet. “ By tlio bye, l^<can 
tell ymi^ an aiu'edr le that will illustratf the 
goodness of that c.vcfdlent woman’s character, 
and ))rove how ttMally fjoi' from selfislmoss 
is her dispo.««ition. I must liowevor preface \ 
it by informing you tliut a forinighl. ago T 
callod upon Lady SackuiJlo ut Carlton House. 

It was the very day before she left it for 
good — and she then gave me to undcrHland 
that she meant to tuni oyer a new leaf. Dn 
that occasion 1 frankly confessed that I had 
formed a precisely siipilai' determination ; — 
and* now that I recoil oot, it was on that samo 
afternoon I came up to call upon you. 1 
i^ink if I remember arjght, that i irieant 
to make you a confid^Lzito of my risolvi', 
and oven co\)sult you iii tbe matter: but I 
kppw not. what humojir i'fc was which seized 
upiif^i me, inducing me tp pofi|ipuiie all diseoursc 
upoii the subject. AVlien | 'called upon you 
agt^U the other d^t, it lyas with the same 
inient : but your brother was here nil tbe 
timU— and Ro I did not cj^oose to make you 
my confidaziio or to ask your advice on that 
occasion. And now for my anccdolo about 
Mfs. Baines. As I was leaving home this 
moniing, I told hpr that I had something of 
importance to whisper in o^. Yon should 
have seen how grave and serious the old lady 
suddenly became : her b.^ir had quit'^ a diplo- 
matic niysteriouHncss about it. She wns evi-* 
dontly feo proud of bef^tg admitted into my 
contidonco and entrusted with my secrets. 

1 bc^gnn by rominding her that for the last 
few months 1 had grown quite steady, and had 
become n model of temperance nnd frugality 
in my habits — that I had renounced the so- 
cioly of all my former oozni*anioiis, and had 
learned to hate dissipation as much as, 1 am 
eony to say, I once loved it. Mrs. Baines 
wasjdcased io spcztk in terms of cordiMl ap- 
proval, and with a motherly kind of ini crest 
too, relative to my altered conduct. J Hicn 
cgpic io the point, nnd ask liei’ if she did not 

think that I Hlioiikl do well to marry 

Ah! you have droiiped your» W'ork ! i’ermit 
me.” 

Ariadne ‘had indeed lot her work fiill; inul 
as .'she stooped it pick it up, her cheeks, whieli 
were burning with liluslies, for a moment 
came in cent net witli the cheek of Sir Douglas 
Huntingdon, wb'i> bad also stoi>ped for the 
pamo purpose. She however was the fu>t to 
snatch up tlie'Avork, over which her head was 
iiuinediately bent much lower than before— as 
if she were trying li.ard to conceal her couii- 
tenapcG as much as po.ssiblc. 

“Well,” continued the Baronet, not taking 
any notice — at least in words— of that transient 
coni net of bis cheek against her’s,— “on ask- 
ing Mrs. Baines’s advice relative io marriage, 
she at once declared it was the best step I could 
possily take ; and she reminded me that of her 
own accord she had volunteered similar a.dvice 
some moths ago. I bade her observe that if a 
Lady Huntingdon were introduced into my 
houfcehold, her authority as housekeeper might 
perhaps bo diminished : but she at ouc(3 de- 
clared that she would risk snob an eventuality 
as that. In short, the worthy womnn mssurod 
cne it was her convi(*1ion tliat my happiness' 
would he best consulted by means of niarriago ; 
and that if the lady on whom I might fix did not 
wish to retain a Ifousekeeper, si e (Mrs. Baines) 
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would fjLoorfnlly rcsig’n her post. Now what 
do you think of that, Ariadiu?— Miss Variari, I 
mean • 

“ Ithiiik,” respoii?l€<J the damaol, in a voice 
thaoj^as very low and very tromnlons — and 
she %)oko loo without Aisinff her ahead, — 
‘‘that Mrs. Baines has acted in a most dis- 
interested manner ; but only as J should have 
expected she would have done, ii’oiii what I 
know of her.” 

“And iiowtejl mo, Mftis Ariadne,” oontinuod 
the Baronet, “ would you also advise mo to 
niarry P You ijo not answer. T must admit that 
it is u. Honiewdiat singulrir question— ni* it may 
appear so at Idast, but do tell me if you think 
that T nm capable of iiisuriiifr the happioess of 
any you lady ilihom 1 may love?” 

“ Yo.^ -if you sinocrly love her,” replied 
Ariadne : and now the stiicdics she was making 
w'cre a thonsand times W'ors(‘ than ever. 

“ I do love her— 1 have long h*ved her !” ex- 
claiinofl the Biironef. “ And now I am resoled 
to offer her my hand and lay my fortune at nor 
feet ! Ariadn<j, dearest Arioflne — you know 
whom T mean ! Will you he mine ?” 

Again the work was dropped in the same 
kind of confusion as beforo; Ipjt this time 
neither of them stooprjd to x>ick it np— for the 
Baronet caught the blushing girl in hia arms 
and strained her to his breast. That she did 
not immediately disengage herself was a suf- 
ficient proof that •she accepted his love and 
loved him in return. 

When the brother came back from the City, 
’he foun<l the Baronet n-nd Anadno seated 
near the window shaded by the Venetian 
blind ; and while there was the radiance of 
an honest joy upon the oonutenanc<j of the 
of the foiTiier, tnere was the tell-tale blush 
of a virgin's happy love upon the checks of the 
latter. 

“Theodore,” Sir Douglas Huntingdon im- 
modiaioly said, “ while you have been to the 
(.hty to find a situation, 1 have found an angel 
to irccome my wife. Ariadne has listeiicd^o my 
hiiiuiurable proposals; and unless yon say 
•lunj, has consented to become Lady Hunting- 
don ” 

“ Noblest - hearted and most generous of 
men ! ” i xchiinted 'Jheodoro, seizing the Ba- 
ronet’s hand and wringing it w^th violence 
in the enthusiasm of hia it'clinga : “ bow can I 
ever express my gratitude for what you have 
<lone P Ariadne, my belovc(i eiator — ‘iiiiccroly, • 
oh, moat sincerely do I congratulate you upon 
having gained the affections of Sir Douglas 
Huntingdon! It is nt't a mero subordinate 
situation on the Continent which ho has 
procured me — it is the chief managomcnt ' 
of that brancb-liousc which 1 fancied _ 1 
was to enter as eJerk; and it is tui in- 
come not of a hundred and fiity pounds 
a-ycfii-, but of four hundred a- year that 1 am 
to receive. Nor is this all. Our benefactor 
— your future husbaml, Ariadne — has given 
Bccurity on my behalf in th6 amount of 

five thousand pounds to Mr. Chapman 

Ob ! never was generosity more roolc than 
this!” 

Ariadne could not give uPteranco to a word : ^ 
she was well-nigh overpowered by her feelings : 
—but taking Sir Douf^a^ Huntingdon’s hand, 
she pressed it to her lips — fin<l thal, action on 
her part was ten thousand timcj< more- olo^nont 
than all the pf)W'era of speech cwuld have been# 

It was a happy little party <d‘ three that sat 
down that afternoon to the dinnur-tftblo in Iho 
parlour of the cottage at rslingion ; and Sir 


Douglas Huntingdon perhaps never 'enjoyed a 
bliss more real, more feineerc, or more satis- 
factory in all hia life. Header, hfl did not . 
take Ilia departure that overling until ho had 
received from Ariadne’s lips her H nsent that the 
bridal should be celebrated at tho expiration of 
three weeks, so that bor brother, who was 
compoll(Ml to leave England shortly, might be 
present at it. 


CHAPTER cevin. 

VR. DUPONT’S ESTABLISHMlSN^r. 

At a distance of about t?9o miles ifrom Geneva, 
there stood a large white building upon the 
sloprs of an eminence, sftiiated in tho midst of 
spacious pleasure-grounds, and commanding 
a beautiful view of Lake lieman. Those 
pleasure grounds wore surrounded by a very 
high wall ; and the iron gates tho entrance- 
lodge were always kept carefully shut, open- 
ing only for tho purpose of egress or ingress. 
The mansion had evidently been enlarged at 
different times, and seemed far too extensive 
for tho private residence of oven a family 
possessing enormous trealth. In ^ort, this 
eiitablishmcnt of which we are spealdng, was 
a private lunatic-asylum. • 

In one of tho many chambers which the 
oatablishment contained, two ^onng ladies 
wore seated near the barred window, gazing 
vacantly forth upon the prospect without. They 
were well dressed ; and the chamber itself 
was handsomely furnished. Vases of flowers 
made the air fragrant: fruits and decanters 
of crystal water wore upon the central table. 

I There were musical instruments, books and 
pictures, scattergd about, but in no unseemly 
disorder; and an alcove, or very largo recess 
at one extremity of tho apartment, contained 
throe couches. Near the door an elderly 
fomalo, stout in person and v^ery strongly 
built, was seated. She wa.s engaged in read- 
ing a book : but from time to time shp glanced 
towards Wie two young ladies at the window, 
evidently to obsorvf^ wbat llioy wex'e doing. 

The reader has doubtless already guessed 
that the two young fadies referred to were 
Agatha and Julia Owen. Through the gene- 
rosity of tlie Princess of Wales, “Who hod 
not merely studied, but likewise prat^tised 
the divine maxim of “ Forget and forgive,”— 
they had been removed from the common 
madhouse in tho Genevese prison to this 
lirivatc a^iylum, whi(jh w'as kept by one of the 
most hmnane and enlightened physicians of the 
age. Dr, Dupont — a Frenchman by birth — 
was the proprietor of this establishment ; and 
having all his life studied psychological 
subjects, lie had adopted aregimoof mild and in- 
dulgent treatment towards his patients, instead 
of the old system of coercion and otuelfy. The 
consequence was tlpit tho strait-waistooat was 
seldom used within the walla .of Ibis asylum; 
and as for bluws or corporeal p^ishmont, 
sdcli atrocities were never dreamt of. There 
were two departments*— one for maleis, and 
the other for females: and those were sub- 
dividen into man^ chRmbera, to .suit the varions 
degrees of insanity by* which the patients wore 
affected, and also any other circumstances 
of their position. Thus, in the wise of thO 
two sisters, one chamber was assigned to them 
both; and their guardian— Uicj stout woman 
reading near the door — was ever in attendance 
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TiTOn'them. In short, this female keeper acted 
auko as servant and custodian— waiting? upon 
the yoivi^g ladies at their meals, following^ 
them when they walked in the pleasure-gfrounds: 
and sleepingr in the middle bed at night. 

When Agatha and Julia wore first brought 
to Dr. Dupont’s asylum, they were in a per- 
fectly rabid state of insanity : but the results 
of kind and humane treatment soon made 
themsolves manifest; and norv, at the expira- 
tion of six weeks from the date of their ad- 
mission, wo find the two unhappy young 
ladies in a compor&tivoly composed and tranquil 
oondition. Not that their minds had recovered 
their healthy equilibrium, or that their ideas 
were rescued from the whirl of dbnfusion: 
but the savage instincts which had made them 
rave in maddened frenzy, and not onlj threaten 
their own lives but likewise the sa^ty of all 
who approached them, were completely lulled 
down ; — and though still deprived of the 
light of reason, they at least appeared to be 
harmless ! « * 

They knew each other, aifd were indeed 
always together. Side by side did they con- 
stantly remain. If one rose from the window- 
scat and approached the table, the other would 
accompany her : whatever the one partook of, 
the ower seloctod the same thing, some- 
times Agatha would sit down at the piano 
and play some air, extemporaneously edm- 
posodi' immediately she quitted the music- 
stool, Julia would occupy it, and play pre- 
cisely the same notes. The recollection of all 
the airs and musical pieces they had opce 
known, was utterly gone : ^ but with the re- 
markable eoccntricitv of minds that are aber- 
rated, they could thus remember what each 
other played at the time. It was the same 
with the books which lay about the room. If 
Agatha took up a volume, Julia would take 
up another : tnen when Agatha laid aside 
her’s, Julia would take it up instead of her 
own — ^while Agatha would instantaneously 
possess herself of the one her sister had just 
laid down. They awoke at the same hour 
in the morning, and withopt thd interchange of 
a word scemod always to bo simnltaneously 
prompted by the same desire as to walking 
out in the pleasure-gfounds, taking refresh- 
ments, or retiring to rept. In those two shat- 
tered minds there was a wondrous identily 
of thought and feeling ; in those two bruisod 
and almost broken hearts, tiiere seemed tot 
exist a ooinmon inclination— an invariable 
oneness of purpose. They seldom spoke to 
each other ; and when they md, it was in the lan- 
guage of the insane — giving utterance to wild 
rhapsodies and the strangest notions ; and yeti 
they always seemed to understand each other. 
They would sit for hours, gazing forth from 
the windows with their eyes apparently ri- 
veted upon the same object in the distance : 
and yet Dr. Dupont’s experience told him that 
on these occasions they were both alike gazing 
upon vacancy. 

There would have been something deeply 
interesting, as^ well as touchingly pathetic, 
in the case of these two sisters, were it pos- 
sible to divest the mind of that feeling of 
loathing and abhorrence which their pro-«< 
fligaoies and their wickedness were but to well 
oaloiilated to engender. Indeed, aU persons 
in the Bepublic qf Geneva who wore aware of 
the past history of the two sisters, as de- 
veloped during the trials of Mrs. !^ngor 
and the three fishers of men, were astonished 
that the Princess of Woles should have shown 


so much generosity towards • these young 
women who had entered with such direful 
purpose into ^ho pay of her enemies and 
the very fact of this* excessive benevolence 
on the part of her Boyal Highness, wksi ao- 
tually made a handle against her by thc|re who 
had bofen led to think lightly of her character. 
In fact, this unfortunate Pnneess was always 
destined to puffer from the seeming imprudence 
of her generosities,— her very virtues thus 
raising as it were the voice of aoensation 
oj^inst her. So was it in the Case of Bcrgatni, 
vmom through motives of goodness she 
took into her sefvico: and' so also was it 
how in the case of the two young ladies, 
whom through tho sincorest commiseration 
shi) placed at her o\^ expense in Dr. Dupont’s 
lunatio asylum. Suspicious people, and 
those who were fond of gossipping and 
scandal-mongering, shook their heads know- 
ingly, — saying, “After all, the Princess must 
have done bonfething is which these girls 
ware her confidantes : otherwise she would 
not now provide for them s'o handsomely. But 
she doubtless fears that if she abandons 
them alto^ther, they would turn round 
upon her if ever they recovered their reason, 
and would |)roclaim all they knew.” 

But to oontinne our tale. It was, as we 
have already hinted, about six weeks from 
the admission of Agatha and Julia into the 
asylum — ^and about two ^months from the 
date of those dreadful deeds whioh closed in 
the fearful catastrophe of their sister Emma’s 
murder — ^that we now peep into their chamber 
and behold, them soAted together at the 
window, it was thq^ hour of noon ; and the 
September sun was shining gloriously upon 
the wild expanse of scenery that embraced 
so many and such varied features of interest. 
There was the charming city of Geneva— 
there was that cresoent-shapod inland sea 
— there were the eminences on the opposite 
shore, dotted with villages, farmhouses 
and villas — and there too were the snow- 
capped Alpine heights in the distance. But 
the two young ladies beheld naught of all that 
interesting scene : their eyes were fixed upon 
vacancy — and there was nothing in their 
thoughts. 

At tho pme time ^ Mrs* Owen and Mary 
were wending their way from Genova to- 
wards the lunatic-asylum. A month had 
elapsed since they had arrived in the re- 
publican city; and each day they had called 
at Dr. Dupont’b establishment to ascertain 
whether that gentleman would permit them 
to see Amthaband Julia. Hithei^, however, 
1^0 had been compelled to iuterdiot such a 
meeting, under the apprehension that it 
might tend most alarmingly to unsettle the 
minds of his patients. On the one hand 
it was possible that Agatha and Julia might 
not reoognizo their mother and sister: — ^but 
on tho o^or hand it was far more probable 
that they would ; and were such the case, the 
treiitment which Dr. Dupont was pursuing 
might be seriously interfered with. As a 
matter of course, Mrs. Owen and Mary had 
ieldod to these representations ; but as we 
ave already observed, day after day did they 
visit the asylum in the hope of receiving a 
favourable response.* 

“1 have a presentiment,” said Mair to 
jior mother, as they approached the estalmsh- 
ment on the occasion to whioh we are now 
specially, referring, ” that wo are this day 
to behold my poor alHictod sisters -and aa 
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she ^ave utteranoo to these words the tears 
rained down her cheeks. , 

“Do not give way to yoRr affliction in 
this manner/’ saidtMrs. Owen, scarcely able 
to suppress her own' convulsive sobs : “you 
RRuwe me — ^you distract fljie !” 

“ My dear mother, I cannot possibly control 
my gnefy” answered Mary. rf‘ Let us sit down 
for a few minutes upon this verdant bank, and 
endeavour to compose our foelingl ere we pro- 
ceed any farther.** . 

The mother and daughter accordingly seated 
themselves beneath the shade of a wide- 
spreading tree ; and there they gave free vent 
to that bitter affliction whiSh was rending their 
hearts. 

It was by the side of th^ main road leading 
towards Dijon that they wore thus seated : and 
BO absorbed were they in their affliction that 
neither of them heard the sounds of approach- 
ing wheels, until a post-chaise, coming from 
the direction of thc^ French froiftier and pro- 
ceeding towards Geneva, was almost closenip 
to the spot where they were seated. The occu- 
pant of the chaise was a ^oung gentleman of 
genteel appearance and tolerably good-looking. 
He was moreover an Englishman; and as he 
happened to bo gazing out of the window 
nearest to the two ladies at the time, he was 
immediately struck by observing them thus 
giving way to a grief wnich was evidently of no 
ordinary bitterness. He called out to the 
TOstilion to stop : and now Mrs. Owen and 
Mary sprang to their feet — hastily dried their 
tears— and were buying onvrard to escape 
the observation whiem they .had thus so 
disagreeably attracted,— when the traveller, 

^ leaping out of the chai^, accosted thorn with 
a salutation so courteous and words so polite 
as well as sympathetic, that it would have been 
an act of rudeness on their part to have avoided 
him altogether. 

“ Pardon mo, ladies,*’ said the young gentle- 
man, in the English language; “but if 1 be 
not much mistaken in your appearance, you 
must be fellow-countiywomen of mine : a#a if 
BO, meeting you thus in a foreign land and 
seeing you plunged in such bitter grief, I 
cannot pursue my journey without asking if my 
services can be ]^ado in any way available for 
your benefit.’’ • ^ 

“ On belialf of my daughter and niyself,” said 
Mrs. Owen, with all the courtesy of a thorough 
gentlewoman, “I return you my sinccrcst t 
tiianks for your kindness and generosity. 
But ours IS an affliction whieh admits not of 
relief, even on too part of a friendly sympa- 
thizer.’’ • 

“You will at all events, madam,” said th|p 
young gentleman, “ pardon my indiscretion for 
Iiaving intruded myself upon your notice?^ 
Believe me, it was through no iinpcrtmont 
curiosi^.” 

“ Such an assurance is altogether unneces- 
sary,” answered Mrs. Owen ; “and considering 
the generous interest which you have thus 
manifested in our behalf, it would be at 
loast disoonrteouB, if not positively unhand- 
Bome, to evade an explanation of that grief 
which elicited your sympathy. Alas, sir, if 
you bo a stranger in these parts, you aro un- 
aware that toe immense establishmon': which 
yon may observe on the slepo of this eminence 
on the left hand is an asylum for those who 

have lost their reason ” • 

“ Ah 1 pardon me, madam I” exclaimed the 
young Englishman, observing that Mgfe. Owen 
stopped short in a oonvulsion of grief, and that 


Mary had turned aside to conceal thee fresh out- 
burst of affliction to which she was giving 
vent. “ Instead of soothing you, I have forced 
you into explanations which only tend to revive 
your sorrow. I understand you, marlatn ; you 
have some relative in that place 

“I have — I have,” answered Mrs. Owen 
hysterically ; and the unhappy woman wrung 
her hands. “ Two daughters — this dear girl’s 
sisters !” — and she pointed towards Ma^. 

“Enough, madam!” said the Englishmtin: 
“dwell not upon the melancholy topic. And 
now, think me not indiscreet if I again observe 
that should I in any way be ame to prove 
useful to you, I shall DO most happy. Hod we 
met thu#in our own native England, and under 
too same circumstances,* I should not have 
stopped to make those inquiries upon which I 
have now ventured; but here, in a foreign 
country, it is different. This, xnadam, is my 
excuse for again proffering my services in any 
way that they could be made available.” 

“Once more do I •return you. my sincerest 
gratitude,” anfwerod Mrs. Owen : “ but there 
is nothing that any human bein^ can do to 
ol^ our affliction.” 

The young man n&do a low^w, and re- 
entered the post-chaise, whicbr immediately 
drove on towards Geneya. 

“ Come, dearest Mary, let ns proceed,” said 
Mts. Owen, as soon as this little incident had 
terminated. “ Was it not kind of that young 
gentleman thus to display so much interest in 
[ our behalf?” 

Mary gave her assent to the question ; and 
composing her feelings as well as she was able, 
accompanied her mother to the ^te of the 
pleasure-grounds belonging to the asylum. 
Tho old porter, who immediately came forth 
from the lodge, and who knew both the ladies 
well from the circumstance of their oalling 
eveiy day during the past month, immediately 
said, “ I have good news for yon on this occa- 
sion ; the doctor has given orders that if you 
call you are to be admitted.” 

“ My presentiment was correct I” whispered 
Mary to her mdther^ “I knew that we should 
see n!y poor sisters to-day 1” 

“ Now, for heaven’s sake, my dear child,” 
said Mrs. Owen, when, fiaving passed through 
the iron gates, they vgjro proceeding np the 
wide carriage-way to the entrance of the 
asylum, — “ do your best to restrain your 
, feelings in the presence of those whoih we are 
about to sec. Wc know not hoV pernicious' 
may be tho effects of any violent display of 
anguish on our parts.” 

“ Mother, I will do my best,” responded Mary 
■n an almost dying voice : “ but the trial will be 
a severe one !” 

They now reoQthed toe handsome portico of 
tho edifice, and wore at once admitted into aa 
elegantly furnished waiting-room which opened 
from tho spacious entrance-hall. There they 
were speooily joined by Dr. Dupont, who 
was an old man with a kind and benevolent 
look, an air which •though mild nevertheless 
proved him to bo capable of ^great firmness, 
and also a most cheerful as well aa winning 
voice. 

• “ At last, ladies,” he said, salnting them with 
tho profound rospoot of true French politeness, 
“you are to see those in whom you are so deeply 
interested. Tinder my system gf treatment thay 
have been brought to the most satisfactory 
calmness of mind ; and although it is impos- 
sible to foretell what effect a meeting with 
you may have upon them, yet I do not feed 
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justified ih ezcludinjir yon any longer from their 
preRGneo.’* 

“But iheir roieori, doetor— their reason?” 
exclaimed Mrs. Owen ; “ think you that it will 
ever bo restored ?” 

“ Madam, 1 should not be doing my duty,” 
was the grave response, “ if I bnoyoii you up 
with hopes tliat may never bo fulfilled. 1 am 
therefore bound to inform you,” — and he was 
about to draw her aside so fliat Mary might 
* not overhear what he was going to say, — “ that 
your daughters r” 

“ Oh ! for heaven’s sake lot there bo no 
secrets with me!” cried the young maiden. 
“ Suspense under such circumstances were far 
losH tolerable than a knowledge of the worst. 
Besid(3s,” she added, *in‘a quick hysterical tone 
of mental agony, “ I already gather from your 
looks, Dr. Dupont, a presage of what is passing 
in your mind.” 

“ Yes — ^you lyiuflt speak it in my poor girl’s 
presence,’^' s^d Mrs. Owen. 

“In that case,” continued,: the physician, 
“ it is my painful duty to inform you both that 
from all tlie symptoms by wliich I am enabled 
to judge, I much fear ihtt the minds of the two 
young l£bdies%ave received a shock which they 
will never recover.” 

Mary said nothing, but clasped her hands 
despairingly ; while Mrs. Owen turned asjde, 
and sinking upon a chair, was for some minutes 
convulsed with grief. 

“ Now, my dear madam,” saidTihe doctor, at 
length broaKing silence,— “ and you also, Miss 
Owen, — I must beg and implore of you both to 
put as strong a resiraint upon your feelings as 
possible. Hemomber, I am by no moans certain 
as to the result of the interview which is about 
to take place. With all my experience I can 
foretell nothing upon that point. It may 
prove beneficial, or the very reverse; it 
may soothe, or it may excite. If my two 
fair patients re<‘ognizo their mother and their 
sister, they will most probably melt into soft- 
ness, and the effect would be advantageous : 
but unfortunately, in those biases the very 
persons who ought to be loved the « most, 
are sometimes regarded as the • objects of 
sudden aversion, hatrqd, and terror. You will 
therefore both, percei’^ the absolute necessity 
for exercising an autlloritativo <jommaud over 
yourselves at the approaching intorvicAV.” 

Mrs. Owen and Mary promised io follow 
Dr. Dupont’^M injunctions as well as they wertf 
able; and when ho thought they were suffi- 
ciently tranquillized, ho conducted them out 
of the waiting-room. They traversed the 
hall— ascended a magnificent marble sfair- 
case — and then proceeded along a carpetted’ 
1 passage having an array of doors on both 
, sitles. Presently they stopped at one near 
j llie end of the passage : and hero the doctor 
paused, placing his fing«.T up>n liis lip to 
remind Mrs. Owen and Mary of the injunctions 
lie had given. He then knocked at the door ; 
and it w'as almost immeiBately opened by the 
female custodi^ who haa charge of the two 
young ladicR. Dr. Dupont entered first— Mrs. 
Owen and Mary following close behind. The 
readeff may iina^ne if ho can— for w'O have no 
- power to dcseribe— the feelings wliioh noA^ 
sweQod in the heart of that mother Avho knew 
that she herself was the primal cause of every- 
thing which had hurried nu h<*i' two unhappy 
children to the catastrc'plie ul' a ujad-housc: 
nor can we dei-uct tJie ctnotuais A^liiidi the innu- 
j cent and tctniet-*heariod ]\!ary Owen fell at 
! thus oiicouiPi'ring ln'r in such n place 


and under such circumstances.' The mother 
and daughter had Av(?pt over the tomb of the 
murdered Emftia in the eemestory urithout the 
walls of Geneva ; and' dfep as their anguish 
had been there, it assuredly was not raoiftih pro- 
found ^ihan that •which they experion/%d in 
crossing the threshold of the chamber oontaiu- 
ing the living Agfitha and Julia— but living only 
in a state o£ mental confusion ! 

The two objects of this visit were still seated 
at the window—atill ^appearing to gaze forth 
upon the splendid scenery without— but still 
looking upon dull vacuity. They heard not the 
door open; or if fhey did, paid no attention 
to the circumstance. Dr. Dupont motioned 
with his hand for Mrs. Owen and Mary to 
rofiiain near the door, while Ifo accosted Agatha 
and Julia. 

“ Well, young ladies,” ho said in his blandest, 
kindest, most soothing tones, “ what is it that 
thus enragci* your attention ?” - 

“Metnought I beheld angels flying through 
th^ air,” said Agatha, sloAjrly turning her bead 
and raising her eyes towards the physician’s 
countenance. “ They were all beautiful beings, 
with white wings shining as if made of silver ; 
and they w^te nressed in azure gavinonls which 
streamed out in a long train in the track of 
their feet.” 

“ And I also beheld beautiful spirits paRsing 
through the air,” Raid Julia, turning round 
with the same slowness of manner and gazing 
up Avith similar vacancy into the doctor’s 
countenance. “ I fancied also that they had 
beautiful silver wings, and azure robes spread- 
ing out into a cloud Behind them — oh, it was 
wonderful!” . 

Mrs. Owen and Mary Avore now able to ' 
behold the countenances of Agatha and .hilia, 
and hear their voiceR. Those countenances 
Avero BO pule as to be dovoi<l of all vital colour- 
ing; and those voices wore so low, idaintive, 
and mcLancholy, tliat it rent the hearts of the 
mother and pister to hear them. But still they 
subdued their feelings with a strength of mind 
tliai even astonished themselves ; and now a.t a 
signal from the physician, they slowly ap- 
proached the window. 

“Hero are friends, come to see you,” said 
the doctor, his a oice more ,gentlo and more 
soothing lljau even at .first • and yet both Mrs. 
Owen aiid^ Mary could perceive in his accents, 
as well as in his manner, that this was the 
crisis which he feared— that is to say, the mo- 
ment was now come when the effect of the visit 
would bo imnicRliately shown bytliis two un- 
fortunate patients. 

Agatha and Julia — at the same instant, in 
firceisely the same manner, and as if in obedi- 
ence to a feeling common to them lx>th — slowly 
averted their looks from the doctor’s counte- 
nance, ahd bent them upon Mrs. Owen and 
Msiry. Then they both started, as if suddenly 
galA-anizod by the same olectrio wire, and also 
at the very solf-samo moment : and still as if 
inspired by this singular identity of feeling or 
instinct, they sprang from their seats, shrieking 
forth, “It is Mary, our sister !” 

Bounding towards the young damsel, they 
both wound their arms about her neck — covered 
her Avith rfervid, even frenzied caresses — 
addressed to her the most passionately endear- 
ing epithets— and sbod floods of tears. Then 
Agjdha emViracod Mary all to herself— and then 
Jnli i took her turn in the same demonstration 
of I !:1husiastic love. 

“(Ml, 'my sisters — ^my dearest, dearest sis- 
tcr^ cxcluiuiotl the young daiiiM*!, giving 
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back those fond caVesses willi an equal fond- 
ness. • 

“ Come and sit down with ua^” said Agatha, 

“ and tell us where ySjihavc boon, ft is wo long 
sincr^c saw you !” 

iV» corno and sit down*witli ns,’’ ochood 
Julia, “ and toll us where you have bec^. It is 
so long since wo safr you !” • 

“ Dearorit sisters,” answered A^^iry, almost 
blinded by her tears and suffocated wdth her 
sobs ; “ hero is our mo4bor ooiiio to sco you 
also.” 

“ Yes, my poor girls— it is T, your mother — 
your almost heartbroken qj^otlior*!” CKclaiiuod 
Mrs. Owen, rushing forward to embrace her 
two afflicted children. 

“ Wliat.f* you eur mothgr!” shrieked fofth 
Agatha, her wliole appearance changing with 
an awful suddenness, as if the spirit of a fiend 
had in a moment entcr(3d her frame. “No, 
no — not you our mother ! You are a demoness 
— a she-dovil— an old witch— vfie monstrous 
hag ! I know you well ! Avaunt ! avaunt !’^ 

“ No, no — you are* not our mother !” were the 
thrilling ochoo.s that now sang piercingly from 
the frenzied Julia’s lips : “ you arc a demoness 
— a she-devil— a hideous hag. Avaunt ! I know 
you well — avaunt !” • 

And then the two sisters, taking each other’s 
hand, stood side by side, as if in the reliance of 
mutual protection against that mother whom 
they did not recognise, but whose presence liad 
thus BO terribly excited them. As for Mrs. 
Owen herself, she covered her face with her 
hands — staggered back against the wall — and 
sobbed aloud; while poor Mary stood at a 
little difitauoe, transfixed with horror and 
dismay. * 

“ My dear young friends,” paid Dr. J'lupont, 
accosting Agatha and Julia, “you havo recog- 
nised your sister — arc you not glad to see her ? 
And will you not believe me when I a^^suro you 
that the other lady is your mother ?” he added 
very slowly, and earncslly watching the looks 
of bis pationt.s. 

“ Our mother ! — no, no!” again shrieked f%rth 
Agatha, all the frenzy of rage blazing up again 
iu a moment. “ i tell you slw? is not our mother I 
— she is the old demoness who has made us do 
everything that ^s wrong !” 

“ Yes — the dcnjpncss who has made ns to 
everything that is ^vro?)g !” were tbo terrible 
reverberations thrilling from Julia’s lips. 

“ O Qod, have mei cy upon mo !” cried Mrs. , 
Owen ; and pot observing tbo iuiporious sigii:il 
which Dr. Dupont now suddenly matlo for her 
to withdraw, she sprang forward- -threw licr- 
aelf upon her kiic*os at the I'cnt of her two 
lost and runiod children — and with wild looks 
and outstretched arms, shrieked forth, “ l*ar- 
dou me, ^rdon me, my deeply injured daugh- 
ters I — forgive your miscrabh*, .misertiblo 
mother !“ 

Strange was the offoet now sudd<!iily ])ro- 
duced upon Agatha and Julia; tljn e.\prc.'t- 
sion of frenzi^ horror slowly .faded away 
from their features— their e^cs lost the ma- 
niac fires which they had ore now llaslujcl 
forth — and the increasing placidity o^’ tlicir 
looks indicated a slowly returning Iraiutaillity 
of mind. The doctor, who had boon upon tli© 
point of ordering Mrs. Owcui lortli from the 
room — or even dragging • her thence -f she 
would not leave of her own accord — now 
watched with the deepest interest and atten^ 
tion this new phase in his two young pa Jenta 
conduct ; while Mary looked on with heighten- 
ing hope in her bosom. Ner was even the 


stout female custodian imblifrcut .to ’what 
was passing; and Mrs. Owen .still remained 
upon her knees— while her two deeply, wronged 
daughters wero looking down niicu her with • 
a gradually increasing cleariiosri nud Incidity 
of gaze. Therrs was something toiujldiigly 
poetic and beautifully atatuesiiue in the atti- 
liid© which each of the two si.s1ervS look, as 
thus side by side and hand in hand, they 
stood with their eyes bent down on iheir 
parent’s upturned countenance. And for inoro 
than a minute did thi.s strange scene last, 
amidst a profound silence. The attitudes and 
the looks of Agatha and Julia were identical— 
they were exactly the same : and it seemed as 
if it worff but one mind inihioncing iho two 
animated forms. • 

At length Agatha slowly raised her disen- 
gaged hand to her brow, to which she pressed it 
as if to collect or steady the tlioughts that wero 
agitating confasedly in her brain : and precisely 
at tlio same moment, and with same slow 
gesture, did Julia raise also the hand w Inch she 
11041 disengageef, and place it in a like manner 
to her white forehead. 

Dr. Dupont flung a uuiok glance upon Mary 
and the female kcepe^ as if to intimate that 
this was the crisis upon which everything 
depended. And a crisi^indeed it was — ^but one 
the turn of Nvhich was little foreseen by any 
individual present I 

“ O God, it is indeed our mother !” suddenly 
shrieked forth tho two sisters, both at the 
same instant, and in blending tones of the 
wildest frenzy. 

But the next instant Agatha staggered back, 
with a ghastly paleness suddenly seizing upon 
her, and fell heavily upon the carpet, — the blood 
flowing from her lips. 

“Great heaven, she is dying!” shrieked tho 
horror-stricken Mary, rushing towards her 
eldest sister. 

“ No, no — keep bsitsk, keep back !” screamed 
Julia, forcibly pushing Mary away; and then 
she throw herself upon tho panting, convulsing 
form of Agatha. 

All was now ^lorvor and distress on tlie part 
of Mfs. Owen and Mary : for it was but too 
clear that “the imfortunalo Agatlia had burst 
a bloodvos.scl. Tlio doctor and tho female 
keeper forcibly removciL Julia from the dying 
.^Isier to whom sho dung : but, oh ! more 
homir— more distress— more terror and dis- 
,may ! — was the blood on Julia’s lips but 
the stain of that flowing from Agatkii’s mouth ? 
or was it hor own life-blood oozing forth from 
the fountains of a bursting heart ? 

Tho two .‘^islers wore 8i)ee«lily placed each on 
Jicr rospoclive couch ; and all that human 
skill could do for them was performed by 
Di-. Dupont. Vain endeavour! The same 
excitement had produced in each the same 
effect; aud both wero dying. Mrs. Owen 
ami Mary wero well nigh frienzied with 
griuf. They first bent over one, thou over 
the other, ef thoao loved beings on whom 
death was htyi ng •its hand; an4l in tho 
physician’ R looks they beheld no hope. 
Neither Agallia nor Julia spoke another 
word; but about twenty minutes after the 
iur.sting oi the blood-vessels which sent the 
stream of life pouring from their lips, they 
made a movement, each upon her own couch, 
as if seeking to clasp something in their arms. 

By this action they turned thdinsclycs towards | 
eocli oth- 3 r; and with a last expiring effort 
they stretched out their arms to one an- 
other; thou closing thdr eyes, they sank 
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imperceptibly into that nleop from which on 
earth there is no awakening ! 


• «#*** 
• * # # « 


and the raiaerable mother ondnrod when 
they beheld the two coffins consigned to the 
last home of the doad^ox^s. 




It was in the forenoon of the second day 
after this catastrophe, that Mrs. Owon and 
Mary entered alone together into the cham- 
ber of death, and knelt down by the side of 
the couch on which the two dead sisters lay. 
They had both been placed upon the same bed, 
— Ijr. Dupont, with what may be termed a 
poetic ; delicacy of sentiment, symbolizing in 
this arrangement t|iat identity of feeling which 
had mode the two sisters cling to each other 
from the first moment they had entered 
his asylum. There they lay, stretched out 
in the garments of the grave — the 8no^vy 
whiteness ofi* the shrouds ‘being not whiter 
than the nfarble couiAcnancos of the dead 
girls. Yes — side by side they lay, like two 
^abaster statues carved upon the same monu- 
ment. 

Their features, fixed* in the sleep of death, 
wore looks serene and placid : the world's cares 
ru filed them no more the passion which hod 
stirred their frail natures, excited them no 
longer; they seemed indeed as if no cAher 
expression that that of innocence had ever 
been upon their faces. Life’s jitorm had sunk 
into an utter lull, beneath the palsying hand of 
Death. 

And by the side of that couch were the two 
sisters thus lay motionless and statue-like, 
side by side, knelt the mother and the surviving 
sister. There was no passionate outpouring of 
frenzied affiiction now ; and the solemn silence 
of the chamber of death was broken only by 
the low, half -subdued, but not the less convul- 
sing sobs which indicated the well nigh suffo- 
cating grief of those anguished mourners. 
Long did they kneel there, by that bod on 
which tho two departed girls lay stretched ; — 
and in the depths of their souls they prayed 
fervently and with a mo9t unfo^ed sincerity. 
Poor Mary hud naught wherewitheto reproach 
herself : but tlie mother — the wretched, 
miserable ragther— had everything in the form 
of dire remorse to lacerate her heart. Then 
^d she feel that in this world there may bo 
condign punishment for wrongs perpetra- 
ted and sius committed : for her conscience wtfs 
bitter and merciless indeed in its solf-ac- 
cusings. 

They quitted the room at length, having 
taken a last long look at the countenances of 
the dead — those countenances to which th^y 
also pressed their lips. It was -with slow and 
mournful pace — as if with leaden limbs 
dragged along painfully — that they thus 
isBuod from tho chamber. Sut when they 
reached the passage outside, having noise- 
lessly closed the door behind them, all tho 
wildness of their grief Jburst fortli ; and for 
some minute^ they leant against the wall, 
weeping and sobbing, and giving vent to 
tho most agonizing lamentations. Theu^hey 
slon^ly parsed away ; and entering the 
hired vehicle that was waiting for thehi 
at tho gate, returned to their lodgings in 
Geneva. 

T3u||ee days afterwards the remains of the 
two Bistors were consigned to the same grave • 
where the murdered Emma already slept; 
but no pen can describe the paroxysm of 
mental anguish which tho surviving sister 


• CHAPTEE CCa 

liAKE LEHAl^. 

•A PEW days aftbr the funeral, Mrs. Owen 
and Mary, attired in their deep mourning 
gjtrments, embarked on board the packet- 
vessel which plied between Geneva and Lau- 
sanne. It was ton o’clock in the forenoon; 
and the weather was inclement and threat- 
ening. The sky was overcast with dark 
clouds ; and st , sombre gloom appeared to 
rfst upon the slopes ahd eminences on the 
farther shore of the lake, thus giving a 
cheerless aspect to the scenery that in the 
sunshine was woift to be so fresh, so varied, 
and so beautiful It was a small vessel, 
and there i were but few passengers on board ; 
but amongst them was one who surveyed Mrs. 
Owen and Mary with mingled interest and 
attention. This was the some young English- 
man whom they had encountered a fortnight 
back, when on their way to Dr. Dupont’s 
asylum. He saw that they }vere in mourn- 
ing, and observed also the deep affliction 
that was expressed in their looks: he there- 
fore naturally conchiaod that some calamity, 
greater even tlian any they had anticipated, 
at the time ho met them, had since occurred. 
But from motives of delicacy he did not 
like to obtrude himself upon their notice: 
and therefore from his station at a short 
distance on the deck, he stood regarding 
them with mingled curiosity, interest, and 
commiseration. 

y'he beauty of Mary, which was ^ apparent 
despite tho grief that consumed her at the 
time, had struck tliis young gentleman on 
the occasion when, alighting from his post- 
chaise, he had accosted her mother and 
herself on the high road eto Geneva: and 
more thqji once dumng the fortnight which 
had since elapsed, had her imago recurred 
to his mind. Notwithstanding the sympathy 
which her present appearance, in mourning 
and in visibk grief, excited in his breast, 
this feeling was not without a mingled sen- 
timent of pjeasure at beholding her again; 
and the longer he gazed upon her sweetly 
'beautiful and pensive countenance, the deeper 
was tho interest which ho folt on nor 
behalf. I^estmtly it struck him that tho 
captain ' of tho vessel might happen to 
know who the young lady and her mother 
were ; and as he had found, when first coming 
on board, that the captain happened to 
understand’ a little English, the young gen- 
tleman accosted him and made the inquiry 
concerning the two young ladies. The cap- 
tain did happen to have learnt who they 
were; for the whole transactions with which 
the name ^>f Owen was so painfully associated, 
had all along sust^ed a considerable excite- 
ment in Geneva. ^The captain therefore was 
enabled to gratify the young Englishman’s 
curiosily : and as he himself h^ already heard 
much of what related to the unfortunate affairs 
wherein the name of Owen was mixed up 
(save and except the deaths of the two sister* 





themselves^ his Interest in the lady and her ceived the younnf Enulishnian on boar^ ; and l^r.irj 
danfiphter was still more excited ftian at first. lie little suspected she wa» the object of so much 
DOW however learnt from the captains lips that sympathy and interest. Nor had they even oh- 
the two (riris Agatha and Julia} whose names had iprved that the aspect of the heavens had been 
been so unfortunately blended with the horribll gradually getting more dark and incnacinpr, and 
occurrences at Geneva, had recently died ; and the waters of the lake more troubled. Suddenly 
therefore tlie reason of the mother's* and sur- the clumsily-built vessel began to toss and heave 
viving sister’s mourning weeds was now no longer in a manner tliat all in a moment produced a per- 
an enigma. feet consternation on board. Several of the pas- 

The passage from Geneva to Lausanne is not a sengers wore thrown off their feet ; and two or 
long one, the distance by water being scarcely three narrowly escaped being pitched over the 
thirty miles : and at the expiration of three hours bulwarks. The women screamedii-the men gavo 
the port of destination was nearly reached. During veoi to ejaculations of alarm— and the captain 
this interval Mrs. Owen and Mary had remained issued hLs orders to me sailors with a rapidity ot 
seated on the i^ot where they had placed them- utterance and a vehemence of gesticulation which 
lelves when first embarking : and being the whole fully proved his conviction tl^at some danger was 
time engaged either with their mournful redections j imminent. Mrs. Owen and Mary were startled 
or else in the melancholy discourse to which those I from their mournful reverffiw,* and they fiung 
thoi^hts led^ they took no notice of any of theii* ! anxious looks around to ascertain the cause of the 
fellow -passengers* They theiefore had not per- 1 sudden alarm and the peril which occasioned it* 
XOl* . 
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An fndividual once i^praii;: to tlicir hiuc, ear- 
nestly bidding them hold fast to the back of the 
seat, whibh was fixed upon the deck : and they 
iniiuediateiy reco-'iiized tlie youii^ Eiif^lishinan 
who had' shown so much politeness and sympathy 
towards them on a former occasion. 

He himself, be;ii;r a stran;>'er in Switnerland, was 
altogether nnaequaiuted with tl'.c nature of the im- 
pciidindT da..^rr : but we nny as well at once ex> 
plain it to our readers. Lake Lnn^an is at certain 
seasons of the year subject to u sudden agitation 
of its surface produced hy subaqueous winds, — 
these winds blowing with much violence from the 
depths of the lake, and stirring up the mass of 
water into liigh and dangerous billovj^. When* 
ever this phenomenon discloses itself, squalls from 
the south usually foil6w without much loss of time ; 
and these often sweep with terrific fury over that 
inland sea. It was to guard agaimt the effeota of 
any abruptly arisitig gust, that the captain had 
issued such quitk orders f iid Ivith such vehement 
Resliculatiotj,<-s(> that the sails might be furled, 
ttic tup-niaats struck, and every precaution adopted 
against whatever emergency should arise. 

Nor was the danger lf.ng in manifi-stlng itself 
with frightful reality. Fur while the clumsy vessel 
was tossing and pitching, on the uplu aving billows, 
the clouds abov.'^ the mountains of Savoy far away 
to the south, ^eomed siiddenly to part in twikin ; 
and then tin* next moineut— or ipdeed qdlek as the 
(ye can wink — the wildly gunhing bla^t swept with 
terrific violence over tlie surface of the lake. Im- 
mediately the packet-ship lieeU'd over lud fell com- 
pletely on its broad»idf*, the top of the mait touch- 
ing the water. Terrific cries and pieroittf siirieks 
rent the air; and in a moment nearly ete^y soul on 
iioard was struggling in the lake, balding for life 
amidst the waves. The careering billows seemed 
rushing madly on, dashmg over the sinkiag ship, 
and then suddenly uiergiug into one vast whirlpool, 
ill which the drowniug ami the swimming were for 
n few instants swept round and round as if they 
were mere straws upon thq surghig eddies^ The 
captain and the s.dlors hud ahmc managed to cling 
fast to the ship at the iijsiant she went over : but 
they were now lighting for their own lives amidst 
the dangers of the wreck^aiii against the fury of the 
storm, BO that they were uuahlc, even if willing, to 
render any assistance to the passemgors. ,, 

Tlie caiast'rophe wiis Witnessed from the shore 
at the foot of the eminence on wliich Lausanne is 
built \ and two or three bo.its speedily put off. 
But ill the ineantiine the greater iiumher of the 
passengers — meu and women — had been eiw 
gulfed ill the d(*pths of that boiling lake; and 
amongst them was Mrs. Owen. Mary was how- 
eviT caught in the arms of one who swam with 
Rtrengih and expertness ; and encumbered though 
he were by the fair object of his solicitude, it never- 
theless seemed as if he acquired additional energy 
from the feeling of responsibility that her life as 
well as ins own depended upon his cool ness,i, his 
presence of mind, and liie exertions lie might 
make.* F ortuuately Mary was insensible ; and thuk 
she marred not ids progress, nor iucriased the 
danger of both their predicaments by wildly cling- 
ing to him, a» sba would iustinctively have done if 
in full posiessiun of her senses. Sustoiiiiug her in 
one arm, he struck out with the other,— his eye 
fixed upon the nearest boat that was approaoiiiug 


from the Lausanne shore ; nnd luckily when the 
violence of the gust had cxpcmdeil.itself the waves 
ceased to break in surges around him, but rolled 
only ill a long ^coulinueus swell. To be brief, he 
succeeded in meeting the ^boat, into which his in- 
animate charge was first lifted by tlie twiyisher • 
meu w^o rowed the little bark ; and in a Aw mo* 
ments lie also was in safety. 

The packet-ves’sel went down, causing a fresh 
whirlpool ami then a heavy swell : but the captain, 
together with his sailor^ and some eight or ten of 
the passengers, including three or four women, 
were rescued from a watery grave by the boats 
which had put off. JFull of an intense anxiety was 
the glam'O which the >ouug Englishman flung 
around ujon the survivors qf the catastrophe 
when all wiio could bo saved were saved und safe 
in the boats :^but amongst them he beheld not' 
Mrs. Owen, and ho therefore knew— as indeed ho 
had already suspected— Hiat she was amongst the 
missing. * ‘ •. 

!3ofore the boats reached .the landing-place on 
the Lausanne shore, Mary awoke to life; and as 
her senses returricd,kccoifipaiiicd with painful sen- 
sations and short convulsive gaspings, the ii^ht of 
memory also burnt up again. It was witli a strange 
and startling suddenness that she sprang up from 
the half-embrace in which the young Englishinao 
held her, and threw a wild glance around. The 
other boats were close by tliat in which she and her 
oompanion were: and with one brief sweeping 
l^k did she learn the wordt. Her mother was not 
to be seen 1 Then she iiung her horrified glance 
upon the Englislnnaii ; and in his counteuauce slie 
read the fatal confirmation of the tiuth. Her ' 
mother was gone— and nwt more piercing was any 
sliriok that liad u-cended up to heaven from tiio 
engulfed passengers at the moment the versed 
upset, than was the wild scream which now thrilled 
forth from the lips of the orphan girl. But while 
it was still vibrating in the aii, she fell suddenly — 
depHved of consciousness —as if stricken by a 
tliunderbolt; and was caught in the arms of him 
who had saved her from tlie waters of Lake 
Leman. 

M'hcu she again recovered hcl* senses, she found 
herself l^iug in a bed In a weii-luriiishcd room, 
witti a physician and a nurse by the side of the 
couch. She was in an h\itel at Lausanne, whitiier 
the young Englishman liad borne her, and where 
he l ad surrounded her with all the requisite atten- 
tions. But o<» thus re awakening to conscioua- 
ness, poor Mary felt that slio had bettor have 
perished in Lake Lcinuu than have been rescued 
onl> to experience the orphan's fate. Her grief 
for fhe loss of her mother knew no bounds ; and 
she seemed beyond all consolation. 

Thus three or lour days passed : but at length 
the violence of her anguish dimini*.hed— not be- 
cause she felt less than at first, but because sha 
perceivoa the necessity of resigning herseif to the 
will of heaven. Moreover the tliought gradually 
stole mio her mind that the more bhe gave way 
to her ufilicliun, the longer would she reinaiu de- 
peiideiii upon the kindness of the generous- heat ted 
friend who had not nserely saved her life, but wes, 
continuing to manifest so sincere an interest in 
divr behalf. There was another reason, too, which 
urged her to summon ail her fortitude to her aid : 
and this was the di.^covery of her mother’s cui p-^e. 




wrhich, tofirethfir.witb those of several of the other 
unfortunate puseng^ers, had beei^ washed ashore. 
Aoeovdini^ly, on the fourth day after the cttas- 
trophe Mary quitted l^r chamber ; and now slie 
met hw kind frieud for the first time si.ice ehe 
iiad bem borne to the ho^el. •We will nn^ pause 
to detail the terms in which expressed her 
fCratitude to this young gentleman : sufiice it to 
say that even in the depth of her ufilidtioii, he dis- 
covered traits in her char^ter which rivetted the 
sympathy he had previously expertonced in her 
behalf, and convinced him she was altogether very ; 
different in conduct and in princlplee from her.' 
three unfortunate sisters who lay buried in the : 
cemetery at Oene^. On the present occasion, I 
also, was it that Mary fur the "first time learnt the ! 
name of the Englishuiaii — and tlus name was I 
Theodore Yarian. j 

In the most delicate manner tjid T’b^'idore be- \ 
seech Mary to entrust* him with tiie superinten- | 
dence of hgr mother*^ funeral ; and the poor gn-i 
was too grateful lor the offer not to yield a ready . 
assent. When the obsequies were over, her mind . 
speeddy recovered much of its former firmness of . 
tone ; for when she was enableil to silf down and ; 
refieot, in the solitude of her own chamber, upon i 
the catastrophe which ha l left her an orphan in 
the wide world, the conviction insensibly grew i 
upon her that after alb it uiigiit be a humane tiud . 
wise dispensation of Providence. Fur howconld , 
Mrs. Owen have ever enjoyed an hour’s trau- ' 
quillity upon earth aga4u, after> the fi igi^tful j 
tragedies whiqh had deprived kier of her tliree | 
‘eldest daughters? As for happiness— never | 
epuid have been her lot !— and to have lingered on | 
a miserable existence, diaggiiig herself as it were 
over the thorny pathways of remorse, ->Uh ! such 
a fate would haie been awful hideed I 
It was such a train of meditations as these which 
led poor Mary to accjiept with, resigned teeling^ier 
I own orphan destiny ; and the longer she reflected 
I thereon, the more serene grew her martyrized 
iniud. But now what course was she to aidopt? 
The boxes containing her clothes and the money 
wliicii her motbei* |jad brougiit with her from 
England, had been engnlf^d in the lalfe: but tne 
generosity of Theodore Yarian, delicately exercised 
through the medium of the landlady of the hotel, 
hail not only furnished Mary with all the funds 
requiaite for the refitting of her wardrobe, but 
likewise for the disbursement of tlie fqiieral charges 
and the hotel expenses. Even to the doctor’s fees^ 
and the nurse’s wages, everything was liquidated. 
Of course it was neither consistent with Many’s 
sense of delicacy or good feeling to conliuuo de- 
pendent upon the young Eiiglislnnau any longer 
than her oiroumstances rendered necessary. But 
whither should she go? What aho.uld she do? 
Her eyes were naturally directed towards Eng- 
land, where her auut Miss Stanley would, ahe knew 
full well, receive her with open arms, and where 
she was sure of experiencing a cordial welcome 
and sweet sympathy from her cousins Lady Sack- 
ville and the beautiful Louisi^ 

She accordingly took an early opportunity of 
inalcing Theodore Yarian acquainted with her in- 
tentions, which he of oonrse could not mssibly 
oppose. When she had done speaking, be gazed 
upon, her pale but beautiful cotlnteiiaiice with a 
lock of tender interest gad admiration nud then. 


taking her hand, he spoke in the fo‘lo\^ing‘man- { 
ner | 

“Miss Owen, we are about to part; .and you j 
will forgive me if under the very peculiar circum- 
stances of the case, 1 address you in lauguago 
which, in the afflicted state of your mind, only Huch 
circumstances as those to which 1 iiave alluded 
could possibly warrant. We must not regard each 
other as the meres acquaintances of a few d;iys. 
Ail that has happened has tended to level tiie 
formalities of months and yeaps, and to mike us 
friend^. But there is a still more tender feeling 
than even friendship in my heart; and if your 
affections grere previously disengaged, perhaps 
when yon have leisure and inclination to refieot 
upon what 1 now say, you will write to me from 
England and toll me candidly and frankly whether 
you think that by accepting me as your husbaud, 
you will be contributing to your pwti happiueds? 

1 seek no answer now : very f.ir am J. from press- 
ing you for one. eNothing, I repeat, but the pecu- 
liar circumstances under which we have met and 
under whioh we are about to part, could justify 
me in even making this avowal of attachment when 
ail your griefs are fresh in your soul.’* 

Theodore paused; and though Mary spoke not, 
but [coked down with tearful eyes, yet the blush 
which rose to her cheeks, and the trembling of 
her hand which she suffered to rcinnin in his own, 
gave him the giatlfying assurance that bis suit 
was not rejected. 

“I am established in Geneva,” he said, “as the 
manager of a mercantile emporium coimeoted 
with a great commercial firtu in London. It was 
husinesB relating to iny affairs at Geneva which 
made me a passenger to Lausanne on board the 
ill-fated packet the other day. 1 shall return to 
Geneva immediately I have seen you safe on your 
j mrney away from Liinsaiiiie. My address at 
Geneva 1 shall beg leave to place in your hands : 
and pardon me -pardon me— ir I -ay ihat t*ie <1 ijs 
and tlKkwccks will bo Counted with some .degree 
of anxiety »nd suspense until 1 receive a letter 
from you. You tell mo thet you are going to so-k I 
an asylum with kind rclatiives whom you Iiave in j 
England? I also have a very dear, dear relative 
in our native land— a sister— who has recently 
la?en married to Sir Douglas Guntingi^an. They , 
reside in London; and should unforeseen Hrcum- 
htanccs place you in a position to desire a home 
with an affectionate friend, my sister Ariadne will 
receive you with open arms for my sake. You will 
allow mo to give you a letter to Sir Douglas aud 
Lady Huntingdon— it in.ay be serviceable.” 

“ Mr. Yarian,” answered Mary, now at length 
breaking silence, but speaking in a voice which 
showed how deeply she was moved by the kind j 
language, the delicate manner, and at the same 
time the frank avowal (ff Tlieodore,— the same ! 
way that peculiar circum^itauoes Ifkre led you to • 
addi% 9 S me in terms which are not only flattering . 
but also deserve my sincerest gratitude, so mu^ic i I 
held exonerated from indiaoretion if 1 re-ipoud ' 
with equal candour. You have saved my life : it 
is a life, then, that I owe you. But you have not 
only saved this life of mine— yob have done all 
that a generous frieud could do to make it toler- 
able ill the first hours and days of my bitter 
anguish. I feel— Oh I I feel the immensity of tlie 
obligation whioh 1 owe you: yes— and I feel alsci 
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*Bke Added, hep voice imkingr until It became ^ ' 

Boarceiy audible with mingled coofuBion and CHAPTER CCX. 

deeply starred emotion, “that it would give me 

happiness to be permitted to devote my life to thb delioatb pommission. 

the study of your’s. Mr. Varian, I will write to ^ 

you aBioon as I reach EnitlBnd: Bud— and bout half-^t eiKht o’chtekln 

Need I sayiunre?** , InPTt nud the Prf^oe Regent was alone in one of 

« No. no-I ask yon to say no more/* exclaimed j^e private anaptmenta of Carlton Honse, awmting 
Varian. now delighted with the , certainty that not gome Intle degree of anxiety the arrival of 

merely his suit was accepted* but that he might ^ he wait expecting. Presently hia 

even rely upon possessing the young maiden’s love confidential valet Germain made hia appearance, 
when time should Have mellowed her grief suffi- introducing a female enveloped in a huidaome 
ci(mtly to allow room in lier heart for the more clp alr and with a weil drawn over her features, 
tender Mntiment: then quickly moderating or j^e valet retired; and the Prince Regent mo- 
rather controlling the enthusiasm of his joy— any ti^^ied his visitresa to be aefited— an iovitstion 
prolongation of which would be, he delicately felt^ which she accepted with some degree of awkward 
unsuitable to Mary's position^ after the severe diffidence, aa if she felt rather uncomfortable at 
losses of sisters and mother which she had so re- being in the royal presence. But speedily recover- 
ccntly sustained— he said, “ But before we sepa* herself— for ,Bhe was a woman of no small 

rate there is ond circumatqince of my life which in g,mpant of assurance— she lifted her veil, and re- 
all honourable frankness 1 am bpuud to explain ; yggled a countenance so matronly and honest in 
and if after hearing my recital," he continued in a ^hat his Royal Highnesa could not help ex- 
voicethat gradually grew desponding, “you should claiming, “VThy, there must be some mtetake* 
wish to recall anything thUt I may have construed You sorely are not " 

into approval of my suit, do so— do so— although « Mps. Gdie of Soho Square, at your Royal High- 

yuu would leave mo wretched indeed !“ ness’s service," responded the woman, assuming 

Mary gazed upon him in surprise : but though her blandest tone, 
she said nothing, her hand still lingered in his own « xhen that ia all right,” said the Prince, flinging 
—and therefore he went on? The reader has himself indolently upon a sefa. “But you know, 
already divined what statement it was that Theo- my •worthy creature," he continued, “ one is apt to 
dore Varian had to make. It was the narrative fancy that the peculiar calling or avocation of 
of those circumstances which had led to his tern- parsons gives, a certain impress to their features, 
porary imprisonment in Newgate— his trial- his and that one may judge of them thereby. 1 am 
cundemnation— his escape — and his pardon. But a pretty good pliysiognomist t and if any doaeu 
as he continued to speak— explaining how, for his people were marshalled before me, I think 1 could 
sister Ariadne’s salce, he had been guUty at the pick out the cunning lawyer, the astute barrister, 
tiiue of those little defalcations which had pro- ibe sanctimonious parson, the self-suffioient peds* 
duced all lus misfortunes— he saw the young dam- gogue, and so forth. As for the female tribe, 1 
sel’s eyes again tilling with tears, but her looks grant you that the task of discrimination is a trifle 
l)eainiug through with a deepening sympathy: and more difficult— because th6y,are such adepts at 
the cloud of apprehensiou was riipidly dissipated throwing the veil of hypocrisy over all their pro- 
froin his mind. • , ceedings as well as over their thoughts, passions, 

VTlieii ho had brought his tale to anconclusiou, and feelings. It is no ill-compliment to you— but 
Mary said in a low trembling voice, “ Mr. Varian on tlie contrary, a very delicate piece of flattery 
—Theodore— you need ^ot wait for the first letter _to declare that from your pehonal appearance 
which 1 shall write to you from England, for the no one oodd possibly detect the pleasant and 
assurance that in due time 1 will become your agreeable courses of life which you follow, and iu 
wife I No— J give you that promise now ; and the* which, from all I have heard, you are so admirably 
life which you have saved shall be devoted to efface proficient.” 

from your mind the memory of all your past mis- <>l feel honoured by your Royal Highnesa’s re- 
fortunes." marks," returned Mra. Gale. **Ab a matter of 

Theodore Varian raised to his lips the hani^ course, it was to put my abilities to the test that 
which trembled iu his own ; and this was the hap- your Royal Highness has sent for me hither ?” 
picst moment of his life. Half an-hour afterwards “ .[ust so," rejoined tb^ Prince. ** Help yourself 
the post-chaise which he had ordered for Mary’s to a glass'of wine there, Mrs. Gale; and listea 
accommodation, drove up to the door of the while 1 proceed to explain myself. The truth ia^ 
hotel ; and as he presented her with a pocket- 1 am devoured by what the French call eimu^ 
book containing her passport, he delicately inti- and that is tp eay, thPre are no pleasures which 
mated that she would likewise find therein the now seem to give me any gratification. Some of 
funds requisite far her journey back to England. the finest and haudsomeat women in the laud have 
They then parted;— and while the poat-ohaiae at different periods contributed to my. happiness t 
rolled rapidly away in one direotion, Theodore but the handsomest and the finest of them all is 
Varian proceeded in another conveyance and by* gone, to return no more— and she has left A void 
another road back to Geneva. which 1 am anxious tc^fiH up. Now, I am wearied 

of what may be termed the facility of suooesa t 
there is such a sameness in always triumphing the 
moment the overture is made or the proposal 
is whispered in the ear of the coveted fair one. 
Aa a matter of edbrse if 1 cast my eyes around 
tiio virde of my female acquaintance, my thenghts 
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OM Mttl« upon many who would throw themieWea little way in the country so much the better— then 
into my arms at the first eiioouraging^ look 1 you can tell her that she is the ol)ject of adoration 
might give : but these are really no conquests, on the port of an individual of rauk and wealth, 
There is nothing ifi auoh amours to pique the and you will see how she takes it." 
passion— nothing to afford the imaKioaUon scope ** So that your Boyal Highness's name is not to 
for libciirious revelling. Desiree that ary gratified be mentioned in the first instance ?*' said Mrs. 
Immediately they are formed,^ sated as it were Gale. 

oven before the moment of enj^ment : and thus " 1 see that you understand me well,** observed 
all* these gallautries with flair onesVho surrender the Prince. **llere are a couple of hundred 
themselves up the inst^t they receive the first guineas as a retaining fee ; and depend upon lt„ 
glance of enoohragement, are devoid of ezoite^ my liberality will be measured in proportion to the 
ment, and seem stsde, flat, and utterly destitute of pleasure you procure for me from this adventure 
pleasing novelty. In plaim terms, Mrs. Gale, 1 which we have sketched out and in which I am 
want a change.** already anxious to plunge with all the frenay of a 

** And in what^manner can I assist your ]|^oyaI new excitement.** ^ 

Highness?** asked the woman: for amongst the Mrs. Gale received the money with a smiling 
various ladies of my aoquaiataooe, 1 cannot at the countenance, and took her leave of the Prince. It 
moment fix my eyes upon any whose virtue is was now ten o'clock : but she did not consider the 
not of the easy character yoi^ yoyrself have de- hour too late to take the first stqp in the business 
scribed.** • which had been entrusted to her. She accordingly 

** i will explain myself more fully, Mrs. dale,'* proceeded at ^ce to North Audley Street, and 
resumed the Prince. ** 1 have already said that I called at the mansion of Lady Lochmere. This 
long for some charming novelty. It is now for lady, whose name the reader will recollect in con- 
you to devote a few days to seek after something nexion with the CouniiSss of Curzon, was at homo 
of this sort. Endeavonr to find oaf some lovely, and disengaged : it was not her night for receiving 
elegant, and virtuous girl, who not merely requires company, nor was she ^Isdwhero at any fhshion- 
wooing, but even some more serious trouble, to a^le reunion of her friends. Mrs. Gale,— who was 
the achievement of the oouquest, I want excite- supposed by the domestics to be some benevolent 
ment, Mrs. Gale : and yet at the same time the gentlewoman through whose agency Lady Lech- 
adventure must be a safe one, in order that there mere occasionally dispensed her charities,— was at 
may be no ehanoe of exposure. Don't think of once admitted into tho room where the mistress 
the daughter of tradesplhople, for instance : 1 can't of the mansion was seated at the time, 
bear the manners of the qhop— and moreover, the Lady Leohmere was, as we have stated in an 
paredta of sneh a girl would prove so mercenary earlier chapter, a widow on the shady side of forty, 
in hashing up the affair that their demands upon She had been a beauty in her younger days ; and 
my purse would be iriceasant. Por the same reason though invcterately profligate, had nevertheless 
don't fix upon the daughter of poor gentlefolks: contrived to preserve her reputation ; and she 
but in order that the novelty may be altogether still indulged in secret gallantries, but in a vezy 
exciting and piquant, let the object of our enter- guarded manner and through the agency of Mrs. 
prise be some fair scion of the Aristocracy, sphere, Gale. She therefore received the infamous woman 
now— 1 have given you a difficult task to acoom- with a tamiliaf friendliness ; and bidding her sit 
plish I 1 want you, in a word, to find out a virtuous dowx, inquired the ebject of her visit at such an 
young lady, of noble family and exquisite beauty, hour. Thereupon Mrs. Gale described everything 
whose purity is beyond all doubt— whose reputa- that had just taken plate between herself and the 
lion is unblemisfte^ as the falling suow— and who Prince ; and Lady Leohmere listened with deep 
will therefore require aSi immense deal of trouble attention to the narrative, 
to overoome. Have 1 explained myself suffi- “ But now,** said her ladyship, when it was con- 
ciently? and will you undertake this enterprise ?'^ eluded, "in what manner do yoi\ expect mo ^ 
<• 1 not only understand your Boyal Highnessi help you for you cannot suppose that 1 will run 
but I accept the commission,** answered Mrs. any risk in aiding you to become the pander to 
Gale. **At the same time the •task is indeed a tho royal pleasures. No reward that he could give 
difficult one ; and there ia a special stipnlatioq !« me would compensate for the loss of position which 
must make.** would inevitably follow exposure. Being rich, X 

•* Name it,” nXd the Prince, • , do not want money ; and having already rank and 

*• That if need be,** rejoined the viW woman, *• I title, there is nothing of that sort that his Beyal 
may aasociate with me in this proceeding a certain Highness can bestow upon me.** 
lady of quality with whom I am well acquainted, “ But if there be no risk of exposure,** said Mrs. 
and who stands suffidiently high for her real Gale, " will not your ladyship embark in the 
ohanoter to be above suspicion. 1 do not think enterprise, merely te oblige the Prince? Consider 
that withont the assistanoe of such a person, 1 —though possessed of ample ifieans ax you aro, 
idone could carry out the enterprise successfully.** afid highly placed in society, yet still the special 
**Followyoar own course,'* answered the Prince: favour of him who is already as good, as the 
••but mind that the utmost secrec;? is observed.* Sovereign and will some day be King of England, 
And I tell you what!— it gill be more oouducive is not to bo despised.* 

to the exoitement and interest of the whole pro- ** Granted T said Lady Leehmere. " But still I 
ceeding, if; when you have found out the fair one am not disposed to run any great risk for the aake 
who is to be the heroiiie of this adventure, you do of obtaining such favour. Tou however said just 
not immediately let her know who is i» the back- now that there was no peril of this kind to 
gronnd. Suppose, for instafice, you entice the apprehended. 1 do not see how you can guard 
frironeto some eqnvenient dwelling- piaca— if a ' against it.** 
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" « Wbut i meaut was that, suppotws we find oat 
such a yottug creutare au tiie Prince dusirea, — 
when once ^he has saccumbed to his advaucea, will 
not she herself either be loo proud of her uew po- 
sition, or on the other hand too niixious to avoi i 
the expoHure of her shame, to publisii to ali the 
world the wiles and treacherous ma«iCBuvr»*H 
adopted to throw her into the arms of the Pi nice ?*’ 

“ Your argument certainly looks/easible enough,*’ 
jBsid Lady Lechmere, now evidently wavering; 
••and if I were positively assured that there could 
be no risk, 1 should not mind lending myself to 
the service of his Royal Ilighness.*’ 

“Now your ladyship speaks wisely,*’ observed 
Mrs. Gale: then after a moment’s pause, she 
added, as she surveyeci Lady Lechmere with a 
flattering look, “ And who knows wliat may be the 
result ? You are still very handsome, and of the 
nge too of many ladies who have woo and enjoyed 
the ro}al favour— ^Ah ! iny /lear madam, suppose 
the Prince took a fancy to you f , 

« Ho might, it is true,” muttered Lady Lech- 
more to herself: ‘*more improbable things in this 
world have happened. Weil, 1 will tluuk more of 

it €*111 again m a few days ” 

“ My dear lady, there is no time to wait,” iuter- 
ruptrd Mrs. Gale. “Those wlio intend to serve ^a 
Prince wejl, must serve him quickly. At all events, 
you can uo doubt give roe immediate advice as to 
the first step to be taken in this^enti^rprise; and 
in so doing, you will not endanger yourself. Then, 
as to whether you will afterwards proceed any fur- 
ther in the busiueS', is a subject that can stand 
over for your mature delilioration.” 

“In what respect. Mis. Gale, do you need my 
succour at the moment?** 

“In pointing me out some fair creature amongst 
your acquaintances whom we may regard as the 
heroine at this grand drama about to be played.’* 
“Let me see,— what did you tell me ?” said Lady 
Lechmere, in a musing tone: “a young lady of 
noble family, spotless purity, stainless reputa/ion, 
exquisite beauty, and who is by no means likely to 
jump at the Priuce*8 overtures, but full of coyness 
and shyuesB in short, s^cit idid that is to be at- 

tacked and must be able to resist a siege ere its 
surrender. Is not this what you i equire ?’* 

“ Exactly so^ returned Mis. Gale. 

“Tiienlet me tell you that it is by no means 
ea’^y to place one’s finger upon a being combining 
all tliese qualities. If beauty alone were r«>quired, 
the circle of my aequaiutauce would no d-mht lur- 
iiish a whole bevy of such fair candidates for tlie 
royal favour. But, bless you! they would each 
and all surrender at the very first overture made 
by the Prince. Perhaps though,” added Lady 
Lechmere, “we might let one of these fair cita- 
tures into the secret and teach her to simulate 
eoyness and shyness—** <■ 

•< No— that will not do,” hastily interrupted Mrs. j 
Gale. '* The Prince It as deep as a well and as 
ounniog as a fox ; and not for a minute would he 
be deceived by the substnuiion of artificial 
prudery for natural modesty. Besides, as he 
himself assured me, he is an excellent judge of 
physiognomy; audThave no doubt he is so well 
; experienced in the female chaiacter that at the 
’ very first glance he can tell whether the blush 
that arises on beauty’s cheek springs from au 
i imiate seitse of artless delicacy, or from auy less 


refined sentiment. Jn a wordy Lady Lechmer^, it 
must he^a young jady of genuine qualities whom 
we are to introduce to the Prince.” 

“Ah, 1 have it!” suddenly Maculated Lady 
Lechmere. “ 1 know where there is exactlw the 
( xquisite jpreature wtio will suit the present^pur* 
po!ie. My BCquaintaiiee with her is very slight 
indeed : L have been but once to the mansion of 
the noble relaflves with whom she t elides:— but 
from the little 1 saw up^m that occasion of the 
young lady to whom 1 allude, and from all 1 have 
heard of her, she is the very bring to answer the 
dt’scriptiou you bavefgiveu. indeed, 1 question 
whether the Prince would ever triumph over her 
at al^ unless by downright violeujce or treachery.** 

“And 1 do really thidk it was something of that 
sort which his Upyal UiglmebS had in view,*' cried 
Mrs. Gale ; “ although he of course would not 
speak out too plainly upon the point. But who is 
this phcBiiix of perfticliou that you are speakiug 

“ She is engaged to bo married and is altogether 
so be.iuiirui, so amiable, so innocent a creature,** 
said Lady Lechmere, musing aloud, “that 1 should 
have some ooAipuuctton in being the instrument 
of doing her a wrong.” 

“ Oh, my dear lady ! this is being too punc- 
tilious,” ejaculated Mrs. Gale. “Come now, if 
you will succour me in the pnesent enterprize, 1 
will promise to introduce you to a young gentle- 
man who is handsome as Apollo, as discreet as a . 
Minister of State, and who will be delighted to 
engage in a tender intrigue with }our ladyship." 

Mrs. Gale then proceeded to delineate the most 
exciting picture of a perfect Adotiis of inasouline 
beamy, so that she speedily worked up Lady 
Li'chmeru’s passions to au almost treuzied degree. ^ 
We must however observe tliat the wily woman 
was entirely drawing upon her own imaginaiiuu 
for this handsome youth wiioin she was so geue- 
rously’promisiiig as a paramour for the hceutious 
deunrep. But Lady Lechmere put implicit faith 
in ali that the prucure.ss was saying ; aud though 
of au age when she ought to liavu been able to 
control the fury of her pas&iou8,^y*^t did her looks 
betray the ravenous fieiniy of the desires that 
were blazing up within lid . 

.1 “Come to me to-murrow morning, soon after 
breakfast,** she said to Mrs. Gale, “and we will 
talk more upon llie'snhjcct. 1 must think over it 
for at least tnis night. Besides, aunmgst the circle 
my acquaintance, it is quite pobSible that I may 
thiiik of some otlier fair creature who will bet er 
answer your pui</>o8Cs, and whom 1 should have 
less remorse in delivering over to the arms of the 
Prince. Come then, to-morrow, 1 reptat— as 
early as you like— aud we will decide upou what is 
to be done.” 

Mrs. Gale was well pleased with this arrauge- 
meiit, aud look her departure, congratulating her- 
self that the ground was already cleared for the 
cuuipaign which she had to conduct. 

0 • 
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CHAPTER CCXI. 

THE UOUB. 

In one of tlm most fcfeautiful parts of Buckingham- 
shire, ;»toud Ualliughaiu llaU,^the oouutry-seat ol 
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Lt>ni Fioriinel.^ it mths situated in a vale, witlv’a ^ 
limpid river menrideriTii; througli the spacious / 
^imrirls; and the slop s of thc^Hurrouiidlhg emi- 
nences presen tctl a beautiful variety of landscape 
scenes. t • 

Loid and Lxly Florimcl, together with their 
beautVul niece Fioienco Fatdn, had beeii stayiii]; 
for about a fortnight a', llaiiitujfhain Hall ; and at 
the expiration (»f tliis periud tne^ were joined by 
Sir Valentino Malvern, wh ) was to*pa'9S a short 
time there previous to tl^ nuptial ceremony that 
would maUc tiie love y Florence his bride. 

Tim younyf lady whs natoraliy rejoiced to meet 
her intended iiu^band a;{aiiir-fur even the fort- 
iiij[;ht*s separation batl ap])eaTed quite an a^o : 
while, on ids pait^ Sir Valentine was well pleased 
to observe that the fresh air of the couiitry had 
already conduceil to the restoration of the colour 
to the cheeks of Florence. Fur latterly, ere re- 
inuvm;r to llallini^hain Hall, sl\p b^d thrown pale 
nud inelancholy, her leoks denotiinr thatadeep^de- 
^putidency was tnkinjr possessiuti of her mind. It 
had been thoujrht tlie cnanj'e of air would prove 
bcQ ficial aldte to her health ami spirits; and this 
hope on the part of the fond relatives ^nd anxious 
lover, •-eoincd already to be in the coArse of com- 
plete fultllmenb. 

“ My dearest Florence,” said Valentine Malvern, 
one evenintr, when a few days after his arrival he 
and his intended were ramblm^p tojjfether on 
the Innk of the river which wound its way amidst 
the fields, like a loni; cuilintr snake of pellucid 
tfbiHv,— *• iny dearest Fiol^ nce, you know not iiow 
rejoiced 1 am to see you |;ecoverin(|r your health 
and spirits. Ah ! my dear girl, 1 have passed many 
ail unhappy hour duringp the last two months on 
your account. !" 

.“Iknow tint such has been the case, Vaien- 
tine,” she replied, gasing with mourn ful teiiderueas 
lip into his couiite nance as she dun)? to his arm : 

** and 1 can assure you that ir. has incroaae.^ tny 
sorrow when 1 have seen you thus anxious con- 
cerning me. Believe me, 1 have stiuggled to the | 
utmost of my power to conceal the despondency • 
that was gradually weighing rno down: but, Oh! ' 
it w.is BO difficult iQfassuinc gaiety when the heart ' 
was heavy as if sinking witii a weariness of life.” 1 
But tell me, dear Florence — give me the as-mr- ; 
ance from your own lips — that you are happier i 
tirt«;?"__and Malvern gazed uftou her with the ! 
most ardent devotion, the most affcciiouate iii<^ 
terest, and the most tender love, depicted in every 
lineament of his hundaome features. • 

“ I feel happier now that you are with me,” an- 
swered Florence : and then it seemAd to her Inver 
BB if she struggled with a great effort'to subdue 
tli<» sigh which Devertheless rose to her lips. 

'•Yes— but was I not also with you when in 
London?'* he asked, iu a mildly mourn ful voice : 
"and then were you nut yielding to tiiat de^ 
spoiidency which caused your foud relatives and 
myself such cruel anxiety on ynur account?” 

"Valentine — dear Valentine,” she answered, 
"let us change the ooiiversatioit ” * 

" Heavens, you are weeping, Florence I you are 
weeping r he exclaimed, as tlie pearly drops 
trickling down her cheekg, gleamed in the rays of, 
the descending Bun. " Oh I what me ms this grief 
—this sorrow?” • 

"Do not ask BM, dear ValcntiMe/’ she said. 


pressing the arm to wlucli her 111 * 110.110 haiid.cfang* 
and her voice was now nearly suffocated with sul/s. 

“ You know full well all that must be passing i-i my 
mind ” • 

"Oh, that fatal dayT ejaculated Malvern b t- 
teriy: "that fatal day when your aunt took yju 
to St. Jame8*s Palace 1” 

" And yet,’* murmured Florence, *' it was tlie 
day which made us acquainted.” 

"True! and tll^refure 1 bless that day foi one 
thing” cried Malvorri. "In that rc'ipect it. is t.te * 
brighte.st day in my .whole •existenoe. But f »r 
other reasoiiu it is a day to be regretted. Floreiic**, 
dear Fiorence, you are still weeping? Oh! tr.iq- 
quillize y(gir«elf— compose your feelings— ^pot away 
these sorrowful memories ifroin your mind — do, 
sweet girl, I implore you— I conjure you—— not 
merely for my sake,' but also for ymur own !**— 
and catching her 111 his arms, he strained the beau- 
teous crealiip to bis breast. • 

"Valentine,” she ixAirmured, as. they re'iamed 
their walk t igeliier along^ the bank of the river, 
"you know tiiit 1 love you with an affection as 
fond, as devoted, and §3 sincere as ever fcnulo 
heart could cherish : but not even the strength of 
all this love of luiun can pour into my soul a flood 
of happiness potent enough to sweep away tuose 
deafMiid lig tliougiits which despite of myself over, 
shadow m i at limes and make me feel us*if gome 
evil weie impending. Alas, Valentine ! it was the 
hand of heaven itself which so combined a variety 
of circuinstoxioes as to lead me on to the know- 
ledge ot the uiyHiery of iny birth— that mystery 
wh ch my kind relatives had so long and so sedu- 
lously eudoavonred to keep shrouded from my 
view I Aud Oh ! when 1 think of my poor mother's 
wrongs— —for wrongs she must have siiff(>red — 
wrongs she must have endured — though 1 am but 
so partially acquainted wiili the tale as not 10 

uiidLM'stiind it all thorouglily ^yet, when I think 

of that poor dead inaiiier's wrongs, it is einmgii 
to drive me mad I”— and the young maiden, stop, 
ping »9dd<'uly short and disongugiug herself from 
lier lover's drill, covered her face with her hands — 
and he beheld the tearf tiickliiig between her 
gloveil fingers. * 

** O FloriMice — dearest, dearest Florence— yield 
not thus t ) the iiifluencn of these bitter thoughts !” 
Exclaimed VuIentiHe, liimsclf almost Trenzivd with 
grief. " It is all my fault !— it w.is 1 who made you 
a rnsh promise to help in solving tiie mystory, 
which bewildered and aifl'cted you I-— it was 1 who 
Went to the palace and sought an interview with 
the Friune ” 

"The Prince -ray father I" said Florence, sul- 
deny iiitenuptiiig him: aud as she removed her 
hands at tue S'tme time from her countenance, he 
saw that it was deadly pale, and wore ihe expres- 
sion of an anguish which, even had he not loved 
her so tenderly as he* did, would still have been 
painful enough for him to behold ou the oounle- 
iiauce of one so beautiful, so yound* so iiinoceiitl 
^ " F oreiice, why speak you thus? wliy look you 
thus?" he a'tkod, gaaing on her with a sort of 
terror as well aft grief. "There is a de(>th in your 
tone and there U an agonizing impress y^ur 
features which 1 cannot endure r 

" Listen to me, dear Valentine,” she said, again 
t'lki.ig ids arm and gently resuming her wak by , 
ills side on tlis bank of tiie river. " 1 fed that I 
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must iiuvr give utterance to those thoughts which 
sit so heavy hpon my soul. And if not to you, to 
whom else ^on earth should 1 breathe them ? 
Listen, I say— and do not interrupt me. Though 
so little has been told me relative to the mystery 
of my birth— and that little so guardedly and so 
delicately imparted by my beloved relativej— yet 
can my imagination fill up all the gloomy shades 
and terrible voids of the picture. Alas, Valentine I 
that my mother — my dear perished mother— must 
have been pure, and virtuous, and innocent, and 
good, 1 am confident : for is not my aunt Pauline 
so ? and were they not sisters ? Alas!— then, she 
must have, been deceived— she must have been 
betrayed: and who was the deceiver— ^ho was 
the betrayer ? lie whof holds upon tiiy heart the 
claim of a father : he whom nature prompts me to 
love with a filial affection, but whom I cannot 
love— no, no, 1 cannot even think of him with 
respect— feeling donfideiit, ^ I do, he be- 
trayed and deceived my too trusting, too loving 
mother ! For a time— uMitil I kueA^ in wi^t light 
the Prince stood with regard to me — 1 experienced 
n yearning towards him: frsin the moment of that 
iuterview at St James's Palace, my sympathy was 
enlisted in his behalf, iu^a manner that ofeen 
stirred my thoughts with au indescribable patlios 
and made me weep. But still all that was a feeling 
I so very different from the one which 1 experience < 
I for you! Then, wheu the mystery of that yearn- 
ing was cleared up, and I discovered that it was 
nature's voice appealing from the depths of my 
suul towards the author of my being, —Oh t what 
would 1 not have given to be enabled to love, 
revere, and venerate him as a daughter should I 
love, revere, and venerate a father? But no, no 
—this happiness was not to be allowed me : for at 
the same time that 1 learnt in what light he stood 
towards me, did 1 become aware of my poor 
mother’s unhappy love. Ah ! her early death— a 
death no doubt caused by a broken heart— tells 
blit too plainly the terrible tple ofVuined hopes — 
blighted affections! And now you tinder^nd, 
Valentine, how hard it is^nay, more, how shock- 
ing it is— to be, compelled to think of my own 
father as the cause of my poor mother’s premature 
death. There have beeu times when, gazing up 
at the oanvBSB on which the countenauce of that 
dear mother is preserved, 1 liave felt my heart ' 
throb almost to bursting, and 1 have been so 
choked with a convulsing anguish that it has 
seemed as if the hand of death were upon me, and 
that 1 was about to Join my pexished pareni in the* 
grave !” 

Florence ceased— not because she had given ut- 
terance to all she had to say, but because her voice 
was now lost in a frodhoutbarst of anguish. Again 
did her lover snatch her to his breast— imprint 
upon her checks, her lips, an^ her brow the fondest 
oaresses— and say everything he eould to soothe, 
solace, and cheer her. By her looks he saw ^at 
she was deeply sensible of the sincerity of hia love 
and th*e tenderneas of his sympathy : but the dark 
hour was upon her, and she was a prey to a gfrief 
whieh udmitted not of speedy oonaolation. 

** Talentiiie,*’ she continued, in a voice plain- 
tively low and moornfully sweet, cannot help 
ahis tide Of reflections rushing in upon my brain 
with an almost overwhelming effect Ton will 
pardon me— you will forgive me. if 1 thus diatrese 


you; but these thoughts which fill me with grief 
are stronger than myself. For the first fortnight 
that I was at Haliiqgham, I experienced a kind of 
relief in being afarvfrom the same oity which oon- 
tains him whom I am bound iti the secrecy of my 
heart to regard as my father— but whomrala? 1 1 
oauuot love nor revei% as such. Within the^last 
two or three days, hpwever, the gloominess of my 
thoughts has been, slowly and steadily coming back. 
1 have struggled against that growing despondency 
—1 have baiiled witli it courageously, as reso- 
lutely, and as arduously as I oould : yes— battled 
with it more for your sake than my own, because 
I Would not afflict ywu! But this evening the 
cloud has settled again upon my soul with a weight 
and with a darkness which I cuuli] neither conceal 
nor shake off. Alas, alas! Valentine,** she added, 
suddenly bursting forth into a passionate flood of 
weeping, ** 1 am afraid that you will not consult 
your own happiness, by espousing me!” 

^Ifeavens, Florence — speak not thust” wildly 
ezclaimud Malvern: ** there is-somothing dreadful 
I in your words !** , 

** Oh! do they sound like prophecy?'* she asked 
in a frenzied manner. **Yes, yes— 4hey do: for 
they are dictated by a presentiment !" 

** Florence, you distress mo more than language 
can describe!'* said Malvern, a deep solemnity 
suddenly filling his looks, his voice, and his man- 
ner. ** During the fortnight I*was separated from 
you— being compelled to remain iu London, as you 
arc aware, to transact particular busiuess in re- 
spect to my late tathdris affairs— my soul was glad- 
dened by the cheering ^accounts wliioh 1 received 
coneeruiug you from Lord Floriinel. 1 came down 
hither a few days ago joyful iu the thought that I 
should behold you restored to health and spirits. 
And this hope seemed to be confirmed. Several 
days have passed- 1 have watched you, On ! you 
know not with how intense and absorbing an in- 
terest ; and each night, on retiring to iny chamber, 
have I knelt down to return thanks to heaven fur 
this cl|iatige which I believed to have been consum- 
mated in the oondltion of your health and the tone 
of your mind. This evening, wlieu we came forth 
for onr usual walk, I felt iny l^r&rt so exultant— 
my joy so Tiill of a soaring gratitude towards 
heaven — that 1 could no longer prevent my lips 
from giving utterance to the words of congratula- 
tion towards yoii^rself. Alas, alas I** cooiinaed 
Valentine, in deep despondency, ** I now find that 
the cloud lias rstarnedto your soul, and that your 
thoughts are full of gloominess and pain. But be- 
lieve me, Florsnce,** he added iu a fervid manner, 
** that all the ^'endeavours of my life ahall be 
directed to the healing of this wounded soul of 
thine— my every study shall be to win you away 
from grief and foreboding, and to conjure up 
the smiles again to year sweet aogelio oonuto- 
nance I** 

** Your kindness tonohes me to the quick,** fal- 
tered the pale but beauteous girl : ** but alas I I 
fear so deeply lest this morbid state of mind on 
my part— for such 1 know and feel it is— should 
cause you iaoessant affliction: wheresa the oli^eot 
of marriage should be the promotion of the hap- 
«ploess of both.** 

** Florence, dear Florence, I beseech yon not to 
talk thndl** said Jifaivom, gently eneiroiing bar' 
slender waist with his arm. * Yon art deartr lo 




mo tluin anght that the worM nosocs^ca-anri so 
must you BTer remain. When 1 jfazp on you aiin 
behold the looks of innocence beafninp upon the 
lineaments of beauty— when I cont'-niplate you asb 
a being of an ethercaiized order— it^cuts me to the 
▼ery soul to think that sorrow should have been 
able to fasten its vnlture-talons upon pueh a heart 
as yours. But, ‘Oh I my beloved Florence-my 
imgftl— my darling— God is just, God is merciful — 
and there is not a bane in this world without its 
antidote— there is not a wound that can be in- 
flicted for which no anodyne can be foumi I And 
vou, my adored one, when surrounded by all the 
lender ministrsttons of the most enthusiastic love 
—when enshrined as the idol of my worship and 
^y devotion,— you, I say, aireet Florence, shall 
find thgt in tuoh a love as this there is a soothing 
power even for the griefs that may have eaten 
most deeply into ypnr aonl 1'* 

Of her own aeeovd the gentle maiden teirew her 


anus aroni.d her lovers neck, and ki-jsed him an- 
nsUeil. Then as she thu'* clung to him, she drew 
hack hrr head somewhat and gazed up into his 
(Seuntenanoe with a look of such fond, sueh incffs- 
hie affi ction, that it seemed as if the spirit of 
ethereal love iUelf were shining through her. At 
that moment, too, the last beams, of the sinking 
sun shone upon her features; and as the reviving 
bliss of her lieart sent up ihe ro'-eate hue again to 
her cheeks, her countenance appeared radiant as 
that of an angel with ^He sunlight playing on it. 
The effect was heightened by the tear- drops which 
siili^tood upt)u her long lashes, and which g ittered 

lUce diamonds; while the sweet azure orbs them- 
selves reflected the dancing light, and the rich 
tresses of her'golden hair seempd lo catch a 
burnished lustre from the sam^ source -thus 
adding to the glory of her aspect. 

1 « O beauteous, beauteous Flt»reiice, thou art u 

. I angel and aot a creature of this earth ! ’ cried the 
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eiir:iptur<‘<l MaWern^as h(> atraiiu' i her wiiU iin- 
passioi'ifd yehcmenoe to hiH brf'a.st. 

His ear cauf^ht not the sigh vrhich came up from 
the depthv of the youo^ inauleii^B soul, as the pre> 
B(ntiruei)t struck her that though she was indeed 
as yet a being of this world, yet it was written in 
the book of destiny that she should soou be an 
angel in heanen ! 

The lovers now rosumnl their walk along the 
bank of toe river; and if Florence were not hap* 

, p er ill lu r iinud, at ail events her despondency 
was less ]>parcnt tlnin a few minutes back;- for 
the excite. iioiit of the heart's feelings, aroused by 
those tender proofs of love on Valentine's part, 
had recalled the colour to her chcek«. and the 
brightness to her ej^es. But, Ah! wliat moans 
tliat loud cry which, suddenly ringing through the 
air, reaches their cars? They stop short; and 
Florence clings to S r Valentino Malvern’s arm, ns 
if 10 pi event luTS<‘lf Iroin sinking <lowu bt*iieaih 
the weight of a v.-igue buT. tcrribl^<iesentm( nt 
wh'ch falls upon I er. , m 

Almost at tiie s.iine instant a man is 9en rush* 
ing toward-* them along the hniik, having appn- 
rei.tly emerged fiorn a Vopse, it grove, which 
stretched down to the margin of the siri'am at a 
little distance. • 

“ Help, for GodN sake — holpT* crit s this ii^di 
vidua', wh'i .‘'ecnis to i/<* a lab luii-g man. ** Lord 
F.tTiirjcl is drowniiy ! Ilel}', liolp !’’ 

At those lerrib’e w<'r<ia a wihl^ shrink burist from 
the lipH of Florence Eat<ui ; and her sensui iuime- 
diafoly abandoidiig her, slie wonid have iailen bad 
iioi V.» eniioe’s arm sustiirn d her. 

** Help, h<']p ! quick, quiclc cried the individual 
who had given the a.anu. **dbuie-*or ii wU be 
too late T’ 

Uot another instant did Valent'nc hesitate how 
to act: but depnsiiiiig the man mate form of 
F or* nee upon the gra^s, wliirli a aiiliry d iy hid 
left perfectly free from dainpne-i-, in^ b >und*-d m 
the fack of the strange man, *y).u guidid idni 
fipttly tow, lids the copso jn^t alln lcd But 
Bcaiccly h-id the young BarnnCt t ii rra l the cr ivc, 
wheu he was seized by tin e • other nn n 

Wi tiring black masks ovi^^' their c.iui ien wiecs; ai.d 
bt iug altogollur unprt’ part'd tor maIi an attav*.., 
he was overpowered in an instant, liiderd, qn ck 
ns thought, ^stioiig cords were fa-^icned t.> li 
hands and feet: h« was ili« n bnuii ? lo a tr- c; a ni 
tin; tiiieo men, acconipaiiii’ l bv th- imlividiun mIm 
had entici d him thitln r, ruslw d away in th-; diicc 
tion wln r*' he Imd Ifft Floicnce. ^ 

Kutnithst.iiidiUg the s.iddcnsiess with which this 
outrage was acfompbshed, Valent ne had «ie 
inanded of tin* men what their o'oj' < f. w’f.S“Wlioin 
helndofftnd d— and wh) be was tliii' mated? 
For he was at once convinced that they were not 
rob’.Tis, inasmuch as they (xoioilcd no unne- 
cessary violence in thus spcuung him; nor dbl 
they 1 -iTt.r to pWiubr t is persmi. But he coud 
obtain noanswiM-to the qu. slions tlius put; foot 
the work being done iff- dually, ihough hurriedly, 
the men sped a«ay, a.s aheady stated — leaving the 
young Baroiiel b mud f.ist to ttie tree in the deep 
shade of the grovq. 

Desperate w»8*lhe struggle > e n ade to release 
himself} for the cruellest a[»pi eh* ns'onsnow ‘Oized 
upon his mlod in respect to Florence. But his 
eff'^rtsto escape from fu' l o- d< whicli g»'cured 


liqii, wcie altogether nnavailiiig. Then he ;'ud- 
dcQ.y relinquish'd the attempt, and s-.niinod liis 
eyes to pctmtrate|hroiigh the sill (le of iho grove 
and the drepcui,lig gloom of evening, so as to 
follow the mi-n wan • is kToli,* andiyaiun tlicir pm- 
ceedings. But no — lie con d not, from tin* .spot 
where hq,w:i3 thus bsund, I'omm.ind a view (k iliat 
place where he had lea Florence ly ng upon t ie 
grass: and well nigh driven to frenzy, he shouted 
for help ns * loudly as he could. 'J'h' echoes 
answered him- but uo^oilier vo.ee us;ondcd. 
The darkness deepened— the pilS^ing minutes 
grew into an hour — and still was ihe unhappy 
young gentleman heU fast m the ‘captivity of his 
bondi. Aga>n and again did struggle with 
desfjeration ro extiicate liim^clf; but no-fio 
cords were htout—they had be. n tie i with skiiliil 
bando, though (he woi k was 'Ion * lapid y— . il l 
was a tree strong asa marlde column to which the 
lover of Fl'Tent'C Katon was thus held fast. Two 
- throe— fi)Ur houis p.is cd p and under the !> (In-' 
(n<?e o. terrible apprcheti^ionj*, agon zing lei iuigs, 
ciiiel U'*ci‘i!ain:i‘ s, and wildcimg conjectures— 
combined wit i the b.vhaustion produced by in- 
cessant bnt v.iinly iciiowe 1 attempts to tec tiini- 
self triiin hi*, botnls— Sir Valeiiiine MHivern feit 
I his physical uiid mental ciietgies aUho giving 
way. 

Frosently— s. me time p i^t mi'bii^ht - jost as 
ho was stiilciog down into Ui it kind of luigour 
which seeined to bi* tlu‘ prccnr‘'or of appr i.ich 
death, he h< aM voi c^ ;>i .i di.st:ince, and bclieid 
the g eam ot lights moving nb.i. t to and lio along 
the bank of the river. Collect) > g ..11 his enci;u;ics, 
he cii) d out for l)c!|) ai/ain: but his voice was so 
feeble tliat it was some liuie ere he could m ike 
himst If heard. At length he Huccccded: and then 
the lights all began advaociiig lapi lly towards the 
grove, so that in a few moments tie could pcr.-civo 
that th(7 wiFt* toicbes which s*. viral men were 
canving in tlnir hands. Almost imim diatidy 
after waids Lord Floiiinc],atlenih'd by all tin' male 
doaesnes of bis mansion— for tlicbe were the 
h'fsriTs of the loahes — ititeied the grove; and 
tli'ir amazement may be let-er coiiceivcd than 
d('. cnbuii v^iun i iiy diacuveKd Sir Yalcatiiic 
Mal\e 11 in<ibi>t e'’n btiob. 

lu the bui 1 icil manner of acute Huspense he in- 
quired coiicerniiig Fbnenee; and then .ill Ims uii- 
cortainlv w.is c can d uji — a 1 Isja teriibh* mi.sgiving 
with conrirmed— oh heaii.ig from Lord Floriiuel's 
lip;, that ih«* yojing l.idy had not been mcuii since 
she went forth lo walk lx fore sunset with Sir 
Valentine. Indeed, it appealed ibat the pridonged 
and iiiiaccounUble absence of the two lovers had 
naturally frhed the iniiiates of the Hall with alarm; 
and as liie Ixiurs passed away and tliey riturned 
nut, Lord Flurimel had come fnrtli with all his 
male dopeixlauts to examine the banks of the 
river, m.d nscertain if any traces of accident or 
misadveiitui'i* might afford a clue to the mystery 
of tills abscnci*. 

Bi'ing spei dily emancipated from his bonds, 
— and ius •»( length S' lnewhat recruited by a 
draught of brandy, which one of the men (a game- 
kteper) happened to*have in a flask about Ins’* 
peiiioii,— Sir Valentine i elated all tliat lAd oc- 
t'urred; and there could consequently be no 
lunger uqy doubt as to the fact that some dia- 
bolical tienciiery had been played. In a word, it 




THE MTSTKaiES OP THB COUK'f. 


was clear cnou{]^li that Florence i»ad been carried 
ofit. The false alarm wjiich lu 1 popreseuted Lord 
Floriinel to bo drownin:?, ,w!i8 of rflurse a lieartless 
Stratagem to separate bir V.iieiitiiic from Florence; 
and tlif reader l)iji8 scon how well the trick huc- 
ceeded. • • 

Bui who could be tlu» perpetrator of the out- 
rage? This seemed to def>' all coi^ei^toic. There 
was however no lime to iiidul, 4 ;u io specuiatioii't 
and hypotheses upon ihe (Wont: but i-iord Fior.und 
ordi'ivd his dependants to separate in all diree- 
t'oiiSp and make .inquities amongvst the peanauts 
and country -poopU* as to whbtlK^r siraogers hud 
been seen, or a posi-chaise or other vehic’e ob- 
served, under any (ircunj'jtanpes that luigni affUid 
a clue to the solution of the mystery. In bimrt, 
everything was done winch c.mhl be possibly 
thought of at the time, to get upon the tiack of 
toe .authors of this most uu.iccuautahle outrage. 


CHAPTER OCXII. 

THE ADDUCTION. , 

Wk lelt Florence Eaton lying in a state of unooii- 
.sciuusuebs upon the hank .1 the river. When she 
came to hersulf again, she was inside a vehicle 
along with twti femah^. Tlie earriage was tearing 
along at a treuuudous rate; and in the dun un- 
certain light winch now prevailed, the amazed and 
aif'ighted girl could d)&itAigui'-li no .la miliar fea- 
tures by tlie roadside so a»^to make her aware of 
the route which toe equipage was pursuing; and 
It wall only with indi- tiuctness that ^he could per- 
ceive. the countenances of the two ieinules 111 
whose coui{iany she thus tourid herself. 

At ii i-.t it struck iier that bhe must bo in a 
dream; and closing her eye-s she piessod her 
blind to her brow to concentrate he.* n tli ctuips. 
But 'as all that had taken p ace on the hank of the 
river came rapidly hack ti her mind, and sue 
rememhered tlie alannmg occurrencf which hud 
made her bwocn iu h r lover's arm^,--sht- gave 
I vent lo a sudden of anguish; and fuicihly 
i catching the sleeve of the*iVmuh‘ who \V as seated 
I next to her, bho exclaimed in a quick l yslencal 
tone, My uncle— Lord Fmtimel — what ha* hap- 
pened? Speak, speak I” 

I “ Your uncie, my dear child,” answered the 
(ein.ilo to whom siu* iiad addres-,e'* her»elf, a d 
i who by tier voice, ma mer, and aeiiortiueut Flo- 
rence soon perceived to lie a hign-lirod person — 
“your uncle, luy dear child, 1* &'ale !*• • I 

“Heaven be thanked!' or.cd Fioroiicte, a tre- j 
tnmidous weight suddenly t.iken from her mind. 

* liut whither am 1 going? wiio are you? what 
means this rapid travelling ? Oh, keep mu not in 
suspeiibe 1 Something terrible must have occurred 
—tor all this can scarcely mean harm to mysolM,’* 
** Fear nothing, and give way to no apprelien- 
sions,” replied tlie lady who wa^ seated next to 
Florence. ** Everything that is being done is tor 
your ultimate good. You are (oo much excited 
now for me to enter into any particulars : besides 
which, iP is impo-sible t* couveise calmly and 
tranquilly while travelUug at this rapid rate. In 
about an hour we shgll be at our .iourno]! s end; 
and you may rely, Miss Eaton, ii^ion the kmdeat 
ireatitteui and the most delicate atteutious.* 


“But who are youT inquired Florence, both 
frightened and bewildered. “ Surely if yon aie 
fi ieudly disposed towards me, you will imt hesitate, * 
even for a single instant, to say wherefore 1 mu in 
your company ? In shoi t, what i* the me-ming of 
all this proceeding, so incompreheiibihle 10 mu?'* 

“Know me as Mrs. Waldegrave,” said the lady; 
“and this person,'*^ she udaed, in allusion to the 
other female, who was seated opposite, “is my 
housekeeper, Mrs. Spencer. She is a kind- iit ai ted 
and excellent womau, aUd willpay yon all possible 
attention.*' 

“You a^e both strange to me— I nexer eveu 
hoard of you before I” cried Florence, her* misgiv- 
iug» increasing to the luosf poignant degree ot 
a iguish. “ Why are you taking me away ?— is it 
with the cori.sciit of my uncle and aunt? — where is 
Sir Valentine Malvern? Oli ! speak, 1 conjure 
you 1 —keep me not* in suspeu^e! *Uas any hariD 
befiUieii hitn ?’* 

“No— nothing* of the kind,*' responded Mrs. 
Waldegrave. “ You have naught, my dear child, 
to make you unhappy -smuoh less fill you with 
alarm.” 

“ Then in one word,’^ said Florence, all hez 
coutage and all her pre.-ence of mind appearing to 
condeiitia-e tiiemseives for a great effort in the 
present emergency of susi icioa and duubt,— “ iu 
one word, lell me what means this (•ruceeding, or 
1 will hhnek forth from tlie carriuge-wiiidow 
fo» h.'lp.** 

“ M s* Eaton, 1 cannot and will not explain my- 
self at present, *' answered the lady who called 
heiseif Mrs. Wadu.'iMve; and she ^pQlce in a 
tirin, deiubivc, and almost perein|itory voice. “As 
foryoui* threat of crying fot heip from the window, 
U were useless : the carriage is niitie —the s«Tvaul§ 
ari* mine — and you may rest assured that ^ hatever 
their in trucUous are, they will obey them.'* 

Fioruiice Jlatoii said nut anothtu' word, hut sank 
back liiio the corner of the vehiele with a lerrihle 
sens itiJli of wretchedii uss in her husuin. That she 
was the victim of souih treachery was but too evi- 
dent; but of whit nature J^u^i this treachery he? 
Her s.nil was loo guileU-ss,*lier thoughts to i pure, 
her aeqiidii.tanve with the ways ut ihe world too 
lmrt> d, u> enable her to form the natural cun* 
j<*btuie which a female of larger expei^uce would 
at oiioo have done: namely, tlut it na* for the 
most di'hoiioiirahle of purposes she had thus been 
made the victim of a fui cea'We abilucdon. Three 
oisf mr tunes during the hour which elapsed alter 
she had regained her consciousness, did she be- 
seech Mis. Wahiegravo to relieve her mind from 
^uspellsc: but peretuving that it was iu vain to 
question this lady, the uoh ippy girl gave way to 
h*T arief la tloods of tears and hitter lamenta- 
tions. 

Presently the carriwgt? stopped, yrhile a servant 
got down fi om the bo.\ to open a ga\e leading into 
a Lirife park ; and then the equipage, turuing iiiio 
this enclosure, pursued its way up a wide gravel 
nAd to a spacious and haiidsoine-lookiiig maii->iuu, 
at the principal entrance of wiiioh it stopped. The 
front door immediately opened—* couple of ^e^- 
vants in rich liveries came forth — arid Mrs Walde- 
grave hastily whimpered in Florence E itoii's ear, 

“ For your own sake make no appeal to my do- 
mesiics : for they cannot — they d*are not — disobey 
my orders, whatever those ordeis may be; and 
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you would only expose yourself to a mortifying; 
hnnailiatipn by appealini; to them/' 

Floroooe Eaton felt so truly miserable that she 
had now neither spirits nor courag^e for anything; : 
bat desoendiof; meohanically from the oarriagef 
she suffered herself to be conducted by Mrs. 
Waldegrave and Mrs. Spencer into the mansion. 
Lights were burnini; in the hall, which was spa- 
cious and lofty, with marble oofbmns and splendid 
statues. Thence they ascended a wide and 
equally magnificent staircase: but Florence ob- 
served little of the specimens of sculpture or the 
poroelain vases which embellished the ascent. She 
was led* on into a sumptuously furnislfed sitting- 
room, where a table aas spread with refreshments, 
and Mrs. Waldcgrave now pressed her to sit 
down and partake of the repast. The invitation 
seemed all in a moment to make the young lady 
sensible of the uircumstances of her position : that 
is to say, she suddenly wo^e up from the confusion 
of her ideas, and flinging a quick glance around, 
exclaimed, This ia no place with which 1 am 
familiar L everything isefitrauge, as the counte- 
nances which meet my eyes 1 Tell me then, once 
for all— where am I, and who are you ?*' 

" My name 1 have already' told you," said Mi s. 
Waldegrave : ** 1 may now add that this is* my i 
house, where you will be a most welcome guest." 

** Or a prisoner-- a captive !'* cried Florence | 
bitterly : then arming herself with all a young | 
virgin's dignity, she said, But no— it is scarcely 
{losaible that you can really mean outrage against 
me 1 You are yourself evidently a lady of wealth, 
and position, and respectability, and you can have 
no object in doing mo harm. You also,” added 
Florence, tuniiug towards Mrs. Spoiicer, are of 
an appearance far from calculated to inspire 
terror or forebodiog. There is even somethiug 
kind and benevolent in your looks. Then why am 
I hero ?" 

As she asked herself this question,— for it was 
put in a musing manner td’herself, though spoken 
aloud,— a pallor of a ghastly aspect suddenly over- 
spread her couutenaiicG; and she staggered back 
as if the idea which luddenly entered her head 
had struck her with the violence of a blow. Mrs. 
Waldegrave and Mrs. Spencer sprang forward to 
catch her in their arms : for they thought alie was 
on the point of falling backward ;— hut with an 
abrupt start and a wild cry, she slirieked forth, 
**No, no— keep off-do not come near me ! You 
wish to put the strait-waistcoat on me— you thl^k^ 
me madl O heavens! you think me mad I'* re- 
peated the wretched girl: and flinging herself 
upon a sofa, siie burst into a flood of tears, wring- 
her hands bitterly. 

Mrs. Waldegrave and Mrs. Spencer exchanged 
quick looks of amazement, as they all in a 
moment comprehended ('•he nature of the idea 
which iiad tttus suddenly taken possession of 
Flofeoce Eaton. * 

**.Oh ! yea. yes— now 1 understand it all !" again 
shrieked forth the poor girl, in the wildv^st 
paroxysms of anguislu " I have read in books 
how people are thus spirited away by strangers, and 
at night-time— 'thrust into carriages— and borne off 
to mad-houaes. But I am not mad! No, no-^ 
believe me, dear lady,” t>be continued, throwing 
herself upon her knees at the feet of Mrs. Walde- 
grave, ** 1 am not mad ! Good heavens! is it possi- 


ble that my uncle and ray aunt^ whohave cherished 
me so ieuderly-for that Valentine, who loves me 
so fondly— could have consigned me to the horrors 
of a mad-house? It is true that I have had 
strange thoughts and perhaps said strange jthings 
at timci#: but still Tam not mad— no, not mad 1** 

** Else, rise, dear child,” said Mrs. Waldegrave, 
in a soothing;,aDd conciliatory manner. Take my 
advice- retire to rest— endeavour to sleep soundly 
—and to-morrow we wii! have some serioos con- 
versatiOQ to.'ether. Do not for a moment faoey 
that any harm will befall you.” 

‘ ** Well, I must trust in your kinduess then,” said 
poor Florence, in a tone so deeply mournful and 
with a look so full of utter detpuir, that any but 
the flintiest heart would have been moved by that 
spectacle of woe on the part of one so youtbfuI,.so 
inii'>cent, ho lovely! 

She rose from her knees, slowly and painfully, 
aivi with a fixed look in which there was nothing 
wild, but all b ank hopelessness : while Mrs. Spen- 
cer intimated her readiness to conduct the young 
lady to a bed-chamber. Florence followed her me- 
chanically, and was escorted up-stairs to a room 
furnished in the most elegant maimer. Mrs. Spen- 
cer asked if Miss Eaton would prefer sleeping 
alone, or whether she would like to have a lady’s- 
maid 08 her companion?— in reply to which Flo- 
rence uttered the single word, ** Alone I” and then 
Mrs. Spencer, bidding hergood-nigbt, issued from 
the chamber. 

The young damsel slit herself down near the 
elegant toilet-table; ,but instead of making any 
preparations fur rcihing to rest, she fell into a 
deep reverie. As the reader has already seen, she 
fancied she had discovered the clue to all these 
proueediugs which had at first filled her with so 
much uncertainty and alarm;— and she began to 
revolve in her mind all that she had ever said or 
dope within the last few months that could pos- 
sibly have led her relations to imagine that her 
mind was unhinged. Poor girl ! she soon began 
aitaching importance to many, many compara- 
tively trivial words and actions on her part ; and 
as she pondered upon tbos^ 'intervals when the 
I dark cloud had rested upon her soul, she could 
I not help saying to herself, "Alas! perhaps it is 
indeed luo true ! — and when 1 thought of my poor 
dead mother’s wrongs, 1 might have looked and 
said such strange things that those about me fan- 
cied me mad,'” 

! Sho put her hund to her brow, and pressed It 
hard to her throbbing trmples. Then, renting her 
elbow upon W.e toilet-table, she sat perfectly mo- 
tionless for several minutes, asking herself whether 
i in truth her mind was unsettled, oi* whether she 
was the victim of a fearful misconception on the 
part of her i elatives ? Alas ! this morbid state 
of feeling on her part was but too well calculated 
to unsettle her mind in reality, and mako reason 
totter upon its throne ! 

I All of a smldeii she burst into a violent fit of 
weeping; • and wringing her hands bitterly, ex- 
claimed aloud, " O Valentine, Vslentinel you also 
thought me mad-^ud yon must likewise have 
giveu your assent to my being brought Mther 1” 

At length, exhausted with the wearing and tear- 
ing ez^itemi^nt of her feelings, she laid aside her 
apT>''n'cl - retired to rest— and speedily sank into a 
])r<;fi>ui)d slumber. 
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When idio avoke in the morninc^ and reflected 
00 all that had taken place on the previous night, 
■he was more than ever convince*!} that the whole 
proceeding waa dictihteti by the motives her 
imaginatiun had suggested. She feared not ill- 
treatment in her present had)itation, n^r at the 
hands of those by whom' she was surrounded : but 
she loriged-^Oh I she deeply lodged to go back to 
her relations whom she loved so well; and again to 
behold him who possessec^the teiidcrcst affections 
of her heart But how was this happy coiisttm- 
matiun to be brought about? It naturally oc- 
curred to her that she could tonly be restored to 
her home and to her friends when her mind should 
no longer exhibit any of those morbid feeUiigs 
which (as she fondly fancied) had led to her pre- < 
sent position. She therefore resolyed to exercise 
e rigid and st'irn control nut only over all her 
word", but over all her thoughts, —to study alike 
the discipline of her mind and* the forms of her ! 
language,— in a word, to do her best to convflice 
those about her, in as short a time as possible, 
that she was thoroughly eflred. Thu'^ did this 
poor girl reason herself into the belief that her 
brain was actually touched by insanity, and that it 
was necessary for her to exert all iier moral 
energies with a view to the ro establishment of her 
complete mental health. 

Having been led the very srilessuess of her 
nature to these conclusions, — ^fur she was too 
guileless to suspect f^ir a single instant that it was 
from dishonourable motives she had been snatched 
away from home aud placed where she was, — she 
did not of course enlertatu the sUghtest resent- 
ment against her uncle and aunt, nor against 
Valentine Malvern, for having (as she supposed) 
consigned her to a mad house. She believed that 
they had only done what was absolutely incessary, 
and with the k ndest intention toward* herself. 
She oven, therefore, more lovingly aud tenderly 
than ever cherished their images ; aud, if pui^ible, 
more devoutly prayed that heaven would ehower 
down the choicest blessings upon their heads. 

Presently a neatly-dressed young female, of in- 
teresting appearance, entered the chamber, an- 
nouiiciog herself *aB ttie lady's-maid specially 
appointed to wait upon Mns Eaton. Florence 
received her with that amiable kindness which she 
was ever wont to display towards her inferiors; 
and the maid could not help t*liiuking to herscif 
that the young lady already seemed wonderfully 
resigned to all that had happened'to her. By the 
time the process of the toilet was hinshed, Mm. 
Waldegrave made her appearance^ and embracing 
Florence, she exp^ssed her delight to. tiiid Rer so 
tranqoUliied iu feeling and so comparatively well 
in looks. Florence gave a smiling answer, and 
even expressed herself grateful for the attentions 
with which she found herself surrounded. Mrs. 
Waldegrave then led her down to the breakfast 
parlour ; aud though the young damsel ate but 
little, she nevertheless seemed in tolerably good 
spirits, and treated Mrs. Waldegrave with a sort, 
of affectionate respect. 

We most here pause to give some brief descrip- 
fkm of the mansion at which the present scenes 
ore occurring. It waa one ef those olu-fashioue^l 
country-seats which are principally to be met 
with in the agricultural disiric|s, and vflncli at the 
time of their ersction were iniended in all re'>pccl3 


to suit the purposes and the cuuvoinenoes of thosS 
country ’squires who farmed their own fststes and 
lived from one year’s end to another amongst their 
tenants without dreaming of “ London seasons’* or . 
visits to fashionable watering-places. The man- 
sion of which we are speaking, was one of the kind 
alluded to. It was spacious, aud possessed nume- 
rous outhouses,— so that while in front it had all 
the appearance of a handsome country-house, in 
the rear it looked Tike an immense farm-homestead. 
The hall, the staircase, and some of the sitting, 
apartments had been ' completely moderniied, by 
the aid of marble pillars, sculptured oornices, 
beautiful ^tatues, carpets upon the oaken floors, 
and such other arrangements as suited th6 fashion- 
able tastes of tlie recent and present possessor of 
the mansion. It was chiefly iu the upper portion 
of the spacious building that its antiquated archi- 
tecture aud arrangements had been left untouched 
by the innovation of iqodern decerators, builders, 
car pentera, and upholsterers. Tho highest storey 
consisted of a lohg passage, reaching from one end 
of the building to the other, and having ou each 
side an array of doors aumbered like those of on 
inn. Overhead, and just beneath the roof, was an 
immense loft, stretching likewise from one ex- 
tremity of the building to the other; and this place 
in ^former times had served as a store-room fur 
the purposes of the thritty housewife. 'But the 
shelves, racks, aud frames, where amamn-frults iu 
those past times were wont to be kept, and where 
all kinds of garden-stuff, sweet herbs, and so forth, 
had been spread out with a careful hand for 
winter’s use,— were all empty now; and the im- 
mense loft no longer served for any purpose. 
However, the clumsy wooden crane, which iu 
funner times had been used to hoist up huge 
bainpeisof fruit, baskets of vegetables, sacks of 
potatoes, and all the products of the kitchen- 
garden that were wont to be stored, as above 
stated, in the immense loft, — that huge crane, wo 
say, was still there : but the door from which it 
had io be thrust forth when its eervices were 
required, aud which, as the reader may ouderstaniJ, 
opened as it were upoif an abyss, bad remained 
shut up many long, longueurs. 

Having thus glanced at the appearance of the 
inausioii where the present scenes are passing, we 
shall now resume the thread of our Siarrative. 


CHAPTER CCXIIL 

THE FAIB CAPTIVE. 

A WEEK bad passed since the forcible abduotiou 
of Florence Eatuii, and during this interval the 
morbid cuudition of the young damsel's mind had 
experienced the pernicious inflaences of her cap- 
tivity, as well as of thS belief which she had formed 
in respect to its motive. When alone, she often 
and often carried her thoughts back to those days 
when she was blithe and happy— when nothing 
weighed upon her soul, and she knew not the 
name of care ^ This train of reflection naturally 
led her to date the altered state of her feelings 
from that fatal hour when she first beheld the 
Prince Regent at St. James's Palace; and she 
could not help often aud often saying to herself,. 
Had 1 never kuown the Prince— ray father-il 
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should hp ^ay and happy now, as previously I was 
Wont to be T’ 

Tne result of these m(>(]itatioits was astrentrth- 
ening of ih it feeliu^^ of pain and augumh which, 
ever since the discuvery of her parentage, site had 
erperienced when tninkiug of her fttiiur. Wo 
have heard her in sorrow and in grier maico her 
unsophisticated plaint to Valentine Malvern^ to 
the effect that she could note love, revere, and 
venerate the name of her f.ither as a daughter 
should ; but now, during ihis week of her captivity, 
bhe had been insensibly but irroaistibly led on to 
r"gar(l that father’s image notmeiely with pain, 
but witli.-ibstdute aversion. iShc airuggl .d against 
tnis sentiment mo repugnant to her delicate appre- 
cialioiiH of gentlenesb, Kindness, and propriety : but 
it gained upon her— it grew stronger than herself 
— and she could not tniuw off its influence. Let us 
follow iier for a little space, when ttius carried on 
by the strong current < if h'>r rcflcctioiH ; and the 
reader will gain theiefropi a deicer insight into 
till! mysterious changes that wei e operating in the 
soul of Florence Eaton. 

*‘Gan i any longer cotidhal from niyseif that the 
spell of an evil destiny is upon me? Wliywui 1 
suffered, alter the lapse of so many yeai*', tnpeni- 
tiiite the Veit of mystery which nad been so rtli- 
giously kept hanging over my b.rin? ^Niy cmM- 
liOod had passed 111 biis«ful ignor.iuc'of everything 
calculated to draw down a cloud upon my som : 
iu\ giiihood had passed likewisiriu itie<-ume happy 
unconsciousness of all tuat .urktMi behind the veil; 
hut when entering upon womaiiliood, the force of 
dcbtiiiy suddenly niauifebted iibCll, and, as ii \v,.s 
decreed that my eyes >hou>d be opened so as to 
scan the pa'll, heaven m its own iiibCrutable min. 
iicrcombmed all me incident tiiat were to lead to 
mis iniiiauou. Tuu^ the day which first brought 
me iuio the presenee of iny luihoi, iikewi'>e taruw 
me ill Che way of V«i entuie, thiougli wlioiii i waa 
ih'creed that the read! ig of the mastery wa'i to be 
in oUi^hi about. For ii.id 1 ;ioi(,^u eafiiently nehought 
him to clecir it up for mu, never wouid^t iC »• crei 
have ta<leii from lips pf lu^ uncle and iny auiii! 
And thi'ii, what did I d bcuvvr? Tnat the Fnnci*, 
who at tirst ha i Ciili^md my sympatnios, nad 
been me cau’sc lou^ yiMi't ago of my poor uio> 
thui’s uuliappmess, an i sliamu, and pn itniture 
dcatul And' I have H.,ught to love this father— 
bui. 1 cannot I No — if 1 todeavour to look lovmg.y 
on his linage, that oi ui} poor mother risv b up bC' 
fore me in mourufuliiess, iu borrow — even with 
rcpioachful look '•> and beeiub to icinind im' thot* 
1 um endeavouring lO love iier murderer ! O 
hcavunst what tuought U this whiuh has suit a 
shudder through uiy entire being? That myfither 
is a murderer— the murderer i.f luy motiiur I Ala^ I 
when 1 coiguro up lii.ii sweet and beauteous cuuu> 
liMiance Whose iineauicnts are preserved upon ih^ 
failldul cahvas-i ajt my uncle’s maiiMoii iu Luiidou, 

! itsci'iiis that 1 DiusL fall down and kneel to tl^ai 
j imiige us it it were an angers: mid tlieu, at the 
■ same moment an obtruding shadow dai'keus my, 

I Bvml '-'Uud this shadow is the image of my fatiur! 

I Olil heaven send that 1 may ncvbr behold the 
Prince again! Fur I feel— Oh! 1 feel that 1 coud 
I not endure to gaze upon him — I couid nut <ip 
I pruach him without lading a cold iiemnr pass 
j over me,— I should fly from him— my God! £ 
j siiouia liy liom him, us if it were a bpcctre 


haunting me. His very imagt ftll8''jne with a pre- 
seniiineut of evil ! Methinlis that my fatal curi* 
odty in seeking, to penetrate the mystery of the 
past, has already begun ttiK draw down a terrible 
punishment upon my head; and that in the con- 
buinmatpm of my unhappy destiuy my own 'father 
IS yet to bear a part 1’’ 

But we will not ^lollow the afflicted girl in those 
reflections to^duch she coiisiuutly found herself 
yielding, and from which she struggled to escape. 
Suflice it to say that the condition of her mind 
d‘>y by day grew mo< e morbid, until she at length 
I'Pb merely contemp?;itod tlie image of her fath r 
With pain and aversion, but oven with a moi tal 
terror. She would dream that the Prince, in the 
shape of a hideous spectre, stoSd by her couch at 
night, and made threatcuing gcbtures wiih his out- 
stretched arms above Iier iioad. Eveu iu the 
middle of the day, in the broad sunlight, did she 
behold that iin <ge*ribing uptbelorc hur,like a dark 
>hif(ie obsimcliog the be uns whicii the glorious 
iffulgence of noon was pouring in at the windows; 
an 1 ttieii she would pkss her hand rapidly over her 
eyes, so that tlie pnaniom of ner imagiuaiiou 
would disappjar era the scream that rose to her 
lips (ouu i vent. Horror vva<> thus taking posses- 
bioii of mo mind of poor F'iorcnce Ea(.ou ! 

I But did not Mrs. \Valnagrave porceivu all this ? 

N ): for ill pu buaac': ot ih^ re»olvo wliiou the 
young dam.^cl had lu idc o i the first morning of 
her captivity at tno mansion — a resolve dictated 
iiy herear/icst iough.g to bj fiecd from a place 
whioii she fancied t > he a mad'huusc— she maiii- 
lalned an aspect of oifiward calm, bleudcd even 
wiih a certain degree oi clieerfuluess, that ouin- 
plcteiy veiled the morbid condition of Iier iiiiud. 
Ueaven knows it was not with any seiitimeut ot 
low cuniimg or any feeling ot case duplicity, that ' 
Florence practised tiii> concealment I No — she | 
wii't incapable ot ar> ihce, us the term is geuerully i 
unddl'sioo l. Poor gill ! blio faucied that she had j 
btvu placed tliere for the sake of her menial i 
heal.U, and that iho more control Sue exercised j 
over her inward fuelings, the sooner .die would be | 
rc'iiorcd to Her friiiids— bO that it was natural 
enough tor her to imagine that by lorcmg herself 
to seem chuerfal and gay, site was putting a wnoie- 
some nstramt upuu the morbid action of her 
thoughts and was nnni'itermg to her owu cure I 

li was uu the etgnt'i morning utter the youag 
lady’s forcible abduciiuu, th*i. Alt a. VVuldegrave, 
When breaiifastVas over, udaieiacd tlio fair cap- 
liVc m the following maimer : — 

'* Oil the uigl 4 t of your arrival, 1 inrimatod to 
you, {iiy dear Mish Eaiou, that ou the i-ubuing day 
we would have some conversatiou tigetner: but 
1 h.ive purposely pus poned ad such serious dis- 
t.-wu< e until n<)W, in order that you might have 
ieisurr to bucdiiju completely rucouoiled to your 
pre eiit abode, and also* that you might iearu to 
Kn iw me better than the acquaintanceship ot a few 
shott liours could poabibly have enabled you to do. 
N'Av, if you pjlease, we will have this promised but 
dtf . iri'd couversatiou.” 

** 'luu may eaoily suppose, Mrs. Waldegravc,” 
said Fioronce, endeavouring to still the beatings | 
uf th<it heart which was palpitating with suspense, 

** ih it 1 am deeply iiitcrestud in me observaii^^os 
you have jhst made, and that 1 um glad you are 
about to converse with me upon any topic regard- 
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in(f my wplfir;*— for 1) do 1 cuiicoive yoii 
have alluded.’* .* • 

“Li 'ten then, with attention ai^ patience,” said 
Mrs Walde;yrave : and ilrawin^ her chdr closer 
to where Florence was V*a*ied, s’.io continued thus: 
— “ Y(»aiig ladies of yi>ur a e, itinoeence, and in- 
experience, often iurn'u'c ihUt they tli^iiskClvt s 
are the best .judj^es ot tln irown happ ness; and 
lln*y fondly btlieve t'wP. i's orTor, l» (Misure this 
h'i])pinc’ss iliey Imvo onlv tn I’lllnw t^e impulse of 
ii particular scniiinont, oj^ yield to tl.c inliuence 
of a feeliii'^ tlie 'greatest charm of which is its 
novelty. But real happiness, such as tlio world 
unders'auds it, is not to bo obtained in this man- 
ner. Fond relations, more iniiuljrcnt tlun wi e, 
will 8orav*times (*Me^|ar.'ijfe jonnif ladicH to ninaoe 
tile bent of the r inclimiCiOns m tlie C lurse to wh»eh 
1 aoi alludioff; — and perhaps ih* y do not err, so 
Imig ai no p.o-ipocti of a iimn* br.Dniot cii.iriict'o- 
pri'scnt t!ien’St‘,vi s to tho view.^ i)yt ‘Oiio'ti.’iies 
when these brilliaot prospects do pn.'Ciit the^i- 
gelvis, th<‘y arc v ew^nl witli inistrus' and sus- 
picion, hnciiii'«j the pn ju licfs of an extreme re- 
finemcMit of niornlity arc ajj-iuist tiicm: yet when 
ici^arded in a pur- ly wnrldly point of view, tlic 
pr ^cetdiii^ wiiicU they shouht he lo< ked 

upon as paramount aliovo a’l oilier considerations. 
1 do not know w'. other \ou catch my im anin;;?’* 
ohsetyeil Mrs. W ildoj,;!’ sve, us she Toiticed that 
Flo- once tjtiZLMl ufion her will’ a loolc of deepeni.ij^ 
peiphx'ty and bewildc' nunt. 

Fr.Miuly 'peaiMti^y,* repiio l tho youn*; lady, “ 1 
caniiiit at all compirh iid*Uie n. tnre or youi re- 
inark'. If I weie to rend tliem in a booU, 1 should 
Coll ider tliein as forndn.? a portion of .some deep 
n ctapny.sical (ssiy alto;;tthtT ixci‘c<:iii{f the li- 
mited ranjTo of my intellect.” 

“I will then become mere exphc’t,” said Mrs. 
^Vald ^'ra\e; “and ui.stead of speaUin;: of yountr 
ladies j-em rally, 1 will allude to }Our own case iu 
particu ar. Y''iJ have conceived an eifection^for 
Sir Vah'iit.ne !vlalveni, and you believe that >nnr 
In.ppni' Hs depci ds upon tho fulfilment of toe ori- 
Ijigemciit txisLin:; b«tne<n you. Your i datives 
have encour.i|4eo liin^ attricloiient on yuur part; 
and tliey have saTi'dioned the prnjicted uni'-n 
between yoursis’f and* S.r Valentine. Now, all t'li.s 
is very widl as far as it goes, and hdoug^ to the 
ordinary routine of life. But suppose that }ou 
sudden y found yourself marae 1 out f<ir ;Iie fu fil- 
aient of another desiiny, and tliat ymi were caded 
upon to rc'MUnce tlie iniagire l l^i'S of thiNc 
Spiing time liopes and fir.st affections, — suppose^ 
th.it yi'u were in ide to understand that the caieer 
which ill your nrtle^sness you had cilalked outjfur 
youiself^ is not the one winch }0U me fated to 
pursue-^—” 

“Ah! 1 know — I feel,” cri d Florcr.ct, “how 
impossible ii is to struggle against om ’.s dosimy ! 
1 have already h;id proofs of th tt! But surely 
you, madam, do not pretend to possess tiie key to 
the reading *.f the future as it regards mys> If? 
My file is not in your hands ; and itcaven cannot 
have whispered in your ear iis futenUoas respect' 
ing me.** 

“No, my dear Fiorepoe,*' tepUed Mrs. Walde- 
grave, somewhat startled by the smgulai ity of the 
young lady’s observations, and not know; .g pre- 
cisely In what sense to read tlu'inj “I do not 
picU'ud to the gift of prophccy-*and beluvo me 
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thatey.Tvthii-g which i dor lined tn.oociir* 
to yourself may he fvirc 4 i.ulo\vod witlioa. a mira- 
cle and will be accomplished by very natural 
means. But what 1 wish you to tell me is this 
If it be possible to convince y<'u tlut the basis 
upon which you have hitherto hoped to establish 
your happiness, is not the true one; but that 
another of a more solid and endurable character, 
and accompanied with circumstances of greater 
tirilliancy and splesdour, can be presented to your 
view,— what would you say? what answer would • 
you give ? in what manner would you treat the 
proposition?” 

Florence gaxod upon Mrs. Waldcgi-avo with a 
slight < xpifSHioii of ai'Xietyin her couutenaiico, 
as if she iiad c .light a distant idea of the mrantug 
ivliich was buned within this cloud of sophiitry 
and bcnc'Llt this iii}is.s of words: but suddenly 
becoming profound y grave, she said in a low and 
mournful v occ, “id) not dare, for an instant 
iiiiiigiae tluit you meairWiiu any har:gi, or that you 
arc capable of giymg me- bad cumiacl : but ut tlie 
saiiio tiinr, your words sink like a presentiment 
and !ifort'bo(biig of evil into iny he irt.” 

“Pernap.s I am not cxplu'it. euough yet,” said 
Mis. Waldegrave, feeling tier way with the utmost 
caution. w 

“po yon—do you/* fa’tpriiigly asked the jtpung 
mankii-“d(> you moan me to undcrsUtpl that 
I :im to tenomice the hope of cV'T becoming the 
w'lfc of Sir V..li ntiiio Mrilvcrn?” — and whilw a deep 
blu-h man led upon her cliccas, the tears suddenly 
trick.rd f> rth from her eyes likcau April shower 
inoi-UMimg tiic leaves of tho rose. 

“1 tw) mran,” replied Mrs. Waldegrave, “that 
if you wi re to consult your own luppine'«B, you 
woi’ld put away the image ut Sir Vdluntiub Mal- 
vi : II fr Mil your heart.” 

“Why— Oh, why?’* demanded Florence, with 
mingled grief, iiidigiiatioii, and ‘dann. “ Is it that 
I am no longer woit'iy cf .ht.s lovo? is it thuL yon 
WvM.ld have me loy'C ao' >11101'? or is it mat he hiin- 
selt no Vingcr love.s ino<*” 

“You, inywdear child,” .in^wrr.d M:***. W.-ildo- 
gravc, with all the blainlinrs of t!io luosr, in.Kjfn'rly 
ail, “art* worthy of beo g Isvcd by t’le me 

p.'oiidcsf, .and the noble ,t.” 

“Tiicii Will you d ir- as^t'^t that Valentino has 
|Y*ovcil liimsfjf u:ri>ori!iy of my love P’Vaikcd Fhi- 
rcnce, htaitnig from her s»'.ir, “No, no — ^^oii 
Would not t"l! me i/oi// 1 ^h^mld not In lieve you 
— not ing on 'a'lli couM in iko me ticliwe you!* 

.Mis. Wii'Ji grave n nv saw that m order 10 cru^h 
as )t weio lilt spirit of her intended victim, it was 
nec> S' ary to wound tnat spirit iu its (uo^t leader 
posiit; and therefore, guz ng wit'i solemn earuest- 
m-.^s and mournful gravity at tho yoang dauisel's 
couuli'iiance, she said, ** Florence, prepare your- 
si il t ) he ir something of a mo ;t unpleasant cha- 
rade. Valentine Mahiern Is no longer worthy of 
3 on ! * • 

“ U iS false— it i-’ false”’ shrieked forth Florence, 

)ti a wild an 1 pi* icing tme: tlien clasping^ her 
hS’ids togctiior i i a paroxysm of acute menial 
agony, biie txi'liiniod, “I may be mad in tome 
nspi'Cts — mid with prcseuiimonts— mad when 
haunted iiy images of evil— mad whe.‘ gaaing upon 
•certain incidents of the past -but nev- r, never wil 
my mind become so clouded to suffer the belkf 
to creep into it that Valentine is lal.st*. Maihim, I 
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"begin to suspect you of ^omo deep and siiiibter 
motives :^r perhaps you may only say this to try 
m6*~to put my foriitu'ie ami my reason to the 
test? JBTut, Oh I if such be your obj ect, it is cruelly 
carried out— most cruelly, most barbarously !** 

** Florence, my dear girl," said Mrs. Waldegrave, 
rising from her seat and taking both the young 
lady*8 hands in her own, *'we will B<ky no more 
concerning this subject upon the present occasion. 

1 do not wish to torture you uuueoessarily, nor 
pat you to a test that- is too severe. Will you 
allow me to introduce to you to*m(irrow a person 
of my acquaintance, who will himself explain mucii 
better than 1 can possibly do, all that is neces- 
sary fof you to know 

It instantaneously' struck Florence that Mrs. 
Waldegrave was alluding to some physician— i:i 
plain terms, a mad- doctor; and though this im- 
pression was accompanied by a cold tremor passing 
rapidly over he^* entire frajne, yet it almost imme- 
diately yielded to a feeling of relief and satisfac- 
tion as the second thought flashed to her mind 
that it was merely a test as to her sanity which she 
had to undergo. The interval of hesitation before 
she answered, was therefore so short that it 
soaroely seemed any hesitation at all: and she 
said ill a tone the calmiie8.s of which somewhat 
surprised Mrs. Waldegravc, ** Yes, 1 will sed the 
person*- to whom you allude; and rest assured that 
1 will not only hear him patieqtly, but will answer 
him without passion and without excitement.*' 

^ Ah! if you will only listen to him as patiently 
as yon propose,’* replied Mrs. Waldegravc, *<you 
will be adopting the course most likely to conduce 
to your own interests.** 

« Be assured; madam, thatl will do so.** rejoined 
Florence. And now, with your poriuission, I will 
retire to my chamber: for 1 wish to reflect upon 
all you have been saying.'* 

*' Do so, my dear ciiild,** was the answer ; and 
1 will write and tell the person to whom 1 have 
alluded, that he may be here qo-morrow about 
mid-day.** ‘ ^ * 

Florence Eaton then quitted the npartni'nt 
where this dialogue liait taken place; aod retiring 
to her own chamber, sflo sat down to ponder upon 
ewerythiiig she bad hoard. 

“No,** she said to herself after along and serious 
meditation, '“it is impossible— utterly impoi^siblb, 
that Valentino can be faUc— equally impossible 
that by any act on his part he could become un- 
worthy of my love. But, oh 1 could Mrs. WaUie- 
grave’s words have had another meaning— a mcat.- 
iiig which nevertheless is to lead to the same end 7 
Is it her opinion that the morbid condition of my 
mind renders me unfit to become the bride of Va- 
lentine Malvern, and that such an alliance, so far 
from sealing our happiness, would stamp the 
misery of us both ? Alas ! 1 fear that such was in- 
deed the meaning of her ifords— a meaning which 
she however veiled as delicately and os skilfully as 
■he could, but in such a manner that it might hawn 
in unto my oomprehension when duly pondered 
upon. Yea— she told me at the outset that tlie 
course which young ladies mark Oht for themselves 
to pursue, is not the one which destiny intends 
them to adopt ; and she spoke to me of the neces- 
sity of retiouuciiig all those ideas of happiueas 
which I may have formed in the belief that I was 
to become Valentine’s wife. Xu telling me that 


Valentino was false, It was jierbaps bat a well- 
meant artifice to prepare me for that other reve- < 
lation: namely, 'that though ha himtelf is true, 
yet that it is 1 iirho, in oon^^quence of increasing 
mental infirmity, must no longer dream of the 
accomplishment of^his allianoe. And that person 
I who is homing to-moirow^ and of whom she spoke 
so guardedly aul even with such mystery,— 
who can it he, not a physician-amad-doctor— 
to tell me all that it is necessary I should know? 
Yes, yea— 1 un lerstaiKyevery thing now I Poor Mrs. 
Waidegrave had not the heart to make known to 
me the extent of my miafortuM: she has left it 
for one who, being of the other sex, possesses a 
stronger nerve, and who from his avocations is 
mfire cxpeii'juued in. the faKilfneut of these ciuel 
ofiioes. Alas, alas! are all my hopes of hap- 
piness wrecked in this world? But ah! wlut 
meant Mrs. Waidegrave by alluding to another 
career already marked out- another basis whereon 
m^ happine^is is to be estab^shed? What meant she 
also by speaking of splendours and briliiaucies in 
connexion therewith? Oh! is it possible that 
luy father — ^the Prince Regent — intends to take 
me away ftq;D those with wliommy life has hitherto 
been passed, and compel me to mingle in the sun- 
shine gaieties of a Court life? Yes, yea — this 
must have been her meaning: what other could 
she have had? But heaven send that my faihcr 
may rather banish me for ever from his mind— 
forgot tliat there is such a being as mynelf in 
existence— than aasert a parental control over me, 
and compel me to enter upon a new phase of ex- 
istence which for mo must be wretched in propor- 
tion to its brilliaucy ?* 

We have given this train of thoughts iu the 
shape best calculated to render it intelligible to 
our readers : but it was nut in the same uiibioken 
continuity nor collected style tiiat the unhappy girl 
pursued her m^diiatious. Each new idea that 
enlurcd her brain was fi aught with a frtsu agony: 
each successive conjecture that presented itself to 
her Buul, was marked by a renewed paroxysm of 
ezcltemeLt. Tears and wiiuging of imnUs— con- 
vulsive subs and deep sighs— intervals of blank 
despair and utiuTs of Jimpuasioued grici^— by all 
these evidences of a shattering mind and a break- 
ing heart were the poor girl's thoughts ebarau- ’ | 
terized ! 

At length, after having remained for several I 
hours alone in her chamber, she exclaimed aloud, 
“Suspense upon one point is intolerable! 1 will 
•.know the worst at once.** 

Then the beautiful creature— so lovely and so 
sweetly interesting even iu the hour of her bitterest 
grief and* profoundest despondency, — summoned 
all her foititude to her aid, marshalled all her 
energies, and with a mingled courage, dhrnity, and 
resignation,- retraced Iter way to the apartment 
where she had ieit Mrs. Waidegrave. Advaucing 
with slow but firm step straight up to that lady, 
she said, ** Madam, 1 have been reflecting upon all 
that took place between us ere now, and there is 
one point dpon which 1 must demand— or beseech, 
if you will— an immediate explanation. You spoke 
of another career tliat was to open before me, and 
, which is to be associated with circumstances of 
splendour and brilliancy. A suspioiou as to your 
real meaning has entered my mind—** 

“ Ah I yon suspect something, my dear cliild?' 




exolaimed Mrs. Waldeprave, gn7ing with a de- 
f'reo of snspetiso u^) into tho ^^01111^5 daiiiBol’a 
cosintonance. • 

“ Yes — 1 suspect,” responded ijloveiico, speak- 
ing slowly and Meliboratoly, “that your woids 
alluded to some design which a very high per- 
sonage may have formed coiiceruing me.” 

“ It is possible that you havo fathomed my 
meaning, then ?” cried Mrs, Waldcgrave, in the 
most unfeigned astonishment. “1 mu&t have 
been more explicit, therefore, than it struck mo 1 
was.” 

“Explicit enough, madam,” answered Flo- 
rence, “ to enable me to compreboml ycur mcan- 
ing;”— and the young girl’s couuten mco was 
pale as marble as she spoke, and her features 
were rigid, while in her voice there was a depth 
of tone which made her seem as if she were «i 
statue speaking. 

“ How singular you look, my dear efi Id!” said 
103 * 


Mrs. Waldegvavo, not knowing what to luink ol 
Miss Eaton’s demon nour and conduct, “ A re you 
►sure that you havo actually understood my 

meaning?” . , . i, , 

“AVhen I mention the name of Ins Koyal 
Highness the Prince Kegent,” returned Florence, 

“is it not sufficient to convince you that I labour 
under no error as to tho significancy of your 

words?” . ^ . vin* 1 

“You auj right, ^'’lovenco — •jyeu are right. 
e^clJumcd Mrs. Waldegrave. me at once, , 

then, what think you? what say you ?” ^ 1 

“ Madam,” answered the young lady,, in a 
•cold and seemingly passionless voice, “when 
that person . to whom you have alluded, 
comes to-morrow, I will tell him 
thing that now occupies my miRd—I will 
explain myself thoroughly to him . And 
now, with yonr permission, I will keep my 
chamber until the hour to-morrow when the con- ' 1 
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teinplAlod ^interview is to Inko place : for I have 
much need of fielf-oommuiiinf!:." 

“ JRo it /IS you will, iny tlear Florence,” an- 
'awered Mrs. Waldegravc; “although I wouM 
■ rather have you with mo. iWit if you prefer being 
alone, 1 sluill jntt atlciiipt to thwart you. All 
yonr repasta hhall be <luly taken up to your 
chamber; nud yon have but to ring the bell in 
I 4nder to sunitiiou the seivaut for whatsoever you 
require.” * 

Flonuice withdrew, ami retraced her steps to 
her own a[i!)rl, merit :* but Scarcely had she closed 
the door buliind Imr, when all the fortitude which 
had siisinined her during this Inst bncf colloqu}' 
witli Mrrf. Waldegravo, suddenly giving^ way, she 
burst into tears ; and rvringing her hands in de- 
spair, exclaimed, “ It is then as 1 thought ! Yes, 
not only »rn I to be for ever separated from him 
who is dearer to me than life, but to be claimed 

by a pa;*ent who;n 0 God !. that I should be 

compelled eveu to harboifr the thought 1 

shrink from acknowledging as 8U<^lr !” 

And therr poor Florence Eaton gave way to all 
the anguish produced by those rellections which 
were bo full of a hari uwiit^poigiiancy. The hours 
passed — the several meals wore served up, but 
were removed again, unt^kted; and when night 
cuiuc, the unhappy girl, worn out with wretched- 
ness and grief, gladly sought her couch, where 
through ^heer exhaustion, she spei^dily sank into 
the torapurary oblivion of a bound slumber. 


CHAPTEB OOXIV. 

VARIOUS FBOOEEDIROS IN DIFFERENT QUARTERS. 

It would be impossible to describe the grief and 
l^erplexity whicli prevailed at Hallingbarn ilall on 
account of the disappearance of Florence. The 
servants whom Lord Florimel had sent about nr 
every direction to niako iinjuiries were active in 
so doing tln-oughout tiro jostof tlio night. 'I’liey 
o.alh’d ar tlio cottages <if all the farm-labouicrs 
round about, suiniironing/hem liorii their beds to 
answer tiro qrtesfions pu^ to thorn : tlt(*y also in- 
quired at the taverus irr tliu adjacent village^, to 
ascertaiir tire circunrstance under which any 
vchicio niiglit have liappcucd to stop there at 
about that tuhr; of the night when Florence was 
carried off: but all these inquiries were fi'uit- 
lesB. Tliioughout the two following days Lord 
FJoriinel and Sir Valeutiuo theinselvos roUo 
ahout in all directions, renewing tlioso inquiries; 
and still all was in vain. They were over- 
whelnied with affliction at the inutility of their 
search ; and as for ranline— she was well nigir 
dibtructed. 

The circumstance was involved in a inystory 
which appeared impencti-able ; for it was impos- 
sible to Irx eveu the slightest shadow of a bus-,. 
piciou upon any &no as tire author of the outrage. 
That Florence had been carried off by some i®- 
dividual who was enamoured of her charms, 
was the only, and, indeed, tire most natural way 
of accounting for the incident: but at. this point 
conjecture suddenly stopped. A Vail of ada- 
mant barred its ^rrogress; for, as above stated, 
there was no particular individual Ur whom sus- 
picion pointed as tlio perpeti.ator of the wrong. 
It has been said iu one of the early chapters 


of this nan-ative that the Fluiiraels mingled but 
I little iu society, and received only a select num- 
ber of guests at i^y time ; and amongst this circle 
of their friends there was Tio,‘»*nian who had ever- 
been noticed to cast an improper look upon their 
cherished niece. Thus thp young lady's myste- 
rious disappearance was enveloped in the darkest 
mystery, and was too well calculated to engender 
the most seriousVpprehensions. 

Fur the two days following the abduction Lord 
Florimel and Sir Yalenhne Malvern', as already 
said, were unwearied in their inquiries; on the 
third day, after a serious consultatiuii together, 
they visited a very active justice of the peace re- 
siding in the neighbourhood, to whom they com- 
municated everything; that hadoocourred. This 
gentleman confessed himself entirely at fault as 
to the course that should be adopted, after the 
vain and ineffectual inquiries which had beeu 
already made;, bu^ be ultimately suggested that 
Mr.^, Lawrence Sampson, the celebrated Bow 
Street Officer, should be at .once fetched from 
London and employed in the investigation. 
Valentino, who— as the reader will recollect — 
was well acquainted with the astute thief-taker, 
caught at the* plan, and declared his iuteniiou of 
at once hurrying up to London, and bringing 
Sampson down into BuckinghRinshire. He and 
Lord Florimel returned to Hallingham Jfall to 
order a carriage to be got in readiness ; and while 
it was being pr'epared, Sir 'Valentine asked the 
nobleman whether it were advisable for him, wbeu 
in Loudon, to call at Carlton House, and inform 
his Boyal Highness of the mysterious disappear- 
ance of Florence? But Lord Florimel urged 
Valentine not to delay an instant in bringing 
Lawrence Sampson baok with him to Hallingham, 
— observing in addition, that it could serve no 
useful end to acquaint the I’riuco with the occur- 
rence, as his Iloyul Highness could do no nioie 
than they themselves were already pevfunniug, 
and t)io c.aso was too urgent to admit of even the 
hourU delay that would bo caused by u visit 1o 
Carlton House. Valentine coincided with l,ord 
Florimers view ; and entering the car riage, sped 
away to London. It was late in the afternoon 
when be reached the iriotropolis ; and i>iv>ceeiliirg 
at once to L/mg Acre, ho<was fortunate iu find- 
ing Larry Sampson at home. The officer was 
just sitting down to a late dinner, after tire day’s 
business; but on hearing Sir Valentiue’b tale, he 
at once throw do wui his knife and fork, pushed 
asidu the plate with its untasted contents, and 
lust not a niomezit in accompanying the young 
Baronet. In the middle of the night they reached 
Hallingham Hall. 

After a few blurs’ rest, Ijarry Sainpson was on 
the alert. He made Sir Valoutine Malvern give 
Jiini, us minutely as was possible, a description of 
the man in the laboiiier's dress who hatl decoyed 
him, with the false alarm of Lord Florimel's al- 
leged danger, into the grove. He then asked for 
the cords with which the Baronet had beeu bound 
to the tree : and these were given to him. He 
likewise obtained an exact description of Florence 
Eaton, eveu (o the dress which she had on at the 
time of her disappearance, and which her lover 
and aunt as well as hew principal tiriiig-maid well 
remembered. Possessed of these particulars, and 
tj^king the cords with him, Mr. Sampson set out 
alone upon his researches, — declining to be ac- 
compauiedF by auy^one, as be declared that be 
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eould olwaya nfanago thpse matters best by him- 
self. 


The scene now changes Carlton House in 
Londun. It was the eveniiif; of that sanae diy on 
which the dtaluf^ues deMciibe^ in the previous 
chapter took place Ix^tween Flotenco Eaton and 
Mrs. Wuldeffrave ; and a.t about ten o’clock Mrs. 
Gale was introduced by tile faithful valet Germain 
into the presence of the Prince Kefrcat. 

“Ah! my active a«;eQt in^plcasunt inisc'iictj” 
exclaimed the Prince, the moment the valet had 
retired and he was alone with the inf.unous woman 
in the apa*tmeiit flhere ho thus received her j 
you have come to (;ive me f^ood tidings at last? I 
received your letter two or threo days a^M>, dated 
from Lechmere Graiifre in ()xfordshir«% siating 
that the commissiun \^.is so fai^ fulTiilcd that the 
fair one who is to replace my lost Veueiia ^as 
already cauj^htin the* toils which yourself and her 
hrlyship had so ounaingly 8|jvead to eiisiiarc her. 
But how docs the sw6et bird take her captivity ? 
— does she flutter in the cag^e? and will ^hc fiy 
away from nio when I appear in her presence ?” 

“Prince,” antwered Mrs. Gale, “1 ihiiik that 
when you see this sweet b rd, as you c ill her, you 
Will pronounce her to^be a very miracle of bcauiy. 
The letter that 1 had the honour to address to 
your Royal lligiiuess, was neces-sarily brief, on 
dccouiit of being so camiously worded, us 1 was 
fearful lest it should fall into other bands: I had 
therefore no oppormaity o€ expatiaiuig upon the j 
countless charms and attractions ot this sweet j 
creature. Sue is not only transceudiiigly beautU 
ful, but chaste and pure beyond the possibility of 
doubt. She belongs to an excellent family, and 
yet is totally uncoutaminated with the fevered 
atmosphere of fashionable life,— having boon 
brouieht up in comparative seclusion, and aniidst 
a small and very select circle of friends.” 

“ On my soul, Mrs. Gale, you are quite poetical 
in your (iescriptioii T oliserved the Prince. ** Is 
she as handsome a# Venctia?" 

“She is not so brilliantly handsome. nor so vo> 
luptuously splendid as Lidy Saekville,” repbrd 
Mrs. Gale ; ** but she is endowed with a beauty far 
more ethereal, more refined, and more exquisite 
than that of her ladyship. She iw a being wiiom 1 
am convinced, sir, you will love passionately— aye, 
and love for ever: which,” addedfthe infamous 
woman with a smile, ” is saj ing a great deal fo^ 
your Royal Uigliness.” % ^ 

** 1 am nlmo'«t afraid yon are saying .too much, 
Mrs. Gale," c ied the Prince, laughiug. “ You 
have indeed piqued my curiosity to an extraordi- 
nary degree, and 1 do already fed over head aud 
ears in love with this sweet creature, before I have 
seen her! But, Ah 1” ejaculated the Prince, as a I 
sadden idea struck him— and a cloud all in a mo- 
ment fell upon his oonnteuance : “ what possible 
guarantee have 1 that all this is not gi tiick? 1 
mean to say, how can 1 be assured tfiat you and 
this Lady Leohmere who is leagued with you in 
the matter, have not tutored some artful girl to 
play the ooy and prudish maiden, when perhaps 
she is no more entitled to the name <if warden at 
nil than the bnt-girl in a oanteeq frequerftod by a 
whole regiment of Horse Glarde ?” 


“So couftilent amltimt when your Rjiyal High- 
ness sees this divine oreature you will at ouoe fling 
aside the unworthy ouspioiou you have just hiiiied 
at, that 1 shall not ask fur an >Uu r guinea in the^ 
shape of recompense until after your Royal High- ' 
ness’s victory is achieved.” 

“Well, this is speaking ^lir enough, at all 
events 1” tixclaunuil the Piince. “Bui now tell 
me who the young lady is: f<«rif you recollect, you 
mentioned no name in your letter.” , 

“Of course nor, sirr’I wrote guardedly, ns in 
duty bound,” respoidcd Mrs. Gile. “Neiihrr 
will I mention any name uimu the present occa- 
sion, aftei^the suspicion which you eiiterjiiiined.” 

“But 1 otiterLain it no longer,” interrupted tiiu 
Priuce. “ Perhaps I was even wrong to mention 
it : but then, of course, I do not wish to have ti 
world of trouble for nothing, and find myself mado 
a tool of after nil. Who is she, 1 repeat f” 

“Now, pray bridle your curiosity, sir,” exclaimed 
Mrs. Gale, “and ask in^t a single 'question until 
you hsve seen fhe young lady. In fact, Lady 
Lechmereand 1 have resolved that you thall see 
her first before you knovf any thing murp, — so con- 
vinced are we tiiat at a glance your great expe- 
rience iu physiognomy ytill enable you to recog- 
nize the truth of all 1 am telling you concerniiig 
her iniiooence and purity. As for the beauty of 
the young lady, on that score there cannot be two 
opinions.” 

“Well, have your own way then,” said the 
Prince, who never argued a point long. “But 
tell me— docs she know me?” 

“1 cannot exactly say whether she knows your 
Royal Highness by sight, ur not: it is most pro- 
biide that she dues, uidsmuch as she iiiibituilly 
lives in London with her rrlutives. But. this 1 do 
know, that she has iicvit been to Court nor 
attended the Royal Drawing Rooms. And now 1 
am reminded,” added Mrs. G.ile, “(hat I have 
Buiiietliing mure lu state. Your Ri>yal Highness 
will recollect thtft yoi|,gave me iiisiruetions not to 
let your niqne be mentioned in the prcnonce of 
the young lady, whomsoc]^r she were, that I nvight 
select to minister to yogr pleasure: but 1 am 
bound to inform von that Lady Loehiurre, iu a 
conversation which she had witu our fair captive 
this niornitig, spoke the least thiiij^ too plainly 
while preparing her mind fur your vLit; and it 
would appear that after two or three hours* soli* 
tary deliberation, the young creature’s suspicions 
fell into the right path and led her on to the 
dblution of the enigma.” 

“ Ah! then she knows she is destined for me?” 
ejaculated the Priuce, but without any feeling of 
annoyance. 

“She knows this much,'* answered Mrs. Gale,— 

“ that your Royal Highness is to pay your respects 
to her to-morrow in thq middle of the day.” 

“ The deuce t” cried the Priuoe ^ “ the notice is 
but/hort. It is true, however, the distance is but 
short also— some forty- five miles, 1 believe, or 
tjiercabouts— is it not so ?” 

« Jt is, sir ,* and the road is good. I left Lech- 
mere Grange al five this cvening-was m Lou- 
dou at a little past nine— called the Palace aud 
learnt that your Royal Highness was entertaining 
company and could uot see mo till ten, at whioU 
hour 1 came back—” 

“Well, well,” cried the Prince, somewhat impsp 
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tiently ** 4 pare those details, and tell me what 
said our younic lady on learning' that she would see 
me to-morroir. Was she pleased ?” 

' ‘'No : or else how could 1 expect you to believe 
in her purity and virtue ? 1 was not present at 
the time : but Lady Lechmere tells me that she 
seemed almost stupified as it were— as if she felt 
that it was her dpsiiny to become your mistress, 
and yet was hlled with consternation at the idea, 
^he said that when she saw you to-morrow she 
would explain all the thodghts that occupied her 
mind, and would deal must candidly with you.'* 

''And what does Lady Lechmere argue from 
this ?” iuqpired the Prince. ^ 

"That you will have a very touching and 
pathetic scene," rojoineu Mrs. Gale: "that the 
fair one, in short, will throw herself upon your 
mercy — appeal to your best feelings— and all that 
kind of thing. But that she will surrender without 
a desperkte defence, is not (u be for a moment 
expected." 

" Ahl then it will be truly piquant and exciting," 
exclaimed the Prince. " 1 really long to see her ! 
But are you sure that the sKlvcuture is a safe one, 
aud that there are no cursed risks lo run ?" 

"There are always rifles lo these matters," 
replied Mrs. Gale : " but 1 do not for an instant 
dread anything like noise or exposure. The youdg 
lady's rehitious will be, 1 dare say, very glad to 
effect a compromise agreeable to all parties : the 
circumstance need not preveut her marrying ; and 
then she and lier liusbaod can live iu the palace, 
just as Lord aud Lady Sackville used to do." 

" 1 see you have got it all nicely out aud dried 
for me, Mrs. Gale," said the Prince, rising from 
his seat. " 1 do not think that we can now have 
anything more to talk about. 1 will run down iu a 
plain travelling- carriage to-morrow in the fore- 
noon, and will be at Lechmere Grange as soon 
after mid-day as possible." 

Mrs Gale then took lier departure, aud pro- 
ceeded to her house in Soho Sqtfare, where she 
spent the night ; but she was up soon ,afte/ day- 
break in order to speed ba^k lo Leciimore Grange 
and give due Qotiue of the riiiice's intended 
coming." 

* Hi ^ 

« a « * • 

Meanwhile Mr. Lawrence Sampson had been 
pursuing his inquiries not only iu Buckingham- 
shire, but had also pushed them into the adjoiu- 
iiig counties of Bedford and Oxford. In the first* 
place he had questioned the keepers at all the 
turnpikes upon the public roads in that part of the 
country ; and this was a proceeding which it had 
never struck Plurimel nor Sir Valentine Malvern 
to adopt The result was that Mr. Sampson 
learnt that on the particular eveniug referred to 
as that of the ab^uotion, anS at about ten o'clock, 
the keeper of a turnpike remembered a carriage 
and four horses driving up at a tremeodous pa^; 
and by the light streamiug from his own window^ 
be caught a glimpse of the beautiful face of a 
young lady looking tlirough the glatss of the car- 
riage. The man yas struck by the expression of 
the countenance at the time, because he fancied 
it looked anxious and frightened; and he noticed 
that it was shaded by a profusion of light hair, 
falliog in long cnrls from under a sort of gipsy 
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bonnet such as young ladles were dooustomed to 
wear in those times when in the country. Beyond 
this information thb turnpike-keeper could give no 
details of importance. He d;d not recollect the 
colour of the carriage ; but he remembered that it 
had four Ijorses, with two pqstilions, and a servant 
seated on the box. 

Mr. Sampson wad* convinced in his own mind 
that he had thus Vibtained n clue to the object of 
his search, aud that the countenance which the 
turnpike-man had notic^ was that of Florence 
Eaton. He accordingly followed qp his inquiries 
aJopg that same road^ aud managed to trace the 
carriage-and-four into Oxfordshire : but there he 
lost scent of it altogether, and therefore came to 
the conclusion that it hud turued^ut of the main 
ronte into some branch-road or bye-lane. But he 
now prosecuted his researches all about the dis- 
trict into which he had succeeded in tracing the 
rquipage ; and visitfiig each jtown and village, be 
endeavoured to find out whether any cord answer- 
ing a particular description had been recently pur- 
chased in that neighbourhood. At length this 
portion of his inquiry was crOwued with success ; 
and he discovered the shop at which the very cord 
which had bound Malvern's limbs, and which he 
had brought with him, was procured. The pur- 
chaser of that cord was recollected, as to his per- 
sonal appearance, by the shopkeeper,— to wliom 
however the man’s name and all other particulars 
concerning him, were utterly unknown : but from 
the description given, Saiqpson had no doubt the ‘ 
individual was ‘the same person in the labourer's 
droas who had decoyed* Sir Valentine into the 
grove. At another village, two or three milas 
distant, Mr. Sampson ascertained that some black 
crape had been purchased at about the same time 
as the cord, and by an individual exactly answer- 
ing tiie above description: so that the material of 
which the masks were made that were worn by 
the tKree accomplices, had been likewise bought 
in the same district as the cord, and by the same 
man, was a fact fully established. Mr. Sampson's 
researches were therefore now directed towards 
! the discovery of this man; and^at length he suc- 
ceeded iu he^iring of sucl^ a ptrsou. Once upon 
the track, his inquiries were quickly followed up 
until he obtained positive information that the 
i individual in question was none other than a do- 
mestic in the service of a lady of quality whose 
country-seat was not many miles distant from the 
villages where tlie previous links iu the chain of 
evidence had been detected. 

The prosecution of this search and the following- 
up of the various traces which led liim on step by 
step to the final discovery where Florence Eaton 
was, had occupied several days; and it was between 
teu and eleven o’clock iu the forenoon of the eighth 
day after the abduction, that Mr. Sampson returned 
to Halliugham Hall. The results of his proceed- 
ings were instantly made known to Lord Florimel 
and Sir Valentine Malvern; and a carriage-aud- 
four was at once got in readiness to bear them all 
three to tiic *manBlou where Florence Eaton was 
held captive. The digtauce from HalUngham to 
that mansion was about sixteen miles ; and couse- 
guently, with four fleet horses, it could be accom- 
plished in about an hour and a half. Fortunately 
Lord FloKiiiel was in the commission of the peace 
for Oxfoidshirc as wcl^as Buckinghamshire; and 


THE MTSTBBiCft OF THE COUttT. 

.• 


thA^fore h6 was enabled to^m himself and coia* 
panioDB with ah authority to take decisive znea- 
BiireSi should any opposition or resistance be expe- 
rienced at tiie place ^hi(her they were now pro- 
ceedini? lor the recovery of Florence. 


B 

CHAPTER cc:ivf 

LECllMEBE OBANOB. 

At the very time that the carriagfc-and-four, con- 
taining Lord Florimel, Sir Valentine Malvern^ and 
Mr. Lawrence Sagipsun, was flying along the high 
road into Oxfordsliire, Florence Eaton was seated 
in her own chamber at the mansion of 'her cap- 
tivity, preparing her mind for the supposed inter- 
view with the mad-doctor : for, that such was the 
character of the individual whom she was to igeet 
soon after mid-day, -she still implicitly believed. 
Since her second interview with Mrs. Waldegrave 
on the previous day,^he had*kept her chamber, — 
the lady's-maid who was in special attendance 
upon her, serving her meals. But these, as inti- 
mated at the conclusion of a previous chapter, 
went away untasted ; and even on the morning of 
the day of which we arc now writing, Florence had 
taken nothing but same tea. Thus for four-and- 
twenty hours naught in the shape of substantial 
food had passed the poor girl's lips. 

It wa.s now verging tokrards noon, and she was 
seated in her chamber, eii()eavouring to arrange in 
her mind all that she should sav to the physician 
whom she supposed about to visit her. She had 
resolved to tell him everything— the whole history 
of her parentage, the morbid feelings which the 
knowledge of that secret had engendered in her 
mind, and the sensation of loathing and horror 
with which she had been gradually led on by ^ose 
feelings to contemplate the image of her royal 
father. It was the purpose of the poor girl to 
make a firiend of the physician : for that he would 
be accessible to s^ch sympathy, she did uot doubt 
— and she even iib imagination went so far as to 
picture to herself a kind-hearted, beiievolcnt, and 
fatherly old gentleman, who would listen to her 
with interest and attention and do what he could 
to serve her. ^ 

I will ask him,” thought Florence to herself, 
*' to go at once to my unde and*asnt, to tell them 
that the Prince purposes to take me away altp- 
gether from their guardianship and compel me to 
plunge into the dizzy whirl of a (fourt life. •! will 
beseech him to urge those dear relatives to take 
me home to them ft gain at once, and to save roe 
from my own father ! I will tell the worthy phy- 
sician that if it be really hoped to restore xny mind 
to the equanimity it once enjoyed, this aim can 
only be accomplished by allowing me to relapse 
into the calm and tranquil tenour of existence which 
I until lately led : bnt that it would unsettle my 
mind for ever, were 1 to bo surrendA'ed up to the 
gnardianship of that parent whom, alas ! 1 cannot 
love, and whose image fills me with a horror and a 
loathing stronger than all my powers of resist- 
ance T* 

In this manner did the musings of Florence 
Eaton oontinne; so that,|ss tne reader will per- 


405 

ceive, she looked forward with heife and cheerfql. * 
ness ti> the interview which she fancied, she was to , 
h ave with a physician. There was no presentiment 
of evil at this hour in the young maiden's mind : 
she indeed felt happier than she had yet done' 
since the night of her abduction ; fur she con- ' 
fidently anticipated that either th s same day or 
the next would restore iier to her unde and aunt < 
at Hallingliam Hall. And did she not likewise 
think of Valentine ? Oh, yes! and she also hoped 
that she would yet become his bride ! 

It was a little past noon .when she heard the 
sounds of wheels approaching up the avenue which 
iutersected the park : and looking forth from her 
chamber-Briudow, which was in the front of the 
house, she observed a plgin travelling- carriage 
driving up to the principal entrance of the man- 
sion. 

*' Here is the physician!” she said to herself: 
but her window w^s so situated tjiat she c^uld uot 
catch a glimpise of the individual who alighted 
from the carnage. 

Ten minutes now elapsed, daring which interval 
Florence Eaton felt an increasing excitement ; and 
for the first time this day, vague fears and appre- 
heniioiis relative to the supposed physician’s visit 
began to rise up in her^nind. What if he should 
prove otherwise in character and disposition ttian 
she had imagined? what if he were storm austere, 
and morose, insiead of benevolent and kind? what 
if he were to refuse to allow her to return to her 
relatives, or to interest himself any way in her 
behalf? what, iu short, if he had even come to 
bear her away to London and hand her over to 
the charge of the Prince? Oh ! now indeed were 
these misgivings crowding in rapidly, and still 
more rapidly, upon the young maiden's mind: 
and now also did a presentiment of evil, dark and 
ominous, overshadow her soul with a deepening • 
gloom, as the stoim-clouds gather suddenly upon 
a sky previously tranquil and serene. 

*'lt appears {is if some crisis in my destiny were 
at hasd,” thought Florence to herself; and as phe 
caught a ^impse of her countenance in the mirror, 
when wandering about room with iaci>easing 
excitement, she recoiled from the ghastly aspect 
of her own features : then sinkiug upon a chair, 
she pressed her hand upon lier bosom to still the 
'strong pulsations of her heart; and as the appre- 
hensions of coming evil gained more and more 
upon her, she felt that it was only by a strong 
effort she could prevent herself from bursting forth 
I into a fit of wild hysterical screaming. 

Presently she beard a footstep approaching the 
door. Kising to her feet, she gave utterance to 
the word "Now !” in au abrupt decisive tone ; and 
all in a moment she found herself cool and col- 
lected, The tempest within her had lulled in an 
iustanl: but it was a calm unnatural to a degree. 

She had not howevei* time for further analysis of 
her thoughts, as the door opened and Mrs. AV alde- 
g^ve made her appearance. 

«How are you to-day, my dear child.?” she 
' said with the most amiable look and iu the kindest 

tone. • , 

« I know not how I feel,” answered Florence. 

** But that carriage which is juSl arrived—” 

**It is he whom you are to meet,” was the an- 
Bwer given bj Mra.WaMegrave* who anticipate , 
the meaning of the question. 


Theo let me go to him at once.*’ Fioronce im- 
meaiately feplied : ** for tho sooner the interview 
lalces placoi the better.* 

. '* Yes — y6u shall go at once, my dear girl,** an- 
. swered Mrs. Waldegrave : then suddenly catching 
Florence by the arm, she said, "But you intend to 
be calm, ooUeoted, and reasonable ?" 

** Aa I am at this moment,” rejoined Florence: 
and she moved towards tiie door 
"You do not wiiali me to accompany you?” 
hsked Mrs. Waldegrave, gazing with some degree 
I of anxiety upon the young lady, whose look and 
manner she was still at a loss altogether to com- 
prehend. 

** No, noi” replied Florence, with a sort oV feverish 
petulance. "I must sse him alone. Let me go 
to him by myself. Where is he ?’* 

" In the same room where we conversed together 
yesterday.” 

*'Theia I will proceed thitjter — and Florence 
sped away towards the npaitmeiit thus indicated. 

A few moments brought' her there. She would 
not allow heiself to pause even for an instant, lest 
ihe courage which at preheat sustained her siiouM 
all in a moment give way : but she liasteiied on, 
with that kind of desperate feeling which impels 
the individual in cases of suspense to seek to 
know the best or worst at once. * * 

She entered the room. A person was standing 
atone of the windows, looking out, and conse- 
quently with his back towards her. The door 
still remained open in her iiaud, as he turned 
round: and then — O amazement and horror! — 
iii''tead of the strangcr-countoiiauoe of a physician, 
the weii-kuowu face of the Piiiice Regent was at 
once revealed to her I 

"Florence !~Good God, Florence I” exclaimed 
his Royal Highness, io a voice of mingled wonder 
and consternation. 

But a wild atfriglit seized upon the maiden; and 
she bounded away from the apartment. The Prince 
hurried after her, crying, **Floreiioa! Floreiico !’* 
**No, no!” she shrieked fofth : and onwartl she 
dew as if wings were fistened to her feel. 

"Florence — my dear gif’!— Florence dearest, 1 
heiieech you to htnp!” exhlaini'^d the Prince, pur- 
suing lier »s quickly as he could. 

She had reached the lauding, and glanced back 
at the foot of the next ascent of stairs to i^ec if he 
were following her: but the instant she caught a 
glimpse of his approaching form, she ran wildly up 
the staircase, still shrieking forth, "No, no !” 

** Siie is mad, poor girl ! she is mad !” cried the 
Prince : and terror lending wings also to his feet, 
de.‘>pite th<^ corpulency of his person, he still has- 
tened after her. 

Florence had now gained that long passage 
whence the ciiainbers of the domestics opened on 
either side ; and there she paused to gather breath, 
— cliuging pale aryl treiiibliiTg to the bannisters, 
with mingled anguish and terror distortiug every 
lineament of the countenance that was naturally fto 
sweet, tfo lovely 1 But, hark! footsteps are purnu 
ing: hastily do they ascend the htairs — and in 
another instant she agaiu beiiolus her father close 
behind. , 

"No, no!” she repeats in still more wild and 
thrilling notes: " you shall not take me away with 
you !— the image of my mother beckons me to be- 

ware r 


Thus speaking, she Slew nloyg the passage, # il 
reached the steps leading up into the lofit above. 

" Perdition I” ejnculated tho Prince. "She is 
mad! she will di> herself ly, mischief !”—aud on- 
ward he sped in the pursuit. 

He also reached the steps in an incredibly short 
space of lime, oousiifering the unwieldiness of his 
person : but pausing at the bottom to revover 
hreath,.he csllt^dout, "Florence, Florence I where- 
ftire do you fly away from me ? Fear nothing I I 
will hear you hence — yua shall nqt stay hero an- 
other moment — you shall go away with me I** 

"No, no!” were the thrilling tones of a still 
wilder anguish, whiutf rang through the loft above, 
and falling upon the Prince’s ear, seemed to peno- 
trat# to his very brain.* •> 

Ifp the steps he sped — he entered the loft— and 
beheld Flurenoe'fliiig a wild affr lighted look over 
her shoulder, as she was precipit itmg herself on- 
ward to the farther* extremity of the place. 

" riorence, 1 conjure you !*' 

" No, no !” was tlie wildly repeated cry : and as 
she uttered it, she d^ew back a bolt which held 
fist a door at that end of the left. 

"Florence!” exclaimed the Prince, bounding 
forward to catch her. 

But at that instant the door which she had 
reached was flung open, and the blaze of sunlight 
burst into the loft. Nothing save the auiiny atmo- 
sphere seemed to be iieyond thkt threshold : and as 
the hapless maiden disappeared from thePiince*s 
view, the terrifle shriek that tlirill»<i from her iip'), ’ 
pierced like an icc-shaft through his brain. 

" O God !” he cried iiii appalling agony, and fell 
forward senseless upon the fl )ur of the loll. 

• «««•» 

• • • • « 

During the few minutes occupied in the scene 
which we have just been relating, a travel. ing- 
cairi:%<fe and four had entered tho park and w.is 
da-diiiig up the avenue to the front of the mansi m. 
Tite windows of the vehicle were down; and a 
countenance thrust forth, wa»anxiou-ly surveying 
the exterior of tiie building wlych the equip.igo 
was thus approaching. T^his oras Sir Valentine 
Malvern, who with all a lover’s natural excitemenr, 
was looking forth in the hope of catching too tii 
glimpse of hi^ weli-beloved's face at one of the 
numerous wiudowmof the iiuinen<ie structure. 

" It is a fine old placi', this Lechiuere Grange*” 
said Mr. Lawretoe Sampson, with ctiaraoteristK 
■coolness: fur nothing ever rufiled the equaniiuity 
of the Bow Street Officer. 

" Yfcs— a fine old place,” answered Lord Florimcl, 
to whom the remark was addressed. " But who 
would have thought,” he immediately added in 
mingled excitement and indignation, "that a per- 
son of Lady Leohmere’s rank and position in 
.society, could have been base enough to lend her* 
self to this outrage whicli is still so unaccountable ? j 
For I cannot possibly conceive what moiive— ” ! 

At this instant a tern lie cry burst forth from 
the lips of ^ir Valeiitiiiu Malvern; and almost 
siniultanouusly, aMuthey but still mure piercing 
and more agonizing shriek thrilled through the 
air. 

"dust God! ’tis Florence!” exclaimed Lord 
Florimel, tis he beheld from the wiudow of Uie 
carriage the same appiii|[iing spectacle which had 




elihitf**! that hMi’Kt horror nnd di‘S{]jhir 

from Sir Valentino Malvern. 

The carri.ijyo Mtoppo<l suddenly: for the posti* 
lioiie, who had ]ikov|^8q beheld* the tremendous 
irajjcdy, reined in thdr steeds at the angle of the 
building nearest to the spot where the occurrence 
had just taken place. * * • 

Alas ! the re-ider cannot to have cumpre* 
heiided the nature of this shuciciwg ^ragedy. The 
door through which Florence had disappeared from 
the view of the Prince ihi the li)ft, opened— no< 
into some adjacent ronui, as the poor girl in the 
hewildeniient of.her feelings had doubtless fancied 
—but into the very air it-ieffi It was the one to 
which the old disused crane belonged- the one in 
short that opened from th« end of the builUmg 
right upon the abyss below! Down she had 
fallen! — down, down— that sweet'augelic girll— 
down from the tiemendous height, upon a parterre 
nf flowers that lay inunediatcl>*beifbath ! 

When Lord Flornflel, Sir Valentine Malvern, 
and Mr. Lawrence Sclmpson, leaping from the car* 
li tge, rushed to the 8poi,the^ laised the inanimate 
form in their arms; and th(iu(;h it was ftot mangled, 
nor crushed, nor even disfigured, ^et life was 
extinct. The lovely and the innocent was no 
more : she had fallen through the sunny air, warm 
and glowing as her own geueiou'i heart in life had 
been, and her death-bed was formed of (lowers as 
sweet and beautiful sA herself. 


CONCLlkilON. . 

Wb now lake up our pen for the purpose of 
bringing the present narrative to a close, and 
recording the necessary faiewell words in re- 
spect to some of the characters that have 
iigured in our diainn, as well as duly chjpni- 
ciiug tlio fate that overtook otliei’S. Were wo 
to give ill iniiuite details that rapid summary of 
partieiilais whicli wo are about to sketch in 
mere outline, wo should be enabled yet to ex- 
tend our liistory mar^ additional^ chapters ; 
but the doleful tragedy which we have just re- 
lated,— a tragedy so replete witli horror and 
woe, — has indisposed us for the prolongation of 
oiir tale. Besides, the heart* sickens at the 
tliought of the guilty career of that Prim-e i 
whose misdeeds have furnisiioi? the ground- 
woik for our past narrative; and wo long 
escape from the .unnatural atiiiAsphcre wl^ich 
envelopes his memoiy. 

About the same time that the eventful drama 
was taking place at Lechmere Grange, Benciill, 
the Hangman, the Mmshroom Faktu*, and Bob 
the Durryuacker wore put upon their trial at 
the Old Bailey for the murder of Nell Gibson. 
The Buttoner, who had turned King's evidence, 
was the principal witness against tht^i. When 
placed together in tl^ dock, the four prisoners, 
who had uot seen each othhr since thuii com- 
mittal to Newgate,— they having been there 
kept in separate cells for security's sake, — ex-' 
changed grim smiles of recognition.. Their 
hardihood had not foraakei| them : desperate as 


their lives had been, so did they still oontinhe 
in their conduct during the ordeal that was to 
lead to death. As for the Hangman— he pre- 
served a degree of brutal indifference and 
hardened ruffianism which staiuped liim as a ’ 
monster in human shape. Wlien the Buttoner 
made bis appearance in the witness-box, Daniel 
Coffin rattled his chains furiously— shook his 
clenclied fists at the approver— and voiuitod 
forih such a torrent gf dreadful imprecations* 
and hideous curses against- the man, that the 
whole of the crowded couit was shocked and 
appalled.^ The Judge was compelled to inform 
I ho ferocious prisoner that unless he'^held his 
tongue he must be remdVed forcibly and the 
trial would proceed without him. Daniel Coffin 
accordingly (lebi>ted : but throughout the But- 
toner's evidence, he maintained^ a succession ^f 
savage growls rather Resembling those of a wild 
beast than of ajiminan •being. The charge was 
fully proved against himself and his comrades; 
and sentence of death, was passed upon them in 
due form. It was therefore unucecH'.ary to pro- 
secute the Hangman farther — and thus no 
cognizance was takeirby the iiibimal of the 
dohbie murder whicli the dreadful monster had 
perpetrated at the fence's house in Whit^bchapel. 
\Vt must observe, however, that when the 
Judge had announced their doom to tlie four 
prisoners, the Hangman gave vent to another 
volley of horrible imprecations— not merely 
levelled against the Buttoner, but likewise 
against the Judge, the prosecuting counsel, and 
ail who had been in any way mixed up with 
tlic judicial •proceedings. The frightful strain 
was taken up hy his tlireo comrades ; and wJiilo 
tlius pouring Ibrtli their rage, they were car- 
ried hack to the gaol. Thoie they were placed 
in thg condniiTnod ^ells, — each in a sepaiate 
one ; and jiosi^ive orders weie given that Daniel 
Coffin was to he alloweebiio opportunity of coui- 
muL'icatiou with any we outside the prison- 
walls. It suhsequeiitly tran^pilvd that this 
command was issued in consequence of instruc- 
fiuns sent direct from the Home Office. Doubt- 
less the Prince liegent thought that the more 
closely Daniel Coffin’s lips were kept sealed, 
the better. The fellow did, however, give the 
fiirnkcys ilio priilicubu.'s of all that had ever 
taken place between himself and the Prince, — 
especially the trick played in respect to Dysart, 
and the affair of Westminster Bridge: but 
either the till r.krys did not believe him— or if 
they did, were too discreet to mention the cir- 
cutnstanci‘s olsowher®. Wo must add that 
CulBii wrote a letter to the Piincc, begging 
his*Koyal Highness to commute the sentence 
which iiad been passed, into one of transporta- 
tion for life : but the epistle, wherein threats 
and entreaties Vere strangely jiimbled, remained 
unanswered— perhaps iudeed it was never sent 
• at all by tlie turnkey to whom it was entrusted 
for the purpose. In short, Daniel Coffin and his 
throe acoomplicos in crime suffered death od 
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the Bcaftbld in the Old Bailey,— their ruffian- blighted affections ! Ere leaving KiMand, therC 
hardihood enduring to the very last : and thus fore, Lord and Lady Floriinel gave Sir Valentina 
tJio man Mho had so often officiated as the themoumfnl pei^hission which besought; and 
Public Executioner on strangnlatien-days. was he took up his abode at Hallingham. On eveiy 
himself sent out of existence on the same stage Sabbath moniing, trhen the village rustics and 
where he had aided in launching so many maidenB were repairing to 4he church, they be- 
miserable wretches into eternity. held Sir Valentin^ Midvern bending his way 

The funeral of poor Florence Eaton was con^ on foo4 slowly thither ; and on entering the 
ducted in a private and unosteniatious manner : sacred edifice, as he passed to his pew, would he 
her remains were deposited in the village pause near the simple tut elegajit monument 
church near Hallingham' liall, Lord Florimel wliich maiked the resting-place of Florence 
and Sir Valentino Malvern being the chief Eaton— and the team would trickle down his 
mourners... The Prince Regent had cignified cheeks. Then, the service being over, he would 
his dcMie to attend the obsequies; but L^rd remain behind the rest of the congregation; 
KJorimel, itt reply, gave his Royal Higliness to and when the church was cleared he would 
understand that if he appeared upon the scone seek the sacred spot again, and kneeling on tho 
it would be considered little bettor than an out- cold maiblc, would pray a long time in silence, 
lagfo, not only to the feejings of those true while fresh team trickled down li is manly cheeks, 
mourners who would bo present on the occasion, Thepold sextouess, who kntw the sad history, 
but likewise to the memory of hbr wliose ashes never offered to lock the church-door, nor even 
Hereto be consigned to tho dust. When tho ventured to show any gign of impatience, at being 
funeral was over, liord arid Lady Florimel went thus kept waiting while Sir Valentino, mourning 
abroad and remained upon the Continent for over his lost Que, prayed for strength to support 
many years. They vowed at their departure his bereavement. Sometimes in the week-days 
that they would never return to England agajn he would call upon the sextonoss, borrow tho 
So long that Priiiee who had caused their be- chiirch-keyB, and pass hours alone together 
loved niece's death exercised tho sovereign witliin the walls of that hun^ble village temple* 
sway. Thus, during tlie remainder of his re- Many and many a golden guinea was slipped 
geucy, and throughout the period of his reign by Sir Valentine iuto the hands of the old sex* 
as King of England, Lord and Lady Florimel toness ; so that his bounty became a handsome 
continued to abide in foreign clinies ; and it annuity to the wortliy ^woman. Years passed, 
was only when William IV ascended the throne and still Sir Valentine Malvern continued to 
tiiat they returued to England after an absence dwell at Hallingham Hail, llis grief became 
fifteen years. The vttjleuce of their grief for attempered to a manly resignation ; and if he 
the loss of the beloved Florence had* long been were never on the one hand exhilarated into 
mellowed down into a mournful remembranoe joy, on the other hand his feelings were never 
of the departed girl : but they never again warped by misanthropy. Sonietiuius he received 
I mingled in the gaieties of life, bqt devoted the a fe^ select friends at the Hall, and was fre- 
rest of their days to deeds <of benevolence and quently visited by his half-sisters and their bus- 
charity. Seldom is it that persons bearing an bands ; and on those occasions, while performing 
nristocratic title^ succeed^iu winning the love of all the duties of hospitality in a becoming man- 
the poorer orders ; but the names of Lord and ner, his deportment, though far from cheerful. 
Lady Florimel were never mentioned by the was nevertheless by nd moans calculated to 
suffering and oppressed, save in terms of grati- diffuse an unpleasant gloom around him. But 
tude and respect. They bestowed not their^ he never loved again. The earth possessed not 
gold upon tlie canting hypocrites of Exeter an angel in female shape who had the power to 
Hall — they afforded no subsidies to the Associa- roll the stone from his sepnlchral heart ;— that 
I ions whoso objects are to convert the heathen heart was the tomb in wliich the image of the 
thousands of miles away; but all their sym-^ dierished Florence was preserved, embalmed 
pathies and their aids were exercised amongst wiU^ the hol 3 » fragrance of an imperishable 
tho poor, tho destitute, and the indigent whose fideUt>\ After Lord and La&y Florimel re- 
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turned to England, Sir Valentine Malvern still 


I Sir Valentine Malvern, immediately after the continned to occupy Hallingham Hall. At their 
funeral of the perished Florence, had besought death, whict\ happened in 1847 — both dying 
the Florimels tp permit *‘him to take up his withiu the same year — that mansion, together 
abode at Hallingham Hall: for he declared that with the Buckinghamshire estate^ was be- 
the only way in which ho could bo induced^ to queathod to him ; and there he still resides at 
resign himself to the fate that had thus so^ tho present day, the object of love and veneration 
cruelly separated him from everything he had on the partSlf all his tenants and the inhabitants 
loved or oimld ever love again u^n earth, was of the surrounding district, 
by dwelling neai^ the spot where the remains of We must here observe that when the fright* 
the deparb^ girl wore laid ; so that he might <fal tragedy happened at Lechmere Grange, It 
visit that tomb of hallowed memories — ^that was only through a generous consideration for 
sepulchre of his own heart's withered hopes and the piteous eotreati^ wbioh the Piinoe prof> 
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wascnt^hort by a violent death. For instance the point. B]^t his claims upon the Princew 
Lady Lechmere (the false Mrs. Waldegrave) Sophia being utterly ignored in that quarter, he 
wlieu visiting tlie (iiauge three or four years became to her a source df incessant annoyance, 
after the catastiojiho, was so terrified by the vexation, persecution, and terror, until the day 
belief that the spirit of the departed girl ap> of her 'death, whi6h happened but a few years 
peared to her in the middle of the niglit, that ago. He is stj^l knocking about town, living 
•he started up from her sl/iop in the wildest hearen only knows how, — snnk deep into the 
alarm— Bjnang from her couch— and rushing slough of dissipation . and profligacy, but often 
along the passage in. the dark to summon her exciting the wondef and interest of the fre- 
servauis, trijiped over a mat, fell with her head quenters of public-house parlours and taprooms 
in contact against the marble pedestal support- by relating the o^'rcumstanccif of hiS birth, — of 
lug a 'statue, and lived but a minutes to which however he has but a dim knotrledge, so 
ex])Iain to those whom her dies gathered around that the greater proportioi^ of the wonderful 
her, the cause of the catastrophe. things he recites are drawn from the fountains 

At her death — as there was no direct heir to of his own imagination, 
bher property— it was all thrown into the Court The Biittonei', having turned King’s evidence 
of Clianccry : the Grange was shut up — and the against hii^ ac(X)rnplices in the murder of Nell 
domestics were discharged. l?he footman, wdio Gibson, had his life spsfired; but was sentenced 
in the disguise of a labourer Kad home his part to transportation. It was' however found impos- 
in tile outrage again^ Florence Eaton, took to sible to cany this' judgment into effect, on ao- 
the higliway, and two or three years afterwards count of the injuries he ^lad received froin the 
suffered for his crimes upon the scaffold : while Haugmair on the occasion of the affray at Mrs. 
the three men (also ^eVvants in Lady Lechmere’s Young's: he waS therefore transferred to the 
household) wiio had worn tlifi masks on the hulks, in the infirmsty of which be died ndthin 
memorable night, of Miss Eaton’s abduction, a few months After the trial. As for old Mother 
became poachers and were killed in a sanguinary Franklin, she succumbed to the serious tfeat- 
iSght witn gamekeepers. meut she received on the same occasion ; and 

From the date of the tragedy at Lechmere Mrs. Young, being compelled to have a limb 
Grange, everything seemed to go wrong with amputated from a similar cause, took todrink- 
Mrs. Galo (tlire fictitious Mrs. Spencer). A fire ing brandy ere the slump was healedi so that 
completely de8trcr,'ed all her property at the inflammation was brought on, and she died 
house of infamy in Soho Square ; and as she was miserably. 

not insured, the loss was veiy serious. Sho William Taggarty continued for some years 
however took another house of the same cha- in bis shop on Mutton Hill : but at length he 
racter, though on a less sumptuous scale : but removed to a better neighbourhood and a lai ger 
the death of a foreigner which took place there fstablishment, and by gradually falling into a 
under very suspicious cjrcumstances, led to her different course of businesB contrived to amass a 
committal to prison oil tho cor^nei warrant, fortune without involving himself in the meshes 
Newgate was crow/;lcd at tho time — the gaol- of the law. Instead of buying stolen tea, coffee, 
fever broke out— apd Mrs. Gale was one of the pepper, mustard, vinegar, jars of pickles, and so ^ 
first victims to its rage. forth, -r)ie took to the safer mode of purchasing 

Sally and Dick Melinoth, after tlio execution inferior qualities in a legitimate way, and then 
of Datiiol Coffin, discovered a coiisid Diablo, sum adulterating them with all kinds of abominations, 
of money concealed in tlie cellar of the liouse By these means, — and no possible means are 
in Fleet Lane ; and tin's tliey of course appro- aurer to attain the desired end, — ho rose to the 
prlated to their own use. Yielding to all kinds rank of ^ honest and respectable tradesman: 
of extravagancies and plunging into the dcfsp^Bt so that at last ho became a somewhat important 
excerses, they w ere not long in making away man in his parish— grew great at vestries— filled 
with their resources; and in less than a year the office Vf overseer in atmanner hateful to tho 
they sunk down to the lowest pitch of poverty, poor but delightful to tho board of guardians— 
—at length becoming absorbed in that living and so completely won the good opinion of tho 
mass of demoralization, squalor, and wretched- vicar, that through this reverend gentleman’s 
ncas, which forma tho tremendous refuse of our influence ho obtained tho honourable post of 
baibavvms System of civilization. churchwarden. While filling that otilce, no 

As for Jack the Foundling, he conduc6ed him- parishioner was more regular in his devotiono 
Self tolerably well for a few yearn in tho West nor could put on a more sanctimonious couu- 
ludies : hut thb inflnence of old habits gradually tenanoe than Mr. William Taggarty. Of course 
fetttming, he was led to selb^appropriate some of this worthy tradesman lived universally respected 
his employ/jr’p money to minister unto his ex- — ^although perlTaps he himself mightoccasionally 
^ayagauces, and was summarily dismissed^, his laugh in his sleeve, when haTing duly sanded hk 
situation. He then returned to England, where sugar, sloe-leaved his tea, ohiooried his coffee, 
accident revealed to him the secret of his birth : tursaerikedhis mustard, vitrioled his vinegar, and 
or at all events he was led, by some means or bone-dusted hk arrow-root, he went to church 
another, to form a pretty shrewd conjecture iipoii or a Sunday Mid helped to swell the chorus >/ 
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neit {** • wall* of tho town. • 

Dr. Gopperai and^Dr. Thurfton pnisned thoir Mr. Lawrenoo jJampson retained his post as 
Qiefnl and honourable career to a good old ago. Chief Officer at Bow Street, for some yeari! after 
TheBo excellent menben ef the profe^ion were the period of which our naiTativc has treated ; 
never known to have an*anKry word with each and when he retired it waa to aottlo down in a * 
other: it tnnat however be allowed that this n,eat little villa at Clapton, and enjoy the re- 
might have arisen loss from the Ctristian^feeling mainder of his^existenco in the company of a 
which animated themathan from the circum- pretty wife and with the aid of the handsomd 
stance that their undisturbed unanimity was competence he had acquired during many years 
marvellously productive of fees. Dr. Copperas of bustle and activity. 

died first; and when his will was opened, the The rgader will not have forgotten a certain 
following sentence was found in the document Mrs. Malpas, who had the honour of passing one 
“I will and b^^ueath niy valuable library of night with the Princo Regent at Carlton House ; 
medical works to a gontlomau^who in private and therefore, as this lady has received such 
life is ademod with all the qualities calculated special mention in our narrative, it may be u 
to win the esteem and love of thqpo who bask in well to state what afterward^ becam^ of tor. 

I tho sunshine of hiss friendship, and wlio ag an Though she went ifito mouramg for her hu^ 

• ornament to his profession stands unrivalled : it band the Colgnel, when the news of his death 
is with pleasure that I here record the name of reached her, yet she did not particularly grieve 
Dr. Thurston." Seme three or four years after- for his loss ; and precisely one year aRurwards 
wards when Dr. Thurston hims^f was sum- she was persuaded by Alderman Tubbs, com- 
moned to another world, to meet all the patients chandler and spectacle-maker (the latter depo- 
who had gone thither before him, his last will mination alluding to the particular Company to 
and testament also contained a passage which wfiich he belonged) to proceed with him to the 
we must quote, antLwhicli ran oa fjllows : — “ In altar. Although some thiity years older than 
bequeathing my valuable collection of books to herself, with a very red nose and wmewhat 
that philantiiropic institution which I and a car- drunken in his habits as well as snuffy-looKiDg 
tain revered friend of mine (recently dead) had on the front of his shirt, yet being iminenfiely 
the hononr and the happiness of founding, I wish rich and next in rotation for the honours of tha 
it to be distinctly understood that even if nS Mayoralty, tho lady could not do otherwise thm 
such name aa that of Dr. Thuivton had been consent to change her name from the aristocratic 
associated with the estahlisliment of that insti- one of Malpas to tlio less cuplionious one of 
tution, it would nevertheless have arisen into Tubbs; and as the newspapois some time after- 
existence all the same, from the humanit^^ as wards declurod, "bIio fnltilled tho high and diffi- 
well as the unparalleled talent of that dear cult post of Lady Mayoress with a mingled dig- 
deceased friend Dr. Coppoi ns.” • nity and allUbility which iiiust long dwell in the 

Sir Rolando and Lady managed to live memgryof the citizqps of London. It chanced, 
on pretty comfortable terms with eacii other, too, that during the Mayoralty an address had 
Thev had a largo family of children, all of whom to bo preyciited to thed?nuce Regent, on ^luch 
wero^the exoct i«ia«® redoubtable officer occasion the honour of linighthoOd was conferred 

himself, with the singld exception of the eldest upon her worthy hushed ; and thenceforth wore 
son. who boro BO striking a resemblance to the they known as Sir Jacob and , 

Prince Begentthat all friends and acquaintances sFrom all wo ( 

frequently^alludodtothecircuwhtance, iiodoubt ccllent wife for the wortliy | 

with^nvratulatorvinte^^^^ momente of coohdence 

maricabU honour to have the llheaments of a speaking of past eventH. ' 

nf rhft Toval race reflected in tlfb Somehow or another always foigot to mention , 

member of the royal the romantic little adventure which for one mgbt i 

mMrnimmrM 

capacious throat— while Lady lasliwab as cou uiwi . , , r**huftk For 

.tMtly .etaed wiA • wddeu ye.™ they had .%<id battle with 

coughmg. t,hioh oompeUed het to apply her ^ preoarioue Uvalihood by 

““LmrEK .broad or , 

ly th. boatoyof her friend, in Eng «ul. At the Uei in a mation and roi^g 

«pi«tionof ^i«. a ^ r,i£'r^giTcUpLm. they b«i gWe. 

her to return to her native land » themselves such aim and behaved with so much 




Mmlbg to pootio juitito ittMl 
I At the eud ef the third j^eir 

e€< o^db^V Irawtver, they reoetTed A ei^t from 
^llr. ^hodtore Toriiui, who shed team oa o(m» 
•MllittlDg the piotare of dtatrem which thdr 
Mpe and their own persoul appearahoe pr^ 
■d iro d to hii view. He told tbm that timea 
hpd altered with him, and that {brtone had so 
lar miled upon his Mustir as to enable lum 
to eupply a hundred pbonds ftir their immediate 
wants, and to prooiMe fifty pounds a year for 
the future^. HaTingthns explaiaed hiorsdtAe, 
did not wait to he tbafiked, but himiedmf^, 
profoundly affeoted. 

Theodore had btoodro the hittband of Mary 
Owen, and ^ peitner in the great mercantile 
find' oi fi^i^miwahd'Oo. , Ho had settled in 
LondoOt alier having for some time ably eon- 
braneh-establidiment^at Genera; 
aj^imn^es aoenmulated around him, and his 
grew aisoeiated wlto many noble deeds 
J^fjfihefolence and ehaiityi aeldom did it ooour 
io one who ' knew hicn to pause and ask' 
**1ir|iMher there were^ot some queer tbii^ 
itlMhed to h» oharaoter^* He has 
kuibaad and a iwd father,— 
him an ezeelleni dpb, and being 
quo^ hjr aft their friends as a pattern-mother. 
There are timet when Hr. Varian looks back 
with sorrow and remorse upon the bitterness 
with which he pursued Emmerioii to the scaf- 
fold : hut the itlngs of cousolenoe are deprived 
of noarly ail their poignanoy when he thinks of 
the atonement which be eudeavonrA to make 
towards tlie widow and orphan daughter whom 
Emmerson had left behind. 

Lord and Lady Backville have ^ligiously ful- 
filled the determinstion they made on abai>d oil- 
ing a Court life, and have ever siiide devoted 
themselves to dpmestie efijoymenti. They liave 
never allowed the tranliaotions of the past to 
intrude upon their minds in such a way sa to 
jender them distant and cool to each other; and 
(hough that' sublime confidence and that. ex-< 
quisite delicacy of feeling which are the eleuienta 
of pure love, oan form no part of the bond linking 
Uiern together, yet a very sincere friendship 
exists between tliem— and it n»y even he called 
a love after toeir own fashion. Besides, Sack- 
ville hsi ever befin proud of his qplendid wife ; 
and she has all along entertained a sunllar feeling 
in respect to her handsome husband : and thus, 
all things considered, they have lived and still I 
live on happily, C^mfhrtab^, and eooiably enough I 
together. That Lady Sackville has remained 
faithfhl to her duty aa a wife ever sinee ^er | 
retirement from Co^irt, is beyoud aft suspicion \ 
and tliat Horace at the same titoMStUed down 
into habits equally steady, il llnis^ eertain. 
Thngr have no children ; but, on that very so- 
have exhibited the most devoted attoch- 
t||||fi.to their nephews and nieces, as well as to 
; m^jtobpring of Mr. and Mrs. Varian, who are 
visitors at the eountiy residence which 


to«y pupmiiKd afid wheifi they habitually 
iide» yKdjmiay add tiut fhan the day on wh 
dro>q&itM Oarlun House, Esfdy Baol^e ne 
egsiuhfiB^ the^rinoe lliMt, and though at? 
fimt he hfir sefto^ Htfiam, it was alwayfi 
her huttoind that angwerM" thato*^ 

Weli^e jus^spo^nof eertok nqphewsand. 
aroees towards whom Lord and Laly Saokville / 
wiSfqmneh attached: ttoi rcadw* haadonbtleisr 
alreddy guessed that thesa wen 'the diildmnl 
that bltos^ the union of the young Marquis of 
Leveaqn with the oharmiDg and well-bdoved 
L0hfq|u Snob was the ease. Never has the 
world known' a happiir ptir tiftn our neUn* 
hearted here aad-onr gentle heroine. Frain the 
day of their marriage down to the present tee* 
(for they me still aVive,Vl^tii a ‘ splendid family 
grown nptotound them ) not js care has disturbed 
their felicity— not a cloud has darkened the 
pathway of their^eKistenoe. In them virtue baa. 
been well rewarded ; and in the' conduct of their 
sons and daughters, do they behold the bright 
refleetieh of tl^r own example. 

We said Unit not a tingle care has intervened 
to mar their happinero: we should however 
qualify the assertion by stating that there was 
CM incident of scrrow which oocuii||^ a few 
years after their marriage — ^and this was the 
death of the exeellent Miss Stanley. But that ' 
wortliy aunt departed not this life ere she had 
^udled three or four ^ her nieoe*i children 
mlgtenns; and as her earthly career had been 
oharsusteriasd by eveiy virtue, so was her death- 
bed attended by every consolatory and tranquil- 
lizing iuflueuoe. 

Sir Douglas and Lady Huntingdon have like- 
wise 'hsen supremely happy in the marriage 
sUte ; and when in the first years of their union 
the Baronet beheld his beautiful wife radiant 
wIUi smiles, and when he dandled upon his , 
knees the two bSooming boyr with wfaieh aha 
presented him, he could '^oot help looking back 
ia surprise and amaaement upon the earlier por» 
tion of his life, wonderiug th^ he had ever been 
able to find satisfaction or pleasure in the paths 
of dissipation. He often laughed too when worthy 
Mrs. Baines, tiho retained the place of honse- 
kbeper until the day of her death, reminded 
him^with a Joqular air that ail said and 

done, it was she herself who had first given him 
the hint that Ariadne would make hhn a most 
ezoelleDt wife.” And the good woman's pro- 
phecy has bef ti fulfilled to the letter. 

We have now brought our narrative to a oon- 
: elusion. Some of our readers, psrhaps, might 
wish ui to enter fully into all the penecniloDe 
and sufferinn which the Princero of Wales con- 
tinued to ewurck until the day of her death, at 
the handa Jt her inhuman and remormltis hus- 
band: but these are matters which can be 
^pemsed in any Impartial hiitoiy, to which 
auuroes must we refer the inquinr fat farther 
informatei ttpotf thq snbjeet. We have now 
done with the vile and profligate oarom eC that 






